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relocations, major battles, etc.) and the various calendar months. For example, the Table of Contents file tells the
reader interested in the famous Battle of Tet of ’68 to start at page 77 or that the narrative for April 1968 starts on page
114.
As a general rule each PDF file relates to a six-month period. The narrative history is in one file (i.e. 1968 – Jan to
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The Support Material file has five logic subsection: Campaign Streamers, Unit Awards, A Salute of the 7/17 th Cav, a
Glossary of Abbreviations used in the document, and Locations of importance to the 7/17 th Cav.
The Leadership Rosters are basically organized by Troop starting with HHT, the Alpha, Bravo, etc. For each Troop the
names of the individuals who held the various positions (Commanding Officer, 1st Sergeant, etc.) are listed in
chronological order.
The Honor Roll lists all those Killed in Action who died while serving with the 7/17 th Cav in Vietnam (including
Vietnamese soldiers) plus anyone listed on The Wall who died of wounds initially received in Vietnam while they
were serving with the 7/17 th Cav.
The Index attempts to provide a page number for ALL REFERENCES to every individual, every aircraft, photo,
pocket patch, radio call sign, major event, etc. mentioned in this History. It is organized alphabetically. To keep things
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effort.
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number of our Reunions over the last few years. Clearly we are missing several base camps: A Troop’s stay at Ban Me
Thuot East in 1968 and Phan Rang in 1971, B Troop’s stay at Ban Me Thuot East in 1969, C Troop’s stay at An Khe
on and off in 1970 and 1971, and really everyone’s stay at Camp Holloway.
Additions and/or corrections are welcome. Please submit as a MS Word document or email to Mike Law at
mglaw@earthlink.net
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The History of the 7th Armored Squadron, 17th Air Cavalry
This text, made available by the 7/17th Air Cav Association, is copyright (c) 2011 by Michael G. Law
or the author, all rights reserved. This text may be used, printed, and archived in accordance with the
Fair Use provisions of U.S. Copyright law. This text may not be archived, printed, or redistributed in
any form for a fee, without the consent of the copyright holder. This notice must accompany any
redistribution of the text.
First published as the 48-page History Section in the 1992 VHPA (Vietnam Helicopter Pilots
Association) Membership Directory, the extensively updated 7/17th Cav history is published again as
the History Section in the 2011 VHPA Membership Directory. Then entire history plus supporting
material was published in Portable Document Format (PDF) files on a CD in September 2011 for
everyone to wishes to have a copy. Please report all updates to Mike Law the Historian of the 7/17th
Air Cav Association (AKA Ruthless Riders Association) as the CD will be updated from time to time.
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Background Information - The Lineage of Air Cavalry
The legacy of the Air Cavalry concept is available from several sources. Lawrence ‘Hank’ Johnson's
Winged Sabers contains a very concise rendition, so we will quote liberally from it for the benefit of
those that have not yet had the pleasure of reading this fine book.
Led by vertical envelopment proponents such as those developed by LTG James M. Gavin, World
War II commander of the 82nd Abn Div, the army continued to experiment with refinements to the
concept. During 1955-56 tests were conducted with an experimental unit known as "Sky Cav." This
unit combined light tanks, reinforced infantry, and helicopters to function as a cohesive, threedimensional unit. The test results proved less effective than the army had hoped, but in 1956 each of
two airborne divisions was authorized an airborne reconnaissance troop (Sky Cav). With the advent
of the Combat Arms Regimental System (CARS) in 1957, these embryonic air cavalry units were
designated A Troop (Reconnaissance) (Aviation), 17th Cavalry, 82nd Abn Div; and B Troop
(Reconnaissance) (Aviation), 17th Cavalry, 101st Abn Div. The term "Sky Cav" was nebulous, with
no standardized Table of Organization and Equipment (TO&E). On 26 Feb 1957, the Sky Cavalry
Platoon (Provisional) was activated at Fort Rucker. Its stated mission was to function as a test
vehicle for the development of aerial reconnaissance concepts and systems for the army.
Far from the glory of prestigious line units, in an obscure "think tank" at Fort Rucker, a group of
incredibly far-sighted "madmen" were at work. Assigned to the Army Aviation Center's Combat
Developments Office (CDO) in the late 1950s, the group labored intensively to develop an armed
helicopter strike force within the army. With outstanding leadership from COL Jay D. Vanderpool,
and later from COL Delk M. Oden, "Vanderpool's Fools" of CDO fought a tough, uphill battle.
Utilizing the assets and experience of the Sky Cavalry Platoon (Prov.), the 7292nd Aerial Combat
Reconnaissance Company was formed at Tiger Port, Fort Rucker, on 24 Mar 1958. Referred to as
"the ACR Company," the unit was intended to serve as a test bed for all CDO concepts. Through
both continued experimentation and the influence of former cavalry officers at CDO, the unit would
evolve in structure and would come to resemble the highly successful armored reconnaissance troop
of World War II. It contained aero-weapons, aero-scouts, and airmobile infantry, all combined to
form a heliborne strike force. Its resemblance to the future air cavalry troop was more than
coincidence.
In 1959 the Continental Army Command (CONARC) directed the Armor and Aviation Schools to
develop the mission statement and TO&E for an Aerial Reconnaissance and Security Troop
(ARST). The first ARST was activated at Fort Rucker, on 24 Sep 1962, using the assets and
expertise of the 8305th ACR, formerly the 7292nd ACR. This ARST was designated D Troop (Air),
17th Cav, and would further by redesignated B Troop 3/17th Cav on 7 Feb 1963. As part of an
army-wide move to update tactical effectiveness, the Reorganization Objective Army Division
(ROAD) program was initiated in 1962. A major provision of ROAD was to authorize an air
cavalry troop (ACT) in each division's armored cavalry squadron. Unfortunately, time has blurred
which unit was the first air cavalry troop. Some sources credit the ACR/ARST, others D Troop
(Air), 4th Squadron, 12th Cav at Fort Carson, and others D Troop (Air), 2nd Squadron, 15th Cav
which was part of the 4th Armored Div in Germany. For the first time in its history, the army
possessed a self-contained airmobile combined arms strike force. From its inception, the ACT was
designed to be the only combat aviation unit tailored specifically for aggressive, offensive tactical
operations. There was no doubt in the minds of Vanderpool's Fools that they had created the most
tactically innovative and efficient organization to appear on the battlefield in decades.
Concurrent with the developments occurring at Fort Rucker, a select group of officers with
expertise in airmobile concepts was convened in 1962. Though formally designated the Army
Tactical Mobility Requirements Board, it soon came to be known as the Howze Board, after its
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chairman, GEN Hamilton H. Howze. Perhaps the most significant contribution of the Howze Board
was the recommendation that the army field a ‘test’ airmobile division, and that a sub-element of
that organization be an air cavalry squadron (ACS). On 19 Mar 1964, 3rd Squadron, 17th Air Cav
was activated at Fort Benning, as a portion of the incremental build-up of the 11th Air Assault Div.
On 3 Jul 1965, the 11th Air Assault was redesignated the 1st Cavalry Div, and the 3/17th Cav
became the 1/9th Cav.
Background Information - Air Cavalry in Vietnam
The first ACS to deploy to Vietnam was, of course, the 1/9th Cav with the 1st Cav Div in Sep 1965.
The first divisional ACT to deploy was D/1/4th Cav with the 1st Inf Div in Oct 1965. Their
experiences and combat contributions in Vietnam during 1965 and 1966 are part of air cavalry sacred
scripture. Their successes led the army to authorize more ACSs. In Nov 1966, the 3/17th and the
7/17th ACSs were activated at Fort Knox. In the Spring of 1967, the 7/1st ACS was also activated at
Fort Knox. During the transformation of the 101st Airborne Div to an airmobile division, the 2/17th
was converted to an ACS. Each of the twenty eight ACTs and five ACSs that served in Vietnam added
honorable and glorious chapters to air cavalry history. It is no coincidence that seven ACTs were the
last U.S. combat elements to depart Vietnam on 26 Feb 1973. Again Lawrence ‘Hank’ Johnson's
Winged Sabers contains more information on this subject.

1966
Activation
November 1966
Headquarters and Headquarters Troop, 7th Armored Squadron, 17th Air Cavalry was activated on 25
Nov by General Order 249, Headquarters, US Army Armor Center, Fort Knox, KY dated 25 Nov 1966
under TOE 17-9 Oct. The photo shows LTC Lawrence H. Johnson, Jr., receiving the squadron's colors
from MG A.D. Surles, Jr., then CG of the US Army Armor Center. Godman Army Air Field at Fort
Knox would be "home" for both the 3/17th and the 7/17th for the next nine months.

The 7/17th Cav is reactivated.
The late COL "Pete" Johnson provided: Armor Branch knew they were going to activate the two
squadrons so they began positioning critical personnel and equipment at Fort Knox during the Fall.
I arrived in October and by late November it was getting cold and there were too many leaves
covering the golf course; so we had to go to work. Most of the Hueys were already at Godman. At
that time Fort Knox was still ‘locked in the CONUS mentality’ but we were a combat unit most
likely destined for Vietnam so I wanted to be different. We started wearing subdued insignia and
name tags. I wanted a unit patch that would help build esprit de corps like the units in Vietnam.
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Squadron Patch
LTC Johnson's son, Hank Johnson, (mentioned previously as the author of "Winged Sabers"), designed
the Ruthless Riders patch. LTC Johnson liked the 17th Cavalry crest and wanted the 7/17th patch to
show a clear relationship. Hank drew several variations and LTC Johnson submitted the one he liked to
various patch makers. The spur centered in the patch was taken from the 17th Cavalry crest and
represents the horse cavalry heritage as well as the concept of flying cavalry because the 17th Cav crest
also has wings. The superimposed lightning bolt came from the Fort Knox armored triangle patch and
symbolized the speed, power, and strength that air and ground vehicles give to the modern cavalry.
The flasher with the words RUTHLESS RIDERS appears beneath the circular patch. LTC Johnson
believed that RUTHLESS RIDERS was a fitting handle for a unit that was going to kick butt. The
history of the patch and how the 7/17th used it is also interesting. Initially it was only available on OD
cloth with black lines and letters. When painted on aircraft, it was called the ‘electric horseshoe’ with a
white or silver spur and a yellow lightning bolt on a black background. Hank prepared the master
stencil and still maintains that it should be the ‘electric spur.’ The ‘electric horseshoe’ stayed on the
nose for some years but photos from the 1970-1971 period show the 7 and 17 numerals on the large
crossed sabers (made popular by the 1st Cav folks) on the nose of the Hueys and LOHs and on the
front of the doghouse on the Cobras. About that same time a colored patch was made in Vietnam as
well as those metal ‘beer can’ crests that people liked to wear. Anyway, if you want to get into this
subject more, contact Hank - he loves it and can go on for hours.

The Ruthless Rides patch.

1967
The primary source materials for this year are: For HHT, the 14 page initial Annual Unit History
(AUH) prepared by CPT Michael G. Law. For A Troop, the 18 page AUH prepared by 1LT Robert J.
Gibson. For B Troop, the 31 page AUH prepared by 1LT Richard L. Montgomery. For C Troop three
documents: the 12 page AUH prepared by CPT Cornelius C. Holcomb, Jr., a single page history
submitted as part of the 14th CAB's Yearbook, and the 21 page 1967-1968 1/1st Cav yearbook. For D
Troop, the 18 page AUH prepared by LT Brack Jones, Jr. For the Squadron, nothing. Other Vietnam
Era reference material include: Rick Schoeny’s Diary - WO1 Schoeny went over on the Walker and
flew Lift and Scouts for B Troop. His 1967 diary has one hand-written page for each day. SGT Jeffrey
Adkins and Rich Hefferman provided a virtually complete set of B Troop Morning Reports.
Deployment Preparations
January 1967
MAJ Florian A. “Sparks” Thiring provided a copy of Unit Orders Number 1 dated 11 January that
made several duty assignments as follows: MAJ Owen Haxton as Executive Officer, CPT Lawrence
Kenyon as Adjutant and Safety Officer, MAJ Richard Marden as S3, CPT John Smith as S4, and MAJ
Thiring as Maintenance Officer. Sparks says: ‘I believe I was either the second or third officer to join
Pete Johnson as we were waiting to form the unit.
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February 1967
The Squadron's line troops were all officially activated on Saturday, 4 Feb though they physically
existed prior to that. Prior to this date, HHT carried everyone in the Squadron on its morning reports
and other administrative documents.
The first morning report for B Troop is dated 4 Feb. It was signed by MAJ Alfred J. Iller (he goes by
Al). The “Record of Events Section” reads: Eff 25 Nov 66 Trp B 7th Armd Sqdn 17th Air Cav activated
under TOE 17-96T 1965 GO 249 HQUSAARMC Ft Knox Ky Auth str Comm Off 18 WO 30 Enl 104
initial MR. The “Assigned Gains” section provides the following:
Name

MOS & Duties

Iller, Alfred J. MAJ
James, Douglas W. CPT
Schulte, Robert A. WO1
Getzfreid, Gerald L. SP4

61204 Troop Commander
61204 28 days TDY
0628
67N20

Green, James F. PVT

05820

Oswalt, Harold F. PVT

05820

Purrell, Richard L. PVT

05820

Jackson, Robert A. PVT

11D10

Fisher, Thomas L. PVT

11D10

Assigned from
Para 1 SO 1 HHT 7/17
Para 1 SO 1 HHT 7/17
Para 1 SO 1 HHT 7/17
Para 5 SO 7 HQ Avn Gp
USAARMC
Para 3 SO 7 HQ Avn Gp
USAARMC
Para 3 SO 7 HQ Avn Gp
USAARMC
Para 3 SO 7 HQ Avn Gp
USAARMC
Para 1 SO 7 HQ Avn Gp
USAARMC
Para 1 SO 7 HQ Avn Gp
USAARMC

Kupka, Edward J. PVT
The Monday, 6 Feb B Troop Morning Report adds the following soldiers:
Boone, Forrest C. 1SG: E8 MOS
11E5W
Ferguson, Kenneth PVT 05820

Brilinski, David L. PVT

Crow, Jon C. PFC 67N20

Henson, Dennis L. PFC
67N20

Meadows, Rodney D. PFC
67N20

The next B Troop Morning Report, dated 7 Feb, is illustrative of the challenges, uncertainties, and
confusion of these early days. It is six pages long and provides corrective information for eleven
individuals. The assignment of PVTs Green and Purrell were voided by the revocation of orders and
details for nine others provided.
It is safe to assume that the other letter Troops had similar experiences to those just mentioned for B
Troop.
Each of the five troop AUHs for the pre-deployment period contains various details about the building
refurbishment they had to do at Fort Knox, the equipment they received almost on a daily basis, the
groups of Warrant Officer flight class and various enlisted class graduates they received, etc., etc.
Richard Montgomery, who prepared B Troop's initial unit history, provided over ten pages detailing
the training activities. What follows is an attempt to summarize the hard work and long hours
expended during this period.
The S-3 organized the Squadron Master Training Schedule as personnel from the various schools
began to arrive. The four letter Troops were assigned areas of responsibility and appointed committees
to develop the training lessons. For example, A Troop was responsible for all scout personnel, B Troop
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for repelling techniques, and D Troop for infantry and rifle platoons. The scout training, conducted
from 13 Mar to 6 May, included extensive map reading, types of reconnaissance, observer and gunner
training, pilot qualifications and standardization in the OH-6A, XM-27 weapons system
familiarization, etc. Not only did each individual need refresher and specialized skill training, but also
squads, crews, and teams had to be trained as units. Then SOPs were written, practiced, debugged and
learned. Platoon IPs and ACs were selected and trained. There were several ‘horror stories’ from this
period; like weapons systems issued with missing components, the non-availability of OH-6As, last
minute qualifications for the M-5 grenade launcher, not enough support of some types of training, not
enough time for the Troops to conduct advanced unit training, etc. A good example was the ‘long
round’ problem. The XM-21 systems for the UH-1Cs were plagued with excessive stoppages.
Repeated ‘communications’ with the Army Weapons Command resulted in having two DA civilians
spend some time at Fort Knox. The team discovered that many of the problems were due to a poorly
designed ammunition box adapter and the misalignment of ammunition trays and crossover drives. A
field modification was developed and the Fort Knox machine-shop provided the equipment that solved
this problem. The histories contain many ‘bright spots’ which illustrates the resourcefulness and
determination of these men. Examples are: the use of training facilities outside of Fort Knox such as
Camp Atterbury, IN and the Mountain Ranger Camp at Dahlonega, GA; insuring maintenance
personnel were enrolled in many speciality courses, using Charlie Models to train Scouts until enough
OH-6As arrived, putting observers on any aircraft that was going anywhere just so they could gain the
experience, etc. These were interesting times for almost everyone who joined the Squadron.
SGT Edd Garrison recalls: I joined D Troop at Fort Knox not long after completing AIT as an 11B.
I remember several other Infantrymen received orders for Fort Knox at that same time I did and we
couldn’t understand why infantry guys were going to a place famous for armor and cavalry. I was a
member of 2nd Platoon for all my time in D Troop. I still have lots of close friends from my time in
D Troop and I remember lots of special guys. One was Lance Carmen. His nickname was ‘Bird
Chest’ because he worked out as a weightlifter. I believe our close friendship is what made D Troop
so different from the other Troops. We were together day in and day out and had time to form bonds
that the other Troops missed since their mode of operation was so different from ours.
SP4 Don "Shane" Schoenemann joined D Troop at Ft Knox. He served as 2nd Platoon Leader’s jeep
driver both at Ft Knox and in Vietnam. At the 2006 Squadron Reunion Don displayed several
photos of his jeep outside D Troop’s Orderly Room at Ft Knox and he provided the following
comments: I have attached pictures taken in 1967. D Troop was the first Troop to use Snoopy as an
emblem. The color print shows 1LT Bill Baker (his nickname was "Wild Bill") holding the real
Snoopy and myself as the driver. This same attachment has a black & white photo showing the front
end of my jeep. Notice the license plate! None other than Snoopy. The bumper clearly shows
1A7R17Cav and the right corner shows D26 - my radio call numbers. Also look at the edge of the
color picture, you will see Snoopy under D/7/17 on the sign. The actually dog named Snoopy left us
a few weeks before we departed for Vietnam. All five of our Scout jeeps had Snoopy license plates.
2nd Platoon also had Baker’s Raiders. I believe the Snoopy design even ended up on MAJ Emrick’s
helicopter when we got to Vietnam. [Editor’s Note: Someone brought a D Troop patch that included
Snoopy in the design to a Squadron Reunion about 2000. No one in the room had seen anything like
it. The person had picked it up at a flea market. Many of us were rather skeptical of the design, but
calls to some of the original D Troopers quickly changed all that!]
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1LT Baker, SP4 Schoenemann & Snoopy.

D Troop Snoopy patch.

March 1967
PFC Homer Gwyn Huie recalls: After Basic I went to Ft Dix to Supply School to earn the 76Y10
MOS then I went to a Quarter Master Supply course at Ft Lee. There were about 20 guys in that
course. It lasted about six weeks total and I was given the 76Y20 MOS. Basically this qualified me
to work in the weapons side of Supply at the Squadron S-4 level. It was Good Friday when I
reported into the 7/17th Cav at Ft Knox. Because of the Easter holidays no one was there save this
one clerk. He said he could give me a pillow and a blanket but everything else was locked up until
Monday but that it was OK with him if I just went to town and got a hotel. There was another new
guy there, so we shared the hotel cost. On Monday I reported to MAJ Brown. I remember he looked
over my records and announced to the clerk and 1st SGT that the Troop’s new Armor had just
walked in the door. Basically my job was to secure, store, and take care of all the weapons in the
Squadron. I’m certain everyone remembers that in a state-side unit all the weapons are locked up
with their basic load of ammo. I had been trained to assemble and disassemble all the small arms
weapons up to and including a 50-cal machine gun and including the miniguns and 106 RR. I also
order parts for these weapons. I remember when CPT Basta joined HHT. Naturally all pilots were
issued 38s and he hated it. I had a 45. One day we were firing the pistols and I noticed that he not
only preferred the 45 but was very good with it. So I asked him if he wanted that for his personal
weapon. He was delighted with that idea! So I put a new barrel on it and signed it out of him. We
had another gentleman named Jerry Dean Bahr with the 76Y10 MOS. He handled all of the supplies
and supply records. He was a married man and stayed off post with his wife and baby whenever
possible. He could also type about 90 words a minute! He quickly became the Squadron Supply
Clerk and I stayed with the weapons.
June 1967
Aircraft Details
The OH-6A Cayuse had the following dimensions and characteristics: length: 30 feet (9m), weight:
1,160lbs (519kg), payload: 930lbs (415kg), cruise speed: 150mph (240kph), and range: 380 miles
(610km). The Cayuse had a single articulated four-bladed main rotor, a metal two-bladed tail rotor, and
a V-shaped tail. The OH-6A was powered by a single Allison T63-A-5A 285 shp turboshaft engine.
The Cayuse could absorb an extensive amount of small arms fire and still bring the crew home safely.
The OH-6A could be armed with the M27 armament subsystem, the port (left) side mounting M134
six-barrel 7.62mm minigun or a 40mm grenade launcher on the XM8 armament subsystem. In
addition, an M60D 7.62mm machine gun could be mounted in the rear starboard (right) door opening.
The individual Troops emphasized field training exercises in the Green River area.
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1LT Randy Bresnik provides: Early in January, CPT Bob Young (his full name is Robert S.), Jim
Jackson, and I went to Rucker and became the Squadron's first LOH IPs. I really enjoyed that
aircraft and being an IP! In fact, my last three months in Vietnam I was sent TDY from the
Squadron to the OH-6A NETT in Vung Tau. But in those early days, I worked in the S-3 shop as
the Assistant S-3 until MAJ Bob Hefford took that slot, then I was a Liaison Officer. Besides
working on the Master Training Schedule, I had the responsibility to go to areas of land that the
local farmers had registered in the soil bank. Assigned with me was a fine civilian from the Army
Corps of Engineers to handle the necessary paperwork and between the two of us, we managed to
obtain approximately 5,000 acres of unused farm fields and wooded areas, very willingly, for the
training of the "boys goin' to Vietnam." These six to eight sites were used by our helicopters as
landing and field training areas. By the time we were through with this task, I could talk about how
poor the strawberries were doing this year because of the abundance of rain, how Uncle Luke's
lumbago has been giving him fits for months, and a myriad of other important topics. It was a very
heartwarming experience to find the "Quiet Majority" willing to do most anything for the men
going to war.
CPT Bob Inglett recalls: I completed my fixed wing Army pilot training in 1960 and helicopter
transition in 1963. I was stationed in Germany when I received orders to return to the States to
attend the Aviation Safety Officer course. I completed it and received orders to report to Ft. Knox to
the 7/17th Cav. I’ll never forget the first day I met LTC ‘Pete’ Johnson! I reported in and announced
that I was his Safety Officer. I said, “Welcome, I already have a Safety Officer, what else can you
do?” I said something like, “No, you don’t understand. The Army pulled me and my family out of
Germany, sent me to Safety School, I graduated first in my class, now I’m your Safety Officer.”
Pete replied, “No, you don’t understand – I already have a Safety Officer, what else can you do?”
Pete had previously given that job to CPT Larry Kenyon and wasn’t about the make a change. He
was very loyal to those he thought were doing a good job. That was the beginning of a wonderful
relationship! Pete, to this day, is one of my personnal heroes. I always told him the truth and never
tried to hide something from him to make me look good. I can remember him chewing me out
rather firmly and when he was done he’d said, “Oh, Hell, Bob – have a beer!” I also want everyone
to know that Pete wrote the original Squadron SOP himself! He was a great soldier and a great
officer!
CPT Larry Kenyon recalls: As pointed out earlier, I was one of the very first officers to join the
squadron even before it was officially formed. I was an Infantry Officer. I completed fixed wing
flight school in 1962 and served with the 18th Aviation Company flying the Caribou in Vietnam
from April 1963 for a year. After Vietnam I served with the Caribou company in the 11th Air
Assault. I did not deploy to Vietnam with the 1st Cav Division but I did help ferry one of their
Caribou to Vietnam. I returned to Ft. Benning and helped train the USAF guys when they took over
the Caribou. Then I got my rotary wing transitioned. I too have several LTC ‘Pete’ Johnson stories
but I need to state up front that in my entire career in the Army Pete was the smartest, the best, and
maybe the toughest man I ever worked for. I was a relatively senior Captain at the time and Pete
made me the S-1 and the Safety Officer. I first he called my Larry. Then once he called me into his
office and said he want me to ‘put this out to everyone’ and give me some details. I wrote the ideas
down and posted it on the unit bulletin boards. A few days later Pete asked me what I’d do with his
ideas. I told him what I’d done and he was upset. “That’s not what I wanted,” he said. “I wanted it
incorporated into the Admin Section of the SOP.” From that day on he never called me Larry again
– it was always CPT Kenyon! Then late on Friday night about midnight he called me at home and
said that I needed to report to his office immediately with the Troop Commanders and other senior
officers. We assemble as ordered. Remember that the Army had a tradition of giving each officer a
departing gift – usually a plaque or a silver dish. This items were purchased from what was called
the ‘Cup and Flower’ Fund. The flower part was when a baby was born or someone had a serious
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medical situation. The XO and Adjutant were the ‘administrators’ of the Fund with input from the
Troop Commanders, etc. Pete explains that he had long since determined what the gift would be for
a departing officer and he didn’t appreciate any committee changing that! He said that he wanted
every penny back in the Fund by Monday morning. And that is exactly what we did!
July 1967
Advanced Squadron level training began with road and air movement to Camp Dawson, WV. During
the last half of July the emphasis was on weapons qualifications. For example, XM-27 qualifications at
Wilcox Lake Range 13 - 19 Jul. The Infantry qualified in their primary weapons plus an alternate.
WO Al Sabaka provides the following details about C Troop’s famous nom de guerre and radio
callsign Blueghost: My recollection is that C Troop began having conversations that result in the
Blueghost design for the pocket patch while we were still at Fort Knox. I say this because my exwife, Donna, was an artist. She painted some of our flight helmets. I am certain she was involved in
some of these conversations, so that’s why I date the beginning of the Blueghost design. I recall that
we were all fascinated with the ‘Ghost Riders in the Sky’ song that was popular at that time. The
names Ruthless Riders and Ghost Riders naturally go together. I don’t recall there being any one
who you could call the leader of this effort but I am very certain WO Tom Pueschel was the Troop
artist that put it on helicopter doors, etc. I know those of us who deployed with C Troop always
thought the Blueghost design and radio call sign was great. The fact that it was still in use in 1973
testifies that many others liked the design as well. [Editor’s note: there are at least two main or
primary Blueghost designs. The oldest design and the one being referred to here had a ghost with a
blue cap flying to the left cradling a mini-gun. The second and most popularly seen in Reunion
banners features a ghost with large white wings on either side.]
The following individuals are listed on the HHT Personnel Roster dated 26 July 1967 that is Inclosure
1 to the US Army Armor Center Letter Orders 1620 dated 20 July 1967 that authorizes the
deployment. The roster lists officers first then enlisted men by rank for a total of 179 soldiers.
Johnson, Lawrence H. Jr LTC
Haxton, Owen V. MAJ
Marden, Richard H. MAJ
Ahl, Arthur W. CPT
Kenyon, Lawrence R. CPT
Woods, William J. CPT
Hurley, Michael 2LT
Paulk, Robert M. WO1
Carden, Malcolm SGM E9
Harder, Werner MSG E8
Moore, Robert L. SFC E7
Delgado, Ramos Adolfo SSG E6
Fielder, Ludwig L SSG E6
Hollis, Thomas S Jr SSG E6
Ortiz-Lopez, Ludger SSG E6
Tomassetti, Charles SSG E6
Bowling, Craig SGT E5
McWain, Donald S SGT E5
Tomlinson, Edward SGT E5
Allen, Gary L SP4 E4
Baldwin, John SP4 E4
Coleman, W C SP4 E4
D’Aleo, Peter J SP4 E4
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Brown, Charles L. Jr MAJ
Hefford, Robert A. MAJ
Thiring, Florian A. MAJ
Basta, James M. CPT
Lueken, James T. CPT
Bresnik, Albert R. 1LT
Patrick, William M 2LT
Smith, Richard K. WO1
Conroe, Jackie MSG E8
Burnett, Willie F. SFC E7
Richardson, Clarence SFC E7
Brundage, Julian A SSG E6
Gerner, Jack D SSG E6
Keen, William E SSG E6
Padgett, Jesse SSG E6
Rhinehart, Barnett SSG E6
Ethington, Billy C SGT E5
Sikes, Owen E SGT E5
Torres, Miguel SGT E5
Arredondo, Prejedes SP4 E4
Caputo, Joseph J SP4 E4
Dabrawsky, Howard SP4 E4
Dentiger, Thomas A. SP4 E4
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Cook, Robert W. MAJ
Hill, Ray J. MAJ
Adams, Herbert E. CPT
Halcomb, Dallas CPT
Smith, John E. CPT
Fligg, Claude M. 1LT
Archer, Jesse F. Jr WO1
Wise, Robert C. Jr WO1
Frazier, Robert 1SG E8
Crisp, Percival R. SFC E7
Staley, James L. SFC E7
Daubert, John B SSG E6
Greene, Thomas T SSG E6
Moore, James D SSG E6
Perdue, James C SSG E6
Alvey, Thomas A Jr SGT E5
Holland, William T SGT E5
Solheim, Wilbur E SGT E5
Hall, Jon L SGT E5
Banks, Gerald L SP4 E4
Centeck, Robert F SP4 E4
Daigle, Raymond P SP4 E4
Dombecki, Thomas H. SP4
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Dull, Stephen A. SP4 E4
Hess, Harry SP4 E4
Keels, Louis SP4 E4
Lee, Harry A. SP4 E4
Marsden, James W. SP4 E4
Morrison, Joseph D. SP4 E4
Rone, Donald M. SP4 E4
Sisson, Ralph A. SP4 E4
Treen, William SP4 E4
Moore, Patrick SP4 E4
Bahr, Jerry D. PFC E3
Berger, Danny PFC E3
Brunty, Carley R. PFC E3
Cahill, Robert M. Jr. PFC E3

Fore, John D. SP4 E4
Hopkins, John M. SP4 E4
King, William R. SP4 E4
Lill, Michael J. SP4 E4
McGuire, Charles W. SP4 E4
Peterson, Erick G. SP4 E4
Ross, William SP4 E4
Smith, Wayne L. SP4 E4
Underwood, Glenn SP4 E4
Adkins, Larry PFC E3
Bailey, Charles S. PFC E3
Berke, Anthony J. PFC E3
Bulka, Peter PFC E3
Cantrell, James W. PFC E3

Carney, Wilson L. PFC E3
Comer, Paul PFC E3
Evi?gelista, Daniel J. PFC E3
Granillo, William A. PFC E3
Hamilton, Robert W. PFC E3
Huie, Homer Gwyn PFC E3
Jester, Elmer F. Jr. PFC E3
Joyner, Harold C. PFC E3
Loper, Daniel L. PFC E3
Magwood, Quincy Jr. PFC E3
McGuire, Richard W. PFC E3
Morley, David A. PFC E3

Carillo, Gerald PFC E3
Edwards, Gary W. PFC E3
Ewing, David D. PFC E3
Gosselin, Normand PFC E3
Haller, William D. PFC E3
Hurd, Ronald E. Jr. PFC E3
Jones, Richard PFC E3
Lindsey, Mark PFC E3
Macias, Anthony PFC E3
Manger, Michael M. PFC E3
Miller, Thomas M. PFC E3
Morrissette, Robert A. PFC
E3
Persinger, Dalmes PFC E3
O’Rourke, Joseph D. PFC E3

Peeler, David L. PFC E3
Redden, Roger H. PFC E3
Rogers, James A. PFC E3
Simone, Robert W. PFC E3
Warner, Gary T. PFC E3
Verdibello, Anthony PFC E3
Tester, Marvin D. PFC E3
Benedict, James M. PVT E2
Conoway, Lonnie L. PVT E2
Elmore, Robert PVT E2
Kammer, Andrew PVT E2

Russo, James V. PFC E3
Smith, Johnnie L. PFC E3
Williams, Larry G. PFC E3
Von Mosch, Eugene E. PFC
E3
Yost, Larry W. PFC E3
Blackmon, Earl E. PVT E2
Doine, Jeffery L. PVT E2
Gildersleeve, William PVT
E2
Rider, Robert E, PVT E2

E4
Hammond, John P. SP4 E4
Jones, Earl R. SP4 E4
Kitzmiller, Carl O. SP4 E4
Lynch, Edward F SP4 E4
Moore, Samuel Jr. SP4 E4
Robinson, Gerald SP4 E4
Schmidt, Raymond SP4 E4
Suchowski, Claron SP4 E4
Vingino, Roscoe J. SP4 E4
Abney, Dan G PFC E3
Buttram, Dana A. PFC E3
Bilyk, Bohdon PFC E3
Burton, Richard J. PFC E3
Carey, Richard T. Jr. PFC
E3
Catania, Nicholas J. PFC E3
Emricko, Robert J. PFC E3
Feeley, David A. PFC E3
Hass, Frank E. PFC E3
Hower, Aaron H. Jr. PFC E3
Jarrell, William PFC E3
Jones, William C. PFC E3
Lipski,William J. PFC E3
Maestas, Eraldo A. PFC E3
Marshall, Gary A. PFC E3
Moore, Robert C. PFC E3
Parker, Willie T. PFC E3
Peterson, Charles E. PFC E3
Rhodes, Robert J. Jr. PFC
E3
Shaffer, John S. PFC E3
Soffer, Martin H. PFC E3
Welch, Jochen W. PFC E3
Ziegler, Theodore F. PFC
E3
Akans, Harold G. PVT E2
Choate, Ronald V. PVT E2
Elkins, Daniel L. PVT E2
Guthrie, George L. Jr. PVT
E2

The following individuals are listed on the A Troop Personnel Roster dated 25 July 1967 that is
Inclosure 1 to the US Army Amor Center Letter Orders 1620 dated 20 July 1967 that authorizes the
deployment of 139 soldiers. CPT Charlie Rayl provided a copy of this roster. The copy has numerous
hand-written comments to the right of the individual’s rank. Where these comments are significant,
they are included in this history inclosed in parentheses. The roster is listed officers first then enlisted
men by rank.
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Carver, Dudley J. MAJ (WIA 22 Jan
68 index finger)
Jackson, James A. CPT
Pettison, Trent A. CPT (Extended)
Young, Robert S. CPT (WIA Mar)
(Scouts)
McCleney, Dickie H. 1LT (WIA 22
Jan 68) (Scouts)
Cully, James F. 1LT (WIA 18 May
69)
Murphy , James L. WO1

Bell, Richard A. II CPT
(Infused)
McDevitt, Coleman J. CPT
(WIA small frag shoulder)
Saunders, Phillip A. CPT
(Infused) (Guns & Opns)
Huston, David CPT (WIA
Feb/Apr) (Guns)
Rayl, Charlie R. CPT (WIA
Feb Infused) (Scouts)
Miller, Wayne C. WO1

Inglett, Robert A. CPT
(WIA small frag neck)
Mebane, Eddie B. CPT
(Infused)
Wood, Douglas J. CPT
(Infused)
Kramer, Ellery C. 1LT
(Infused)
Sapp, James W. 1LT (WIA
Jan/Feb) (Scouts)
Moore, Gary C. WO1

Nelson, Leroy A. Jr. WO1

Olah, Frank R. WO1
(Infused)
Ozgowicz, Richard S. WO1
(Infused)
Pittman, Phillip D. WO1

Orchard, Kenneth A. WO1

Ori, Eugene J. Jr. WO1

Parker, Allan C. WO1 (WIA 15 Jan
Infused)
Purvis, Joseph N. Jr. WO1 (Infused)
(Guns)
Rogers, Roy A. WO1 (Guns)

Peters, Donald C. WO1 (WIA
Feb) (Scouts)
Reyna, Roberto WO1
(Infused) (Guns)
Rowe, William J. WO1
(Guns)
Sheldon, Charles R. WO1
(Infused)
Sorenson, Duward J. WO1
(Guns)
Wilson, W.L. WO1 (Infused)

Searcy, Edgar S. WO1 (Infused)
(Guns)
Smith, James E. WO1 (WIA Mar)
Walker, Douglas A. WO1 (KIA 18
May) (Scouts)
Bright, Billy SFC E7 (Scouts)
Rodgers, Lloyd M. SFC E7
Babers, Johnnie SGT E5 (ETS)
Bush, George C. SP5 E5
Kinnaman, Charles J. SP5 E5 (ETS)
Taylor, Lee I. SGT E5 (Infused)
Bruce, Robert I. SP4 E4 (Transferred
CONUS)
Bartlett, Thomas A. SP4 E4 (ETS)
Denisco, Salvatore F. SP4 E4 (ETS)
Nodlinski, Stanley W. SP4 E4 (ETS)
Schultz, Ronnie D. SP4 E4 (KIA
Mar)
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Rorrer, Billy J. SFC E7
Westbrook, James D. SFC E7
Swartz, Donald F. SGT E5
(ETS)
Ehrhardt, James R. SP5 E5
(WIA 16 Mar Evac)
Myers, Mark R. SP5 E5
Banfield, Ronald SP4 E4
(WIA 24 Feb)
Dudley, James H. SP4 E4
(ETS)
Carabetta, Vincent SP4 E4
(ETS)
Henderson, Paul SP4 E4
Parker, James C. SP4 E4
(ETS)
Shaw, George E. Jr. SP4 E4
(ETS)
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Riddle, Walter J. WO1
(Infused)
Schmaling, Ronald E. WO1
(Infused)
Sheperis, Francis J. Jr. WO1
(Guns)
Steinbrunn, Robert W. WO1
(Infused)
Mercer, John A. 1SG E8
Rose, Vernon SFC E7 (WIA
24 Feb)
Martin, Robert O. SP6 E6
Blansett, James T. SGT E5
(ETS)
Foreman, Michael O. SP5
E5
Lauster, Michael R. SGT E5
(ETS)
Brown, Alvin R. SP4 E4
(Infused)
Barbee, John L. SP4 E4
(Self inflicted wound)
Carlin, Dennis SP4 E4
(WIA 24 Feb)
Klawon, Gregory SP4 E4
(ETS)
Sellew, Ronald B. SP4 E4
(ETS)
Spotts, Clarence H. SP4 E4
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Stach, Peter G. SP4 E4

Yontz, Robert A. SP4 E4

Beckerdite, Dan E. SP4 E4 (WIA Apr
ETS)
Davenport, John D. SP4 E4 (WIA
Jan)
Evander, Ronald M. SP4 E4
(Extended)
Jackson, Henry SP4 E4 (WIA 18
May Died in VA hospital)
Moody, Charles F. SP4 E4 (ETS)

Tennent, Stephen SP4 E4
(ETS)
Bowers, Tony R. SP4 E4
(ETS)
Fenkl, Dieter R. SP4 E4
(ETS)
Kelley, Walter B. SP4 E4
(ETS)
Ruscoe, Joseph M. SP4 E4
(ETS)
Dressler, Charles J. SP4 E4
(WIA Apr)
Macias, Victor M. SP4 E4
(WIA Jan ETS)
Cameron, James CPL E4

Vasizily, Charles J. SP4 E4 (ETS)
Bechtold, Thomas H. SP4 E4 (ETS)
Harris, Onnie L. CPL E4
Gentry, Larry S. PFC E3 (ETS)
Wheeler, George M. PFC E3
(Infused)
Rair, Max R. PFC E3
Hallinean, William A. PFC E3
(Germany)
Hiller, James T. PFC E3 (WIA Feb)
Maldonado, Joe B. PFC E3 (Infused)
Rose, John M. II PFC E3 (ETS)
Tyler, James L. PFC E3 (ETS)
Groover, James A. PFC E3 (ETS)
Ivie, David C. PFC E3 (ETS)
White, George PFC E3 (Infused)
Levesque, Wayne B. PVT E2
(Infused)
Ziegler, Andrew J. PVT E1

Jensen, James J. PFC E3
Woodward, Jasper PFC E3
Carman, Fred R. PFC E3
Harmison, Kenneth PFC E3
(WIA Feb)
Hopkins, Harold L. PFC E3
(WIA 22 May)
Murphy, George T. PFC E3
(WIA Aug)
Rowe, Kenneth M. PFC E3
(Germany)
Spence, Holston P. PFC E3
(ETS)
Kimrler, Jerry R. PFC E3
Roe, Ronald S. PFC E3
Lafferiere, Glen C. PFC E3
(WIA Apr Infused)
Solo-Santos, Jose J. PVT E2
(Infused)

Meek, Frank W. III SP4 E4
(ETS)
Feazelle, Daniel W. SP4 E4
Carl, Walter L. SP4 E4
(WIA Mar)
Garner, Johnny Jr. SP4 E4
(ETS)
McNabb, James E. SP4 E4
(ETS)
McClintock, Richard SP4
E4 (ETS)
Lamb, Ernest G. SP4 E4
(ETS)
Bagley, James E. SP4 E4
(ETS)
Franklin, Joseph J. Jr. PFC
E3 (Infused)
McClure, David E. PFC E3
Litcher, Leonard A. PFC E3
(ETS)
Griffith, Carl B. PFC E3
Harrington, Jerry W. PFC
E3 (Stockage)
Kische, Jerome R. PFC E3
Reese, David W. PFC E3
(ETS)
Santangelo, Charles J. PFC
E3 (ETS)
Smith, Silvester PFC E3
Randall, John M. PFC E3
Mehrer, David G. PFC E3
Austin, Alvin E. PVT E2
Wayant, Roger A. PVT E2

The following individuals are listed on the C Troop Personnel Roster dated 26 July 1967 that is
Inclosure 1 to the US Army Amor Center Letter Orders 1620 dated 20 July 1967 that authorizes the
deployment. The roster is listed officers first then enlisted men by rank for a total of 143 soldiers.
Marett, James D. MAJ
Williams, Billie G. MAJ
Burden, John R. CPT
Grooms, Ronald L. CPT
Gross, Joseph C. CPT
Hatch, Billy F. CPT
Halcomb, Conelius CPT [Editor’s Note: Correct name is Holcomb, Cornelius
McKenzie, Billy J. CPT
Schwartz, Thomas M. CPT
Asay, Philip L. 1LT
Briggs, George R. 1LT
Chambers, Michael 1LT
Jones, George B. III 1LT
Reed, Jack S. 1LT
Williamson, Donald R. 1LT
Handley, George H. 2LT
Cummey, William F. Jr 2LT
Monte, Philip G. WO1
Morris, Dale L. WO1
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Napier, Edward P. Jr. WO1
Nicely, Harold F. Jr. WO1
Opheim, Glen WO1
Owen, William T. WO1
Pearcy, Thomas L. Sr. WO1
Pewitt, Robert B. WO1
Phillips, James L. WO1 [Editor’s Note: Correct name is Phipps, James L. ]
Pueschel, Thomas R. WO1
Ramos, Rainer S. WO1
Rauber, Paul F. WO1
Redel, David A. WO1
Reel, Jeffery R. WO1
Rippy, Terry L. WO1
Rock, James W. WO1
Ross, Gregory WO1
Saboka, Alan D. WO1
Shanahan, John “Jack” L. Jr. WO1
Smith, Robert P. WO1
Sheparden, John L. WO1 [Editor’s Note: Correct last name is Shepardson]
Snow, Gilbert W. WO1
Sprinkle, Ronald M. WO1
Tynan, Peter A. WO1
Glaze WO1 [Editor’s Note: Correct name is Hearld H. Glaze]
Higginbotham, Ralph 1SG
DeLoach, Winston SFC
McCarole, Samuel SFC
Taylor, William SFC
Yeary, Carroll SFC
Stephens, Alfonzo SFC
Carter, Ralph SSG
Lloyd, Rufus SSG
Pennington, Leroy SSG
Privett, Clarence SSG
Derby, Robert F. SSG
Dressler, Richard SP5
Eid, Robert SP5
Fisher, James SGT
Fitzsimmons, Michael SGT
Lindley, James SGT
Geaney, Jeremiah SGT
Wynn, Moses SP5
Troyer, James M. SP5
Bradley, Ronald SP4
Beamdl, Willi SP4
Cook, Victor SP4
Coursin, David SP4
Daugherty, Howard SP4
Davis, Carter SP4
Davis, Robyn SP4
Dyer, Dennis SP4
Fry, Gary SP4
Harkey, Wandell SP4
Herson, Fredrick SP4
Huggins, John SP4
Johnson, Joseph SP4
Johnson, Edward SP4
Jones, Kenneath SP4
Kemp, Gary SP4
Matthews, Wesley SP4
McDowell, Dobbie SP4
Noyes, John SP4
Ogden, William SP4
Oglesby, Ronald SP4
Pack, Kenneth SP4
Pickelsimer, Ronald SP4
Pinion, Clarence SP4
Ramsthaler, Clifford SP4
Rumans, Earl SP4
Spahr, Paul SP4
Sykut, Andrew SP4
Turner, Roy SP4
Carrillo, Ernest J SP4
Albright, David PFC
Babcock, Donald PFC
Barber, Harold PFC
Beadford, James PFC
Besihgre, Robert PFC
Bull, George PFC
Chandler, Albert PFC
Covengtol, Alvin PFC
Gray, James PFC
Deskins, Norman PFC
DuBois, Richard PFC
Fyle, Lloyd PFC
Gay, Edward PFC
Gilliam, Donald PFC
Graham, Ronnie PFC
Higglebotham, Roger PFC
Buer, Sterling PFC
Kiggins, Rusty PFC
Kline, Eugene PFC
Mason, Edward PFC
Mayabb, Donivon PFC
Maynard, Garland PFC
McCabe, Thomas PFC
McConnell, Donald PFC
McGehee, Harvey PFC
Morris, Dennis PFC
Norman, Stephen PFC
Pace, Rookey PFC
Parler, Thomas PFC
Rosner, Wayne PFC
Schepareth, Stanley PFC
Stenson, Otis PFC
Schneider, Harold PFC
Verenn, George PFC
Wiglly, Ira PFC
Williams, James PFC
Wood, Dennis PFC
Woods, Frank PFC
Yeager, Harold PFC
Benedict, William PFC
Mackey, Timothy PVT
Martinez, Wilberto PVT
Richardson, Gary PVT
Stillwell, Thomas PVT
Tate, Stephen PVT
Thomas, Clayton PVT
Wood, Gary PVT
Venture, Edward K. PVT
Secrist, Fred J. PVT
Goodman, James PVT
Coole, Kenneath L PVT
Brady, William J. PVT
August 1967
Squadron level ATTs were conducted in the Green River area near Campbellsville, KY. Personnel
from the forming 7/1st Cav served as aggressors. The tests were administered by the US Army
Aviation Group (PROV) at Fort Knox. There was also an Air Cavalry demonstration for the US
Page 19

7th Squadron, 17th Air Cavalry History

Printed 09/25/11

Military Academy Corps when they visited Fort Knox. About mid-month the equipment started
moving to Mobile, AL for ship loading.
MAJ Owen Haxton recalls: I was literally one of the first officers assigned to the Squadron. In the
fall of 1966 I was sent to Ft. Knox to await further assigned to the 7/17th Cav which did not exist
yet. Once LTC ‘Pete’ Johnson arrived, then the squadron was formed. I was a Transportation Corps
Officer but served with a lot of Infantry guys in the 116th AHC in ’65-’66 in Vietnam. Now I would
serve with several Armor officers in an Air Cavalry Squadron. One of the proudest moments in my
life was when the Squadron had its parade at Ft. Knox in the last days prior to our departure to
Vietnam. It seemed to me that hundreds of men and all the required equipment had come together
very well under LTC ‘Pete’ Johnson’s direction. We trained hard and learned to work together as a
team. Many of us were returning to Vietnam. Many were just out of Army schools. We all wanted
to do a good job. LTC Johnson was very much of a hands on commander. He often flew combat
missions day after day in Vietnam. He and I got along very well. I certainly wasn’t grounded by any
means. My job was more administrative and I believe I served Pete and the Squadron well. I went to
Vietnam on the USNS General Nelson M. Walker with most of the troops. Not long after arriving in
Vietnam I was promoted to LTC. I was reassigned to HQ USARV in early December 1967.
On the 28th the 87 organic squadron aircraft departed Fort Knox for Sharp Army Depot in Lathrop,
CA. WO1 Bob Steinbrunn wrote a book Vietnam Scrapbook – an Army Pilot’s Combat Tour published
by Squadron Signal Publications. Bob graduated with flight class 67-1, was assigned to A Troop at Ft.
Knox, and served with the gun platoon. He records the route of flight as follows: Godman Army
Airfield in Ft. Knox to Campbell Army Airfield in Ft. Campbell, KY. to Memphis Naval Air Station
(NAS) in Memphis, TN, to Texarkana Municipal Aiport in Texarkana, TX, to Dallas NAS in Dallas,
TX, (5.5 flight hours) where we Remained Overnight (RON). The next day’s itinerary took us to Dyess
Air Force Base (AFB) in Abilene, TX, to Webb AFB in Big Spring, TX, to Carlsbad Municipal
Airport in Carlsbad, NM, to Biggs Army Airfield in Ft. Bliss, TX at El Paso, TX (5.3 flight hours),
where we had our second RON. The third day took us to Libby Army Airfield in Ft. Huachuca, AZ, to
Phoenix Sky Harbor Airport in Phoenix, AZ, to Yuma Marine Corps Air Station (MCAS) in Yuma,
AZ, to Palm Springs International Airport in Palm Springs, CA, to Bakersfield Municipal Airport in
Bakersfield, CA (7.3 flight hours) where we had our third RON.
While the aircraft were being prepared for overseas shipment, the soldiers took personal leave. The
USNS Breton, TAKV42, took the squadron's aircraft to Vietnam. It was a WWII jeep carrier or
transport that was converted for aircraft transport duty during the Vietnam War. Several veterans
misspell the name as Brenton but Breton is correct.
MAJ Florian “Sparks” Thiring provides the following details. As the Squadron Aircraft
Maintenance Officer, I went over on the USNS Breton with 55 maintenance personnel. This
included three officers, myself plus CPT Tom Schwarz and CW3 Bill C. Walton. It was, all things
considered a ‘pleasure cruise.’ The accommodations were excellent, food superb, and duties (at
least for the first 3 weeks) were non-existent. Due to a propeller shaft bearing problem, the ship had
to divert to Hawaii for repairs. The enlisted men didn’t have any American money on the ship so
shore leave in Hawaii was going to be a problem for them. I arranged for buses to take them on a
tour of the island and provide them lunch, etc. This was much better than just staying on the ship.
When the ship arrived in Hawaii I arranged for We got to see some of that state also. About five
days out from Vietnam, we all pitched in and helped remove the plastic coating that wrapped the
helicopters on the open deck. There were only our unit’s aircraft on the ship but we were short 15
LOHs that we would pickup in-country.
CW3 Bill C. Walton wrote: I was on leave in Arkansas in Sep 1967 when I received a call from B
Troop telling me I would be going to Vietnam on the aircraft carrier that would be hauling the
helicopters. At the time I wondered if this was a good deal or not. It was to be proven that it indeed
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was a good deal. There were 56 (I believe) maintenance personnel selected to go on the carrier. The
three officers were MAJ Florian Thiring, Squadron Maintenance Officer, CPT Tom Schwarz, C
Troop Maintenance Officer, and me representing B Troop. I am not sure if all the maintenance
NCOs made the trip on the carrier or not, but B Troop's SFC John Bonds did. We left Lousiville for
Los Angeles on TWA Flight 443, dressed in fatigues. We were spread throughout the aircraft and
the flight attendants seemed to go out of their way to insure we had plenty to eat and drink. It was
almost like one big party on the flight to LA. We changed planes in LA and created quite a stir
when we walked through the terminal. One guy broke his leg while he was on leave so he was on
crutches. But he had a white band around his steel pot that read ‘Make war, not love!’ After arriving
in Oakland we rode buses to the dock where the USNS Breton was tied up and were assigned living
quarters. The three officers had wonderful accommodations, MAJ Thiring had a four-man room to
himself and Tom Schwarz and I shared a four-man room. We also had a dayroom for the three of
us. We watched as the helicopters were loaded on the carrier. After the hangar deck was filled the
remaining aircraft, coated with some sort of white plastic were loaded on the flight deck. We
departed San Francisco on 12 October and I would characterize the mood of the 7/17th as somber,
because no one was saying very much. The food on the carrier could only be classified as
outstanding, as far as I am concerned. The three officers ate with the Ship's officers and everything
was First Class. We had three big meals a day (would you believe five eggs for breakfast) plus
coffee and pastries with the Ship Captain every morning and then there was a snack room that was
open 24 hours a day. I believe I must have gained five pounds on the trip. About three days out of
San Francisco I was on deck when the ship made about a 39 degree turn to the left and headed
southeast. The word came to us quickly that a transmission bearing was overheating and we would
divert to Hawaii to have some repairs made. This didn't seem to disturb anyone as the "tour" started
when we left San Francisco. During the stay in Honolulu we were allowed to go ashore and do
some sightseeing. It was easy to recognize the R&R troops from Vietnam and that is when I decided
I would meet my wife there for R&R in the spring. There were little or no duties for us aboard the
Breton. One of the highlights of the day was having daily coffee with the Ship's Captain. It didn't
take long to realize that ‘Sea Stories’ are just about the same as ‘Flight Stories,’ except maybe a bit
wetter. Another enjoyable time of day was in the evening, after supper. Some of the crew would
gather on the bow, drink coffee and chit chat. We developed a friendship with one of the crew, Jerry
Disbrow, and he could tell some tall tales. We had access to the Ship's library and a movie was
shown daily. Some of the soldiers found that time hung heavy on their hands, but I managed to keep
myself entertained. Tom Schwarz and I had a kite flying contest on the flight deck and then we
rigged up a ‘ring toss’ from rope and had the 7/17th Ring Toss Competition. We went through the
Marianas and could see Pagan Island and Agrihan Island. This was the first boat trip for some of the
young soldiers and they were glad just to be able to see land. The Breton passed through the
Philippines and all the lights that could be seen had the effect of increasing the homesickness factor.
After getting into the China Sea the water seemed to be much smoother and this made the trip more
enjoyable. About five days out of Vietnam we started removing the plastic coating on the
helicopters that were parked on the flight deck. Everyone pitched it and it was a big task as the
plastic came off in little pieces. The carrier anchored off Qui Nhon and shortly thereafter a UH-1H
loaded with 7/17th pilots landed. The first aircraft off the Carrier was a UH-1H. It was to go to Qui
Nhon to make a PX run. When it returned the pilots reported a "odd vibration" and asked that it be
checked over. It was gone over with a "fine tooth comb," so to speak, and it was determined that the
four bolts holding the tail boom to the fuselage had "lost their torque" and were loose, presumably
due to the up and down motion of the carrier during the month long voyage. So all the UH1s were
checked for this particular problem and several more were found that needed retorqueing. Little
things mean a lot!!! The OH-6A pilots were all anxious to get their aircraft to Pleiku. After all
7/17th was the first unit to take OH-6As to Vietnam and they wanted to get started. The first OH-6A
was prepared and the pilot (from A Troop I think) prefilighted and got aboard. After a normal start
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and runup he picked up to a hover, made a couple of turns to check out the controls and departed the
carrier. As soon as he cleared the flight deck the aircraft made a descending right turn and crashed
in the water. Luckily the pilot came to the surface, with relatively minor injuries and was picked up
by a boat from the Breton. I was filming this "first OH-6A departure" but as soon as he cleared the
flight deck I lowered my camera and stopped filming. So I didn't get the crash on film. I loaned the
film to the accident investigation Board, but it was no use to them. The cause of that accident was
never determined, I don't think. I have my own unconfirmed suspicions on the cause. Our OH-6As
underwent an air filter modification in Stockton Army Depot before they were put aboard. After we
got to Pleiku we had several incidents of FOD (safety wire in the compressor) damage, including
one I flew to Holloway. I have always wondered if that is not what happened to the first OH-6A off
the carrier. But it sure did quiet down the clamor from the OH-6As pilots to let them get their
aircraft and leave. It was decided that all OH-6As would be test flown before they were released to
the individual aviators. This somewhat enviable task was accomplished by B Troop's 1LT Freddie
Wilson. No further problems were encountered and all the other OH-6As successfully flew to
Pleiku. It looked like the Maintenance crew was about to work itself out of a job, when Mother
Nature intervened. We were down to 13 OH-6As and one UH-1H on the carrier when Typhoon
Freda approached the coast of Vietnam and the Breton put to sea again to better weather the storm.
So we had an additional three days on the carrier, which gave us a total of 30 days carrier time. On
the last night on the carrier the three officers ate at the Captain's table and it was very nice. I think
the food was probably the same, but the service was much better and I will long remember that
meal. The Captain gave each of us a little souvenir. Mine is a brass hook that hooks under your belt
and the upper end hooks over the rail on the bar. It is still in my back yard supporting a brass bell I
got in Vietnam in 1962. There is little doubt that this month was the best one of my second tour. I
think that to complete this carrier story that there should be some comments from the enlisted troops
that went over on the carrier. I feel sure that they had it better than the EM on the troop ship, but
their story needs to be included.
Randy Grace recalls: I came to Vietnam on the USNS Breton. Later I served in B Troop as a Huey
CE.
October 1967
For Sunday, the 8th, Rick Schoeny’s Diary has its first entry that reads in part: “Did the last of my
laundry. Packed. Went to 5:30 PM Mass in fatigues. Watched the last TV program I will see while I’m
in the USA. Time is drawing short where there’s less than 24 hours to go. We watched “Mission
Impossible” and when 11:00 rolled around it was a two-part series and we’ll never see the second part.
Riot broke out at the Squadron area when the EM got drunk and started tearing the PX apart. MPs
(after several attempts) finally broke up the scene.”
On the 9th the Squadron's main body was airlifted from Standford Field, Louisville, KY to Oakland
Army Terminal, Oakland, CA.
For the 9th, Rick Schoeny’s Diary reads: “Caught a bus at 01:00 for S-4 to have our bags weighed and
departed for Louisville at 4:15. Flight left at 6:50 and we arrived at Salt Lake City at 11:30 arriving at
Sharp at 14:50. Boarded buses and came right to the Walker. My bags outweighed me by a good 30 lbs
and I though I’d never make it up the gang-plank. We’ve explored the whole ship from stem to stern;
port to starboard (that’s a little Navy jargin I picked up. I don’t know what it means but it sounds
good). Visited every place that was marked OFF LIMITS. Navy chow is great and if it stays this way I
may join (sometime). Nothing happening and no one allowed on shore. I’ve got a cabin that I share
with 12 other officers. Meals are fabulous and all officers are served by stewards. Its like a class
reunion, everyone from flight school who didn’t go over right away is on board.”
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Don Oliver provides some interesting details: “I completed turbine helicopter mechanic school at
Fort Eustis during July and was assigned to B Troop just a few weeks prior to the Squadron ATT in
early August. While at Ft Eustis I was told that I would spend at least several months in a
maintenance facility before I had even a change to join a flight crew; on arrival at Fort Knox I was
promptly assigned to a new UH-1H as the crewchief! To this day I am mildly surprised that I didn't
kill myself or someone else while acquiring my "OJT" with the Bravo Troop Blues!! But what I
have to say about our airlift to California might be interesting. What really happened was that we
loaded onto contract air carriers, flying 707s, at Louisville airport with full webgear, packs and
weapons. When we got off our airplane at San Francisco International, you guessed it, we were at
the wrong end of the terminal from where our busses waited to take us to the ship. The obvious
answer - march the troops to the busses. I will never forget the spectacle of several hundred combat
troops marching down the main concourse of SFO in a column of fours!! Remember that the
"Summer of Love" was in full swing there. The place was packed with hippies, earth mothers,
flower children and acid rockers, all of whom flat panicked. They though someone had flipped out
and declared martial law. We saw several break for the bathrooms to flush their dope or just make
for the nearest exit as fast as they could. We tried to tell them to relax because we were just passing
through, but nobody listened to us. Even the regular citizens and business passengers seemed pretty
blown away by this sight.”
On the 10th the 7/17th Cav boarded the USNS General Nelson M. Walker and departed for Vietnam.
The 3/17th Cav plus the 195th AHC were also transported to Vietnam on this sailing.

USNS General Walker

USNS Breton provided by CW3 Bill Walton

For Wednesday, the 25th, Rick Schoeny’s Diary reads: “I got up and looked out the porthole and then it
happened. For the first time since I started this trip I saw land. We’ve come around the south end of the
Philippines and up the Western coast to Subic Bay. We pulled into port at 07:00 and they gave us
liberty until 11:30. The EM’s came on board wearing anything from Navy hat to hats, shirts, belts, and
pants. They got a group in mixed uniforms who were drunk and they brought them all on board. The
next morning they put them ashore because three Navy guys spent the night on board. The beer was
great. We ended up in one of the O clubs. They had a band and we sang all evening. Ended up bar
hopping and was back on board by 12:15. What’s 45 minutes among friends. 351 days to go.”
For Thursday, the 26th, Rick Schoeny’s Diary reads: “We pulled out of port at 08:00 and we are still
missing three EM. We also had to give back the base commander’s hat which happened to disappear
last night along with several other field grades hats. Oh well. As we pulled out of harbor we watched
several F4C’s and 104’s take off. I can’t wait to get up in the air again. I also can’t wait to get to
Vietnam. All I’ve heard since I started flying was Nam is like this, and that and I want to find out for
myself. If everything goes alright we should be in Nam tomorrow afternoon. Went to the flick tonight
and saw the Silencers. 350 days to go.”
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For Friday, the 27th, Rick Schoeny’s Diary reads: “I spent most of the day packing and getting my gear
ready. Everyone was doing about the same thing and we were all in each others way. At our last
evening meal we gave our steward $50. He thanked us and wished us the best of luck. We first saw the
coast of RVN at 5:30 and we pulled into harbor at 7:15. The ship will stay in harbor until tomorrow
morning and then pull up to shore. Its kind of weird and frightening looking at the dark coast and
watching artillery rounds going off. Another thing of interest is the PT boat continuously circling our
ship dropping percussion grenades. This discourages anyone in the water (friend or foe). 349 days to
go.”
On the 28th the Squadron came ashore at Qui Nhon, RVN and was trucked to Camp Enari, near Pleiku.
It was assigned to the 17th CAG of the 1st Avn Bde and attached to the 4th Infantry Div based at
Camp Enari. Almost to the man anyone that went over with the Squadron will gladly tell you at least
two "war stories" about these times; so we will let 1LT Don Williamson tell them for everyone:
There were about 5,000 guys on the Walker and early in the voyage they had us turn in all our
American money for MPC script. Well most everyone I knew kept a $20 bill or something back.
The boat was not scheduled to stop enroute but broke a shaft or something and needed to put into
Subic Bay. We got the word that there wouldn't be anyone allowed ashore but finally in the late
afternoon we were told we could leave at 1800 and had to return at 2400. Needless to say but there
was a mad rush to the bars and everyone "found" some American money to spend. The object of the
game seemed to be to drink as much as you could as quickly as you could. The poor O Club took a
serious hit that night. It wasn't long before guys were dancing on top of the piano and when its legs
broke, breaking other things seemed to be the next logic step. Furniture ended up through the
windows and into the pool. They had several one armed bandits and guys were playing them. If the
machine didn't work "correctly" after a coin was inserted, it was taken off the wall and deposited
someplace. Anyway, it seems that the base commander's cap was on the top rack and someone in C
Troop decided "we needed it" as a memento of the "battle of Subic Bay". The next morning there
were several reasons why the boat wasn't allowed to sail. It seems there was at least one good
hearted Navy guy that trying to join the Army ... at least he was sleeping it off with lots of his
drinking buddies. The Squadron's XO was the senior officer on the boat so he was the lucky guy to
receive the "good news" from the Navy guys. Then the word went down that either we gave the hat
back or paid for it or else. MAJ Jack Burden, the Gun Plat Ldr, heard this and "figured" his people
probably had the hat; so he wrote a $45 check and the Admiral's hat became a C Troop treasure.
The second story is not so parochial to C Troop but can heard from most anyone that deployed with
the Squadron. It relates to the trip from Qui Nhon to Enari. The main body was loaded into trucks
with their personal gear and weapons and convoyed over the Mang Yang Pass to Pleiku. Everyone
had heard all the stories about the 1st Cav and the famous ambush of the French Mobile Group 100.
Being aviators, they really didn't trust trucks. To top everything off, they were not given any ammo.
Luckily the bad guys didn't take advantage of this because even a rather small force could have had
themselves an entire ACS that day!
WO Greg Ross provides an interesting post-script concerning the USNS General Nelson M. Walker:
I have an article published in the New York Times about housing for the poor. It starts out with a
picture of the USNS Gen. Walker, the ship that took both 3/17th and 7/17th to Vietnam. They are
(were) considering using her as a place for the homeless in New York to live. The date of the
article, believe it or not, is 10 October 1987, 20 years to the date that we left San Francisco for
Vietnam. The picture and article was courtesy of WO John Shepardson, the Original Blueghost 6X.
He remained in that position his entire tour. He was co-pilot when Major Jack Earwood rescued me,
Billy McKenzie, and the rest of our crew when we went down on August 4, 1968. We had been
reflagged F/8th Cav by that time.
The following email came to Lee Parsons of the 7/17th Cav Association on July 13 2005:
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My name is Art Beltrone and in 1997 I happened to get aboard the General Nelson M. Walker, a P2 troopship, that made repeated trips to Vietnam during 1967. Members of C Troop, 7/17 Air
Cavalry, were among the troop passengers in October of that year. During the visit, hundreds of
graffiti-filled bunks were found, removed and distributed to museums throughout the country, and a
book, titled "Vietnam Graffiti: Messages from a Forgotten Troopship," was published (I wrote it,
my wife Lee was the photographer.) During a recent visit to the ship (now being scrapped) we
found two interesting canvases with graffiti created by a member of C Troop, and we are trying to
find the man who was a pretty good artist. Here is a description of each: The first has "C/E" SCOUT
PLATOON C Trp 7/-17 Viet Nam 10 Oct. 1967/Miss Okinawa '67" with an exceptional drawing of
a woman with big hair. Also on the canvas is the insignia of the unit with "RUTHLESS RIDERS"
within a panel. The other end also has exceptional artwork, featuring another woman with big hair
and a small drawing of a woman sitting near water wearing a bikini. Surrounding wording--C Trp.
7/17 Air Cav./Sharon Lee/QUEEN OF THE SOUTH SEAS." The second canvas is inscribed with
"RUTHLESS RIDERS C/E SCOUT PLATOON C-TRP. 7/17 AIR CAV" accompanied again by a
detailed unit insignia. Also on the canvas, "JAN 11 67 PFC WASSON VIET NAM CINCY OHIO
EVAC/ EVAC BOYD CRAZY JIM/ BIG EDDIE/ GAS KUBOWSKI/ CRAZY CHUCK, THE
MAD P.F.C." There is no doubt a story behind these two inscribed bunk canvases, and we are
trying to contact any of the men mentioned. Plans are being developed for a potential traveling
museum exhibit, one or both of these canvases most likely will be included. But we need to
interview any of those men mentioned. We are particularly interested in their experiences during the
voyage to Vietnam. Any help you can provide will be greatly appreciated. Perhaps you will be kind
enough to forward this request to anyone else who made the voyage and may still be in touch with
the men listed. Thank you! Art Beltrone 434-296-1288 and beltrone(at)cstone.net.
For Saturday, the 28th, Rick Schoeny’s Diary reads: “Pulled up to the dock about 7 and we debarked at
9:15. The convoy left at 9:30 and right outside of Qui Nhon we pulled in a (harbor) motor pool and
received c-rations and ammo. From there we proceeded to An Khe. The poverty and filth is
unbelievable. All the houses are small and if the kids have any clothes on they are black pajamas. We
left the motor pool and traveled at 15 M.P.H. All the kids waved at us and wanted us to throw food or
candy to them. I feel so sorry for the kids because its not their war but they are the ones getting hurt.
Only one truck had trouble and that was my truck. We got off and waited for another from An Khe.
We went to Pleiku. Once at Pleiku we turned south to Camp Enari (4th Infantry Division Base Camp).
It’s about 10K from Pleiku next to Dragon Mountain. When we got there it was dark and finding our
bags was wild. We have big tents and cots, blankets and pillows. Ate supper and received two beers
apiece afterwards. Sacked out about 11:30 and was it cold. The weather goes from 105 degrees to 50
degrees at night. Malaria rate is extremely high.”
For Sunday, the 29th, Rick Schoeny’s Diary reads: “Started off at 07:15 at the mess hall was a little too
rich for my blood. Killed all morning working in the mess hall, because lift section is in charge of the
mess hall, and it is really a mess. We worked on the hooches and changed our money into Piastres,
which is Vietnamese currency, so we could buy chairs, mats, etc. LT Wilson was robbed and it got us
almost to the point of storming Pleiku. Robbins [WO Leonard Robbins] is unreal and if he keeps
stealing things from the 4th he is going to end up in jail. The Montagnard kids worked around the area
and they put most of us to shame. There are seven of us (Doug Sparks, Wally Shields, Mike Smith, Jim
Rucker, WO Harry Olson, Dave Peterson, and myself) in this hooch and we bought three cases of beer
to celebrate the 2nd last day of the month. Talked to two Warrants from 66-5 and 66-11 and they gave
us a lot of hot poop; some good and some bad. Sacked out early again tonight to catch up on sleep.”
For Monday, the 30th, Rick Schoeny’s Diary reads: “We had an early mess this morning and after we
finished we went back to the hooch and did some more work on them. They are only temporary until
we get our permanent buildings set up. We spent most of the afternoon working on the mess hall.”
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For Tuesday, the 31st, Rick Schoeny’s Diary reads: “That mess hall was an awful busy place today.
They dug a sump, re-screened it, started building dividers and serving counters in it. Then it was
topped off by having our Red Tag arrive. We got our first chance to go to the cafeteria and mess hall
today. After seeing part of this country it looked like heaven, but compared to the states, it looked like
a bargain center in a slum area. They don’t handle underware and some other necessities but I’m OK
right now. We’ve only been here a couple days and we’ve found how to get a lot of things (like these
things that are rationed – cigarettes, 16 cases beer, etc.). We took truck to a central shower point on
post so that we could get warm ones. On the way we saw TVs in operation. They have seven hours of
programs without commercials. NICE. Halloween.”
Background Information about the Pleiku Area of Vietnam and the 4th Infantry Division
The US Army Special Forces ….. The ? Bde 101st Abn …. The 1st Air Cavalry Division … The 4th
Infantry Division deployed to Camp Holloway in September 1966 from Fort Lewis, WA under the
command of MG Authur S. Collins. Two of the 4th ID’s combat brigades (the 1st and the 2nd) would
remain the the Pleiku Area while the 3rd Bde with the Division’s Armor was assigned to Tay Ninh in
III Corps. In Jan 1967 MG William R. Peers became the Commanding General.
In the summer of 1967, the People's Army of Vietnam (PAVN) [this History usually refers to this army
as the North Vietnamese Army (NVA)] initiated a series of attacks in western Kontum Province. To
counter these, MG Peers commenced Operation Greeley using elements of the 4th Infantry Division
and the 173rd Airborne Brigade. This was designed to sweep NVA forces from the jungle-covered
mountains of the region. After a series of sharp engagements, contact with NVA forces diminished in
August leading the Americans to believe that they had withdrawn back across the border into
Cambodia and Laos. After a quiet September, US intelligence reported that NVA forces around Pleiku
were moving into Kontum in early October. This shift increased NVA strength in the area to around
division level. The NVA plan was to utilize the 24th, 32nd, 66th, and 174th regiments to isolate and
destroy a brigade-sized American force near Dak To. It was believed by the NVA command that this
would lead to the further deployment of American troops to the border regions which would leave
South Vietnam's cities and lowlands vulnerable. To deal with this build up of NVA forces, Peers
launched Operation MacArthur on November 3. Peer's understanding of the enemy's intentions and
strategy was greatly enhanced on November 3, following the defection of NVA SGT Vu Hong.
Alerted to each NVA unit's location and objective, Peers' men began engaging the enemy the same
day, disrupting the North Vietnamese plans for attacking Dak To. As elements of the 4th Infantry,
173rd Airborne, and the 1st Brigade of the 1st Air Cavalry went into action they found that the North
Vietnamese had prepared elaborate defensive positions on the hills and ridges around Dak To. The
Battle of Dak To officially began on 3 November.
Monsoon Weather
According to a 52nd CAB ORLL, the seasonal monsoon weather in the Pleiku area occurs from May to
September with maximum effects during June and July. The monsoon weather is characterized by low
ceilings, high winds and morning ground fog which generally restricts flight operations until 1000 to
1200 hours daily. Thus during 1967, the squadron arrived just as the effects of the monsoon weather
was at an end.
Aircraft Inventory
The VHPA Goldbook database is a wonderful resource for this history. Briefly the Goldbook database
provides a month by month history of each helicopter in the US Army’s inventory starting about
October 1966. The VHPA has an electronic copy of the Goldbook database and granted Mike Law
unlimited and unrestricted access to this resource. Mike wrote Visual FoxPro programs to produce the
“Aircraft Data for the period” reports you see in this history. There are fourteen columns in the
database but only the following are significant for this history: Date (uses the format YYYYMM so
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196801 is January 1968), UIC (the standard Department of Defense six character Unit Identification
Code) [The follow UICs are significant for this history: HHT = WAZNT0, A Troop = WAZNA0, B
Troop = WAZNB0, C Troop = WAZNC0, D Troop = WAZND0, H/10th Cav = WHNFAA, and H/17th
Cav = WFAPAA. Note: The editor is not aware that the various detachments (Transportation Corps,
Signal Corps, Medical Corps) had UICs but it is certain possible that they did.], Model (uses the Army
standard four character format UH1C, OH6A, AH1G, etc.), Tail_num (generally a six or seven digit
number like 6615034 which would denote UH-1C #66-15034), Hrs_fln (an integer value for the
number of hours flown by this aircraft during the month specified in the Date field) [0 means the
aircraft logged no time during this month, 10 means the aircraft logged 10 flight hours this month,
etc.], Tot_hrs (an integer value for the total number of accumulated hours on this aircraft since it joined
the Army’s inventory) [The total hours for an aircraft just delivered from the factory is 0. If, for
example, it logged 5 hours in January of 1968 and 10 hours in February 1968, the Tot_hrs value would
be 15 in the February 1968 record.], Area (usually we see values like VIETNAM, IN STORAGE, IN
MAINT), City (usually the APO number when an aircraft was in Vietnam), and Unit (usually an
abbreviation for the unit referenced in the UIC field for example “7TH SQ 17 CAV” would denote
HHT/7/17th Cav).
The Goldbook database indicates the following aircraft deployed with the Squadron.
HHT UH-1Cs: 66-15034, 66-15035, 66-15036, 66-15037, and 66-15038. UH-1Hs: 66-16030 and 6616031.
A Troop OH-6As: 65-12973, 65-12975, 66-07797, 66-07799, 66-07801, 66-07802, 66-07803, 6607805, 66-07806, and 66-07809. UH-1Cs: 66-00645, 66-00646, 66-00647, 66-00648, 66-00649, 6600725, 66-00727, 66-00728, 66-15062, 66-15063, and 66-15064. UH-1Hs: 66-16012, 66-16013, 6616014, 66-16015, 66-16016, and 66-16017.
B Troop OH-6As: 65-12986, 65-12987, 65-12988, 65-12989, 65-12991, 65-12992, 65-12993, 6512994 and 66-07823. UH-1Cs: 66-00730, 66-00731, 66-00732, 66-00733, 66-00734, 66-00735, 6615001, 66-15003, 66-15004, 66-15033 and 66-15066. UH-1Hs: 66-16018, 66-16019, 66-16020, 6616021, 66-16022 and 66-16023.
C Troop OH-6As: 65-12969, 65-12990, 65-12995, 65-12996, 65-12997, 65-12998, 65-12999, 6513000, 66-07800, 66-07824, and 66-07829. UH-1Cs: 66-00736, 66-00737, 66-00738, 66-00741, 6600745, 66-15039, 66-15040, 66-15041, 66-15042, 66-15065 and 66-15067. UH-1Hs: 66-16024, 6616025, 66-16026, 66-16027, 66-16028 and 66-16029.
First Base Camp
Upon arrival the 7/17th was housed in WABTOCs tents in the northeast corner of the Camp Enari base
camp. The 4th Div Engineers had built a new perimeter road about 150 meters east of the former line
and along the entire east end of Enari. They assigned the Squadron this “large track of mud” laid out
for a billeting area and motor park as well as the Ruthless Heliport for aircraft parking and
maintenance areas. For the next several weeks everyone helped build the new camp while conducting
in- country training and setting up shop. The tents were wired for electricity and priority given to
building a mess hall, latrines, and showers. As most everyone can remember, we were always building
something and nothing was ever finished in Vietnam. The camp diagrams at the end of this history was
included in the HHT unit history for the period ending 1968 and may help us remember the relative
position of some of the places we helped build, where we lived or worked.
Major Al Iller remembers: I joined the 7/17th in late Jan from Fort Rucker and commanded B Troop
from the time it was formed. I really loved B Troop and the men who served in it. I took
considerable joy in the fact that it matured into a top notch ACT. Not only did we start with brand
new flight officers but I remember all our Infantry people were right out of AIT except for PSG
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Crites. In fact, we had to get special DA authorization to make SGT E-5 squad leaders because there
were no other EM in these units. Three B Troop senior officers (Doty, Earwood, and Jim
Longhofer) would serve as Troop Commanders which says something about how we'd progressed.
I'd say I had a good relationship with LTC 'Pete' Johnson but he really shocked me one day in midDecember. B Troop had only been conducting its own combat operations for five weeks or so and I
really enjoyed leading and experiencing those operations. Anyway, one evening he came into my
office and said: "Your relieved of your command!" Well for a career soldier and because I couldn't
think of anything I'd done, or hadn't done, to hear those words – this was really terrible! He smiled
and said that he was "kicking me upstairs;" so that's how I got the job as Squadron XO. There was a
rather sad note to this. I replaced Owen Haxton who was a fine TC officer but 'Pete' wanted only
Armor officers in the primary leadership positions in the Squadron, so he had Haxton transferred.
Prior to all this happening, I was in the Squadron's advanced party which consisted of the CO, S-1
through S-4, Maintenance Officer, all Troop COs, the TAC FAC Party and certain key EM. We left
Standiford Field, Louisville, KY in a C-141 a day or two after the main body had departed. Within
48 hours we landed at Saigon and transferred to C-130s for the flight to Pleiku. We arrived there in
the middle of the night and were met by MAJ 'Pete' Kendrick, the CO of D/1/10th Cav; they were
our "host unit." They took us by helicopter to Enari. The 4th Inf was prepared for us but our final
base camp area was not quite ready at that time so they assigned us an area on the extreme northeast
side of the camp that contained enough WABTOCs for our group. During the ensuing time, prior to
the arrival of the main body, we were briefed on in-country operations and the friendly forces'
locations, missions, road net work as well as the enemy dispositions. Additionally, the Squadron
and Troop COs were further 'oriented' by participation in various opns with the 1/10th Cav.
Planning for the arrival of the main body and our equipment to include route security of the convoys
occupied the S2, S3, and S4 folks. The HHT CO began initial coordination with the Division
Engineer on the eventual siting for the Squadron along the East side of Camp Enari. This project
ultimately became to Squadron XO's and the construction of the Squadron's base camp facilities by
our troops with some assistance from the 4th Eng Bn. Construction of aircraft revetments, landing
and refueling/rearm areas were performed by the 4th Eng Bn assisted by other engineer units from
the Pleiku area. We worked hard at maintaining a good relationship with the Division Engineer and
the 4th Eng Bn. We had a party for them about Jan and they made me an 'Honorary Engineer' for
the Squadron's efforts over those months. This paid off because I believe we were the only unit
allowed to use their large cement mixer to pour our own concrete slabs. This was still true when the
replacement C Troop arrived the next summer. I can specifically remember that concrete pouring
project because it continued well into the wee hours of the morning and was probably the first
totally beer can reinforce slab in country! Between the time the main body arrived and some time in
Dec, the building of the Squadron facilities commenced with each Troop providing a work party
that was consolidated under the Squadron control and followed the "base camp development plan."
For some reason the number 54 sticks in my mind as the number of structures including billets,
mess halls, latrines, showers, clubs, PX, Chapel, Dispensary, Orderly and Opns, maintenance
facilities, etc. I might add that there is a story for just about each one! Waiting for building supplies
created many delays; however, through the resourcefulness of many, shortages in these were
somehow made up through begging, borrowing and bribery (to name but a few). Of particular note
was one WO Walter Riddle, a former USAF EM, a scrounger "par excelance." As the 7/17th
"Liaison Officer" to Cam Ranh Bay he accounted for fluorescent light, hot water heaters, nails whatever he could bargain for. A constant supply of AK-47s, Montagnard cross bows, baskets, and
other crafts were directed to him for barter.
Don Oliver provides some interesting details. After 19 days at sea and a memorable visit with the
Navy at Subic Bay, we reached Qui Nhon late in the afternoon. All night long patrol boats circled
the ship dropping grenades in the water to discourage marxist frogmen from bagging a shipload of
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Americans. The noise, especially below desks, was something else. The next days we offloaded and
the bulk of our personnel were trucked up the road through the Mang Yang Pass to Camp Enari.
While other may recall that we were not armed for the trip, the Bravo Troop Blues certainly were.
Our platoon sergeant, SFC Crites, promoted a basic ammunition issue from a local Nha Trang
source for our personal weapons, mainly M-16s and M-60s as well as M-79 rounds, grenades and
smokes. Crites was not about to let his people go up the road that was the site of one of the most
famous ambushes in history without live ammo. After we got to Camp Enari, I got tapped to crew a
UH-1D we borrowed from another unit. This aircraft was mainly piloted by CPT Peterson, whom I
believe was the XO of C Troop. We were mainly tasked with a variety of "ash & trash" and liaison
missions between Qui Nhon, Camp Enari and Camp Holloway during the next few days as our
equipment started coming off the Walker. Meanwhile, an old Navy jeep carrier converted to MSTS
service arrived with our aircraft and a lucky few of our people who had been detailed to ride with
them. These poor folks had the misfortune to get stuck in Honolulu for a few days while their ship
got some emergency repairs. Meanwhile back at Qui Nhon, a B Troop gunship crewchief got out on
the economy and gained the distinction of becoming the first 7/17er to come down with a dose. For
the rest of our tour he proudly bore the appropriate nickname, ‘Clap.’ As it happened, my own
aircraft, #66-16022, was the very first on the carrier. CPT Pete and I returned the old Delta to its
own outfit and my bird became the 'eyes of the squadron' (but with no doorguns or a full crew as
yet). Before leaving Fort Knox, all our conexes had been coded on their tops with color patches and
unit letters so they could be seen from the air, but not from ground level. It seems our leaders had
known we would be sending our gear right past a certain well- known air cavalry division's base
camp. While I cannot remember the name of the officer, I spent several days with a light colonel
flying up and down the highway between Qui Nhon and Pleiku keeping track of our conexes. When
we saw a truckload of our conexes parked off the road, we landed as close as possible and the
colonel made his position crystal clear to the personnel responsible for the delay. As it happened,
we got the all the Squadron's gear past An Khe with the loss of but a single conex containing B
Troop's light sets. In August of 1968, we occupied some of the 1st Cav's old barracks near the Golf
Course after that division had moved north to support the Marines. We found a conex built into a
sandbag structure at the end of a supply room with a brass padlock hanging from a hasp that had
been cut through with a torch. Sure enough, our former supply officer (CW2 R.A. Schulte, then a
scout) still had the key that fit the lock! The light sets, however, were long gone and the conex was
quite empty. [Editor's note: During a phone conversation, Al Iller mentioned many of the same
things Don just described. Al said that all the second tour guys in the Squadron were well aware that
the ‘real enemy,’so far as equipment was concerned, would be other American units; especially
those with connections with the TC and QM folks that ran the convoys and could ‘siphoned off’
conex containers. Hence, the scheme to paint something distinctive on the top.]
CWO Bob Wise recalls: I was one of the older Warrants. Since I had considerable experience with
POL as an EM, when I joined the Squadron at Fort Knox I started the Squadron POL section. I am
proud of the contribution I made. I taught a lot of fine young people how to use fuel trucks and all
that equipment. When we got to Enari, I also helped set up the POL there. The NCOIC was SSG
Tom Green and he was a good one. WO Frank Archer and I were also ‘unit scroungers.’ We had
several air conditioners before the Squadron area was even hooked up to base power. Indeed that
was a source of some pride as well as a few jokes - that we had electrical equipment before we had
a place to plug it into! I also remember we got plates and cups for the mess hall and 100 holliwood
beds. I'd like to tell a little about Frank Archer. The Squadron CO made certain he stayed in Quin
Nhon for several weeks after we arrived with a list of major items that we needed. Frank was a
master at acquiring most anything. His best trick was with a stencil and paint. He would redo
another unit's conex container or vehicle in no time. He ‘acquired’ a 5,000 gallon tanker, a rough
terrain fork lift, and a missile trailer with its tractor that way. The last two items were great for
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moving and hauling aircraft that could not fly. I heard a story about him the day after he ‘acquired’
the missile trailer. He was down at the dock with a small crew loading conex containers onto the
trailer when one of the officers from a supply ship came up and started talking to Frank. The officer
said: "You know yesterday someone stoled a rig just like this one from the ship!" Frank got away
with it - he was a master! After everything in the new Squadron area got squared away, it was time
to move to another unit for DEROS separation purposes. I went to A Troop and flew UH-1Cs with a
young Warrant, Bruce Wise. So we were the "wise guys!" He was a real nice person and I enjoyed
the time we spent together.
Dennis E. Wood recalls: I was one of the first to report to C Troop at Knox. CPT Laidlaw was
acting CO until MAJ James D. Marett arrived and assumed command. PFC Ed Mason arrived as the
Troop Clerk under 1st Sgt Ralph Higginbotham. The XO was MAJ Billie Williams. As the Cav
grouped we got to know each other as the original cast and crew of radio call sign "Blueghost." My
wife and I lived off post and it was not unusual to have CWO's come for cookouts, motorcycle rides
etc. I deployed from Knox with the advanced party arriving in Saigon, then on to Enari, home of the
4th Inf. Div. I was the Old Man’s driver/gunner. The crew chief was Fred Herson. Sorry to those
who had to share the skies when 6 was at the stick. Co-pilot WO John Shepardson did what he
could to help dodge other birds in the air. Later Herson and I both requested to be relieved as crew
members. Herson went to Maintenance and I went to the Blues where I finished out as RTO for
"Blue," 1LT Duke for a short time and then CPT Buckley. I have searched high and low for others,
finding CWO Nicely, Herson, DuBois and Mason. Would love to have a good copy of the ghost
that was on the doors of our birds. It is the single most important thing that I have accomplished in
my life. If I could I would do it all over again with the same group of men. I salute each of them. I
have a copy of the yearbook that was done in country. When I go I want to leave it with someone
who cares or to be shared with the world.
November 1967
At the beginning of the month, the Squadron's aircraft were still off-loading at Qui Nhon and Vung
Tau.
For Wednesday, the 1st , Rick Schoeny’s Diary reads: “We have one UH-1D that our Troop uses and
one of us from the Lift section is usually either pilot or copilot. Today was my first time up in about
two months. At first, some of the movements on the controls were a little eratic, but things straightened
out pretty well. The country around here reminds me of Texas but its dangerous if you’re not. The
afternoon I spent in a ¾-ton truck trying to scrounge things all over post. Picked up six more cases of
beer and four soda. Coke is hard to get. Since CPT [Billy Joe] Parker is an Infantry officer, he has an
easier time getting things and so does his boys (us). We sat around drinking, listening to the radio,
playing cards and writing letters tonight. The radio plays oldies and new songs and its great.”
For Thursday, the 2nd, Rick Schoeny’s Diary reads: “The morning started off with a 3-hour class in
which they gave us an orientation on the country, people, customs, enemy, Montagnards, and
especially Pleiku. One important fact about the enemy is that instead of working in small groups they
are either in Regiment/Divisions or Battalion size units who come over from Cambodia. We also got
some hot poop on their weapons. We toured this area of the post looking for lumber and all we could
find was that located is several deserted bunkers so the walls fell away and lumber appeared. Wow.
Started on officers club in one of the tents. Beer and coke 15 cents.”
For Friday, the 3rd, Rick Schoeny’s Diary reads: “Spent the morning working in the mess hall and
supervising several details in that area. After lunch we went to the PX and picked up several things.
Later, we were standing around talking to CPT Dantzler when two UH-1D’s came in. One was the old
floater aircraft that we got from the aviation group on post and the other was 022 [66-16022]. 022 is
my aircraft and it was the first one that came off the carrier. Some of us are going to Qui Nhon
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tomorrow to pick up the rest of our aircraft. Mr Walton [CW3 Bill C. Walton] was on board and it was
good seeing him again. Moved the shower house over the drain and it took 37 officers to do it. We
christened a bottle of Baccardi (5th 1.20) and a quart of Segrams 7 (1.80) tonight to celebrate the arrival
of the first slick.”
For Saturday, the 4th, Rick Schoeny’s Diary reads: “Right after breakfast I was up working at the mess
hall. Stayed there until noon. After lunch we were paid and I went to the PX. Bought several things I
needed and I also bought a camera (PETRI-FT single lens reflex) for $89. I had it for one hour when I
found out it didn’t work. I was going to take it back when I found out we had to leave to go to Qui
Nhon to pick up aircraft. We flew down in UH-1H’s and rode in my aircraft 022. We got to the harbor
in about an hour; made one pass at the carrier and landed. The Breton is only 480 foot long with a 420
foot runway. The ship is 23-years old and it was never dry docked. It was used in the invasion of
Sicily. Watched a flick on board, took a 2-hour shower and sacked out.”
For Sunday, the 5th, Rick Schoeny’s Diary reads: “Got up at 8:30 and ate breakfast. If this would be the
way it was all the time over here I would re-up. About all we did today was wait until our turn came to
take-off. Most of us didn’t make it off and we just watched the other people and tried to profit by their
mistakes. Once you are cleared to take-off it has to be one motion because of the rise and fall of the
carrier. Another thing to consider is that once you leave the carrier you are 50-foot in the air and that
knocks out your ground cushion. We had turkey for dinner and strawberry shortcake for dessert.
Watched a couple flicks and back for another long shower. Some of the things I miss already are long
hot showers, running water and toilets that flush.”
For Monday, the 6th, Rick Schoeny’s Diary reads: “Another day, another dollar and I love sleeping in
till 8:30. Today we all left the carrier. I left at 11:00 and gave the UH-1C a 30-min test flight before I
landed at Qui Nhon. While I was there I saw an American nurse and it seemed so odd and boy was she
nice, I guess!! It has been over a month since I saw a person without slant eyes. I lost RPM trying to
get 745 [66-00745] off the ground but she finally broke loose and I had no problem after that. Got back
in time for mess and went IFR trying to land. At 19:00 we were at the mess hall doing some more work
until 22:30. Then it was lights out so its to bed dirty and up early to take a cold shower.”
For Tuesday, the 7th, Rick Schoeny’s Diary reads: “Spent most of the morning in the mess hall trying
to get it ready for serving on Friday. We finished building tables and started putting up the walls. It’s a
slow job but it’s coming along. We also finished the serving counter and started on the bread box and
the tray, bowl, glass and silverware counters. After lunch I went to get my camera fixed and couldn’t
get it because of the short time I had. Put up more walling on mess and went back to hooch about 4:30.
Tried to get my camera fixed and it worked. I took a few pics and had a few drinks and then sacked
out. Too much hard work and not enough sleep. Took a shower which had a lot of JP-4 in it. Real
bad.”
On the 8th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident record for C Troop OH-6A #65-12990
flown by CPT C.C. Holcomb who sustained injuries. The decoded details of the record state that this
was a combat mission and the accident summary reads: ‘On take off from an aircraft carrier, the
aircraft assumed a nose low attitude and flew into the water. The aircraft flight controls checked out
okay.’ Several 7/17ers remember the first LOH to leave the carrier on the 8th.
CPT Randy Bresnik: I was on deck with LTC Johnson and CPT Bob Young at the time. LTC
Johnson really loved the OH-6A! We watched as CPT Skip Holcomb from C Troop lifted off in
#65-12990 to the south and started his right 180 turn back toward Qui Nhon. Even though there was
a major storm to the north of us, it was very calm around us that day. What little wind there was
came from the south. As he continued his turn, however, he was in a stead, slow descent and
impacted on the absolutely smooth water abeam the carrier's island about 100 yards west of us. We
were shocked with what had happened, because there was never any change in his flight path. Just
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as we thought we had lost him (and his wife had just had their first baby while we were sailing
across the Pacific), he miraculously popped to the surface. The ship's motor launch was already
making way and recovered him in short order. We all breathed a great sigh of relief. Skip was OK
but I think he broke his arm during this accident.
CPT Richard “Dick” Peterson recalls: I was launch officer for this day because I was the only one
who was carrier qualified. CPT Skip Holcomb was a good friend of him. He broke his wrist and
finger in this incident. He became C Troop’s Operations Officer when we got to Chu Lai. If he did
not have his flak vest on he would have drowned. The flak vest provided 20 minutes of flotation.
When the windshield broke out and he released his seat belt he popped up to the surface. By this
time I was the Service Platoon Commander. The NCOIC was SFC Carter. We had another SFC
named Gravely that was a very good man. One of our maintenance officers was WO1 Gill Snow.
Our Hughes Tech Rep was a civilian named Mr. Martin.
There are several versions as to the cause of this accident. One has it that Skip put his briefcase next to
the seat and being a little nervous, forgot to strap it down. When he nosed over during take off, the
case fell over and wedged between the seat and the cyclic - much to his horror! Another says that they
had loaded the ship with its weapons system, some spare parts, and extra gear to the extent that it was
out of CG. The day was hot and the wind was calm; so the DA was high. [Editor’s note: Skip severed
with C Troop and then F/8th Cav. He completed his normal tour in Vietnam. In early 2008 we learned
Skip had passed away, so we were not able to record his side of the story!] Others who witnessed this
incident include MAJ Al Iller and SP4 Ernie Lamb
SP4 Ernie Lamb recalls: I went to Vietnam on the USNS Breton. This was really an experience! I
remember using seat belts to help us stay in our bunks during the rough weather. We had to be very
careful when we put ground handling wheels on the LOHs because they would roll around the deck.
I remember chasing them around a few times. I believe we were about two weeks behind schedule
because the ship would only do six to eight knots versus the normal speed of about 16. I was still on
the ship the day the LOH crashed in Qui Nhon bay. We had just returned from the South China Sea
after several days of riding out a typhoon that had blown across from the Philippines into Vietnam.
Previously, we had been in this bay offloading the squadron's Hueys, but by the time came to
offload the LOHs, the sea was becoming rough and the word came around we'd be going out to sea
to ride out the typhoon because the bay was only 35 feet deep and the ship's anchor wouldn't hold.
Once we'd returned to the bay following the typhoon, the sea was surprisingly flat and calm
considering how rough it was during the typhoon just a day before. Preparations were made to bring
the LOHs up from the hanger deck on the ship's elevator and prep them for flight. I was on the flight
deck just aft of midship when the first loach cranked and took off. As was typical, the pilot was
pretty aggressive in his take off to get up and clear of the bow of the ship and the flight deck. What
seemed odd was instead of turning left towards Qui Nhon and shore, he turned right toward the
open ocean, and continued to turn until roughly heading parallel to the ship, and still accelerating.
Following lift off it appeared he gained little if any altitude, and by the time he was parallel to the
ship he had begun to lose altitude as he accelerated. At this point his flight path began to resemble
that of a fixed wing aircraft coming in for a landing, except not gliding, but really buzzing full bore.
At about 200 yards aft of the ship's stern he crossed the extended centerline of our vessel and
crashed in something like the next 50 yards. The LOH impacted the water at a fairly shallow angle,
but didn't roll, instead stayed upright and punched a crater into the water's surface that looked from
my vantage point to be 4 or 5 feet deep and 15 feet across. The front and rear doors were blown
straight out by the pressure caused when the bubble collapsing inward. Rotor blades flexed down
hard, chopping off the tail boom and then buckled near there mid point and flung off in all
directions. At this point the crater in the water caused by the impact closed back on the aircraft and
it was gone, completely gone under the surface of the bay. It disappeared so fast it was shocking!
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Rotor junk was still falling from the sky and the sea was restoring to calm where the crash crater
was just a second before. Everyone was stunned to say the least. The ship's horn sounded 6 or 8
very long blasts that echoed across the bay, and then silence. Next thing we heard was the single
cylinder engine of one of the ship's motor lifeboats starting and heading towards the crash site at
about 300 rpm, pucka-pucka-pucka-pucka. Things couldn't have seemed more hopeless, nor we
more useless to help. About the time the motor lifeboat made the stern, the LOH pilot surfaced
splashing and yelling so loud we could hear him from the flight deck. What a relief! Next day a
small barge with a crane on it came out to the crash site and divers went down and hooked up the
wreck. I watched as the remains cleared the bay and even from that distance it was easy to see the
bird was completely hammered. Word came back from the hospital that the pilot was in surprisingly
good shape and would survive. The pilot said he'd experienced loss of aft cyclic control, and that
was the cause of the crash. After impact, and once begun sinking, he said he began fighting to get
his safety harness unbuckled and off, but it took so long that the LOH's skids hit the bottom before
he'd freed himself. Once free, he quickly floated up into the top of the cockpit caused by the
buoyancy of the air trapped in the flack jacket he was wearing. (Never wear your chicken plate over
water.) At this point he just pushed himself clear of the cockpit and shot to the surface. Still, I'd bet
he had to hold his breath longer than 2 minutes, it seemed like he was down there a long time.
Nobody I've ever talked to knew what the crash investigation findings said.
For Wednesday, the 8th, Rick Schoeny’s Diary reads: “We had a class at 07:30 outside the perimeter
and we carried no arms or ammo. The class was 3-hours on mines and booby traps and the weapons
the VC carry. During the demolition phase of the class we had a demonstration on the types of
demolition from C-3 to large TNT cakes used for blowing holes. I took some shots but the explosion
scared me and I might have jerked the camera. After lunch we were back to the mess hall and stayed
until dinner. Came back to the hooch and found that the hooch maid (Sen Tra Thi) did our laundry.
She’s fairly good looking and she’s a real hard worker. So far, so good. They have a habit of working
real hard at the beginning and then not doing anything at all. Sacked out about 11:00 because it’s more
classes and its hot and tiring during most of them.”
On the 9th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a loss record for C Troop OH-6A #65-12990.
Also for Thursday, the 9th, Rick Schoeny’s Diary reads: “We went off post again today and had
another class. It was a confidence course and grenades and claymore mine. This was the first time,
since I’ve been in the Army, that I’ve thrown a grenade. It made a big boom and splashed mud all over
the place (NEAT!!). Right before lunch CPTs. Dantzler and Longhofer tried to put an antenna on the
MARS station (telephone station). It was a failure because they went IFR when they landed trying to
pick up the antenna. They also started oscillating very badly. We just about finished the mess hall and
tomorrow will be the last chance to finish before it opens Saturday. We had shrimp cocktails on MAJ
Iller and finished up with a meeting on our new traffic pattern.”
For Friday, the 10th, Rick Schoeny’s Diary reads: “Got up at 7:15 and found out it was raining. Went
right to the mess hall to finish up a few odds and ends. After lunch we stayed in the tent trying to patch
up all of the leaks. It is suppose to be the dry season and 9-inches of rain has fallen in nine hours. We
started a language class with our hooch maid and this Vietnamese language is very hard because it’s all
slurred words. Went to mess on the back of an opened truck but the chow was great. This weather is
rotten for the dry season. I don’t know what is worse, dust or rain. Planes couldn’t land because of the
weather so no mail. The carrier had to move out to sea because a tornado is moving in.”
For Saturday, the 11th, Rick Schoeny’s Diary reads: “Started off the morning by pulling a preflight on
my aircraft and mounted my door guns (M-60’s) to go to the range. Fired the guns, .38 and the M-79.
That M-79 is a fabulous weapon. We cleaned the weapons during the afternoon and found some more
60’s that we’ll test-fire tomorrow. Late in the afternoon we got a 45-minute local area orientation.
After mess we had a meeting with MAJ Iller. Dak To is having more trouble than they can handle.
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There are four Regiments of NVA’s surrounding them and we are on call to render any needed
assistance they may want. They are only 20-minutes north of us and that’s close. We sacked out early
tonight because the generator went out again.”
Becoming Operational
D/1/10th Cav, the 4th Div's organic ACT, provided much of the orientation but each ACT deployed
north to Chu Lai for about a week for further operational combat training with an ACT from the 1/9th
Cav. By the end of the November, the Squadron was conducting operational missions.
Again Don Oliver provides some interesting insights: While we were scheduled to do a gradual
workup once we got in-country (we did, indeed, learn some valuable lessons during joint operations
with the 1/9th Cav), some elements of the 4th Inf got into some serious action at Dak To during
Nov and needed our lift capacity. While I do not think we were conducting troop operations at this
point, we certainly did make some hilltop re-supply missions under fire in support of an AHC that
was equipped with Deltas. These guys were favorably impressed with the performance of our
Hotels with the Dash-13 engine and its ability to drop into an LZ on a high DA day without
suddenly spreading the skids. One of their crewchiefs asked me where he could buy one! We also
met our first door gunners, who were mostly infantry types transferred in from line units that had
been wounded in action at least three times in order to qualify for doorgunner duty. There was
"Simon Split" who had been in the infantry for eight months when he joined us (and later got a
well-deserved gig as the colonel's driver) and Marvin White who was a major league, stone cold
natural with an M-60 from the ground or the air!! These guys, Thank God, taught us a lot, including
the fact that, for the most part, the average Charlie was a terrible shot.
For Sunday, the 12th, Rick Schoeny’s Diary reads: “We took another three M60s out to test fire today
and 60 rounds of M-79. I’m getting pretty good with both since they’ll be on our aircraft. We had
Turkey for lunch today with the trimmings and the whole bit. Good! During Saturday and Sunday
meals they serve beer and it’s a good moral booster. Speaking of moral boosters, we had a Korean
band and two go-go girls. It was a fab show and since I’m assistant mess officer I was second in charge
of the show. Neat. We had a briefing on our mission tomorrow and we are attempting to mess up the
VC’s plans. Dak To has 498 wounded and 96 dead and they want to draw the 4th Infantry out so that
they can hit here at Camp Enari.”
On the 12th, the following article titled “7th Sqdn, 17th Cav Joins Ivy Division With New Chopper”
appeared in November 12th issue the Ivy Leaf Famous Fourth (the official Vietnam era newspaper of
the 4th Infantry Division). The majority of the Ivy Leaf articles that appear in this history were
provided to Mike Law in early 2008 by SFC Stibbe, the NCOIC of the 4th Infantry Division Museum,
Ft. Hood, TX. It is important to note that while SFC Stibbe had complete access to all the Vietnam era
Ivy Leaf issues in the museum, he stated that there are missing issues and that his own search may not
have been 100% effective. Still the Ruthless Riders Association is deeply indebted to the gift SFC
Stribbe gave us.
Camp Enari – A new unit recently joined the Ivy Division, and their new rotary-wing “birds” will
soon be flocking out of Camp Enari providing support for the infantrymen participating in
Operation MacArthur. Consisting of three air cavalry troops, one cavalry troop and a maintenance
detachment, the 7th Squadron, 17th Cavalry arrived by convoy from Qui Nhon after a 20-day voyage
from San Francisco. Commanded by LTC Lawrence L. Johnson (Eufala, Ala.), the new squadron
was activated at Ft. Knox in November, 1966. There are approximately 1800 enlisted men officers
and warrant officers in the squadron. The choppers they’ll be utilizing include UH-1Hs and UH1Cs, as well as LOHs, the first of their kind in Vietnam. The 4th Division’s 1st Squadron, 10th
Cavalry prepared for the squadron by building many of the webtocs that would be necessary,
including telephones and lighting. “We were quite pleased to see what was here,” said Major Owen
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V. Haxton (Rittman, Ohio), the squadron executive officer, “And we appreciate everything the 4th
Division has done in preparing for our arrival,” he added. Expressing similar sentiments was 7th
Squadron’s Sergeant Major Malcolm Carden, (Radcliff, Ky.). “This area is much nicer than we
expected,” he said. “It’s been a rough trip over, but unit morale remained as high as I’ve ever seen.
Actually, we’re just happy to have a roof over our heads.” “The Squadron should be operational
soon,” the sergeant major continued, “At this time we’ll begin to execute the mission that we’re
here for – go out and find Charlie.”
For Monday, the 13th, Rick Schoeny’s Diary reads: “Took off about 07:30 and flew with a WO1 from
D Troop 1st of the 10th. They are an Air Cav only. They have three ground Troops and one air. We flew
to The Oasis and sat down until the afternoon. Then we made an Air Assault into an LZ with 250-foot
trees. It’s unreal. We flew back to the Oasis and refueled and we were called back to the Ia Darang
valley to pull them out. They were put in an area infested with more than 1000 NVA and less than 20miles away was a whole NVA Corp. They are across the Cambodian border and they may be planning
to attack Pleiku or Enari. Today five of our gunships went up north to Dak To to help those people.”
For Tuesday, the 14th, Rick Schoeny’s Diary reads: “We had a mission today and when we go to the
airfield, our aircraft were all gone. That’s kind of weird but we found out that they were moved so that
they could spray the dust with oil. While J.R. [Jim Rucker]was moving our last aircraft, he took a steep
left turn and dumped 600 rounds of solid tracer rounds in the mine field, outside our perimeter. We
went to Du Co and put troops in and extracted them, without any problems.”
For Wednesday, the 15th, Rick Schoeny’s Diary reads: “We were up and ready to pull pitch by 5:30.
We went to the east of Enari and dropped our ground troops to secure an LZ so that we could shoot
autorotations. My first couple were pretty messed up but they settled down after that. CPT Doty bought
the troop booze today because he got his gold leaf. Last night two C-130s landed at Dak To and they
were mortared and we had five gunships up there at the time. Walley Raible [WO1 Ron “Walley”
Raible] was flying one ship and he knocked out a mortar during some pretty rough fighting and we
think he’ll get the DFC for it. Our first hero.”
16 Nov - First OH-6A Shot Down - C Troop had been flying some "ash & trash" but today was their
first operational mission. The VHPA Helicopter database has a C Troop OH-6A #65-13000 with three
un-named individuals on board sustaining battle damage that could equate to Tom’s account. The
VHPA record has a date of the 20th.
WO Tom Pearcy provides the following: WO Fred Nicely, Blueghost 17, was the scout with the
first team. When I arrived on station, he briefed me that they had seen nothing and were basically
screening ahead of the 2/1 Armored Cav pushing toward a village reported to be an enemy base
camp. The terrain was rolling hills covered by thick, tall trees. Periodically there were clearings
which held several rice paddies and a small village with 10 to 12 hooches. There was a reinforced
trail or road leading through the area from village to village and the armored folks basically
followed this road. I was Blueghost 18, flying scout in an OH-6A for the second team and Greg
Ross and "Wild Bill" Owens were flying a C model gun. I made my initial pass over the open
terrain toward the village at a fairly high rate of speed because that is what we had been told to do to
save our butt. As I neared the village I noticed what I'd never seen before but had heard about,
spider holes. There were four or five of them running along this path leading toward the village. I
pointed this out to my gunner, Ed Gay, and turned the ship around for a second look. As we came
back around, they threw open the covers, came up out of the holes and started shooting at us with
AK-47s and bolt action rifles. There were four or five of them. Of course my voice goes up several
octaves and I'm screaming "Receiving Fire." My gunner was so excited that he threw the smoke out
without pulling the safety pin. Greg's saying "Where's the fire coming from?" I'm saying "Back
there! Back there!" And not giving him very good directions at all, I made a sort of U turn at the end
of this open area and started back toward the village so we could mark. I did a little zigging and
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zagging this time and we took some hits. Again my voice is up at least six octaves and out goes the
smoke. But for some reason or other, it may have been a dud or it sank in some water before it
could completely ignite, there was just a little trickle of smoke from the grenade. So I turned around
just before the village and started back again. This time the smoke did get out in the correct area.
I'm flying with my head looking left and adjusting Greg's rockets. You know - "A little more to the
left. Add 50 to that pair." And Ed says "Mr. Pearcy ... ah ... tree!!" I looked up and saw the biggest
tree I've ever seen almost dead in my flight path!! So I hit left everything and miss the tree by what
seemed like inches but was most likely a couple of yards. This, however, was part of the VC plan as
they had a claymore mine or something hanging in the tree. The explosion went off and sheared the
tail rotor drive shaft. Just as the ship was starting to yaw, the engine made this terrible winding
sound and quit. That corrected the yaw and I went straight another 50 or so meters before running
out of most everything. The words of my civilian flight instructor at Wolters came into my ears:
"There will always be a place to put the aircraft down in time of emergency." I remember thinking "Yah, if you're so right you #@%&* - why am I going right into these trees?" So I did a zero
airspeed autorotation and pulled everything I had at tree top level. We fell about 30 or 40 feet
through the trees and then went inverted with the rotor blades sort of chopping a hole as we came
down. When we came to a stop, I turned off the electrical system and started working with my
harness. Unfortunately the seat belt part had been installed in the aircraft backwards and I am
hanging upside down in it worrying that the ship would catch fire and explode. The maintenance
people later said that I almost had the webbing worked in two. My fingers were sure bloody I
remember that. The cyclic had banged my shin up a little, my observer had wet his pants, and the
gunner had been scratched by the M-60 as it banged around; so we really weren't hurt at all. We
took just a few smokes (I think we had lost a few on the way down or something) and our weapons.
I remembered the E&E training from Rucker to move away from the aircraft about 50 yards so if
the VC came and shot up the aircraft, we wouldn't be hurt. We let off the smokes and were sad to
see they were all green which didn't do much under the tall trees in this area!! Greg did see this
smoke. About this time a few shots were fired in our direction and we were definitely scared. A
little later I heard an APC moving up the trail about 50 to 75 meters away from us. The foliage was
so thick we certainly couldn't see each other. I waited until it got just about even with us and fired a
clip from an M-16 into the air. The APC kept going toward the village, turned around and came
back. When they were again close to us, I fired in the air again. They kept going down the trail,
turned around again and started back. I fired the third time and was surprised to hear their 50 open
up all around us!! I was just trying to signal them but they were scaring the hell out of us!! They
later told us they thought they were taking fire. That thought had never occurred to me!! Greg saw
this and screamed at them to "cease fire" which they did. We heard them let the rear ramp down, so
we knew we'd be seeing their infantry pretty soon. The thought now occurred to me: How am I
going to make contact with these guys? If I stood up and yelled "Hi Guy! Over here!" I figured they
blow me away. Anyway they had this black guy as point and we could see and hear them working
towards us. Finally when the point man was about 20 yards away I said "Psst! We've over here!"
Anyway, we made contact after a while were extracted and the LOH was retrieved.
Now we have WO Greg Ross’s side of the story: The fiasco Tom Pearcy describes on the day he
lost 13000 did indeed take place. What he has forgotten, (and I remember very well) was that none
of my C-Model's armament systems worked! We tried to fire rockets, but they would not fire. I tried
the miniguns, got off three rounds out of each, and they jammed! All we had left was our door
gunners M-60s. Once Tom went in we had no communications between us. I also had to make the
very sickening call to the TOC that we had a bird down and I had no idea where it was. We could
not have been operational more than fifteen minutes. I do not even remember the smoke Tom
indicates that he popped. They just literally disappeared off the face of the earth! We discovered
that our systems did not work when we started taking fire from the same area while we were trying
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to find out where Tom was. My crew chief or door gunner did mark the area with smoke, but as I
said, when we rolled in hot, we had nothing. To make matters worse, my door gunner, who was far
from being the brightest person in the world, opened up on the second run in and shot three holes in
my door. I was AC flying left seat. We had another light team that was working just to the east of us
who had monitored my call saying Tom was down. I do not remember who the Gun Pilots were but
I do remember that the OH-6 pilot was then CPT Billy McKenzie. He called that he was on his way
to assist and I told him that I was rapidly becoming fuel state critical. Just as they were moving into
our area we took more fire from below our aircraft and the same doorgunner opened up on the spot.
The problem was that he had target fixation so bad that he never saw CPT. McKenzie's LOH flying
right into his tracers. I started yelling "CEASE FIRE, CEASE FIRE" but he kept right on shooting.
As luck would have it, he either burned up the M-60, it jammed or ran out of ammo, because I
remember seeing his last tracer just miss the tip path plane of the incoming OH-6 and it could not
have missed the nose of the aircraft by more than three inches. This was not a good opening day for
me. Not only did I lose my LOH without so much as an idea of where he was, but my door gunner
damn near shot down another one by himself. I had to depart immediately or go down from fuel
exhaustion. I filled in my replacements with what little information I had, and was gone. It was
Billy McKenzie that made contact with the armor unit and got them moving in Tom's direction and
it was he who called the "cease fire" when they opened up on Tom's position with the 50 cals. I do
remember walking into the TOC after we refueled and called maintenance and told the CO that I
was never going to fly with that @#&%*&$@# door gunner again! I believe to emphasize the
point, I threw my helmet on the floor. The CO was not impressed! Something about we are not
supposed to damage government issued property. I had to fly with that same door gunner only one
other time, and that was after we moved to Chu Lai. This was the result of the attrition of gunners
and crew chiefs to enemy fire. On the first gun run he again shot three more holes in my door. After
the shrapnel stopped flying around the cock pit, I don't believe that I stopped yelling at him for the
rest of the mission. He was finally transferred to the 196th Light Infantry Brigade, and I was never
so happy to see anyone leave the unit in my entire time in Vietnam!
CPT Richard “Dick” Peterson provides: I flew the Huey to recovered Tom’s LOH the next day.
The VHPAers who attended the Unit History luncheon during the Long Beach Reunion in 1987 will
long remember the slide show. Greg had just finished telling the story about Tom getting shot down
and shooting "at the armored column" to get their attention. Greg played the story for all it was worth
by carefully pointing out the small holes in the LOH made by the VC AK-47 and the large holes made
by the American 50 cal. Naturally, the whole room was in tears with laughter!! It was easy to laugh
then because we could see Tom and knew he had survived. However, no one was in the Cav for long
without learning that being in a LOH was a serious and dangerous occupation.
Also for Thursday, the 16th, Rick Schoeny’s Diary reads: “Spent all morning working on aircraft trying
to get them ready for the next mission (whenever that may be). They did our airfield with oil and the
wind and aircraft hovering threw mud and oil all over the aircraft. We used JP-4 to get it off of the
aircraft body but the windows are still dirty. The oil is hard to remove from Plexiglas. Also got C’s and
solid tracer ammo and water for each ship. CPT [Billy Joe] Parker, Wally Shields, Mike Smith, and six
others took a ship to Qui Nhon to pick up things for several people in the Troop. They picked up a
civilian and had too much fuel so they had to burn off some fuel. After they were on their way home
they hit inadvertent IFR and had to GCA into An Khe for the night. Went to one of our EM barracks
for a promotion party and had a good time drinking, listening to records and just talking.”
For Friday, the 17th, Rick Schoeny’s Diary reads: “Went to the 1/10th Cav to get H-model door locks
from Whit. Couldn’t get them for overnight so I drew up a plan for them and gave them to Bonds for
him to turn in and have two made for aircraft so we could keep everything on board the ship at night.
The boys came back and did they have a lot of stuff and a story for us. They were coming through a
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pass and as they were turning right, following the pass, they hit clouds. It was too narrow to do a 180
and they were too low to continue through the pass, so they did a cyclic climb at 2000 feet per to clear
the mountain dead ahead. Wally Shields was on the controls and he did a beautiful job. CPT [Billy Joe]
Parker was in the back of the aircraft and blew his cool by getting in Schulty’s seat. Flew to Dak To
and first attempt we had to stop at Kontum until artillery finished firing. Went to Dak To and it’s a
beautiful place except for the seven wrecked UH-1s in the mountains and the two mortared C-130s. Hmodel got hit in cabin, on final, by ground to air rocket. All commissioned officers went to Chu Lai.”
For Saturday, the 18th, Rick Schoeny’s Diary reads: “Got up at 9:30 and had to go to the flight line to
move aircraft so that they could finish our airfield and spent the rest of the morning working on the
aircraft. Got the Work Order finished and will turn it in tomorrow to the 40th TC to have them do the
work. Came back at noon and after lunch went into Pleiku with Bob Schulte and Olson, Bob Paulk and
went shopping. All I got was a rub down and very sleepy feeling. That town is dirty and it stinks. Put
another 20-cents into Bill Walton’s “Sir” box.”
19 Nov - First UH-1C recorded battle damage – The first UH-1C event documented in the VHPA
Helicopter database describes battle damage to C Troop UH-1C #66-15041 flown by 1LT M.
Chambers, the AC, SP4 Blair Noel, the CE, and PFC Warren Newton, the gunner.
SP4 Blair recalls: While working an NVA bunker complex near Dak To, a bullet entered the right
chin bubble and exited out the communication system door destroying the FM radio.
Also for Sunday, the 19th, Rick Schoeny’s Diary reads: “At 10:30 Olson and I took a 5-ton on the road
from here to past The Oasis for a gravel pickup. It took about two hours to get there and about three to
get back. We passed the [Catecka] Tea Plantation (2nd largest in the world) and it’s really beautiful.
They say he’s got an in with the VC because he’s never been hit or anything else. Got back and we
were filthy so we took showers after mess and sat down to a bull session with the MAJ Moen, CPT
[Billy Joe] Parker and Bill Walton mainly about CPT Dantzler.”
On the 20th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for C Troop OH-6A #65-13000
flown by Tom Pearcy and Eddie A Gay. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon
mission and at an altitude of 50 feet they took 12 hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW in tail section that
effected the flight controls. They crashed, the crew was rescued, the aircraft was recovered and lost to
the theater. This term means it was returned to CONUS for repairs. The Army Goldbook database
indicates this helicopter was given to Sharp Army Depot, never flew again, and was dropped from the
inventory in July 1968.
Also for Monday, the 20th, Rick Schoeny’s Diary reads: “It was a real bad long day. The entire day we
did exactly nothing.”
For Tuesday, the 21st, Rick Schoeny’s Diary reads: “Spent the morning drawing turkeys and things for
the mess hall. Nice job for a group of officers in a combat zone. During the afternoon we went out to
support C Troop. And since they had nine H-models they didn’t need us anyway. Then we came back
and that ended our mission. During our de-briefing we found out that C-Troop, when they extracted
their troops, left one man in the LZ. Just to make sure that the man was extracted or the VC paid for
any harm that came to him, they sent out eight gun ships and one slick. Thank God he was alright. Just
a little shook up.”
SGT Edd Garrison recalls: D Troop was sent out on what was really an "orientation to Vietnam"
patrol. This was one of our first missions in Vietnam. We flew out of Enari in the choppers and
were to search a small Vietnamese village. We searched the village and set up later in a perimeter to
wait for the extraction choppers. As we waited for the extraction PVT Vance Wells fell asleep and
no one on his assigned ship or our ground control realized that he didn't get on the chopper. When
we got back to Enari his platoon realized he was missing and we were sent back out to locate him.
Page 38

7th Squadron, 17th Air Cavalry History

Printed 09/25/11

We went back to the pick up point and started searching back to the village. Vance was in the center
of the village sitting with the Mamasans drinking coke .... his favorite beverage. He was sitting there
like a little kid with no worries on his mind. He just laughed about being left behind because he fell
asleep. To understand how PVT Wells could have been left behind with all the chopper noise and
everyone moving around him you must have a little more information. Vance had a low IQ and
really had no understanding of the Army, war or really about life in general. In my opinion he had
been sent through Basic and AIT by a bunch of people who just wanted to pass him on to someone
else to straighten him out. They had no time for the paperwork that would be required to get him a
Section 8. I see Vance every time I watch "Full Metal Jacket,” but not as someone dangerous, just
some child who has no idea what is happening around him. Everyone tried to look out for him in D
Troop, but this one time we all fell short. A few days after that he was just gone from the unit with
no explanations.
On the 22nd, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident record for A Troop OH-6A #66-07799
flown by 1LT J.F. Cully with SP5 J.R. Ehrhardt as CE. The accident summary states that the aircraft
was returning to Chu Lai after performing a recon mission. While flying over water the pilot
misjudged his height and made contact with the water. The pilot pulled collective and aft cyclic but
lost the right skid upon contact with the water. The pilot informed troop command of the difficulty and
sandbags were set up on which the pilot could set the right side of the aircraft.
Also for Wednesday, the 22nd, Rick Schoeny’s Diary reads: “This morning we went to New Pleiku and
spent the morning waiting for several people to in-process. Came back and got in line for mess and got
pulled out to take an NCO to New Pleiku for an operation and then returned for lunch again. Right
after I finished, CPT Dantzler me called into operations and wanted me to go up in Bong Son to pick
up several people who were working up there with the First horse. On the way back, Jim Rucker and I
flew in through the top of the clouds around Mang Yang Pass and it was beautiful. Bong Son is another
beautiful location because of the palm and banana trees and the white beaches of the coast. Tomorrow
we are combat ready.”
Thanksgiving – 23 Nov
Concerning the preparations for Thanksgiving, SP4 Dave Liparulo recalls: Since my enlistment was
due to end in early January 1968, I was a short-timer when the Squadron arrived in Vietnam. At
Fort Knox I had been assigned to B Troop because I had an 11B MOS but for some reason, and I
don't know why, I ended up as a baker in HHT. Several events and people from those days stand out
in my mind. I remember SP4 Fred Schwartzfarb from New York. He was in HHT supply. If you
needed something he could get it for you! Bob Wise mentioned at the 1995 Reunion in Louisville
about having air conditioners when we didn't have anything to plug them into - I remember those
days too! But Thanksgiving 1967 was something special. We had real food. I remember three or
four helicopters came in from Cam Ranh with food that had been flown in from Hawaii. The Navy
and Air Force had traded something for this food. We had real milk still in the wire baskets, real
eggs, real potatoes and frozen turkeys!! We had everything we needed to make pumpkin and
mincemeat pies, cranberry sauce - everything just like at home!! The only thing that came in cans
were items that we'd get in cans in the States. Fred also got decorations for the mess hall - orange
and brown decorations. It was great!
SSG Bill McLauchlin also remembers how Dave Liparulo ‘saved’ that Thanksgiving for B Troop’s
Blues. At the 2001 Reunion, Bill said that during these early days it was not uncommon for the
infantry to be out for three or four days and nights in a row. He remembers they were on a hill
someplace doing something exciting (note the irony here) but Dave had not forgotten them. Not
only did he get them a nice Thanksgiving meal, but he arranged to have it flown out to them in the
bush. After that, Dave Liparulo was something of a hero to all the Blues.
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Also for Thursday, the 23rd, Rick Schoeny’s Diary reads: “We sure started off Thanksgiving Day early,
04:15. We were on the flight line at 05:30 and off by 06:00. Flew out to The Oasis and sat down with
the troops waiting for a mission. Ate C’s for lunch and then flew back for more ammo and rockets for
the guns. Nothing happened and at 17:00 we brought the troops back. Then my aircraft went out two
more times to pick up the scout and weapons personnel. By the time I got back I had a jewel of a
migraine. Had shrimp cocktail, turkey dinner, wine, pumpkin pie and ice cream for supper. Took some
pain pills and aspirin after a shower and slept like a log. Tomorrow they are using CS so we have to fly
with our gas masks which should be wild.”
On the 24th, D Troop conducted an operation mounted on their vehicles near The Oasis.
SGT Edd Garrison recalls: D Troop was conducting an operation on mounted vehicles. MAJ
Emrick was in his helicopter. We were on our first recon using the vehicles if I am not mistaken.
We were in one of the first small villages on a dirt road not far from LZ Oasis where some of the
small motorcycle lorries had hit land mines. SP4 Don "Shane" Schoenemann and LT Patrick were
with the Scout jeeps ahead of the other infantry, mortar and 106 jeeps. They were following behind
a mine-clearing tank. We were on a short straight section of road when a lorry moved to pass us.
Everyone was yelling trying to stop the lorry but the overloaded lorry occupants just waved and
yelled back. About that time the lorry hit what we think was a command detonated mine and
everyone was thrown in different directions. MAJ Emrick radioed for us to pull around the right
side of the lorry and stop on the side of the road just ahead of the explosion. Shane in one of the
most forward jeeps had been getting a lot of flack from LT Patrick about covering the jeeps floor
with sandbags because they were so dirty and dusty as the jeep bounced along the dirt road. Just as
we were pulling to a stop a B-40 rocket fired from the left hand side of the road hit Shane’s jeep.
The rocket hit the left front and continued into the jeep’s interior. Shane saw the guy who fired the
rocket, drew his 45 and fired at him. The 45 fired but the bullet barely exited the barrel before it fell
harmlessly to the ground. Shane received extensive damage to his foot, ankle and leg and LT
Patrick received wounds to his buttocks, but the sandbags probably saved both men’s lives. The
powers that be had us form a skirmish line and we looked for the culprits for hours but with no
success. After we arrived back at the Oasis MAJ Emrick got all the Platoon sergeants and Platoon
Leaders and loaded them on his chopper. He decided to fly out with himself as pilot and look for the
culprits again. The overloaded chopper was bad enough but trying to take off with the wind instead
of into the wind and never achieved enough lift to get too far off the ground. He crashed without
getting the needed lift and luckily no one was killed or injured seriously or D troops fighting ability
would have been drastically hampered by the loss of so many lead elements of the Troop. As
something of a postscript to these events, I believe D Troop didn’t use its motor vehicles for combat
operations anymore while I was with them. I left D Troop near the end of Tet ’68. We converted to
a standard airmobile infantry unit, except for maybe one mission to Ban Me Thuot. This will have
to be confirmed with someone else.
Also on the 24th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident and loss record for HHT UH-1C #6615035 flown by MAJ C.W. Emrick and WO1 R.B. Pewitt with SP4 Stephen A. Dull as CE and PSG
S.R. Young as gunner. The accident summary states that the aircraft was blowing dust causing the
visibility to be poor. The pilot executed a cyclic climb over a berm causing the RPM to decrease. The
horizontal stabilizer struck a metal post and the aircraft landed on its left side. The Goldbook database
record for November shows zero hours logged by this aircraft since it arrived in Vietnam which is
obviously not completely accurate. The Goldbook database indicates this aircraft was turn over to the
79th TC CO and removed from the Army’s inventory. This means that the crash damage was too
extensive for the repairs to be economical.
CPT Lawrence Kenyon recalls: This incident was one of the most controversial accidents I
investigated while serving as the Squadron Safety officer. As I recall the details, D Troop was
Page 40

7th Squadron, 17th Air Cavalry History

Printed 09/25/11

operating south of Camp Enari. Some of their folks made contact with the enemy. MAJ Emrick
loaded some people in the helicopter to take them to the contact point. The helicopter was
overgrossed and crashed. MAJ Emrick left the scene and joined his troop in the field. I arrived to
investigate the incident. LTC Johnson had questions. MAJ Emrick wasn’t too forth with in
providing the answers and was using me as a go between himself and LTC Johnson. Finally, Pete
had had enough and told MAJ Emrick to report to his office because he wasn’t the Delta Troop
commander any more. Many others in the Squadron thought that this was a combat mistake and
things shouldn’t have turned out that way.
Also for Friday, the 24th, Rick Schoeny’s Diary states: “We pulled pitch at 07:30 and CPT [Billy Joe]
Parker was pulling out of the revetments and slapped his stabilizer against the wall. They had to
replace it and he joined us at The Oasis about noon. We picked up troops about 17:00, flew back and
went to chow. Nice thick steaks and some hot news. MAJ Thiring (Sqdn. Maintenance Officer) was
out at The Oasis just after B Troop left for Enari at 1700 hours. He tried to takeoff down wind, lost
RPM, went IFR in the dust and landed on its left side straddling a ditch. No one was hurt.
On the 25th, CPT Tony Hoyer assumed command of D Troop replacing MAJ C.W. Emrick. Tony’s full
name is Anthony X. Hoyer.
C Troop Moves to Chu Lai
On the 26th C Troop was told to move to Chu Lai to be attached to the 14th CAB and opconed to the
196th Lt Inf Bde of the Americal Div. The unit moved its personnel and equipment by organic aircraft,
C-130 aircraft and by LSTs. The base camp building process began anew. The unit installed showers,
renovated existing buildings, put up latrines and constructed new bunkers for the perimeter defense. By
4 Dec the aircraft maintenance area was well enough established to allow the C Troop to support
tactical missions. MAJ Jack Burden provides some important background information about these
times:
The Americal Div had only been officially reactivated in Sep from TF OREGON. It was a
collection of many formerly independent units such as the 196th Inf Bde and the recently arrived
198th Inf Bde. In fact until the 11th Inf Bde arrived and became operational, a brigade of the 1st
Cav with an ACT from the 1/9th still worked with the Americal Div. The Americal's armored cav
units were F Troop 17th Cav and the 1st Squadron 1st Cav. The 1/1st had deployed without its
ACT, so even though the Americal had cavalry support; they didn't have an ACT. For the next few
months, C Troop would basically be their ACT. I was part of C Troop's advanced party on the move
to Chu Lai. Basically Army units were taking over bases and AOs from the Marines to allow their
units to move further north. We were glad to see buildings when we arrived at Chu Lai but the
Marines had taken everything that wasn't nailed down and even somethings that were. I selected
two buildings for the Gun pilots that were separated by about a 20 foot space. Soon after everyone
arrived, we decided to build a Gun pilots' club in that space between the two buildings. On the night
we officially open the club I walked in and smiled when I saw the Admiral's cap nailed to the wall
as a decoration. It is true I had written a check for $45 to pay for that hat. But the Navy guys were
really good about the whole thing. They returned my check and said we could keep the hat since we
were going to Vietnam. They even wished us "God Speed" (or maybe it was "good speed" after
seeing what we'd done to their club); I can't remember which! Anyway, nailing hats to the wall
became a tradition. I lost mine to the wall that night and most everyone else did as well. When I was
promoted to Major a few weeks later, my first hat was also taken from my head and nailed to the
wall. They were a fun bunch of Gun pilots!!
On the 27th, A Troop received its first "solo" operational mission to support the 2nd Bde, 4th Div with
a series of cordon and search missions around Ban Blech which is on QL 14 about half way from
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Pleiku to Ban Me Thuot. During these missions Chieu Hoi's and families would be relocated to either
Ban Me Thuot or Pleiku.
On the 27th and 28th, B Troop worked out of The Oasis and inserted their Blues on both days.
40th Transportation Detachment (Maintenance) Joins the Squadron
An extract from the 14th TC Bn’s Operational Report - Lessons Learned (OR-LL) for the period ending
30 Oct 1967 (the document is dated 14 Nov 1967) provided by LTC Steven Bosan, the CO of the 14th
TC BN, reads as follows: “The 14th Trans Bn was assigned the responsibility of planning for and
organizing a detachment of 85 men to be the nucleus of the maintenance and supply support
detachment for the 7/17th Cavalry Squadron. The detachment strength includes 75 military and 10
civilian personnel. Personnel were drawn from the resources of the 14th Trans Bn with a planned input
of civilians to fill the spaces left by the military. A detachment of 68 men from CONUS will join the
85 men contingent of the 14th Trans Bn, and together will form a detachment capable of operating both
as a single unit or as three separate detachments for separate troop operations.” LTC Neville Pearson,
the XO of the 14th TC BN, provided: ‘CPT Bill Reinheart, a TC Officer, was the original commander
of the provisional detachment we were ordered to form to augment the maintenance capability of the
7/17th Cav.’ LTC Bosan adds: ‘Apparently LTC Johnson was not satisfied with CPT Reinheart’s
performance and also the command and control arrangement for this detachment. I remember flying to
Camp Enari about Nov for a meeting with him. The 34th Group’s instructions to us were to give the
7/17th Cav Operational Control over the detachment while we retaining the Command Control and
LTC Johnson wanted both. I remember Pete took me to see the CG of the 4th ID where he argued his
point. I seem to recall that someone on the general’s staff checked with the 34th Group and the situation
remained the same. I remember the name MAJ Soupene but I don’t recall him replacing the other
officer. I know that in earlier Jan 1968 he was test flying AH-1Gs in Nha Trang and then on 22 July
1968 he assumed command of the 79th TC Co at Qui Nhon.’
SP4 Gary Lee provides: I graduated from AIT at Fort Eustis on 10 Aug 67 as a 67N20 (single engine
helicopter maintenance) and then on 8 Sep 67 as a 67V20 (OH-6A maintenance). I have a photo of 15
men taken at Fort Eustis and I believe all but about two were assigned with me to the 40th TC
Detachment as Fort Knox. We were only there for a few weeks and I remember mostly processing and
equipment issue activities. I don’t remember doing any maintenance activities or training. We
deployed with the 7/17th on the commercial flight to Oakland and were on the Walker with everyone
else. Recently I found a letter I wrote my folks while I was still on the Walker. It is dated 22 Oct and I
used this return address: ‘PFC Gary W. Lee, RA16992457, 40th T.C. Detachment, HQ. TRP. 7 SQ. 17th
Air Cav, APO 96262 San Francisco.’ So clearly the 40th T.C. existed in some form prior to our arrival
in Vietnam. I assembled the following roster of guys that served in the 40th TC during my time. If their
date has 67, then they deployed with the 7/17th Cav.
Name
Anderson, Daniel C
Ball, Ronald
Beal, David E.
Boggs, Marvin
Broome, Samuel A.
Bronson, Robert
Carlson, David A.
Contreras,
Ewaldt, James E.
Fried, Randall
Fultz, Stephen R.
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Futterer, Joseph A.
Garrett, Thomas K.
Givens, Walter
Goodrich, Milton R.
Hanna, Garrett J.
Hoffman, Jack
Johnson,
Jorgensen, Roger L.
Judd, Lonnie D.
Lee, Gary W.
Lund, Charles A
Macias, Billy Jo
Mahakian, Robert A.
McCloyn, Joe
Morosky, Charles
Mullen, Dale A.
Nemier, Charles E.
Nield, Robert E.
Nixon, Wesley A.
Palopoli, Stephen M.
Paviak, Ronald B.
Phennger, David P.
SSG Rathbone,
Rebich, Floyd D.
Robinson, Eric L.
Rodgers, Charles E.
Rowe, Stanley L.
Sanders, Ron
Sawtell, Bob
Stroming, Roger F
Sumter, Mitch
Vandierendonk, Patrick W.
VantHul, Edward L.
Waters, Jimmie R.
Watson, David P.
Wiberg, Wayne E.
Wilson,
Winiarski, Robert J.

67
67
67

67
Dec67
Dec67

In Aug 68 assigned to C Troop
Later served as a CE with HHT Aviation Section

Dec67

Later served with A Troop

67
67
67

67
Was an SSG
67

Dec67
67
67
Dec67
67
67

Was in 40th TC but didn’t go over on the boat

Joined from a TC unit at Camp Holloway

SP5 Charley Lund joined the 40th TC on 10 Dec 1967. He recalls: I graduated from 67N school in
Sep 67 and reported to Fort Knox after a short leave with about five other guys (denoted by ‘Dec67’
in the list above) to join the 7/17th Cav. We were told ‘they’re gone’ so they put us through jungle
training and then gave us orders to join the unit at Fort Lewis, WA. So we took another short leave
and reported to Fort Lewis only to learn ‘they’re not here,’ so we were sent on the normal
replacement flight to Vietnam. Soon we were on a flight to Pleiku and reported in. Eventually we
were assigned to the 40th TC. I worked in general maintenance with the 40th TC until Oct 68 to
become a CE with the Aviation Section of HHT.
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MAJ Florian A Thiring, the Squadron Maintenance Officer, recalls: The 40th TC was formed in
Vietnam by order from the 34th GS Group via the 14th TC Bn at Nha Trang. MAJ Soupene was the
commander. He stayed with us for 6 or 7 months and then went to Qui Nhon to command a TC
Company there. The 40th TC also had a Warrant that may of come from A Troop. I don’t remember
a senior NCO.
Near the end of November, the approximately 50 man 40th TC Maintenance Detachment was formally
attached to HHT. The detachment continued to function as a squadron level maintenance resource.
The following is offered as a summary of the allied operations conducted in the Pleiku area during the
month of November:
The Battle of Dak To officially began on 3 Nov as did Operation MacArthur. Over the ensuing
three weeks, American forces developed a methodical approach to reducing NVA positions. Once
the enemy was located, massive amounts of firepower (both artillery and air strikes) were applied,
followed by an infantry assault to secure to objective. In most instances, NVA forces fought
tenaciously, bloodying the Americans, before vanishing into the jungle. Key firefights in the
campaign occurred on Hills 823, 724, and 882. As these fights were taking place around Dak To,
the airstrip became a target for NVA artillery and rocket attacks. The worst of these took place on
Nov 12, when rockets and shellfire destroyed several aircraft as well as detonated the base's
ammunition and fuel depots. In addition to the American forces, ARVN units also took part in the
battle, seeing action around Hill 1416. The last major engagement of the Battle of Dak To began on
Nov 19, when the 2nd Battalion of the 503rd Airborne attempted to take Hill 875. After meeting
initial success, the 2/503rd found itself caught in an elaborate ambush. Surrounded, it was not
relieved until the next day. Resupplied and reinforced, the 503rd attacked the crest of Hill 875 on
Nov 21. After savage, close-quarters fighting, the airborne troopers neared the top of the hill, but
were forced to halt due to darkness. The following day was spent hammering the crest with artillery
and air strikes that completely removing all cover. Moving out on the 23rd, the Americans took the
top of the hill after finding that the NVA had already departed. By the end of November, the NVA
forces around Dak To were so battered that they were withdrawn back across the border ending the
battle. One summary of the Battle of Dak To states that it was a victory for the Americans and
South Vietnamese. The Battle of Dak To cost 376 US killed, 1,441 US wounded, and 79 ARVN
killed. NVA casualties are estimated between 1,000 to 1,445 killed. The Battle of Dak To saw US
forces drive the NVA from Kontum Province and decimated the regiments of the 1st NVA
Division. This was one of the "border battles" fought in late 1967, the Battle of Dak To did
accomplish a key NVA objective as US forces began to move out from cities and lowlands. By
January 1968, half of all US combat units were operating away from these key areas. Operation
MacArthur continued until 31 Jan 1969.
December 1967
Randy Bresnik provides some details about some of the ‘behind the scenes’ activities: Most of the
teams that worked the AOs will have to search the back of their minds for memories of liaison officers.
For three months starting in December I spent most of my time at "the Oasis," or Plei Mrong, or
Kontum as part of small group of HHT people positioned there to support the ACTs. I got along real
well with these 4th Div folks and often attended their briefings for the CG. I learned a lot about the war
and saw lots of the captured NVA equipment. When I was at Enari I also attended the daily briefings at
the Div TOC. It was really interesting to be able to watch the entire war effort for most of western II
Corps! I also manned the radio relays on several occasions. I'll bet most everyone can remember how
good it was to talk to a radio relay while operating in a distance AO and needing to get a message back
to the base camp. I can remember sleeping next to a 155 SP howitzer that fired H&I most nights. But
after awhile, you can sleep through most of it. I didn't mind living at Kontum with the 57th AHC folks.
Page 44

7th Squadron, 17th Air Cavalry History

Printed 09/25/11

It was pretty quite until one night, some VC sappers got in and wrecked quite a bit of equipment before
they were turned away. They left a number of their buddies behind, to my great joy.
A Troop's Blues with B Troop's and most of D Troop swept large areas of the Chu Prong Mountains
until mid-Dec. Two of their ambushes netted four NVA killed and two captured along with 1,500 lbs
of rice and several document packets. Rick Schoeny’s Diary states that B Troop started working out of
Ban Blech on 29 Nov.
On the 1st, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident record for B Troop OH-6A #66-12991
flown by 2LT F.G. Wilson as pilot, WO1 J.A. Papke as CP, and SP5 R.M Carson as gunner. The
report states the accident occurred near An Khe. The accident summary states that while in flight, a
loud noise was heard, then the cyclic and collective became erratic. A power descent to a small area
was made. The aircraft was yawing with no pedal control. The aircraft crashed into small trees.
Suspect tail rotor failure. The Army Goldbook database provides no further information about this
helicopter.
On the 3rd, A and B Troop did a cordon and search of a village. They took out at least 19 VC suspects.
On the 4th, B Troop inserted their Blues twice before lunch.
C Troop Becomes Operational at Chu Lai
As mentioned earlier, C Troop became operational in Chu Lai on the 4th.
On the 6th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for C Troop OH-6A #65-12998
that states they took hits in the skids at an altitude of 70 feet with an airspeed of 60 knots during a VR
mission but does not provide the names of the crew or other details.
Also on the 6th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for C Troop UH-1C #6600737 that states they took hits in the main rotor system during a VR mission but does not provide the
names of the crew or other details.
On the 7th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an aircraft loss record for B Troop OH-6A #65-12991
that includes no other details concerning this event.
On the 8th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for C Troop OH-6A #65-12998.
The records state that they took three hits in the cockpit (electrical systems and flight controls) while at
an altitude of 50 feet with an airspeed of 50 knots.
On the 9th, B Troop didn’t fly operational missions.
On the 13th, C Troop conducted a detailed recon of a four gird square block that included the village of
Tich An (2). After working the area for about an hour they noticed several camouflaged bunkers
around the village and decided to insert the Blues to the east of the village. A mixed team (one Scout
and one Gun), screening ahead of the Blues as they moved to the south and west, sighted several VC
attempting to leave the western side of the village. The Scout killed one, two sets of Guns killed three
more and even the C&C killed two more. About the same time, another mixed team sighted about six
VC attempting to hide in a hedgerow to the south of the village. The Lift moved one of the Blue
squads further to the south as a blocking force and the Blues came under intense sniper fire. As the
squad closed on the VC, SP4 Richard DuBois was hit in the face by a grenade. Before it exploded, he
pushed his Plt Sgt and another member of his squad behind a hedgegrow. The Blues killed two and the
Scouts killed three more as they tried to escape from the Infantry. One OH-6A was damaged by hostile
fire. The Infantry completed a sweep of the village and blew up all significant bunkers. Total for the
day: 12 VC killed.
WO Greg Ross’s provides some additional details about this event: With regard to the incident
where SP4 DuBois was hit in the face with a grenade, what happened was he was lead of a group of
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three or four Blues down a rice paddy dike. My door gunner spotted a VC hiding just ahead of
them, but we were not monitoring the Blues frequency and they were already to close to the VC for
us to engage without the possibility of hitting the Blues. By the time we called one of the scouts and
he was making a turn to head in their direction, DuBois was right on top of the VC. The VC jumped
up and threw the grenade with all his might, smacking DuBois right in the mouth! He was hit so
hard that he stumbled backwards, taking down all the guys behind him, and luckily falling off the
dike on the opposite side of the VC. Meanwhile, the grenade that ricocheted off DuBois’ face fell
right in front of the VC. When it went off, the grunts had one KIA! DuBois got a major split lip and
chipped tooth out of the ordeal and was subsequently awarded both the Purple Heart and a Bronze
Star for Valor for saving the lives of the guys behind him! That's not exactly the way I saw it, (if
you saw how fat DuBois was you would know what I mean), but, who was I to deny a guy who was
going to grin funny the rest of his life a medal!
SP4 Richard DuBois, who attended the Squadron Reunion in 2010, recalls: I finished AIT at Ft Polk
as an 11B. There were five of us from that AIT class who served in C Troop: Norman Deskins,
Kenneth Pack, Ira Wiglly, and SSG Alfonzo Stephens (he had been an instructor). We all trained
together at Ft Knox. I remember the weekend passes in Louisville. Somehow we got a whole load
of refrigerators – I believe we shipped 37 of them to Vietnam. I liked the M60 but walking point
with an M16 was OK with me. I liked to think of myself as the first one out of the Huey and the last
one in. If the chopper went down, I wanted to be able to get out. I didn’t want to be stuck in the
middle. I stayed busy whenever I could. I even volunteered to the snatch missions C Troop had
when we moved up north. I remember taking an ammo box full of C4 and going fishing in the
ocean. I remember doing this 3 or 4 times. We’d go on a test fight and that night we had a fish fry.
We had a gaff on a long pole to bring the fish in. I remember once seeing about 150 to 200 sharks in
a group. We killed several and had some on a rope. We flew back over a village and dropped it to
them. We made another pass and watched people come from everywhere to get at those sharks! I’d
guess we were inserted just about every day. In the early days we were a blocking force for the 1/1st
Cav. Once a guy in one of our LOHs dropped a flack vest in a village. They inserted us and we had
to walk about 45 minutes to get into the village. There was a big ditch near the village and we had
to walk around it. That made us a little nervous. We picked up the flack vest and headed back
toward our pick-up point. Four or five guys opened up on us. There was this gully about 8 or 9 feet
wide. Our point man just happened to see them. He fired into the gully and so did one of our LOHs.
There wasn’t anymore movement so I turned around to signal our guys to come forward. Suddenly
one of the bad guys jumps up and threw the grenade from the top of the dike. I remember that I
pushed this guy near me down. He was pissed at me. The grenade fell away on the other side of the
dike from us. I jumped up and finished the grenade thrower off. It was a really close call. We were
lucky that day. As I recall we got back to our helicopters, they went to refuel, and we were able to
resupply ourselves with ammo, so we returned to FSB Ross to wait for our next mission. I was
awarded the Purple Heart and a Bronze Star for Valor in that action. I DEROSed in September 1968
with about 20+ guys who had stayed with us the whole year. We had no KIAs in the Blues. We did
have a few WIAs but no one was killed.
On the 14th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage with injury record for C Troop OH6A #65-12998 flown by an un-named crew one of which was injured. The decoded details of the
record state that this was a recon mission and at an altitude of 30 feet and 50 knots of airspeed they
took one hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW which hit the cockpit. They continued flying and completed
the mission; the helicopter was repaired in theater.
On the 15th, Rick Schoeny’s Diary states that B Troop worked with A Troop to insert and extract D
Troop. During the afternoon, Sparks and Shields were returning from the AO along, low level and hit a
tree which damaged the chin bubble and stabilizer. They were grounded for about six days.
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Also on the 15th, a C Troop mixed team found and sank 28 VC sampans on an inland waterway.
On the 16th, C Troop had a mixed team working with the 1/1 Cav. WO1 Tom Pearcy was shot down in
a LOH #65-12999 and his crew chief/door gunner SP4 James Goodman was wounded. Neither Tom
nor the observer, PFC Ed Gay, were injuried. The decoded details in this record state that this was on a
recon mission and an altitude of 35 feet and 30 knots of airspeed they took six hits from 7.62mm type
SA/AW which hit the cargo section, equipment section. They made a precautionary landing and
aborted the mission, the helicopter was repaired and evacuated. The ground Cav quickly put a
perimeter around the LOH until the ready reaction force from C Troop arrived. By the end of the day
they claimed 20 VC killed and 15 structured destroyed.
WO1 Tom Pearcy, Blueghost 18 that is the original 18, provides: On this day our unit was screening
in front of a ground cavalry unit heading towards the village of Vihn Phuc in I Corps. Besides my
LOH, our team had a “C” model gunship commanded by 2LT George “Muff” Handley. We were
fairly close to our TOC, so there were no commo/troop Huey in the area. I was doing my normal
great job of screening the area for the armor guys, when, on one pass, we took automatic weapons
fire. I was in a turn, as I recall, and so I didn’t see/sense where the fire was coming from. About that
time, the ground guys called me up and told me that I had been taking ground fire on almost every
pass over this village. I needed to pin-point the location of the fire for the gunship, so I made a
couple of more passes over the village to draw fire. It worked! My crew chief/gunner, SP4 James
“Jim” Goodman, always flew on the bench seat just behind me with his M-60 at the ready and the
pin pulled on a smoke grenade, ready to drop it at the first sign of trouble. When we heard the first
automatic gunfire, he tossed the grenade but it malfunctioned. We were making the third or fourth
pass over the village when all hell broke loose. Just as I and Jim saw a VC pop out of a hooch and
aim his AK-47 at us, we took rounds from him and from another location at the same time. The
rounds from the guy we actually saw, hit Jim in the leg and caused him to react backwards and the
smoke grenade (purple) that he was holding landed on the back seat and went off. I was on the
ground guys “push” and told them we were hit. We had a couple of warning lights come on and I
had felt the other VC’s rounds hit the ship. I can’t see a damn thing. I remember thinking that I
should try and make it to where I thought the ground cav guys could get to us. I could not see a
thing - the smoke was so thick that I gave it all the pedal I could but the smoke just swirled around
and around in the ship. At one point I saw two towering shapes coming up in front of me and I
guessed (“figured” or “calculated” might be a more professional term) that they were trees. We
were only at about 15 feet above the ground when this whole thing started. I decided that I would
put it down between them. They were and I did! Not the best landing, but we were on the ground.
The observer, PFC Ed Gay, and I got Jim out of the LOH and I watched as Muff landed his gun ship
about 30 yards in front of me in a rice paddy. As I approached his aircraft, I saw that he was
laughing his ass off. I found out later that he thought we had an accident in the cockpit and the
purple smoke had gone off by mistake. He did not hear that we had been shot down or that we had a
wounded crew chief. I told him the story of what had happened in about 5 seconds and that we had
a wounded crewmember. The look on his face was pure “holy s- - -!” He pulled pitch and I went
back to the LOH to see how Jim and Ed were doing and figure out where the VC fire(s) had come
from. Our TOC commo guys and the troop operations were monitoring the armor guys FM
frequency and had heard my transmission. They were on their way to our location in no time. I went
back to the LOH, got on the UHF radio and relayed to Muff where I thought the AK-47 fire(s) had
come from. By the time he had identified the target and started to set up for his gun run, another
Blueghost gunship was in the area and they started a daisy chain into the target area. Then the rest
of the troop arrived and took care of the VCs. In a little bit (but it seemed like hours), the ground
forces had found us and set up a hasty perimeter around us and the LOH. I believe our troop XO
landed and took Jim back to the dust-off pad in Chu Lai. Our LOH took 19 AK-47 hits, rupturing
both fuel cells and Jim Goodman spent 2 ½ years at Walter Reed Hospital where a procedure was
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developed for him, in lieu of amputation, to connect the shattered bones in his lower leg. That
procedure is still in use today. Good old #65-12999 did live to fly another day but some time in
August or September of 1968 she bit the dust for the last time. I saw her in a heap on the Chu Lai
ramp. It was a longer day than the first time I went down, but it had worse consequences.
On the 17th, Rick Schoeny’s Diary states that B Troop worked out of Kontum and then from the 18th on
they worked out of Dak To.
Also on the 17th, a C Troop Scout spotted several VC hiding in camouflaged sampans about 4Ks north
of Tam Ky. All had weapons and packs. He killed three with the mini and gunner one with the M-60
and one more with a .45 and the observers one more with a .38. They destroyed eight sampans with
grenades and hovered over the site to recover some weapons, ammo, web gear and packs. During this
same time frame, the C Troop C&C was flying over a village just north of Lake Song Dam when an
estimated 150 lb bomb detonated under the ship and they received SAs and AWs fire. The door gunner
killed one VC and another gunship killed four more trying to evade into a bunker. After an airstrike, a
friendly ground unit swept this area. C Troop returned to the site where they had found the sampans
earlier in the day only to find some VC trying to recover some equipment. Three more died and even
more equipment was recovered during this visit. A little further from this scene they found and sank 25
more sampans.
On the 18th, A Troop began supporting the 1st Bde, 4th Inf out of Dak To. They worked the hills
around the Ben Het SF Camp near the Laotian border and found a small enemy base camp.
On the 19th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident with injuries record for C Troop UH-1H
#66-16027 located near Chu Lai flown by WO1 E.P. Napier and WO1 P.F. Rauber. Both pilots
received minor injuries. There were two un-named passengers; which could have been the CE and
gunner. Accident summary states that this aircraft was second in trail on an approach to a hill top. It
over shot and stopped at a high hover. The aircraft began to settle causing the blades to hit bamboo.
The aircraft then crashed. The Army Goldbook database indicates this helicopter was repaired by the
ARADMAC team on the USN Corpus Christie Bay and returned to flying combat in Vietnam in June
1968 with the 129th AHC.
Also on the 19th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for C Troop OH-6A #6512969 flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details in this record state that this was on a recon
mission and at an altitude of 50 feet and 50 knots of airspeed, they took two hits from 7.62mm type
SA/AW which hit the cockpit and equipment section. They continued flying and completed the
mission; the helicopter was repaired in theater.
On the 21st, Rick Schoeny’s Diary states that B Troop worked with A and D Troops out of Dak To.
They took off at 0750 and got the last load of infantry back at Enari at 2030 hours. They conducted at
least two platoon insertions and extractions.
Also on the 21st, C Troop worked with the F/17th Cav and A/1/1st Cav in the 196th Bde's AO. F Troop
made contact and C Troop inserted their Blues which captured two suspects. The C&C found another
hiding underwater breathing through a reed. It was easy to keep him covered until F Troop came over
to capture him. Later in the day, a mixed team was screening for A/1/1 and spotted ten NVA. Before
the battle could be joined, an A/1/1 APC sank while crossing a river. A LOH hovered over it while the
crew chief hung on the skid and saved three guys from the APC but two others were lost. A little while
later, A/1/1 made contact with an estimated NVA Co and C Troop helped screen the flanks and
provided Gun support. The Scouts removed several Americans from a sick APC and with the reduced
load, it was able to cross the river. The Scouts then killed a few NVA attempting to get into positions
to fire on the APCs. C Troop was credited with 20 killed before the airstrikes were called in and
darkness forced everyone to halt.
Page 48

7th Squadron, 17th Air Cavalry History

Printed 09/25/11

Also on the 21st, the VHPA Helicopter database has battle damage record for C Troop UH-1C #6600738 flown by an unknown crew. The decoded details in this record state that while on a combat
mission at an altitude of 150 feet and 100 knots of airspeed, they took one hit from an unknown source
which hit the forward main rotor system. They continued flying and completed the mission, the
helicopter was repaired in theater.
Additionally, on the 21st the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for C Troop LOH
#65-12995 flown by an unknown crew. Decoded detail state that on a recon mission at an altitude of
15 feet and 45 knots of airspeed, they took one hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW which hit the right tail
section. They continued flying and completed the mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater.
On the 23rd, MAJ Robert A. Hefford assumed command of B Troop replacing MAJ Al Iller.
Also on the 23rd, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for C Troop UH-1C #6615042. The decoded details - was on a recon mission at an altitude of 300 feet and 80 knots of
airspeed, took 2 hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW which hit the fuselage, they continued flying and
completed the mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater.
Concerning the permanent mess hall and the bar-b-que equipment, SP4 Dave Liparulo recalls: Not
long after we moved into the permanent mess hall, we set up some bar-b-que equipment. Prior to
that we were cooking on field stoves in the mess tent. We were still cooking on field stoves but in
the mess hall. Anyway, the welders (at the 2001 Reunion several people mentioned that PFC Jones
was primarily responsible for this welding effort) made some grates by cutting open four 55-gal
drums which stood off the ground on metal legs. I think the first time we used these was at
Christmas time. We had a good supply of steaks. There was a long line of people waiting to cook
their steak on the grills but I don't remember anyone being unhappy! I'd bet that most guys never
knew or saw the bakers in their units because they always worked at night. That was fine with me I just wanted to do my job and stay out of the way of the sergeants who always had details. One
night some of my friends talked me into making some pizza. I was working in the mess hall pretty
much by myself when several senior officers came in for some coffee. I was surprised to see a
general officer with them. Now it is difficult to hide the smell of pizza or fresh bread - especially in
an Army mess hall in Vietnam! They asked what I was making - I said pizza for some of my
friends. They asked if they could get one. I said sure I'd give them this one and make another for my
friends. They were delighted and I didn't think anymore of it. About a hour later this E-8 or E-9
comes into the mess hall with a tray of real glasses and a bottle of some fine booze. He said the
officers really enjoyed the pizza and wanted to say thanks. I thanked the sergeant and took the tray
but didn't have the heart to tell him that I didn't drink. My friends had no trouble putting the glasses
and booze to good use! No one ever returned for the glasses so they were still in the hooch when I
DEROSed.
Bob Hope Show at Camp Enari – 26 Dec
Several troopers remember the Christmas 1967 Bob Hope show at Camp Enari. Jerry Alles from 3rd
Platoon, D Troop recalls:
I remember the Bob Hope festivities that year as well. I was on a detail that day at the helapad
adding to the PSP when I was hit by a flying sledge hammer. Hurt like you know what. Broke my
glasses and had a bunch of stitches. Never did get to see Hope and the crowd but I got 2 and a half
weeks of light-duty because I was only issued one pair of glasses. And of course I was a sorry sun
of a gun because of it.
SP4 Bill Jarrell, another D Trooper, comments: I was recalling the Bob Hope Christmas show at
Camp Enari. I sat about halfway up the hill facing the stage. I remember Les Brown and Miss
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Welch (Whoa down big fellow!). Can't remember any skits or jokes. I remember it was a good time
in a bad place.
CPT Dave Huston, White 21, recalls: I am glad you enjoyed the show!! Security for the show was
provided by the A Troop Guns! I remember seeing the show and the crowd from the air - of course
not hearing a word. Bob Hope was a class act huh?
Rick Schoeny’s Diary states that every B Troop slick was sent out on separate missions. His was to
take an EOD squad to explode six 750 lb bombs the Scouts had found. By the time they returned,
the Bob Hope Show was over and his crew was made to have missed it.
From the 27th through the 31st, A Troop supported the 173rd Abn Bde by inserting the Blues in the De
Bodral Plantation area. A unit of the NVA 95-B Regiment was found and six were killed. A Troop
captured 4,000 lbs of rice, two weapons, six B-40 rockets, seven anti-tank mines, 2,700 rounds of SA
ammo, plus 200 documents.
28 Dec - First KIA - B Troop’s Blues were conducting a ground recon when SGT Kenneth Allen was
killed. The Wall database gives his tour start date as 10 Oct 1967 and his MOS as 11B40.
CPT Dan Dantzler provides the following: SGT Kenneth Allen was on the point during a ground
recon and was killed when he triggered an ambush. CPT Barry Oxford can tell you any more about
it. I was told SGT Allen had been volunteering to be point man on every patrol. I was the platoon
commander at the time, and had I known that he was walking point on every recon, I would have
required platoon members to rotate or at least rotate among those who volunteered.
SSG Bill McLauchlin, the 4th squad leader, remembers this action as follows: We were briefed that
a LOH had taken fire from the area we were going to investigate. For some reason only two squads
were selected for the insert; mine and SGT Allen’s. There was an SSG assigned to that squad but I
can’t remember his name nor why he wasn’t available for that mission. Anyway, SGT Allen was
the squad leader that day. It was a two-ship insert and they put us in on a small hill, a couple of 100
meters short of the objective that contained some NVA cooking fires. Clearly, the NVA saw us
coming and set-up a hasty “L” shaped ambush for us. This would be our first major firefight. SGT
Allen took the point. It was his choice to take this position. He got hit and went down in the first
enemy barrage. I’d say he died instantly because he took the full force of their fire. The next guy
behind him was SGT Dougherty with a rifle. He was hit in the left chest and shoulder. All of us hit
the ground and were pinned down for a while. I remember SFC Crites got shot in the foot about this
time. We were able to pull back to the hill and set up a defensive position. As we were moving
back, PFC Clyde Garret took a round in his helmet. The round came in at an angle and went all the
way around inside the helmet without actually touching him. I also remember SP4 Leo Distor
working out with his M-79. By then our gunships were firing and the heavier supporting arms
started to arrive. I remember F4s with nap and bombs plus the smell of the NVA bodies cooking
from the nap. Anyway this went on until about 7 p.m. that night. I recall a B-52 strike when in some
place not too far away. After about eight hours of this, the enemy fire was reduced to just some
sniper rounds and we pulled back over the hill and then down about 100 yards. Some of the others I
remember being in that firefight were: CPL Clarence Magby with an M-16, PFC Glen Loveless
with an M-60, PFC Paskins the 4th Squad’s RTO, and SP4 David Sablan. I remember we got very
concerned about ammo because we knew we would have to return to get Allen and Doughtry. I
know we were not resupplied before we started back to get them. Anyway, the enemy had pulled
back and we only had a little sniper fire as we moved down to get them. We were able to carry both
men to the pick-up point. I remember going to see Doughtry in the hospital before he was evaced to
the States. He was all doped up but he was still really angry with me because I hadn’t come to get
him when he first went down. He kept saying, ‘Why didn’t you guys come get me?’ I tried to tell
him why and explain that the NVA really had the area around him covered but he wouldn’t listen to
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me. He said things like, ‘All you had to do was walk over and pick me up!’ Naturally, I was sorry
for what he had experienced but there was no way any of us could have recovered him at that time!
Needless to say but we learned a lot about taking AK-47 and RPG fire from that battle. I know I
killed at least one NVA that day. That was the first one that I know I killed for sure. The 20mm fire
and napalm got a lot more – there is no doubt in my mind. While we received some replacements
after that battle, we also had some guys that were ready to ETS. I seem to recall from that point on
that our platoon was rarely up to full strength.
For the 28th, Rick Schoeny’s Diary states that B Troop took off with two slicks and 14 infantry and put
them in northeast of Pleiku. They were down about an hour when they were hit. We brought in 150
reinforcements and then an airstrike. We got ammo, food and water in slings, but they never needed it.
We were putting in the last load and we pulled out. Dave and Doug had 100 lbs of fuel. Two miles
from New Pleiku it quit at 75 lbs. They went down and rolled on the right. Everyone was OK. Oxford
last one.
Also on the 28th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident record for an HHT UH-1H #6616031 located near An Khe flown by WO1 D.J. Peterson as AC and WO1 D.G. Sparks as pilot. Both
pilots received minor injuries on this combat mission. The accident summary states that while
departing an LZ, the pilot noticed the 20-minute warning light was on. Approximately five minutes
later the fuel pressure went to zero and the boost pump light came on. Power was lost and an
autorotation entered. At 500 feet the power was restored and flight continued. Level flight was
maintained for four minutes when power was lost and an autorotation entered. The aircraft settled. A
rotor blade struck a tree causing the aircraft to turn and roll over on its right side.
Also on the 28th, C Troop started screening for two platoons from B/2/1 Infantry that had been
inserted to look for a VC Bn. A mixed team spotted and killed a VC in uniform, with a weapon about
2,000 meters southeast of the Infantry. The Infantry commander inserted B Co's other platoon at the
sight of the kill to exploit any further findings. The next Cav team discovered some new bunkers
further to the south. While working these, they discovered a small VC force camouflaged with trees on
their backs moving through a wooded area. The Infantry arrived in time to collect two VC wounded
and verified four killed by C Troop. The Infantry commander changed the direction of attack for both
of B Co's units and had an armored Cav platoon establish a block to the west. B Co was able to
advance quickly under C Troop's screen. Soon another Cav team had found several camouflaged
bunkers and the Infantry commander made further adjustments to the armored Cav and advancing
Infantry. By the end of the day, 17 VC with weapons were killed (12 by B Co and five by C Troop),
five more were captured along with numerous weapons and military equipment, 23,000 lbs of rice and
six lbs of documents.
MAJ Florian “Sparks” Thiring, the Squadron Maintenance Officer, recalls: It seemed to me that many
of the Huey pilots, especially the UH-1C guys, arrived in Vietnam with the attitude that they could
throw the rule book out and they could fly low level like the LOHs. It is one thing for a LOH to hover
around tree top level versus dragging a Charlie Model through the trees at 60 knots or more! As a
result we had a rash of chin bubbles replacements. That is a rather time consuming maintenance task.
As mentioned previously, I was a Huey IP. I also functioned as one of the Squadron Safety officers. I
got upset and said, “The cost for the next stupid chin bubble accident is coming out of the pilots’
pocket!” The chin bubble incident decreased sharply after that. On another subject, an interesting ‘flap’
occurred not long after C Troop moved to Chu Lai. The DS unit across the flight line naturally got
some increased workload because of C Troop being there. They started complaining that the Squadron
had sent C Troop up there without their standard compliment of spare parts and this was placing a
burden on them. They asserted that the Squadron kept C Troop’s supply of parts. LTC Johnson sent me
up there to talk to them but the ‘flap’ just wouldn’t go away – they even appealed to the 34th GS Group
in Saigon! There was an investigation and I was involved in that as well. Finally the investigation
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determined that C Troop indeed had all the parts they were due and the whole thing finally just went
away. What a waste of time and energy.
Year End Summary - The squadron had ‘started from scratch,’ was equipped, trained, and deployed
to Vietnam. With the exception of C Troop who was living in Chu Lai and attached to the 14th CAB to
support the Americal Div, the rest of the Squadron was based at Camp Enari while supporting
primarily the 4th Inf Div but also the 173rd Abn Bde and the ARVN 23rd Div in western II Corps.
They had learned to work with and support their higher headquarters. They were successful in killing
and capturing the enemy. Several Ruthless Riders had been wounded and one was killed in action.
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Headquarters Troop Aircraft Data for the period July through December 1967
MODEL

TAIL
HOURS
NUMBER FLOWN
6711

AIR
FRAME

HOURS
FLOWN

AIR
FRAME

6711

6712

6712

UH1C

6615034

31

142

UH1C

6615035

0

93

UH1C

6615036

23

145

57

202 Deployed with unit

UH1C

6615037

12

81

73

154 Deployed with unit See LTC Johnson, 1LT Hurley, SP5 Lill, & SP4 Manger

UH1C

6615038

59

188

108

UH1C

Total

125

65

COMMENTS
HHT/7/17 Cav

Deployed with unit; See MAJ Emrick 24 Nov 67 To 79 TRANS CO LTI 671124

6616030

53

214

77

UH1H

6616031

52

176

0

Troop

296 Deployed with unit

303

UH1H

UH1H

207 Deployed with unit

Total

105

77

Totals

230

380

291 Deployed with unit
176 Deployed with unit See WOs Peterson & Sparks 28 Dec 67 To 79 TRANS CO
repaired in CONUS.

This data comes from the VHPA’s copy of the Army Goldbook database that contains a monthly report by aircraft of hours flown, accumulative
hours on the airframe, and the unit. For all the aircraft assigned to the Squadron during the Fort Knox period and/or aircraft that came on the
USNS Breton, the database shows 0 flight hours for October 1968. The first Vietnam hours are shown for November 1968. Data from the
VHPA’s Helicopter database contains details from accident reports, battle damage reports (including crew injuries) plus aircraft disposition
(repaired or removed from inventory). The ‘From’ unit identifies the unit who had the aircraft prior to it being assigned to this 7/17th Cav unit.
The ‘To’ unit identifies the unit who received the aircraft from this 7/17th Cav unit. The 79th Transportation Company (Aircraft Direct Support)
was located at Qui Nhon. LTI means Lost To Inventory. The Army used this term to mean the aircraft was destroyed and therefore removed from
inventory.
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A Troop Aircraft Data for the period July through December 1967
MODEL

TAIL
HOURS
NUMBER FLOWN

AIR
FRAME

HOURS
FLOWN

6711

6711

6712

AIR
FRAME

COMMENTS
A/7/17 Cav

6712

OH6A

6512973

20

29

85

114 Deployed with unit

OH6A

6512975

62

100

127

227 From Bailment

OH6A

6607797

1

1

157

158 From factory

OH6A

6607799

0

0 From factory Accident 671122 See 1LT Cully & SP5 Ehrhardt To 335 TRANS CO

OH6A

6607801

OH6A

6607802

20

OH6A

6607803

OH6A

65

65 From factory

20

123

143 From factory

53

53

6

59 From factory

6607805

42

42

161

203 From factory

OH6A

6607806

9

9

0

9 From factory

OH6A

6607809

67

67

0

67 From factory

OH6A
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A Troop Aircraft Data for the period July through December 1967
MODEL

TAIL
HOURS
NUMBER FLOWN

AIR
FRAME

HOURS
FLOWN

6711

6711

6712

AIR
FRAME
6712

UH1C

6600645

39

252

127

379 Deployed with unit

UH1C

6600646

32

245

66

311 Deployed with unit

UH1C

6600647

31

234

130

364 Deployed with unit

UH1C

6600648

32

154

69

223 Deployed with unit

UH1C

6600649

42

223

131

354 Deployed with unit

UH1C

6600725

8

168

87

255 Deployed with unit

UH1C

6600727

66

200

101

301 Deployed with unit

UH1C

6600728

46

184

109

293 Deployed with unit

UH1C

6615062

64

196

0

196 Deployed with unit

UH1C

6615063

4

131

60

191 Deployed with unit

UH1C

6615064

23

172

98

270 Deployed with unit

UH1C
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A Troop Aircraft Data for the period July through December 1967
MODEL

TAIL
HOURS
NUMBER FLOWN

AIR
FRAME

HOURS
FLOWN

6711

6711

6712

AIR
FRAME
6712

UH1H

6616012

69

180

88

268 Deployed with unit

UH1H

6616013

34

163

104

267 Deployed with unit

UH1H

6616014

20

142

0

142 Deployed with unit

UH1H

6616015

50

165

102

267 Deployed with unit

UH1H

6616016

27

131

68

199 Deployed with unit

UH1H

6616017

28

135

98

233 Deployed with unit

UH1H

Total

228

460

Troop

Totals

889

2162

COMMENTS
A/7/17 Cav

This data comes from the VHPA’s copy of the Army Goldbook database that contains a monthly report by aircraft of hours flown, accumulative
hours on the airframe, and the unit. Data from the VHPA’s Helicopter database that contains details from accident reports, battle damage reports
(including crew injuries) plus aircraft disposition (repaired or removed from inventory). The ‘From’ unit identifies the unit who had the aircraft
prior to it being assigned to this 7/17th Cav unit. The ‘To’ unit identified the unit who received the aircraft from this 7/17th Cav unit. The 79th
Transportation Company (Aircraft Direct Support) was located at Qui Nhon. The 335th Transportation Company (Aircraft Direct Support) was
located at Chu Lai. LTI means Lost To Inventory. The Army used this term to mean the aircraft was destroyed and therefore removed from
inventory.
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B Troop Aircraft Data for the period July through December 1967
MODEL

TAIL
HOURS
NUMBER FLOWN

AIR
FRAME

HOURS
FLOWN

6711

6711

6712

AIR
FRAME

COMMENTS
B/7/17 Cav

6712

OH6A

6512986

24

24

41

OH6A

6512987

12

41

93

134 From C/3/17CAV

OH6A

6512988

39

39

115

154 Deployed with unit

OH6A

6512989

29

29

103

132 Deployed with unit

OH6A

6512991

64

64

OH6A

6512992

31

31

0

31 Deployed with unit

OH6A

6512993

7

7

12

19 Deployed with unit

OH6A

6512994

3

3

1

4 Deployed with unit

OH6A

6607823

3

3

96

99 Deployed with unit

OH6A

6607827

33

34 From Factory To C/7/17CAV

OH6A

6612991

0

OH6A
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B Troop Aircraft Data for the period July through December 1967
MODEL

TAIL
HOURS
NUMBER FLOWN

AIR
FRAME

HOURS
FLOWN

6711

6711

6712

AIR
FRAME
6712

UH1C

6600730

24

151

82

233 Deployed with unit

UH1C

6600731

60

177

15

192 Deployed with unit

UH1C

6600732

43

152

109

261 Deployed with unit

UH1C

6600733

42

173

114

287 Deployed with unit

UH1C

6600734

76

196

117

313 Deployed with unit

UH1C

6600735

74

206

96

302 Deployed with unit

UH1C

6615001

81

176

58

234 Deployed with unit

UH1C

6615003

55

216

97

313 Deployed with unit

UH1C

6615004

3

83

124

207 Deployed with unit

UH1C

6615033

53

166

42

208 Deployed with unit

UH1C

6615066

51

148

48

196 Deployed with unit

UH1C

Page 58

Total

562

COMMENTS
B/7/17 Cav

902

7th Squadron, 17th Air Cavalry History

Printed 09/25/11

B Troop Aircraft Data for the period July through December 1967
MODEL

TAIL
HOURS
NUMBER FLOWN

AIR
FRAME

HOURS
FLOWN

6711

6711

6712

AIR
FRAME
6712

UH1H

6616018

29

108

16

124 Deployed with unit

UH1H

6616019

39

123

61

184 Deployed with unit

UH1H

6616020

35

151

65

216 Deployed with unit

UH1H

6616021

40

158

89

247 Deployed with unit

UH1H

6616022

36

119

81

200 Deployed with unit

UH1H

6616023

44

137

57

194 Deployed with unit

UH1H

Total

223

369

Troop

Totals

997

1765

COMMENTS
B7/17 Cav

This data comes from the VHPA’s copy of the Army Goldbook database that contains a monthly report by aircraft of hours flown, accumulative
hours on the airframe, and the unit. Data from the VHPA’s Helicopter database that contains details from accident reports, battle damage reports
(including crew injuries) plus aircraft disposition (repaired or removed from inventory). The ‘From’ unit identifies the unit who had the aircraft
prior to it being assigned to this 7/17th Cav unit. The ‘To’ unit identified the unit who received the aircraft from this 7/17th Cav unit. The 79th
Transportation Company (Aircraft Direct Support) was located at Qui Nhon. The 335th Transportation Company (Aircraft Direct Support) was
located at Chu Lai. LTI means Lost To Inventory. The Army used this term to mean the aircraft was destroyed and therefore removed from
inventory.
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C Troop Aircraft Data for the period July through December 1967
MODEL

TAIL
HOURS
NUMBER FLOWN

AIR
FRAME

HOURS
FLOWN

6711

6711

6712
135

AIR
FRAME

COMMENTS
C/7/17 Cav

6712

OH6A

6512969

36

128

OH6A

6512990

0

0

OH6A

6512995

5

5

113

118 Deployed with unit

OH6A

6512996

10

10

75

85 Deployed with unit

OH6A

6512997

35

35

54

89 Deployed with unit

OH6A

6512998

10

10

93

103 Deployed with unit

OH6A

6512999

1

1

11

12 Deployed with unit

OH6A

6513000

20

20

OH6A

6607800

29

29

22

51 Deployed with unit

OH6A

6607824

22

22

1

23 Deployed with unit

OH6A

6607829

23

23

68

91 Deployed with unit

OH6A
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Total

191

263 From Bailment
See CPT Holcomb on 671108, LTI on 671109.

See WO Pearcy & Ed Gay on 671120 To 79 TRANS CO
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C Troop Aircraft Data for the period July through December 1967
MODEL

TAIL
HOURS
NUMBER FLOWN

AIR
FRAME

HOURS
FLOWN

6711

6711

6712

AIR
FRAME
6712

UH1C

6600736

27

166

33

199 Deployed with unit

UH1C

6600737

13

166

66

232 Deployed with unit

UH1C

6600738

17

126

78

204 Deployed with unit

UH1C

6600741

27

154

115

269 Deployed with unit

UH1C

6600745

20

146

57

203 Deployed with unit

UH1C

6615039

45

151

106

257 Deployed with unit

UH1C

6615040

7

144

63

207 Deployed with unit

UH1C

6615041

56

167

34

201 Deployed with unit

UH1C

6615042

10

135

71

206 Deployed with unit

UH1C

6615065

25

140

36

176 Deployed with unit

UH1C

6615067

38

144

62

206 Deployed with unit

UH1C
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C Troop Aircraft Data for the period July through December 1967
MODEL

TAIL
HOURS
NUMBER FLOWN

AIR
FRAME

HOURS
FLOWN

6711

6711

6712

AIR
FRAME

COMMENTS
C/7/17 Cav

6712

UH1H

6616024

52

159

68

227 Deployed with unit

UH1H

6616025

54

137

80

217 Deployed with unit

UH1H

6616026

17

104

57

161 Deployed with unit

UH1H

6616027

15

107

UH1H

6616028

28

138

57

195 Deployed with unit

UH1H

6616029

30

138

68

206 Deployed with unit

See WO Napier on 671219 To 335 TRANS CO

UH1H

Total

196

330

Troop

Totals

672

1623

This data comes from the VHPA’s copy of the Army Goldbook database that contains a monthly report by aircraft of hours flown, accumulative
hours on the airframe, and the unit. Data from the VHPA’s Helicopter database that contains details from accident reports, battle damage reports
(including crew injuries) plus aircraft disposition (repaired or removed from inventory). The ‘From’ unit identifies the unit who had the aircraft
prior to it being assigned to this 7/17th Cav unit. The ‘To’ unit identified the unit who received the aircraft from this 7/17th Cav unit. The 79th
Transportation Company (Aircraft Direct Support) was located at Qui Nhon. The 335th Transportation Company (Aircraft Direct Support) was
located at Chu Lai. LTI means Lost To Inventory. The Army used this term to mean the aircraft was destroyed and therefore removed from
inventory.
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1968
The primary source materials for this year are: For HHT, the 14 page initial AUH prepared by CPT
Michael G. Law. For A Troop, the 18 page AUH prepared by 1LT Robert J. Gibson. For B Troop, the
31 page AUH prepared by 1LT Richard L. Montgomery. For the original C Troop, the same three
documents mentioned for last year. The 1/1st Cav's history has a good map that shows the relative
location of the various FBs and LZ base camps. For the replacement C Troop, a 14 page AUNS
prepared by CPT Edward F. Johnson plus a Yearbook that covered MAJ Ledford’s period of command
provided by SP5 Larry J. Miller. For D Troop, the 18 page AUH prepared by LT Brack Jones, Jr. For
the Squadron: a 37 page Recommendation for Presidential Unit Citation, a 20 page Operational Report
- Lessons Learned (OR-LL) for the period 1 FEB through 30 APR, a 28 page OR-LL for the period 1
AUG through 31 OCT, and extracts from a 30 page OR-LL for 1 NOV through 31 DEC. Other
Vietnam Era reference material include: Terry Bishop’s Diary 1LT Bishop, who served with A Troop
from April until late November 1968, kept a daily diary. Rick Schoeny’s Diary WO1 Schoeny went
over on the Walker and flew Lift and Scouts for B Troop. The 1968 book has one hand-written page
for each day. Dan Schuette’s Diary - 1LT Schuette joined C Troop in late August, flew Lift, was the
Motor Officer, and transferred to the 48th AHC in early January 1969. His 1968 diary generally has one
hand-written page for each day.
January 1968
The unit histories state that A and D Troops worked out of Kontum for the first ten days of the month.
Together they killed 14 NVA and captured one. Both A and D Troops were based at Camp Enari. B
Troop's unit history contains a single paragraph covering operations prior to TET which is why we had
very little on this troop during the last two months 1967. Basically they considered those pre-TET
operations as "on the job" training for the days that followed. Operating out of Camp Enari, B Troop
used Plei Djereng, Polei Kleng, Kontum, Dak To, the Oasis, Ban Me Thuot, Ben Het and An Khe as
staging areas for daily operations. They supported the 173rd Abn Bde, all three 4th Div Bdes, various
SF units and LRRPs, plus units of the 101st Abn. They accounted for 37 VC and NVA killed, 26
captured, 4 weapons captured, 5 tons of rice recovered or destroyed plus over 100 documents captured.
C Troop, located at Chu Lai, continued to support the Americal Division. The unit history states that D
Troop provided vehicular reconnaissance and fire base security at Ban Me Thuot for most of the
month.
B Troop’s Tiger Skin
On the 1st, SSG Roger Philpott shot a very large Bengal tiger with one burst from an M16 during a
recon mission.
WO1 Ron Raible wrote: The tiger was shot on New Year's day, 1968. We had a ‘Holiday cease fire’
and WO1 George Porter was designated to take his LOH out and fly a designated area with no other
purpose other than to assure all is calm, quite and no obvious NVA troop movement. Since there
was no rule or policy yet in place to prohibit two pilots in the LOH, I went with George and his
crew chief, SSG Roger Philpott. Everything was normal and quite until we flew over a Montagnard
Village and the village residents all ran and hid from view. We thought that was strange and went
back for a second look. Just as we did, down in between their huts came this huge Bengal Tiger,
which obviously was the cause and explanation for everyone running and not our presence. George
came down to a hover (approx. 25' +/-) and turned his LOH sideways to afford the door gunner a
view and easy target. After a few rounds the tiger was dead, we called back to base and explained
the situation and within a short time the Blue's arrived, landed and secured the area put tiger into a
net and hoisted him back to base. We already have the ‘rest of the story,’ so I won't go into that. I
too would like to know the whereabouts and outcome of the skin.
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CPT Dan Dantzler provides: Two lift ships secured the area and loaded the tiger onto a cargo net.
The tiger was hung on the water tower at Camp Enari and skinned. The Vietnamese workers were
clearly cautious of the tiger. Though they knew he was dead, they scurried to touch the tiger and
quickly withdrew. They believed touching the ferocious wild animal would pass his courage on to
them. I believe the Vietnamese had meat for dinner. CWO Rodney Orton had the skin tanned in
Nha Trang. It then hung on the officers club wall. Later when B Troop was at Phan Thiet, the tiger
skin still adored the wall of the underground officers club. There are several photos of the tiger
being hung up on the water tower. One that I have shows WO Rick Schoeny watches while CWO
Orton helps hang the tiger. Several years later, a tiger skin was reported hanging in the 1st Aviation
Brigade villa in Saigon. Was it the Red Lion Inn? Does anybody know where that tiger skin is
today?
On the 2nd, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage and injury record for C Troop UH-1C
#66-00738 flown by an un-named crew. One of the crew was injuried. The decoded details of the
record state that this was a recon mission and while at an altitude of 75 feet and 70 knots of airspeed,
they took five hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW which hit the cargo section; they continued flying and
completed the mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater.
On the 3rd, the VHPA database states that SP4 Morris Blaine Jones died while serving with B Troop
but provides no other details. The Wall database gives his tour start date as 19 Oct 1967 and his MOS
as 67N20. The Separations Section of B Troop’s 3 Jan 1968 Morning Report lists SP4 Jones and reads
as follows: From duty to dead from respiratory arrest and grandmal seizures, 71st Med Evac Hosp APO
96318 EDCSA 3 Jan 68. As mentioned earlier, WO Rick Schoeny kept a Diary. For this date it simply
reads: “Worked near Dak To.” Additionally, Major Al Iller, who served as the B Troop CO until midDecember, had a fond place in his heart for B Troop. He does not recall that B Troop lost a soldier in
early January. Anyway who can provide details about SP4 Jones is asked to contact Mike Law.
On the 3rd, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for C Troop OH-6A #65-12997
flown by an un-named crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon mission and
while at an altitude of 25 feet and 6 knots of airspeed, they took one hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW
which hit the engine comp; they continued flying and completed the mission, the helicopter was
repaired in theater.
Also on the 3rd, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for C Troop OH-6A #6607829 flown by an un-named crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon
mission and while at an altitude of 50 feet and 50 knots of airspeed, they took five hits from 7.62mm
type SA/AW which hit the engine comp, forward main rotor system, bottom tail section, right tail
section; they continued flying and aborted the mission.
Also on the 3rd, the VHPA Helicopter database has two battle damage records for C Troop UH-1C
#66-00741 flown by an un-named crew. The decoded details of the first record state that this was a
recon mission and while at an altitude of 50 feet and 70 knots of airspeed, they took three hits from
7.62mm type SA/AW which hit the cargo section, main rotor blade system and the armament; they
continued flying and completed the mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater. The decoded details
of the second record state that this was a recon mission, while at an altitude of 150 feet and 70 knots of
airspeed, they took one hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW which hit the armament, they continued flying
and completed the mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater.
Finally on the 3rd, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for C Troop UH-1C #6615067 flown by an un-named crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a direct
combat support close air support mission and during the attack approach target area, they took one hit
from 7.62mm type SA/AW which hit the forward cockpit; they continued flying and completed the
mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater.
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On the 4th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage with injury record for C Troop UH-1C
#66-15067 flown by an un-named crew. One of the crew was injured. The decoded details of the
record state that this was a recon mission and while at an altitude of 80 feet and 75 knots of airspeed,
they took two hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW which hit the cargo section; they continued flying and
completed the mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater.
Also on the 4th, 1LT ‘Wild Bill’ Baker of D Troop was awarded a Purple Heart. Anyone who can
provide details about event(s) to resulted in his wound(s) is encouraged to contact Mike Law.
SGT Edd Garrison provided a copy of a photo titled “Here, Cache” that was printed in a newspaper.
All traces of the source publication and the date it was published were removed, but it most likely was
the Pacific Stars & Stripes. The caption reads: SGT Jerry Kotas holds a case of communist B-40 rockets
found among a large cache of munitions seized by men of the 17th Air Cav. Sq. of the 17th Aviation
Group. The cache was discovered 16 miles south of Kontum hidden in 10 enemy “spider holes.”
On the 5th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for C Troop OH-6A #65-12997
flown by an un-named crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon mission and
while at an altitude of 85 feet and 60 knots of airspeed, they took one hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW
which hit the left bubble; they continued flying and completed the mission, the helicopter was repaired
in theater.
On the 6th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage with injuries record for C Troop UH1C #66-15041 flown by an un-named crew. Two of the crew were injured. The decoded details of the
record state that this was a recon mission and while at an altitude of 300 feet and 60 knots of airspeed,
they took one hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW which hit the canopy; they continued flying and
completed the mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater.
On the 7th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for A Troop OH-6A #66-07806
flown by an un-named crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon mission and
they took one hit from an unknown source which hit the forward main rotor system; they continued
flying and completed the mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater.
On the 8th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for A Troop UH-1C #66-15063
flown by an un-named crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was an armed recon
mission and while in level flight at an altitude of 150 feet with an airspeed of 100 knots they took one
hit from an exploding type weapon that caused fragmentation damage to the right fuselage specifically
the oil system and the engine. They made a forced landing without injuries, the helicopter was
recovered and repaired by the ARADMAC team on the USN Corpus Christie Bay and returned to
flying combat in Vietnam with another unit.
On the 9th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage with one injury record for C Troop
UH-1C #66-00745 flown by an un-named crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a
recon mission and while attacking a target, they took two hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW which hit the
cockpit; they continued flying and completed the mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater. This
event must have happened earlier in the day because this helicopter would be destroyed in the
afternoon.
9 Jan - First air crew member KIAs - WO1 James L. Phipps, WO1 Rainer S. Ramos, and their
gunners SP4 Warren E. Newton and PFC Fred J. Secrist, all from C Troop, were in UH-1C #6600745 that received intense enemy fire and crashed at map coordinates AT955308, Quang Tin
Province. They are thought to be the first air crew members to be killed from the 7/17th. While the
records do not indicate this, we suspect that SP4 Newton was the CE. The Wall database gives the
following tour start dates and MOSs for these men: Newton, 21 Nov 1967, 67N20; Phipps, not stated
but assumed to be 10 Oct 1967, 062B; Ramos, 10 Oct 1967, 062B; Secrist, 10 Oct 1967, 67N2F.
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LT Don Williamson and MAJ Jack Burden provide some details: Jack says that it is important to
remember that the battles associated with Tet of '68 started about one month earlier in this part of I
Corps because the 2nd NVA had become very aggressive since right after Christmas and had been
pushing towards the Coast. The Americal folks were still pretty new in-country and were giving up
ground in "no man's land." Most of the time C Troop would stage out of Hawk Hill as it supported
the 1/1st Cav based there. Hawk Hill was about a mile from the ocean, west of QL 1 and about
halfway between Chu Lai and Da Nang. Most every day C Troop would send teams looking to see
how far the NVA had advanced in a given sector. The Americal instructions were for C Troop not
to fly into NVA Country because the Division was not in a position to provide the extensive support
that even a downed bird could generate. C Troop had a different operational configuration than
either A or B Troop. We would take our Lift with the Blues and several sets of Guns and Scouts to
Hawk Hill. We didn't fly a C&C per se. We would send out one or two mixed teams (one LOH and
one UH-1C Gun) to recon by themselves knowing that the rest of the troop was literally standing by
for them. If a team made contact or wanted to put the Blues in, then we would try to pull the other
mixed team into the same general area to minimize the risk of having two birds down in two
different areas. It was really neat when one team would find something and ask for Gun support;
because most times we would send four Charlie Models to answer the call. That was a real "heavy,
heavy team" and usually did a bang up job on the bad guys! Billy Williamson and I were Majors
and used to take turns directing the operations from Hawk Hill or in a C&C when we got into a
fight. I was on the hill on the 9th.
Don continues. I was the ranking officer and the leader of the mixed team on the 9th. We had been
briefed and given an AO on the west side of FB Ross and another little outpost just beyond it. They
were the last friendly positions and most everything to their west was NVA Country. We called that
a "no fly line" because of the Division support policy Jack just described. I remember spreading out
the maps on some sand bags and we all talked about our route to the AO. Naturally, running a map
and flying a LOH low level doesn't make much sense; so I gave my maps to Phipps and Ramos. I
still believe we missed a turn and flew west too far. Anyway, I remember passing over a small pond
and receiving fire. I broke and called the Gunship to warn them about the fire. I hadn't even made a
complete circle yet when I heard them say that they were taking fire and had been hit. They
continued flying on the same heading, so I finished the circle and climbed up behind them. I told
them I was "right on them" so if they needed to land or whatever I was in a position to support
them. Anyway, they kept flying straight and flew right into the side of this mountain doing at least
90 knots!! We had just refueled and rearm. Brother, what an explosion and a fire!! I made several
passes hoping to see someone get out but they really didn't have a chance. On my second pass I was
REALLY RECEIVING FIRE. I called for help and remember talking with everyone that evening.
They all agreed it was the WORST FIRE they had ever received.
Jack finishes the story. When we received Don's call, we launched everything we had a Hawk Hill. I
was calling back to Chu Lai and coordinating things; but was really desperate to get out there. One
ACT of the 1/9th Cav was living at Hawk Hill at the time. They came over and looked at the crash
point on the map. They agreed it was certainly bad guy country but said if our troop was going in
(meaning putting the Blues on the ground); that they would go as well. At first I really felt good
about this and was ready to commit both troops. Finally, I displaced some poor Gun pilot and flew
out there in Greg Ross's gunship. They must have picked the base camp for a heavy weapons units
of an NVA Regt; the fire was really bad!! It didn't take long to realize that we would doom both
troops if we tried to go in there. Their ship was still burning like mad when I got there with ammo,
especially WPs going off. I made a couple of passes at about 50 knots about 20 feet over the site but
certainly saw nothing that was encouraging at all. We tried to go back the next day but it was still
too hot. There was a small OP about 300 meters up the steep hill from the crash site. About a week
and a half later, these friendlies called us to say that the area was secured. I took a special team in to
Page 66

7th Squadron, 17th Air Cavalry History

Printed 09/25/11

inspect the site. We found some human remains and the team was pretty positive they had identified
four left legs. Even so they were officially carried as MIA for many years; but I have no doubt that
they died.
An edited version of the official Defense Intelligence Agency (DIA) material reads as follows: The
crew consisting of WO1 James L. Phipps, AC; WO Rainier S. Ramos, pilot; SP4 Warren E. Newton,
doorgunner; and PFC Fred J. Secrist, gunner, were on a gunship-cover mission about 20 miles west of
the city of Tam Ky in Quang Tin Province. LT Williamson, the pilot of another helicopter, was flying
as scout in front of WO Ramos' aircraft when he received a call from WO Phipps indicating that he had
been hit, was on fire, and was going down. LT Williamson stated he would follow the aircraft down.
He saw smoke training from Ramos' aircraft, but did not sight flames until the aircraft impacted on the
ground. The helicopter hit and exploded (the estimated impact speed was between 65 and 80 knots).
The senior officer of Troop C, 7th Squadron, 17th Air Cavalry arrived and made several passes over
the downed aircraft. Heavy automatic weapons fire from the north and east of the downed aircraft was
received on the third pass, but it was noted that the downed aircraft was gutted by fire and explosions.
At no time was any evidence seen that suggested that the crew had been thrown clear of the crash.
During the first 45 minutes of the on-scene observation, the munitions, consisting of 2.75 rockets and
40 mm grenades were exploding every minute or two. The senior officer remained in the area for about
one and one-half hours. On January 20, a recovery operation was initiated and the remainder of the
aircraft was located in the bottom of a large trench. About three sets of remains were recovered, but
only one set (that of PFC Secrist) was subsequently identified. Newton, Phipps and Ramos were not
declared dead, but Missing In Action, indicating that there was still the possibility that they were
thrown clear of the aircraft and captured by the enemy.
Since the DIA states that only PFC Secrist's remains were recovered; the others (Newton, Phipps, and
Ramos) were listed as MIA because their remains could not be identified. Officially everyone except
Secrist was listed as MIA (later changed to BNR), so they were posthuminously promoted. The Wall
states the pilots’ rank as CW3, Newton as SSG, and Secrist as SP4. Since Newton’s MOS was 67N40
and Secrist’s was 67N2F, it is unclear as to which was the CE for this ship and which was the gunner.
SP4 Tom Stillwell recalls: I was the Operations Clerk and PFC Secrist was a good friend of mine. I
was manning the radios in Operations and updating the Operations Log when they were shot down.
SSG James Taylor was the Operations Sergeant. He was a little older than most of us and he treated
me like a son. I was a little hard headed in those days. I even hit him twice; but he still worked with
me. For some reason or other MAJ Marett liked me. I was his driver and often flew as the door
gunner on his gunship. I eventually earned two OLC on my AM because of MAJ Marett. I
remember being glad to leave the Pleiku area – the mountains and the bad weather made me
nervous. I enjoyed being on the ocean at Chu Lai. I extended after most everyone left in August
1968 so I could ETS. I left Vietnam on 19 Jan 1969. YEARBOOK
Also on the 9th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for C Troop UH-1H #6616024 flown by an un-named crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a direct
combat support close air support mission and while at an altitude of 200 feet and 80 knots of airspeed,
they took one hit from 12.7mm type AW which hit the cargo section; they continued flying and
completed the mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater.
From the 11th to the 21st, A Troop worked out of Dak To. On the 11th, the unit history states that an A
Troop LOH took nine hits but was able to make it back to Dak To and the VHPA Helicopter database
has a battle damage record for A Troop OH-6A #66-07807 flown by an un-named crew. The decoded
details of the record state that this was a recon mission and while at an altitude of 15 feet and 10 knots
of airspeed, they took nine hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW which hit the cockpit, equipment section,
tail section, skid, fuselage, cargo section; they continued flying and completed the mission, the
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helicopter was repaired in theater. Their Blues and a D Troop platoon were inserted and made heavy
contact with the NVA who withdrew leaving 15 dead.
On the 13th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for HHT UH-1C #66-15037
flown by an un-named crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a direct combat
support command and control mission and while at an altitude of 200 feet and 60 knots of airspeed,
they took one hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW which hit the engine comp; they made a precautionary
landing and aborted the mission, the helicopter was evacuated.
MAJ Al Iller provides: Jan 13 sounds like it might be in the ballpark of the event I will describe. I
don't remember all the details exactly; however, MAJ Charlie Brown and I were flying the HHT
C&C gun ship and returning for fuel after operating west of Dak To where we were providing air
cav support to an outpost, maybe a SF or 4th Inf Div unit. We passed over an abandoned fire base
while enroute to Dak To and our CE (I believe Mike Lill was the CE) and Gunner announced taking
fire. I immediately reversed course and made a firing run on an area from which we believed the
fire came. We made at least one run, possibly two, and I could smell the hot hydraulic fluid so we
broke off and headed for Dak To just a few minutes away. We may have announced that we had
been hit and were prepared, just in case, in the event we might lose all the hydraulic pressure and set
up for a running landing. However, we still had sufficient pressure to make a normal landing and
hover to a close-by parking area. Thank God! You know that the C model was a bear if you lost
hydraulics completely and only had about one shot at landing with the accumulator system. I still
think the damage was repaired at Dak To and that we flew the C Model back to Enari. I do
remember Charlie saying to me, "...how in the hell did you get this thing turned around so quick
when we realized we were taking fire?" My reactions were much quicker then as now!
On the 15th, A Troop went to the rescue of an armored column that had been ambushed. The Cav
broke the ambushed and killed 12. Also on the 15th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle
damage and loss with injuries record for A Troop OH-6A #66-07802 flown by an un-named crew. We
now know the crew consisted of WO1 Allan Parker and SGT Vic Macias. Two of the crew were
injured. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon mission during a bank right they
took six hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW which hit the horizontal stabilizer, tail section, they crashed
and terminated the mission, the helicopter was lost to inventory and destroyed.
SGT Vic Macias recalls: WO1 Allan Parker and I were flying the wing LOH on this mission.
Luckily it was mini-gun ship because that weapon actually kept me from getting crushed by the ship
when we crashed. I believe CPT Charlie Rayl was flying the lead ship. I know SFC Billy Bright and
a gunner were in the lead ship because I remember SFC Bright helping me get into a basket to load
on the medavac ship. I remember we were returning to Camp Enari when we got the mission to go
help the ambushed convoy. I remember seeing a burning fuel truck and hearing over the radio that
the bad guys had moved west. So lead flew in that direction and we followed. Remember how the
large engineer plows cleared the vegetation several yards on each side of the highway? There was
the large pile of debris pushed up by the plows and then some trees and brush just past that. Lead
broke right just over that area and as we turned to follow him all hell broke loose. I’m guessing they
shot out the tail rotor because I remember us starting to spin. Then I blacked out. I was in and out
for some time even after I got to the hospital at Pleiku. Apparently my flight helmit came off in the
crash because I was bleeding out my mouse and my face and head were really messed up. Like I
said I remember Bright helping me but really the next thing I can remember is a Father Joe in the
hospital saying, “Son, can you hear me? I’m Father Joe and I’m going to give you Last Rites.” I
could see and hear him just fine and I remember thinking that I’d just stand up to show him that I’m
OK and don’t need Last Rites. But I can’t do any of that! I remember feeling the docs stitching on
my face and head because it hurt some. I must have asked about WO Parker because I heard the
docs say, “What a guy! He’s worried about his pilot who is sitting out there waiting his turn and
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will be just fine when he should be worried about himself!” I don’t know how long I stayed in the
hospital but I’m guessing it was two weeks or a month. I remember once looking in a mirror and
hoping that my face wouldn’t look like that for the rest of my life. One eye was nearly swollen shut
and my face and hear were all black and blue with wounds still oozing stuff. But it all healed up and
I started flying again when I got back to A Troop. Several guys came to visit me in the hospital. It
was then that SFC Bright told me how I must have been thrown from the LOH and that the minigun wedged up the fuselage a few inches enough to keep me from being crushed. I still have the
Purple Heart orders for this incident.
Finally on the 15th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for A Troop UH-1C
#66-00648" flown by an un-named crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a direct
combat close air support mission during the attack approach to the target area, they took two hits from
7.62mm type SA/AW which hit the cargo section and main rotor blade system, they continued flying
and completed the mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater.
On the 16th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage and loss record for B Troop OH-6A
#65-12989, at map coordinates YB782229 flown by WO Ronald K. Nelson as pilot, WO Walter J.
Shields as observer, and an unknown EM. All three of the crew were injured. The decoded details of
the record state that this was a recon mission during the hover they had more than 99 holes from an
unknown source, they crashed and terminated the mission, the helicopter was lost to inventory and
destroyed. The code 99 holes in this record usually means that the aircraft was near some type of
explosion like a command detonated mine, a claymore, a mortar or artillery round.
WO Walter J. Shields provides: It was Jan 15th 1968 just around the start of the Tet offensive. I
usually flew slicks for B Troop but I was bored with my stick mate WO Harry Olson (he was also
ahead in the hearts game we were playing). So I volunteered to be observer on the LOH with WO
Ronald K. Nelson. We flew to Dak To and turned left. Somewhere on the border of those three
Asian countries we all love so dearly, someone took a disliking to our tail rotor. So the trees came
up and hugged us. Thanks to Dustoff and the gunships we were picked up. My memory is faded but
I think the crew chief died. I have not heard or seen Ron since then. They packed me off to the local
MASH and fixed me up with bandages, beer and Darvon. I was feeling good and pretty cocky
because I knew I would have some BS stories to tell the guys after my R&R but Charlie wasn't
finished. He blew the hospital to shreds with rockets. I was lucky because I was awake about
midnight and waiting to make a stateside call using MARS. When I heard that first rocket land, I
dove under my cot in a flash (where you can hide between the wooden boxes filled with sand)! The
ten year old Montagnard boy next to me was not so lucky. The following evening all remaining
patients were loaded on a C-130 and were flown to Vung Tau. Ended up in Tokyo and then Valley
Forge Hospital PA. Eventually spent my next two years as a tactical instructor pilot at Tac-X Fort
Stewart.
Concerning the events of the 16th, SSG Bill McLauchlin recalls: I remember MAJ Hefford came
and got most of my squad of Blues – there were 5 or 6 of us at Enari. He told us to get an M-60 and
a radio with our own frequency plus some explosives. We flew out to this LOH and put out a rope
ladder from the Huey. I was scared out of my mind but I went down that ladder until it ended in a
tall tree; then I shinnied down the tree for at least another 15 feet. I was the first one on the ground
and I still remember that LONELY feeling until the others got down. I remember the M-60 also
came down on a rope. SGT Edwin Lopez reached the end of the rope and fell from about tree top
level. Luckily some smaller trees broke his fall! After we had finished our job on the ground, we
had to return up the rope ladder but all of us were totally exhausted. It took forever for the guys to
get up. I was the next to the last on the ladder and I remember either the CE or the gunner coming
down to hold on to Lopez to pull him up. The M-60 got caught in the trees. The Huey was running
low on fuel and still had this crewman and Lopez on the rope when they had to fly off. They hung
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on for dear life until they found an open area near a friendly compound. When we were down on the
ground, MAJ Hefford later told me that he saw two or three mortar rounds being walked toward us
but for some reason they stopped. I believe SP4 Leo Distor and SP4 David Sablan were also on that
mission.
SP4 Tom Garty recalls: I was the gunner on the Huey. I went down the rope ladder to help SGT
Lopez. I was awarded an Air Medal for valor that my actions on this day. Let me give you a little
background information. I enlisted in the Army. I completed AIT at Ft. Polk for the 11B MOS and
went directly to Vietnam in February 1967. I was assigned to B/1/12th Infantry 4th Infantry Division.
I served as an RTO, M-60 gunner, rifleman, and squad leader as a SP4 with them until I was
medevaced on 13 July from wounds I received on 12 July when my unit was wiped out. I also ran
many squad-sized night ambush patrols as a SP4 outside my company’s NDPs. We took 35 KIAs
and more than 31 WIA in that battle. I was one of only three guys left in my platoon when the 1st
Sergeant landed the next day with one of our sister companies to help us. I had shrapnel wounds in
my leg. I had also been injured when the radio I had on my back took a burst of machine-gun fire.
The 1st Sergeant had me medevaced. Initially I was at the 71st Evac for a few days, then I went to
the hospital at Cam Ranh. I was award the Silver Star, Bronze Star, Army Commendation Medal,
and CIB in B Company. After about 3 or 4 weeks in the hospital, I returned to B Company. The 1st
Sergeant sent me to the 4th Infantry Division’s NCO school. That lasted about a week. When I
returned, he asked me what I wanted to do – stay in the unit or what? I told him that I wanted to
contribute in a different way – that I wanted to be a gunner on a helicopter. I guess he made some
phone calls, because soon I was transferred to the 7/17th Cav. I’m guessing this was some time in
August 1967. I remember the first day I was there I went for a ride in a Huey – sort of a check-out
to see what I would do. Then I was assigned to B Troop as a gunner on an H model slick. I only
flew as a gunner on a Charlie model gunship twice when the regular gunner, SP4 Najar, was sick
and couldn’t fly. I flew a lot with SP4 Bill Hahn. He was another gunner in B Troop. We were good
companions. I still had friends in the 1/12th Infantry at Camp Enari. Whenever I had time off, I’d go
run with those guys. I remember my platoon sergeant in B Troop was this big white guy – an E7. I
don’t think he liked me very much so I avoided him when at all possible. I really enjoyed flying and
didn’t want him to take that away from me. I was also an expert with the M-60 so the other flying
crews always ask for me to fly with them. After I’d flown my 25 hours I received my gunner’s
wings – the patch has a ‘G’ in the center of the crest with wings. I DEROSed from B Troop about
28 February 1968 – just prior to my birthday. I flew almost every day. Other than my DD-214 and
DD-215, the only paper I have from Vietnam is the orders for my AM with ‘V’ for 16 Jan. I’d really
like to get copies of the others. Returning to the events of 16 Jan, I remember telling the pilots that
the last guy wasn’t going to make it up the rope ladder to the helicopter and that I was going down
to get him. The pilot made me stop and said, “Before you go, I’m telling you that you don’t have to
do this.” I said, “Yes I do because that guy won’t make it by himself.” We were already low on fuel
– maybe 10 or 15 minutes was all we had and I’d guess it was about 30 minutes flying time to Dak
To. SP4 Bill Hahn was the other gunner in this Huey. I went down, wrapped the guy with my legs
to the rope, and motioned to Hahn for the helicopter to lift us out of there. I later learned the man’s
name was Lopez. He thanked me about a million times and said over and over again how I’d saved
his life. I didn’t know it at the time, but the guys on the ground had tied their M-60 to the end of the
rope ladder with about a 30-foot rope. When we lifted out, the M-60 got caught in the trees. It was
actually holding the helicopter down. That was a really scary! Then that rope broke and we were
able to get away. We didn’t go too far until they found a place to set down so both of us could get
inside our ship and we could pull in the rope ladder. Now, I believe that someone in another
helicopter took a movie of us on the rope. I remember seeing it once after the film was developed.
I’d love to get a copy of that movie film if anyone can help me. Anyway, we took off again but
landed on a hilltop soon because of fuel. I don’t remember that it was anywhere near a friendly
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compound because I couldn’t see any prepared positions like that from the ground. I can also
remember that someone was shooting mortars at us because the helicopter had taken some damage.
I remember the pilots were glad to let me organize a defensive position in a tree line not far from
the helicopter. I returned to get the guns and things from the helicopter. Another helicopter came in
and took the guys we had rescued away but my crew stayed with our ship. For some reason or other
it seemed to take forever for someone to bring us fuel in cans and then it took a long time to put the
fuel in our ship’s fuel tank. Finally we were able to fly to Dak To to get to a normal refuel point. B
Troop spent a lot of time around Dak To during my time with them. I can even remember a few
times, about four I’d guess, when we spent the night there rather to returning to Camp Enair. Funny,
I remember looking for SGT Lopez a few times after that at Camp Enair but I was never able to
meet up with him. I remember flying a lot during Tet. They were scary times but those days are sort
of a blur to me.
Also on the 16th, CW3 Bill C Walton of B Troop’s Circle Red X Ranch participated in a OH6 recovery
attempt and wonders if this could possibly be the same downed OH6 WO Shields mentions above. The
following is an extract from his Journal:
On 16 Jan 1968 I was called on to go out and pick up a OH6 that had an engine failure west of Dak
To. It went down on top of a jungle covered hill about 3 kilometers from the Laotian border. It went
down in bamboo about 35 feet high and only left a hole in the bamboo. One H model took 3
infantrymen and our Maintenance mechanic, Lindsay Williams, and let them down on a ladder to
prepare the aircraft for recovery. Willie attached a lifting eye to the OH6 and when it was ready I
hovered over the spot and let out a 40 foot sling. Willie attached the sling to lifting eye while I tried
to keep the rotor blades out of the bamboo. I tried to lift the OH6, but did not have enough power,
or perhaps it is better written that I reached the maximum power/torque available on my H model,
and the OH6 was still on the ground. I told MAJ Hefford, B Troop's CO, who was flying C&C, that
the only way I might be able to get the OH6 off the ground was to "pull the guts" out of the H
model, and wondered if it was worth it. He told me to give it one more try and if it doesn't come out
to cut it loose. I tried again with no luck and cut it loose. After this I went to Dak To to await further
developments which were not long in coming. The other H model went back to the site to pick up
the infantry and Williams. But one of the guys was too tired to climb the rope ladder so the
helicopter departed with two guys hanging on the ladder. Then the pilot (WO Harry Olson) reported
he was low on fuel and was landing at a Special Forces Outpost. I was selected to take some fuel in
cans to the Outpost so the other aircraft could make it Dak To. My refueling and getting some JP4
in cans took over an hour due to some unforeseen problems. By this time it had gotten dark and the
Special Forces Outpost was under attack. It was decided that if the Outpost was being mortared
when I got there, I would pick up the crew and passengers from our aircraft and bring them back to
Dak To. If no attack was going on I would land and we would transfer some fuel and bring back
both aircraft. So off I went. I turned out all my aircraft lights to make it harder for "Charlie" to see
me. Of course the Special Forces Outpost was dark and I had some trouble finding it. The crew on
the ground told me they would guide me in by the sound of the helicopter. I said "That is fine and
when I hit the ground I will know I have arrived. How about a light dear friends?" They turned on a
couple of flashlights and I landed next to the other aircraft. The mortars had stopped momentarily so
we transferred the fuel and both aircraft flew back to Dak To. Then the "refueling joke" started
again and it took us almost an hour to get some JP4. As we flew back to Pleiku, with a nice moon
showing the way, there was a certain amount of satisfaction among the group, despite not being able
to recover the downed OH6." [End of Journal entry.] SP4 Bill Hahn was the crewchief of the H
Model that had to land in the Special Forces Outpost. He and I had a mini-reunion in Mesa Arizona
last year and we had a good time reliving this incident. He told my wife, "We were sure glad to see
your husband show up and bring us that fuel!" It is nice to be able to share this with my friends
some 33 years later.
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On the 17th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for A Troop OH-6A #6607826 flown by an un-named crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon
mission, they took one hit from 40mm RPG type exploding weapon which hit the forward main rotor
system, they continued flying and completed the mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater. Also
on the 17th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for B Troop OH-6A #66-07834
flown by an un-named crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon mission,
while at an altitude of 50 feet and 80 knots of airspeed, they took one hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW
which hit the forward main rotor system, they continued flying and completed the mission, the
helicopter was repaired in theater.
On the 18th, while working the site of the armored column ambush on the 15th, the Scouts suddenly
came under heavy AWs fire and one pilot was wounded. Airstrikes and artillery were used to silence
the NVA who lost 7 killed and had two recoilless rifles destroyed. During the last part of the month A
Troop worked around Pleiku.
On the 20th A Troop's Scouts found six NVA taking evasive action and killed four but then a LOH
was shot down. The Blues were inserted to protect the crew. In the action that followed, the Blues
killed five more and captured some medical supplies and a weapon.
Also on the 20th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage and loss with injuries record for
A Troop OH-6A #66-07805 flown by an un-named crew. Two of the crew were injured. The decoded
details of the record state that this was a recon mission, while at an altitude of 20 feet and 10 knots of
airspeed, they took eight hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW which hit the oil cooler, tail rotor system, fuel
cell, bottom cockpit, and cockpit, they crashed and terminated the mission, the helicopter was lost to
inventory and destroyed.
Also on the 20th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for A Troop UH-1C #6615064 flown by an un-named crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a
reconnaissance armed escort other aircraft mission, while at an altitude of 100 feet and 80 knots of
airspeed, they took seven hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW which hit the bottom fuselage, they
continued flying and completed the mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater.
Finally on the 20th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for B Troop UH-1C
#66-00732 flown by CE Hoty Inman and un-named crew. The decoded details of the record state that
this was a recon mission, while at an altitude of 400 feet and 80 knots of airspeed, they took one hit
from 7.62mm type SA/AW which hit the engine compartment, they continued flying and completed
the mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater.
SP4 Hoyt L. Inman recalls: I was the crewchief of UH-1C 732 with B Troop at Pleiku. I went over
with the outfit on the US Walker. The ship had a 40mm grenade launcher in the nose and rockets on
the side. On this day we were flying back to Pleiku and we received ground fire. I think we were
escorting a truck convoy. I really don’t remember what we were doing. But after hearing the ground
fire, our exhaust temp went up way over the safe operating range; something like 800 to 1,000
degrees. Our rotor RPM dropped to below 300. In fact, I believed it got down to 290 rpm but I
know that is pretty much impossible. I was told that if that main rotor got below 300 to jump! So I
always remember that if the main rotor got below 300 rpm it wouldn't produce enough lift to fly.
Well I guess it did because we didn't crash. Thank God! When we landed we found a hole in the
engine cowling big enough to stick my hand in. And the bullet went through the turbine section of
the engine. No one was hurt on that day but my aircraft had to have a new engine put in it. And for a
couple of weeks I had to fly in someone else aircraft while mine was down. And I think this was my
aircraft 66-00732 but I can't be sure of that. And I don’t remember who the pilots on this flight but
you may ask around and see if someone else remembers this day. It would be hard to forget! There
was a big laugh with all the CEs in the Gun Platoon - if you wanted a new aircraft just let Hoyt fly
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in your old one and something was sure to happen to it - you would get a new engine or even a new
ship. Well, it wasn't quite that bad but it did seem like every time I flew for someone else something
would happen to the aircraft.
On the 22nd, MAJ Bob Inglett assumed command of A Troop replacing MAJ Dudley J. Carver.
MAJ Inglett recalls: I remember this day very clearly. LTC ‘Pete’ Johnson sat me down, told me he
was making me the Troop Commander, taking CPT Bob Young to be his personal pilot and that he
would give me a major from B Troop to be my XO. I picked MAJ Dan Dantzler. Since Bob was
serving as the Scout Platoon Leader, I picked CPT Charlie Rayl to be the new Platoon Leader.
Also on the 22nd, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for A Troop OH-6A #6607797 flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon
mission, while at an altitude of 20 feet and 30 knots of airspeed, they took four hits from 7.62mm type
SA/AW which hit the engine comp, armament, fuselage, they made a forced landing and modified the
mission, the helicopter took-off and was repaired in theater.
Also on the 22nd, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for A Troop OH-6A #6607803 flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon
mission, while at an altitude of 30 feet and 35 knots of airspeed, they took seven hits from 7.62mm
type SA/AW which hit the engine comp, cargo section, forward main rotor system, they continued
flying and completed the mission, the helicopter was recovered to the Ruthless maintenance area. The
Army Goldbook database indicates this helicopter was given to 79th TC CO, was repaired by Hughes
Aircraft in CONUS, and returned to Vietnam in April 1969 to serve with another unit.
Also on the 22nd, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for A Troop UH-1C #6615062 flown by an un-named crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a direct
combat support close air support mission, while at an altitude of 150 feet and 100 knots of airspeed,
they took one hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW which hit the tail section, they continued flying and
completed the mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater.
Finally on the 22nd, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage and loss with injuries record
for A Troop OH-6A #66-07832 flown by 1LT Dickie H. McCleney with SGT Jim Davenport as the
observer. The crew chief, SP4 Dale S. Puishis, had fatal injuries. This incident took place at map
coordinates ZA072512 in Pleiku Province. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon
mission, while hovering over the target, they had more than 99 holes from 7.62mm type SA/AW in the
fuselage, they crashed, the helicopter was lost to inventory and destroyed. The Wall database gives his
tour start date as 29 Oct 1967 and his MOS as 67N20. The A Troop unit history states that they found
five NVA in a bunker and the Guns killed three. When the Scouts returned to check out the area, SP4
Puishis was killed when his LOH was shot down, crashed and burned. The other two crew members
were wounded but were successfully extracted.
1LT Dickie McCleney provided: Like so many of my flight school classmates, I was assigned to
Fort Knox to help form the two ACSs. I had been with A Troop’s Scouts since the very beginning. I
was flying the lead Scout LOH on this day with WO1 Jim Smith as my wingman. He had a minigun
system on his LOH, but I had taken mine off some time back and started flying with an observer
and the CE. Dale had the M-60 and was in the right-rear position. My first observer was SGT
Blansett but he had recently ETSed and SGT Jim Davenport had replaced him. The other Scout
team was 1LT Jim Sapp and WO1 Don Peters. If I remember the mission correctly, we were
looking for an enemy unit that had rocketed the hospital in Pleiku. We had been working this valley
just a few miles from Pleiku all day from north to south and we finally found them near the southern
end. Needless to say, but they weren’t too happy that we had found them and were shooting at us.
We had called in the gunships and basically were making marking passes when our ship took
several hits. I remember pulling in all the power but the engine was dying so I put it in a tail down
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attitude as we crashed into the jungle. I woke up to a totally engulfed burning helicopter that had
come to rest in an up-right position. I punched the quick released and rolled on the ground to put out
the flames on my uniform. I hope Dale died from gunshot wounds rather than burn-up in that wreck.
I didn’t see SGT Davenport at that time but would later met up with him at the hospital in Pleiku.
After I got the flames out, I noticed that I was being shot at so I started back to the helicopter for a
weapon but there was really nothing there to help me. I was wearing a flight jacket because it was
cold, so I took it off and kept waving the orange side at the aircraft but never got their attention. I
knew I wasn’t too far from Pleiku and could see from the sun the direction I needed to go, so I
started walking. I’d guess I walked a couple of klicks. I remember once sitting down on the side of a
hill and watching the airstrikes go in. I remember passing some fresh APC tracks on the ground and
decided that I’d follow them for a while. I hadn’t gone too far when I could hear their engines and
realized they were coming in my direction. I stood out in the middle of this trail with my arms in the
air displaying my flight jacket all the time praying that they wouldn’t shoot me. Luckily they saw
me and didn’t shoot. It was a mech unit from the 4th Infantry Division. One of the APCs drove up to
me and asked if I was McCleney. I said Yes and learned that I had been reported as KIA and that
they were moving toward my burning LOH. They quickly knocked down some trees to make a PZ.
Then Pleiku DUSTOFF came and took me to the hospital. I didn’t have any gunshot wounds just
lots of cuts and bruises but it was my burns that got me evaced. I spent a couple days at Pleiku, then
a couple more at Qui Nhon, then a couple in the Philippines and Japan, etc. You know that standard
Army medical evacuation route. By about mid-April I was back on duty and would return to
Vietnam in 1970 to fly with the 101st. In the hospital I learned the SGT Davenport had used his
strobe light to get enough attention to be rescued. His injuries would also get him evaced. I also
learned that MAJ Dudley J. Carver had been shot in his right hand while flying the C&C ship low
and slow over the area where we crashed. I heard that the H-model they were flying was shot-up so
badly that they had to hook it back from the Pleiku hospital pad to Enari for repairs. I think a new
Warrant named Murphy was flying with him that day and that they had some other WOs flying as
gunners in the back end. MAJ Carver’s injuries would get him evaced as well. You notice that A
Troop had several LOHs shot up that day – CPT Charlie Rayl was flying many of them. As I
understand it, finally MAJ Bob Inglett told Charlie to stay on the ground – that he’d done enough
for one day. So MAJ Carver’s tour was over and MAJ Inglett became A Troop’s new CO.
On the 23rd, D Troop was inserted for an operation near Dak To.
SGT Edd Garrison recalls: The mission at Dak To was a patrol by D Troop just after Dak To was
attacked in late January. Our 2nd Platoon with the infantry as the point element was followed, I
believe, by the 1st Platoon. We were advancing down a trail towards a stream when our squad
leader, SGT Joe Eberhardt, was shot by two gravediggers. They had been left behind to bury the
NVA bodies. SGT Eberhardt was following SP4 Robert "Slim" Meredith, our point man. Slim then
shot and killed to two NVA. We later guessed the NVA had allowed our point man to bypass them
hoping for a more lucrative target. After searching the bodies and finding white powder believed to
be heroin we called for a medivac for SGT Eberhardt. We then moved back up the hill and called
for fixed wing aircraft to bomb the vicinity. D Troop then moved to an clearing where we were
extracted. Meredith is a veritable well of knowledge on this mission. No Blue teams were involved
to my knowledge. If my memory serves me correctly, this mission may have been intended to be a
longer one. After we made contact the Intel people for the unit we were working for decided that
they had underestimated the NVA troop strength in that area. We were pulled out as fast as possible.
I remember the move to the PZ was one of the fastest we had ever made.
On the 24th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for B Troop OH-6A #65-12994
flown by an un-named crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon mission, they
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took one hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW which hit the tail section, they continued flying and completed
the mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater.
On the 25th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident and loss with fatalities and injuries record
for B Troop UH-1C #66-15001 in Pleiku Province. The AC, WO1 R.P. Raible, was injured, the pilot,
WO1 Milligan Johnson Marcus, suffered fatal injuries, the crew chief, PFC D.R. Doss, was injured,
and the gunner, PFC G.A. Winters, was also injured. The decoded details of the record state that this
was a combat mission. The Wall database gives Milligan’s tour start date as 10 Oct 1967 and his MOS
as 062B. The accident summary details are as follows:
On takeoff, aircraft began a descent. Suspect gross overweight. Tail stinger hit the ground and wire.
Aircraft slid down into a gully until striking the other side of the gully. Aircraft started to burn. Fire
was extinguished. Additional details: Possible engine failure while taking off from Camp Enari.
WO Ron “Walley” Raible provides: Tomorrow will mark the 33rd anniversary of this ill fated, late
afternoon flight. The day started much like those before it. Being a ‘morning person,’ I was up early
before most of the other pilots and down to the mess area for breakfast, early pickings over the C
rations to assure no ‘ham & lima beans’ and seeking the preferred ‘beanie weenies.’ Last, but not
least, the cook would provide me ice to take down to our then ‘officers club tent’ - to ice down the
beer for that evening. The cook was rewarded with cans of Ballentine (as rusty as they were). Since
B Troop became operational, I’d say we spent 70%+ of our time working in the areas west of
Pleiku, Plei Morung, Kontum and especially Dak To. Our designated AO that day was working an
area north of Pleiku and south of Kontum in the areas east and west of highway. We were
working/staging in and out of Kontum. There was little activity, simply doing recon and supporting
the scouts below. As was our custom when it was late in the afternoon and we were relieved from
station, we returned to Camp Enari to refuel and reload weapons. Somewhere during our flight in
we got a transmission warning that we ‘may get a call’ to return, so we still kept the aircraft out of
the revetments and parked on our dirt runway along the east perimeter. To our surprise, we got the
call to return and relieve the guns in the OA. Instead of the typical two aircraft gun team, we took
off with three. Our 001 was the second aircraft of three. I was WHITE 26. 001 lifted to a hover
without difficulty, suggesting weight, etc. was not a factor. We turned to the south and moved
forward for translational lift which occurred without incident or difficulties. In fact, it was much
easier than other takeoffs where weight and power were an issue and where several attempts had to
be made for successful translational lift. Shortly after takeoff, we turned left to achieve our desired
northerly heading. At this time we were at approximately 100 +/- feet, with plenty of power, located
outside the east perimeter and our revetment area when the RPM and rotor needles split and the
engine quit. Being in the infamous ‘dead man's curve,’ downwind and no meaningful altitude to
allow a 180 degree turn back to the south and into the wind; our routine flight school autorotation
was everything it shouldn't have been. Even with the pitch down, we had difficulty in keeping rotor
RPM and were falling like a rock. It was obvious we were going to crash, I tried to land at a spot at
the top of the drainage ditch and almost succeeded, (based upon what I was later told).
Simultaneously, we tried to lock our shoulder harnesses. Johnson's did lock but mine would not.
Low rotor RPM warning horn was in our ears and --- I don't remember anything until the medevac
arrival at Pleiku hospital landing pad. The rest is history. My injuries included a fractured back,
shattered bone below right eye (on impact, when my shoulder harness failed to lock, I went forward
and hit the lowered gun sight), double vision in the right eye, broken nose, numerous leg, head and
facial cuts, bruises and abrasions. My flying career ended that day because of my inability to pass
flight physical due to residual double vision in the right eye. I had three surgeries prior to discharge
in attempt to correct and relieve the constant headaches, but they were not successful. I believe
Doss had a broken leg and Winters was paralyzed on one side. After returning to duty, I attempted
to locate both but was not successful. Though Johnson and I were in the same flight school class, Ft
Page 75

7th Squadron, 17th Air Cavalry History

Printed 09/25/11

Knox, SS Walker, etc. we ran with a different set of close friends and seldom, if ever, found
ourselves in the same social settings. Since Uncle Sam housed and did most everything
alphabetically, this probably led to our not knowing each other better more than any other reason.
My memory recalls Johnson as a quite person, from Alabama, divorced before flight school, no
children; I also faintly remember and believe that he flew mostly with the commissioned AC's
though I may be mistaken. I only flew with him a very few times.
Dating as far back as 1968; I've tried to dispel the story and someone's ‘suspected cause as gross
overweight and possible engine failure’ which is also reflected in 7/17th history narrative published
in the VHPA Directory. Thirty three years of living with the nightmare of ‘gross overweight’ has
caused me a lot of lost sleep, anxiety, doubt and guilt. To this day, other than Mike Law, no one
formally asked me what happened. I know nothing of 001 condition beyond the pictures provided
me by fellow pilots shortly afterward. They paint an ugly ending. The most telling and graphic
picture captures the remains of the entire aircraft, in three sections at the bottom of the drainage
ditch. It was taken from the top. It's obvious from the pictures that there was a fire. To the best of
my knowledge, there was no formal investigation beyond minimal at best. I suspect this happened
because this was within a day or so of the very eve of the Tet offensive when all hell broke loose. I
wrote to Bill Walton in VN, after hearing this ‘gross overweight’ theory. He tried to see what was
learned from the engine test and/or exam; only to find that it went over to Camp Holloway and was
trashed without any exam. Needless to say, I KNOW what happened. It was like slow motion and
I've re-lived this flight each and every day since. While asking myself what would I have done
differently, I always arrive back to the same and unfortunate NOTHING. My FIRM belief is that
the engine failure occurred as a result of a ‘overspeed’ just a few days earlier when MAJ Doty and
WO1 Jim Reeder used the aircraft. Bill Walton again remembered the incident and recalls the
required dye check of the turbine wheel had not been performed when it was sent over to Camp
Holloway, as customary and required. A simple inspection of the engine, at Holloway, following
the crash could have easily confirmed if the turbine wheel came apart or not, plus it sure could have
saved me many years of doubt, frustration and guilt. I think I was a good safe pilot, respected the
aircraft limitations and knew my aircraft 001 and its assigned crew better than most. I say this
because at Fort Knox, I and WO1 Larry Shelton (aka "Skinny 8") worked closely with and assisted
CW3 Bill Walton in Maintenance. In Vietnam, for obvious reasons, we worked less with Bill but
for some unknown reason CPT Earwood (then the gun platoon leader) designated me to oversee and
schedule crew chiefs and door gunners for the B/7/17th gun platoon. It must have been my winning
personality that got me this job. Because of this, along with the Fort Knox experiences I always
favored and flew 001 with its crew of Doss and Winters, probably 95% of the time.
After reviewing Ron Raible’s comments, CW3 Bill C. Walton wrote: Ron visited me in the early
1970s and we talked about this for a long time. As I remember, the accident review board concluded
that 001 had an engine failure, put a “junk” tag on the engine and that was it. I have a personal
opinion on what caused this accident, although it can’t be proven. 001 suffered an engine
‘overspeed’ during starting. The pilot shut it down, came to Maintenance and we turned it over to
the 40th TC for an overspeed inspection. Thus the overspeed engine inspection was performed by
the 40th TC Det on the flight line at Enari, not at Camp Holloway as Ron mentions. The way I read
the inspection requirements a dye check of the turbine wheel was a part of this inspection. When the
aircraft was returned to us this dye check had not been performed and we were told that it had been
eliminated from the inspection checklist. Two days later 001 went down and I have always
wondered if the turbine wheel didn’t come apart and cause the engine to fail. Both Ron and Skinny
8 were good hard working troops that gave me a lot of help in Maintenance.
SP4 Homer Gwyn Huie recalls: I went over on the boat with the Squadron. Once we got settled into
wooden buildings at Camp Enari, the HHT Supply and Weapons room was in the same building
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with the Orderly Room. The CO, 1st Sgt, and clerk bulked in that building as well. The Supply and
Weapons room was in the rear. MAJ Brown told me I could build a small room in the corner where
I bunked. This worked out well for me because most of the time I worked at night when people
returned from the field with their weapons. I’d also help with the aircraft weapons. Additionally I
was trained to help out with the crypto communications equipment that they kept in the same
building. Like many people I remember the events of 25 Jan very clearly. It was late in the
afternoon and I had just left the Mess Hall when I heard the crash. I immediately went to the Supply
Room for some wire cutters so we could get through the perimeter concertina wire and ran out to
help the rescue effort. I was one of the guys who helped move the injured to the ambulances. Later
MAJ Brown told me that he was putting me in for a Bronze Star then a few days later he mentioned
to me that it would most likely be downgraded to an Army Accommodation Medal. Twice I told
him that the medal wasn’t important to me and that I’d do it all again in second to help someone. I
don’t recall that it was ever awarded.
On the 26th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for A Troop OH-6A #6607826 flown by an un-named crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon
mission, while at an altitude of 30 feet and 20 knots of airspeed, they took one hit from 7.62mm type
SA/AW which hit the right bottom cockpit, they continued flying and completed the mission, the
helicopter was repaired in theater.
On the 27th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for C Troop UH-1C #66-15065
flown by an un-named crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a reconnaissance
armed escort other aircraft mission, while at an altitude of 300 feet and 60 knots of airspeed, they took
six hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW which hit the cockpit, cargo section, they continued flying and
completed the mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater.
On the 29th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for C Troop UH-1C #66-15040
flown by an un-named crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon mission,
while at an altitude of 100 feet and 70 knots of airspeed, they took one hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW
which hit the right armament, they continued flying and completed the mission, the helicopter was
repaired in theater.
PFC Jerry Orlowski of D Troop recalls: I deployed from Ft. Knox with D Troop, came over on the
boat, and was a jeep driver when we went out with vehicles. Four or five of us were shot on the
same day just before Tet. Helicopters had brought us in for a search mission. I think it was near An
Khe. We found a cave or two and since I was small, I did a little tunnel ratting. We were clearing
around this open area to have the helicopters come and get us when we started taking fire. I don’t
remember much after that. They put me in a helicopter and I believe I was in a hospital in Qui Nhon
for a short while; but basically the next thing I remember was waking up in a hospital in Japan. I
started there a couple of weeks and then moved to the States.
Tet of '68
The 30th was the beginning period for the Valorous Unit Award (VUA) for the Blues of A and B
Troops plus all of D Troop. In 1970 via DA General Order #43, these three units were awarded the
VUA the period 30 Jan to 12 Feb 1968.
On the 30th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for B Troop OH-6A #65-12993
flown by an un-named crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon mission,
while taking off at an altitude of 3 feet and 10 knots of airspeed, they took two hits from mortar type
exploding weapon which hit the tail section, they continued flying and completed the mission, the
helicopter was repaired in theater. WO1 Rick Schoeny was the pilot. His description of what happened
during this mortar round incident are printed several paragraphs later in this document.
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Also on the 30th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage with injuries record for C Troop
OH-6A #65-12998 flown by an un-named crew. Two of the crew were injured. The decoded details of
the record state that this was a recon mission, during the level flight operations area, they took three
hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW which hit the bottom cockpit, bottom cockpit, cargo section, they
continued flying and aborted the mission.
Also on the 30th, the VHPA Helicopter database has two battle damage records for B Troop OH-6A
#66-07835 flown by an un-named crew. The decoded details of the first record state that this was a
recon mission, while at an altitude of 25 feet and 60 knots of airspeed, they took one hit from 7.62mm
type SA/AW which hit the bottom cockpit, they continued flying and completed the mission, the
helicopter was repaired in theater. WO1 Rick Schoeny was the pilot of this aircraft making it the
second LOH he had shot up on this day.
Also on the 30th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for B Troop UH-1C #6600732 flown by an un-named crew. One of the crew was injured. The decoded details of the record
state that this was a direct combat support command and control mission, during the attack approach to
the target area, they took six hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW which hit the right cockpit, main rotor
blade system, cargo section, they continued flying and completed the mission, the helicopter was
repaired in theater. Major Al Iller was flying this aircraft.
Finally on the 30th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage with a fatality record for B
Troop OH-6A #66-07835 flown WO1 George Porter as pilot, WO Gerry ‘Rabbit’ Raver as copilot/observer, and SGT Steven Charles Powers as gunner. The decoded details of this record state
that this was a recon mission, while at an altitude of 50 feet and 45 knots of airspeed, they took four
hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW which hit the left bottom cockpit, cargo section, right cockpit, bottom
fuselage, right fuselage, they made a forced landing and modified the mission, the helicopter was
evacuated and repaired in theater. The Wall database gives Powers’ tour start date as 9 Oct 1967 and
his MOS as 11B40.
WO1 George Porter recalls: Here are the unpleasant thoughts I have carried with me since that day.
I didn't know anybody else would want to know. The dead man’s name was SGT Steve Powers or
Allen. I am not even sure of his name because we never got time to talk much that morning. I think
he was from California, maybe Anaheim, but I can't be sure. The reason I am not completely sure is
because he was from the infantry platoon of B Troop. He was very short, only a week or so left in
country, and he had asked one of the crew chiefs named "Crow" if he could go out for a ride in a
LOH. Crow (his last name) hooked him up with me for the first day of TET. It was supposed to be a
light duty day. It seemed OK on the day before. When the sirens went off the next morning he was
the only one standing there on the flightline, so we had to go. First stop was Dak To - in the middle
of a firefight. We could only get half a load of fuel because the mortars were walking toward the
fuel bladder we were using. They hit the refuel area at Dak To as we were dragging the skids down
the runway. We didn't have enough RRM but we had to go. The SGT was very cool through the
whole thing and did what ever I asked. Good man! I only wish I had known him better. The big
guns located at the end of the runway were shooting across the end of the strip and I remember
thinking if one went off when we went past it would be over. We stayed low all the way to Kontum
where we hoped to get more fuel. Along the way we ran through more artillery that was hidden in
the trees. One muzzle blast actually flipped the LOH some and popped our ears. When we got to
Kontum and there were jets strafing everything and fires all over the place. We got organized and
did a low scout, high guns search and found enemy everywhere. Our grunts were inserted and were
pushing the NVA ahead of them in some very low (about 10 feet high) cover. Our job was to locate
the enemy somewhere ahead of the troops and put the guns on them. If you went high every gook
with an AK-47 would shoot at you; so we were right down on the deck, about 2 feet above the
scrub. Suddenly there were three NVA right in front of us so we minigunned them, called guns and
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broke to the left - only to fly directly over three more with their round magazine AKs pointed at us
at a range of 15 feet. They got us pretty badly. I was hit in the leg and hand. Raver was hit by
spaulding from the console all over the leg. Steve was not answering when we asked how he was
doing. We could not see him very well. Between the seats was a "C" ration box full of M79 ammo
and there were four WP grenades laying on a chicken plate on the floor of the back. It seemed like a
good idea that morning, but, as it was, we could have been a fireball. The engine was shot up and
going bad fast. We managed to get about 100 yards away with some trees between us and the NVA.
We hit hard. The tail boom clipped off and the skids spread around the belly. We were not hurt by
the crash at all. The OH-6A is the best crashing plane ever built. The door gunner Steve was
slumped over in his straps with no visible wounds but no positive signs at all. I could help Raver,
but Steve was much too big for me to carry. The door gunners from Major Iller’s plane came out to
get him. Major Iller’s copilot was WO1 Denny Reed on that day. They laid Steve on the deck of the
gunship. We tried to help him but we couldn't. When we located the wounds, they were not even
bleeding just red holes. He must have been hit right in a vital area like the heart because it appeared
that he died instantly. I believe he had four entrance wounds and two exit wounds. He never said a
word during the whole flight that day, he acted like he was scared (he certainly had every right to
be) but very much in control and then our luck ran out. Poor guy should have stayed away from
scouts that day. I think about Steve pretty often no matter what his real name is. Raver and I went to
an airfield where we transferred to another ship and went to Pleiku Hospital. I never saw or heard
about him again. Crew chief Crow, SP4 I think, from Georgia, would absolutely know his name.
Can you imagine how he must have felt, helping this fellow get on a scout ship? One week left in
country, what a waste.
MAJ Al Iller recalls: I read over your recent account of the Tet NVA Offensive 1968 and some
question regarding a KIA from B Troop Scouts on Jan 30, 1968. To refresh my memory I contacted
Rick Schoeny, who was in a Scout at that time, and we essentially came up with the same story. I
happened to be flying a HHT UH-1C C&C gunship as Sqdn XO that day. One B Troop OH6 was
shot down just north of the city in the vicinity of the A/B and D Troop infantry (am not sure if all
were there as some were in the city) sweeping that area. The OH6 made a successful landing near
our Blues. We were flying cover and immediately landed behind the OH6 whose rotor blades were
still turning as we set down. Our gunner and CE immediately went to the aircraft and helped the
crew to our aircraft for evacuation. Both pilots were wounded and the scout/gunner was
unconscious as I recall. All were placed in our aircraft with our crew and we immediately departed
to Kontum airfield where they were medevaced out, possibly by one of the troop's aircraft. I
remembered one of the scout pilots was WO Gerald E. Raver, Rick Schoeny confirmed this and
added that the other pilot was WO George N. Porter. Neither Rick nor myself remembers the name
of the gunner/scout who was in fact KIA. I am not positive whether the gunner/scout was already
dead when we picked him up, died enroute to Pleiku hospital or later. As I recall both pilots were
either wounded in the legs, arms or hands, and I believe the gunner/scout was wounded in his groin
area. The pilots did a terrific job of setting the OH6 down without further damage in view of the
seriousness of the crew's wounds. This whole activity spanned something like 15 minutes or less
before their evaced to Pleiku. We immediately returned to provide additional cover to the Blues
north of the city as things were getting pretty warm in that area. The other wounding of a B trooper
was probably MAJ Bob Hefford who was then commanding B Troop. His aircraft was hit in the
windshield area and he took fragments in the face and eye as I recall. There may have been others in
his aircraft wounded also. Bob may have taken himself and crew to Pleiku as their helicopter was
still flyable. My copilot was CPT Larry Kenyon, the CE could very well have been Mike Lill, do
not remember the door gunners name. This is the same day that the ARVN HQ in Kontum was
rocketed by the NVA and the ARVN cut loose their FPF (final protective fires) into the area where
our Blues were conducting their sweep. Larry & I were still in the area and why we were not hit by
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friendly fire I will never know. When we realized what had happened, we were finally able to make
contact with the US folks with the ARVN CP and get the fires turned off. Fortunately, none of our
Blues were hit, but am sure they must remember the intensity of the ARVN fire directed into their
area. I believe MAJ Florian "Sparks" Thiring and a recovery crew from HHT evaced the OH6 later
that same day.
WO1 Rick Schoeny kept a day by day diary and the following is what we read for 30 Jan. "This has
been the worst day I've ever lived through and at times, I wonder. I flew with the Scouts today and
we went to Dak To and shut down. 20 minutes later we were mortared and as we were starting our
aircraft in order to takeoff, they walked them to within 20 feet of our ship. Nothing has ever scared
me as much in my life. We spent two hours looking for the mortar but never could find it. Then we
went to Kontum because they were under attack. We covered all of the area around the airfield but
mainly to the north. Charlie was all over the area with automatic weapons, mortars and rockets. We
took too many hits in the first ship we had so we returned to base camp and picked up another. By
the time the day was complete, we had one aircraft shot down with one fatality, 320 troops inserted
and seven air strikes in the area plus dozens of gun runs by the weapons. They had memorial
services for the scout observer and Porter was wounded in the hand and Rabbit in the hand. This
was the hottest area I've ever been in and Charlie hit every place around here today (the cease fire
was dropped). Pleiku was on fire and mortared; Holloway, Dak To, Kontum, and all the
surrounding area was mortared and rocketed. The strange thing is that Enari was not touched - yet!"
During the 2001 7/17th Cav Reunion, Rick provided some more details as follows: "At this time I
was still officially a pilot with the Lift Platoon. While I’d flown a couple of time with the Scouts, I
had not yet started to transition into the O-6A or Scout Platoon. As we left Dak To, one of the
mortar round exploded right behind us. We knew the ship had taken some damage but it seemed
OK so we worked our first turn in the AO. We saw a few things but didn't think it was significant.
When we landed at a POL point someplace, we could see that the mortar damage was worse than
we thought, so we went back to Enari for another ship. I'd guess we were in #65-12993. When we
returned we noticed there were teams of four aircraft working mostly in two areas. I don't recall
who was flying the C&C, who was the lead Scout, or who the gun crews were when we started
working the Kontum area. I remember working with another set of gunships from another unit.
During the VR we started finding people everywhere. We'd call 'Smokes out, breaking right!' and a
set of gunships would acknowledge the smoke and start working that area over. We'd move just a
short distance and start looking again. 'Smokes out, breaking right!' - another set of guns. We kept
this up until we put out a smoke and no one acknowledged. We decided that this wasn't such a good
idea so we returned to the first contact area and unloaded our minigun there before going to refuel
and rearm. By the end of the day I logged 10.7 hours. My legs were numb. I remember riding back
from the flight line with my legs hanging out so I could get the blood flowing to them again."
SP5 Ron Sellew recalls: I was a Commo Chief in A Troop. SGT Steven Powers was from Compton,
CA. He was a friend of mine.
SP4 Dave Harris recalls: I joined A Troop’s Blues in July at Ft. Knox and arrived in Vietnam on the
Walker. I was part of the 1st Squad of A Troop’s Blues. SGT Cousby, who was 45 years old at this
time, was our Squad Leader. On the first day of Tet we were inserted way west of Kontum. As I
remember it, we didn’t move much that day but spent the night between some Amrican and ARVN
units that were shooting at eachother. We didn’t make contact and I don’t think we fired. We had
our rucks with about three or four days worth of supplies.
The 31st was the starting date for the Presidental Unit Citation (PUC) for C Troop. In 1969 via DA
General Order #69, C Troop was awarded the PUC the period 31 Jan to 31 Mar 1968.
On the 31st, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for Headquarters Troop UH-1C
#66-15038, location Kontum. The decoded details of the record state that this was a direct combat
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support command and control mission, while on ground, they took one hit from mortar type exploding
weapon which hit the tail section, they continued flying and completed the mission, the helicopter was
repaired in theater. CPT Bob Young provides some additional details: During this period of time, 038
was often flown by "Ruthless 6" the squadron commander, LTC ‘Pete’ Johnson. I often flew as the
other pilot. The crew chief was SP5 Michael Lill with SP4 Mike Manger as door gunner. Other senior
officers in the squadron also flew this aircraft. Mike Manger states that Pete Johnson used the radio
call sign of “Shaggy 6.”
Don Oliver provides: “One of the funniest incident of my tour involved another B Troop Huey
crewchief named Sandoval. Sandy was a little moody but was a meticulous and careful technician.
One day MAJ Hefford was flying C&C in Sandy's ship during an operation near Polei Kleng. While
out in the AO, the main rotor tach generator failed which generated a few choice words from the
Major. While Sandy took offense to the comments about his aircraft, Hefford's attention quickly
returned to the war. He flew back to the staging area and set down to discuss something face to face
with another officer, and Sandy thought he was going to be on the ground for awhile. As soon as
they landed, Sandy got out, opened the engine and transmission cowls, and got up on the engine
deck to start removing the tach generator (with the engine still running). Maybe Sandy should have
thought through this one better? Meanwhile, Hefford finishes his conversation and takes off with
Sandy still on the engine deck. Ever a resourceful fellow, Sandy crawls forward by hanging on to
antennas and ventilator cups until he is above the pilot's windshield. He then leans forward with his
head down in front of the Major and starts banging on the windshield. Meanwhile the rest of the Lift
had been trying frantically to raise the CO, but he was on another freq. Hefford always looked at
Sandy a little funny after that!”
SP4 Dave Harris recalls: On the second day of Tet, A Troop’s Blue were picked up from where
we’d spent the night west of Kontum. In the afternoon we were inserted near the town of Kontum in
a graveyard. We moved toward the town but I don’t remember any contact. It wasn’t too bad yet.
During this period of time, the following article titled "Cavalry Destroys Red Rocket Nest” appeared in
an unknown publication. The clipping was provided by Joe Caputo. [Editor’s note: The publishing
style and layout suggests this article may have come from The Army Reporter, the USARV
publication. Until an exact date can be determined, we will use Jan 31st.]
Camp Enari – Minutes before dawn, cavalrymen from Troop B, 7/17th Cav led by CPT Barry
Oxford of Abilene TX spotted campfires smouldering in the distance as the men pushed through the
jungle about 10 miles west of Pleiku. Air strikes were called in on the already black, burnt terrain,
affording little cover; twenty-one more men were airlifted to Troop B. Scooting from well-covered
and heavily protected bunkers and spider holes, the NVA soldiers scattered along the slightly rolling
hillside, forced against a well-positioned Troop B. Five enemy were downed – the others fled. On
alert Troop D’s 56 men under 1LT Jack Daniel of Russellville, KY were airlifted into the action, the
LZ 500 meters from the firefight; they linked up quickly with Troop B. “From our initial
observation, it looked as if there was a company or a company plus in the area,” said 1LT Daniel.
Separating into three groups, SGT Thaddeus Lewis of Miami, walking point, converged on the
deeply entrenched bunker, collecting B40 rockets, AK47 ammo still crated, 81mm mortar rounds
and base plates, 27 packs, new protective masks, one 22mm round and a large supply of documents
– a recently well-supplied unit. Grenades were lobbed into the major complexes – secondary
explosions splintered the few remaining low-hung trees.
February 1968
The HHT unit history sums it all up "During Tet the entire Squadron's activities and energies were
devoted to the Kontum area which was nearly occupied by the NVA." During the first week, Squadron
elements killed 24 NVA/VC in operations near Kontum, Dak To, and northwest of Pleiku. These
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operations were either to clear the NVA/VC from the cities and immediate areas around military base
camps or to escort critical convoys since portions of the road between Pleiku and Kontum were in
enemy hands. For the rest of the month, with D Troop still based out of the Kontum airfield, the
Squadron supported TF 1/22 which consisted of the augmented 1/22nd Inf Bn. The ACTs found
numerous trails and bunker complexes near Plei Mrong (about seven kms west of QL14 and about half
way between Pleiku and Kontum). This proved to be ‘home’ for the large enemy force that had cut
QL14 at the start of Tet and had sent units against both cities. For the period 8 - 29 Feb, the Squadron
killed 51 NVA/VC, captured 7 POWs, 4,250 rounds of small arms ammo, 215 rounds of crew served
ammo, 5 individual and 6 crew weapons, and 41 packs which contained documents and over 100 lbs of
medical supplies. The Squadron did its Cavalry job of "finding and fixing the enemy" well because the
4th Inf moved the 173rd Abn Bde to Kontum to work the Plei Mrong area and returned the 7/17th to
work its traditional AOs from Ban Me Thuot to Dak Pek. The unit histories record specific days and
events in a little more detail. C Troop, located at Chu Lai, continued to support the Americal Division.
On the 1st, B Troop was sent to Dak To but diverted to Kontum because Dak To was under a heavy
mortar attack. NVA gun positions inside the city greeted them as they approached the Kontum airstrip.
The Guns started surgically working on the NVA guns and the Lift started carrying friendly wounded
to the 71st Evac at Pleiku. About the time the Lift section returned, the C&C learned that Dak To was
‘clear’ and ‘needed the Cav.’ The first priority at Dak To was to find the NVA mortar teams and the
Scouts did this quickly. First the Guns were used then several airstrikes. During the post-strike screen,
the Scouts found an extensive complex of tunnels and bunkers. They marked the area so accurately
that the next series of airstrikes were accompanied by numerous secondary explosions. Back over the
area, the Scouts found some NVA trying to leave and the Guns killed four but received intense 50 cal
fire. One UH-1C took several hits. The co-pilot received facial wounds from the shattered windows so
they flew back to Pleiku Air Force Base. The Kontum situation was so bad that the Brigade at Dak To
used B Troop to lift and CA C/1/22nd Inf from Dak To to Kontum which required 20 sorties. The
troop killed four move NVA during the CA. Just after the CA, B Troop received a change of mission
to support A Troop in a critical convoy escort. Both Troops finally departed the AO at 2045 to return
to Enari.
On the 1st, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for B Troop Aircraft UH-1C
#66-15033 flown by an un-named crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon
mission, while at an altitude of 300 feet and 90 knots of airspeed, they took two hits from 12.7mm type
SA/AW which hit the right cockpit, main rotor blade system, they continued flying and completed the
mission.
CPT Charlie Rayl describes these times as follows: Some time before TET actually started, A Troop
had killed an NVA LT, his SGT, and a body guard who were carrying a courier packet containing
the Tet Offensive NVA battle plans for the Central Highlands. I firmly believe the military
intelligence community chose to discount these documents, disbelieving that the NVA had the
capability to carry out such a large scale attack. For two weeks prior to Tet, we repeatedly reported
NVA construction of new roads, battle positions, fortifications and even new unused graves as we
flew the Pleiku, Kontum, Dak To area. We were very concerned about not only the number of
sightings but also the fact that we were not getting shot at during our VRs. We were criticized for
not getting the kills we had in the past; but the vital information we were providing was either not
believed or ignored. For me, the Tet Offensive began while on an early morning VR out towards the
Ia Drang Valley. I spotted some Montagnards with larger than normal baskets on their backs
traveling down a trail. They didn't wave, smile, or look up at us as we hovered by. Unusual. The
Montagnards were always friendly to the Scouts and would voluntarily open their baskets to show
us what was in them, indicating they meant no harm. I decided to herd them down the path to a flat,
open area where we could bring the Blues in and called for the Blues. About that time Opns called
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and requested that I return to base. I argued that I had just made a significance find. MAJ Inglett,
Tornado 6, got on the radio and with language I clearly understood, ordered me back to camp.
When I got there, he briefed us that a MAJOR attack was under way at Kontum and that the airfield
and SF camp were in danger of being overrun. As we flew by Pleiku, we noticed some of it was
ablaze. A major fire fight was in progress about 12 Ks north of Camp Holloway. We arrived at
Kontum with only one team of Scouts and Guns plus the C&C. We orbited east of Kontum while
the CO sorted things out in Kontum. We could see a few little fire fights going on; but nothing like
the fires and destruction going on at Pleiku! My observer, Dennis Carlin, and I always liked the Dak
Bla River that ran east to west, south of Kontum. The river valley had always been a friendly place
as opposed to the mountains and jungle nearby. We were snooping along low level over the
"friendly river" when we over-flew a squad of ARVN engaged in a fire fight. They were obviously
in a heap of trouble. They were caught out in the open on a sand bar on the east bank of the river.
The NVA were pumping a heavy volume of rifle fire at them. One ARVN frantically waved and
pointed to the tree line to his west as I flew by. I rolled in hot with the mini, spraying the bursts as
close as 15 feet from the ARVN into the tree line. Instantly, the ARVN stood up, started firing and
attacked the NVA position! Gutsy little rascals, or, with my shooting that close to them, dumb? I
made one more pass but they were already in the tree line, so I couldn't shoot. On my third pass,
some of the ARVN were back out on the sand bar waving and smiling as friendly as I had ever seen
them towards an American. A few days later I flew by the same location and several NVA bodies
had been drug out on the sand and left to rot. A dog was chewing on them. I was offended, so we
shot the dog. Anyway, by this time MAJ Inglett had things figured out. The SF camp was under
siege by mortar fire they believed was coming from the rifle range located to the northeast of
Kontum; so we sent two Scouts and two Guns up there. We made a high speed, low level pass near
the rifle range. There they were - first valid intelligence we had been given all day. The NVA had a
bunch of mortars set up, so our Guns opened up. It was a turkey shoot! As we did not have another
Gun team on station yet, we decided to refuel at Kontum.
When we got to the refuel point, we noticed there was no one to operate the pump. We always
refueled "hot" (with the engine running and the rotors turning), so Dennis got out to go start the
pump. I called the tower and asked where the refueler was. He responded that he didn't know. I
asked why he didn't know. He answered that the tower was closed, that he was in a bunker with a
PRC 25 and that the field was under attack! News to me!! Dennis was struggling to crank up the gas
powered fuel pump when I happened to glance toward the 57th AHC's compound and saw a flight
school classmate of mine, CPT C.D. Rogers, crouched behind a revet. He was frantically waving at
me to get the hell out of there. C.D. was a big guy, had been a football player in college and I knew
he had more than his share of courage. His acting scared and crouched behind a revet definitely got
my attention! I looked over my right shoulder and saw dust being kicked up to my right rear by AW
fire. Dennis was still at the fuel pump about 20 meters away. He had it running but was not facing
towards me. With the noise of the LOH and the fuel pump, he could not hear the incoming fire. I
couldn't leave him and I couldn't leave the aircraft. After what seemed like two eternities, he turned
around and saw the dust flying from the bullet strikes and me frantically signaling him to get back
to the ship. Dennis won the 20 meter dash. I pulled pitch while he was still strapping in. I wasn't
helping much by flying in what I called "making it dance" so as not to give the NVA a steady target.
My wing was steadily firing into an area south of the fueling pits. Still no fuel and not enough in the
tank to make it back to base. But ole lady luck was with us as we spotted a 5,000 gal tanker parked
inside the 57th's compound. We landed next to the tanker and a soldier came running over while
trying to make himself a small target. He gets the fuel pump started and we start refueling. Soon a
pilot appears and tells me that all of the 57th's helicopters have been hit and that they had been
receiving enemy fire in the compound most of the day. I waved goodbye to C.D. with a thumbs up.
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He was a hell of a guy. He later extended so that his younger brother wouldn't have to serve in
Vietnam and was killed during the extension.
We got married up with our second Gun team and started working the northern perimeter of the
57th's area. The Scouts searched and marked enemy positions and the Guns shot them up. The
minigun and rocket fire dampened the spirits of the NVA attackers! Apparently the situation at the
SF camp deteriorated, because our CO called for the Blues to be inserted in or near the camp. Our
Guns were dispatched to cover the insertion. Since they didn't need Scouts for that, my team kept
working the 57th's northern perimeter. I recall finding an ARVN position just north of the
perimeter. He was surrounded and had his hands full but was making a menace of himself in the
NVA rear. We made a couple of firing passes at the NVA along a tree line and I called for some
Guns. The response: "kill them yourself, Red; we've got to get the Blues in!" As luck would have it,
another Gun team showed up and I got them to shoot up the area around this lone ARVN. After
that, the NVA activity on the northern side quieted down and my team went back to base camp to
rearm. The fires and fire fights were still going on at Pleiku. The airfield was a beehive of activity.
When we returned to Kontum, we set up an aerial screen to watch for NVA reinforcements into this
battle. Shortly a 122mm rocket fired from a distant mountain to the northeast, scored a direct hit on
the 5,000 gal tanker we had used earlier that day. An instantaneous explosion ensued with a
towering black fuel fire of smoke billowing skyward in sharp contrast to the other brown smoke in
the battle area. As a result, we were sent to look for the rocket launch positions. We found the
remains of where it had been launched but searched the deep mountain side jungle in vain for any
unfired rockets. It is a tough job to hover a helicopter right on top of the trees trying to blow the
branches aside in the hopes of getting a glimpse of the camouflaged rocket site. Mountain flying at
that altitude is a challenge as the ship reacts to every little up and down draft and the wind currents
are always tricky. It finally got too dark to work anymore, so we went home. For the next six days,
the Scouts were grounded because our Blues were embroiled in a fight at the SF camp. Without the
quick reaction force provided by our Blues, the CO wouldn't risk using the Scouts. Besides the
NVA were easy to find all around Kontum. I felt sorry for the Blues. They had not been exposed to
fighting from a fixed position and we were unable to extract them for several days.
In early 2009, VHPA member Steve Sullivan happened to mention to the author that he served with the
57th AHC at Kontum during Tet. Since Steve’s stories not only validated what CPT Charlie Rayl just
provided but add more detail, an edited version of Steve’s remarks are included in this history.
1LT Steve Sullivan recalls: The 57th deployed directly to Kontum in October 1967 as part of the
Army’s efforts to expand MACV-SOG’s cross-border operations. Those of us who went over with
the unit are of the opinion that the 57th was essentially dumped in Kontum and left to fend for
ourselves with no infantry or any other nearby support. Luckily a nearby ARVN unit felt sorry for
us and gave us some of the M-14’s, BAR’s and other weapons because they had received newer
models. Since other than our M-60 door-guns, all we had was 38 or 45 caliber pistols, these ARVN
donations were very much appreciated. Even though we were supposed to have some time in
country to get combat ready, the 57th was almost immediately thrown into the battle of Dak To for
some OJT. My gun team supported the 173rd Abn Bde on Hill 875 where they suffered terrible
losses. On 10 January 1968 NVA sappers infiltrated our compound. By morning the 57th had six
KIA, many wounded, at least seven helicopters were destroyed, plus most of the vehicles,
workshops, shop vans, maintenance tents, etc. It was a very difficult time for a small isolated assault
helicopter company. Those losses were very personal for all of us. About three weeks later came the
Tet Offensive. I believe the 57th had still not recovered from the sapper attack. We did not have our
full complement of personnel, gunships or slicks. However the sapper attack probably helped us to
be more combat ready and prepared for the Tet Offensive although we really did not grasp that we
were going to be in very tough fight. By morning of the first day of Tet, I believe that we only had
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one or two flyable gun ships. I had left one badly shot up gunship at Pleiku AFB and we had at least
one or two badly shot up UH-1Cs at Dak To or nearby Tan Canh. The first morning after the initial
attack I talked with our Platoon Leader, CPT John Dalton, who had numerous shrapnel wounds and
impaired hearing, but remained with the unit and fighting for most of the day before he chose, or
was ordered, to take a helicopter to the hospital in Pleiku. After that conversation I helped organize
the defense of the gun platoon’s portion of the perimeter on the southwest corner that included the
corner bunker, plus half of the south and west perimeter lines. Our portion of the perimeter was
closest to the 57th refueling area that was outside the perimeter and unsecured. The refueling point
was on a taxiway near the northwest corner of the airport. At one point while receiving quite a bit of
incoming fire, we were shocked to see a UH-1C land at the refueling area, and I think, it may have
even gone to ground idle. There may have been a pair of Charlie Models but I only recall one
aircraft. We were dumbfounded that the pilot would land in an area that was essentially in the
middle of a firefight. We had a “gate” in the perimeter fence near our position so I ran to the
helicopter and recognized Charlie Rayl in the left seat. I believe there was a Major in the right seat.
The Major was wearing a red bandana around his neck, which I suppose had some connection with
the Cav. I advised him that we were taking a lot of fire and he probably should depart the area
immediately. The Major listened to me and may have asked me something about the situation. My
recollection is that he took on some fuel and departed, much to our relief and amazement. During
my conversation with this 7/17th Cav crew, I also recall that I was shocked to see our POL Sergeant,
Jim Seltzer in the middle of the fuel bladders running a pump. Seltzer was wearing his steel helmet,
a flak vest, and I think he was carrying a rifle. I have never forgotten the sight of Seltzer, calmly
moving among the fuel bladders presumably helping the 7/17th crew get some fuel while there was
considerable incoming and outgoing fire, not to mention close air support from USAF jets, and at
some point low-level resupply drops from C130s. The other event involving the 7/17th may have
been the same day, or a day or two later, I think it was the same day. Two 7/17th UH-1Cs landed in
our revetments to rearm and probably refuel. I recognized one pilot as a flight school classmate,
1LT Bill Fugitt. As I recall Fugitt was in the lead gunship; however I think he may have been in the
left seat. We briefly exchanged greetings as we helped them rearm. The 7/17th gun team then
launched and was hit by a hail of fire just outside our perimeter. Fugitt's helicopter made a very
quick tight approach back into the revetment where we saw that Fugitt had been shot in the upper
leg, probably through the femoral artery and was bleeding badly. His jungle pant leg was filled with
blood. Nevertheless he put on a tourniquet, and he used his pistol to tighten the tourniquet, then he
was helped by his crew into a just landed 7/17th slick that departed presumably for the hospital in
Pleiku. The badly shot up C model was left in our revetment and I think the other crew members
departed in a slick. Not long after Fugitt and his crew departed, LT Bill Quinn, another 57th gun
pilot, asked me to help him remove the rocket pods from the shot up 7/17th helicopter. We needed at
least one of the pods to get a gunship back up for flight. There was an American unit who had
probably come into Kontum that morning. They were fighting a pretty large NVA unit just
northwest of our position. I know that they had several casualties because they were using our
medical tent located next to my tent and I was shocked to see so many dead GIs. Although the 57th
did not lose a man during Tet, the records indicate twenty-six members of the 57th were wounded. I
suspect that number is understated as several has minor shrapnel wounds, damaged ear drums,
burns, and the usual injuries associated with combat. Many of my flight school (class 67-4)
classmates were assigned to the 3/17th and 7/17th as they were forming at Fort Knox. During my
year in RVN, I visited with my classmates many times as we met at various airfields in the Central
Highlands. The 7/17th scouts took a lot of losses. CPT Archie Hayman and I had visited at Kontum
not long before he was killed. Another classmate, CPT Dickie McCleney was badly burned in an
OH-6 crash. The most amazing thing to me was the intelligence gathered by the 7/17th. My
classmates would tell me what they were finding and seeing and I would share it with the 57th. The
57th commander during our last six months was MAJ Bill Gess. MAJ Gess always asked me what I
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had learned from the 7/17th because we received little useful or timely intelligence from our
battalion.
Kontum was desperate for Infantry even though the entire 1/22nd Inf Bn and everything that the
Special Forces B-24 command could scrape together were totally committed. D Troop quickly returned
from Ban Me Thuot and consolidated with A and B Troop's Blues. These combined forces flushed any
known or suspected VC or NVA from buildings within the city. Intense sniper and automatic weapons
fire was received as they moved from house to house. D Troop was directly responsible for the
successful defense of the SF camp and portions for the city during the Tet Offensive and was officially
commended on several occasions by the B-24 commander. In 1970 via DA General Order #43, the
Rifle Platoons of A and B Troops plus all of D Troop were awarded a Valorous Unit Award (VUA) for
the period 30 Jan to 12 Feb 1968. Al Iller provided a copy of the Recommendation for Presidential
Unit Citation for the period 30 Jan - 5 Feb prepared by MAJ Bruce Wilder. This document describes
these events in considerable detail but has not yet been included in this history. (Mike Law needs to fix
this!) Finally, pages 157 and 158 in Winged Sabers contains several photos of these Infantry units
during this period.
SFC Vernon Rose recalls: I was A Troop’s Blue Platoon Sergeant during this battle. We were
initially inserted into the town and worked with an armored unit for a while. There were NVA on
the roofs and the top floors of buildings. We were doing house to house fighting and making slow
progress. Later in the day, the armored unit moved to another location and left us. We were in
danger of being over-run. We were notified that the Special Forces B-24 commander had requested
help and we were directed to pull back to that position. For the next several days we manned the
trenches on the B-24 compound’s perimeter. I have lots of pictures of our bunkers and strong points
on those trenches. Once a tank pulled up and I put him on the line. He only had ‘bee hive’ rounds
and started firing into the NVA. When they finished firing, there were just body parts where the
NVA had been. A year or so after this battle, I met CPT Tony Hoyer, the D Troop CO during this
period, while he was at the Armor Career Course. He asked me, ‘What did you receive for your
actions during Tet?’ meaning what award did I receive. When I said NOTHING, he said now that
isn’t right. He wrote me up for a Silver Star, submitted it, and I did receive this award.
SP4 Bill Jarrell recalls: I joined the 7/17th at Fort Knox and went to Vietnam as part of HHT. I
believe I was a member of a liaison team from the squadron to the Special Forces B-24 command,
because a Captain (who’s name I don’t remember) and I arrived in Kontum two days before TET.
We stayed in their compound and bunked in a masonry building. The night the offensive started in
our area we were asleep. I woke up to what I thought was the sounds of a thunderstorm. I remember
getting off the bunk to go look outside when the Captain pull me down and told me that the noise
was incoming mortar explosions. I got dressed and headed for a bunker right across from us. He
took off for the CP. When I got in the bunker there were three civilians from a construction
company already in it. I thought I was scared until I saw them! I could see NVA on top of the
building I had been sleeping in. All I had was a 45 pistol. We exchanged fire then they disappeared.
I didn’t see any more NVA that night. The Captain came back and told me that Kansas City (our
name for the Kontum air strip) had been over run and that the 1/10th Cav had been killed in their
tracks. I later learned that sometime during all this, and I don't know to this day how it happened,
my fatigues were torn and covered in blood. A Special Forces LT gave me a tiger set, which I wore
the rest of the time I was there. Since my only weapon was the pistol, the LT also gave me a 30 cal.
carbine. I used that weapon whenever I needed one for the next few days and later took it back with
me to Enari. The next night we were hit again and I spent the night in the same bunker. Next day the
Captain told me to move into the CP. On the way over I passed some D Troop guys and got the
needle from them. They told me to join them at ‘The Front.’ I ask the Captain if I could and he said
No. In the CP I worked several shifts as a radio operator. I remember a radio transmission about a
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church that I could see from the bunker. There was an enemy FO up there who was adjusting their
mortar fire and doing lots of damage. COL Johnson could not get permission for the higher ups to
blow up the steeple. I am not 100% sure that what I about to say is the truth, but I'm pretty sure it is.
COL Johnson offered an R&R in Bangkok if anyone could shoot a rocket through that steeple
without hitting it. As for D Troop, they continued to slug it out. At some point in time they took the
church and had casualties. That’s about all I remember of TET. Not long after TET we returned to
Enari and I transferred to D Troop. I was an M-60 machine gunner with the Scout section, 3rd
platoon.
SP4 Dave Harris recalls: On the third day of Tet, A Troop’s Blue were still in the graveyard on the
edge of Kontum. We started moving toward the town and linked up with an American tank. As I
remember we just patrolled and returned to the graveyard. We didn’t make contact.
SGT Edd Garrison who served in the 2nd Platoon of D Troop recalls: Prior to the battle that we
would later call Tet of ‘68, we were out in the field. I believe we were extracted and returned to
Camp Enari with orders to load up on ammo, Cs and water then get back on the helicopters. We
flew to Kontum airfield and when we arrived I recall we split into two units. A small force with
members from our HQ, 1st, 2nd, and 3rd Platoons plus guys from the A and B Troops’ Blues stayed
at the airfield. I was part of about a 70-man force that was supposed to fly directly to Kontum City.
I know others from D Troop who say we were inserted someplace north of Kontum and were
involved in what proved to be a cross-fire exchange between an ARNV and an America infantry
units, but I don’t remember that part at all. After what has been described to me as a sleepless and
scary night we were sent towards Kontum by foot. As D Troop’s 2nd platoon exited the jungle area
near the clear area between the SF camp and Kontum City we came under intense fire from many
sides. The 2nd platoon managed to maneuver to the dirt road leading from Kontum City to the SF
camp and assumed positions in the roadside gullies that were very shallow and did not offer much
protection at all. The automatic weapons fire continued. One of the members of the group radioed to
our HQ and permission was obtained from the SF Camp for us to enter. The 1st platoon and 3rd
platoon elements were still in the surrounding jungle and were forced to stay out overnight. We
quickly occupied the trench line just inside the perimeter defensive wire around the compound. I
remember LT ‘Wild Bill’ Baker (2nd platoon) and LT Daniel (3rd platoon) being there plus SSG
Tylor (2nd platoon senior NCO) but SFC Young was not there. We manned two-man positions about
6 to 7 feet apart in our section of the line. That first night we received NVA mortar, SA, and AW
fire all night long but there was no assault. I don’t believe we took any casualties but we also didn’t
receive any supporting fires or illumination. The next morning a few of us stayed at the compound
to make repairs/improvements to the trench line system. Anything that could be useful for overhead
cover was used plus all the sand bags we could find. I went on a patrol into the town. It was
amazing! We didn’t even take sniper fire! We covered the 2 to 300 yards between the compound
and the city and then went house to house for a few streets. The NVA was nowhere to be seen.
Indeed Vietnamese were standing outside their houses, giving us cokes, letting us come into their
buildings – everything was normal. I think we started patrolling about 8 a.m. and returned to the
compound about 4:30 p.m. We were not resupplied that day and after getting back on the trench line
we ate the last of our Cs. We redistributed ammo and prepared for a repeat of last night.
SGT Edd Garrison continues: The NVA mortars started landing after dark supported by SA and at
least two 30-cal machineguns firing into our sector. I remember the mortar fire was fairly accurate.
They hit a truck plus some of the bunkers. Again we had no illumination, supporting artillery or
gunship but there was also no NVA ground assault. SP4 Sam Cutter and I manned one position and
to our right was SGT Brooks plus another man about six feet down the trench line. The trench was
about 3 feet deep in our area. We would take turns popping up, observing, firing, whatever. About 3
a.m. three mortar rounds landed BANG, BANG, BANG in quick succession as they walked toward
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the trench line. We were at the bottom of the trench when the last one landed between our positions.
The round hit right on the edge of the trench. I was nearest it in our position and Brooks in his.
Initially I felt a little burning in my right elbow and was aware that I had been hit near both my
eyes, but I could still see and didn’t think I was hurt all that badly. However, I heard Brooks yell
that he was hurt and a felt some of his flesh hit me. Sam said he was OK so I moved over the check
on Brooks. His left arm was messed up but the other guy with him wasn’t hurt. SSG Willis was in a
command bunker (they had a radio) two positions to our left, so I went there to get a medic for
Brooks. Willis told me that the medic was on the way. One of our 7/17th Cav medics came to me
and after looking at me said, ‘You look fine – can YOU come with me to the 1st Aid Tent?’ I said
sure and walked/ran with him to the tent. Another medic went to work on Brooks. When I arrived at
the 1st Aid Tent, they looked at me and said I would be evaced so I should stay there. They didn’t
bandage me. They didn’t give me a shot. The only reason I can think of is that the injury near my
right eye must have caused them to believe I had to be evaced. However, they never told me what
they were thinking. They did tell me that I would be on a stretcher when loaded on the medivac
ship. I didn’t understand this because I could walk and see! They called for a medivac helicopter. I
remember when it arrived. It made 3 or 4 attempts to land but was chased off by the enemy fire. I
remember the guys from my unit who were carrying my stretcher kept running towards the landing
pad and kept getting pushed back by the fire. I was more worried for their safety than my own at
this point. I knew I could get on the ship if they would let me off that stretcher. About 5:30 a.m. a
Huey from our Squadron landed with supplies for us. This was the first resupply ship to make it in.
SGT Izell from our HQ platoon was on the ship that offloaded Cs, ammo and water. Somehow my
stretcher got put on after all the supplies were dropped off. This area was still taking a lot of
incoming. I remember Izell let out a sharp yell and hit the floor. He took a mortar round fragment in
his kidney. The mortar rounds were now landing very close to the Huey and the automatic weapons
fire was deafening. Several documents written during this period of time mention a Huey that had
77 holes in it. This was the Huey I was on. We lifted off and flew straight to the 71st Evac at Pleiku.
I later learned that LT Baker was wounded during this mortar attack about the time our Huey lifted
off as well as more of our troops. He was awarded his second Purple Heart for his wounds. I was
placed on a gurney and wheeled into a waiting area with all the other wounded. I never saw Izell
again. There were plenty of others in much worse shape than me and they were treated first. I’d
guess I’d been there at least 4 or 5 hours but still had not see a doctor. I remember taking a couple
of naps but really wasn’t all that uncomfortable. This friendly staff guy came up to me. I guess he
knew that I wasn’t going to be treated any time soon with all the other priority WIAs they had. He
said he was going to the PX to get some things and asked if I wanted to join him? I said sure and we
were gone about an hour or so. I was glad to get a beer at the PX. When I returned to the waiting
room the Orderly came over and asked if I was Edd Garrison. He told me that someone was asking
for me. It turned out to be LT Baker. I found him and we talked a little. He had lung injuries I
believe and was in a lot of pain when I saw him. He said he was glad that I had made it out safely. I
asked him how many D Troopers had been wounded. He said he thought it was at least five maybe
seven at that point. That was the last time I saw him. He died of cancer in the 1990s. He and several
others around him were also waiting to see the doctors. I did see Joe Eberhardt at the 71st Evac. He
had taken several rounds in the belly and chest on 23 January near Dak To. He had come close to
dying a few times since then and the medical staff just didn’t want to take the chance of evacing
him. He did survive the war and is still alive today though he is still dealing with lots of issues from
his tour and injuries. I also saw Brooks. He was hurting when we talked. He said he was going
home and was happy about that idea. Finally, I was told to go into this office and sit down. The
medical person there did not exam me up close but told me that I’d be evaced as soon as they could
get me on a flight. Again he provided few details about what was wrong with me. To this day I can
only assume that these people could just look at my eye injury and know that it was serious and that
they couldn’t take care of me. My Purple Heart orders from the 71st Evac state I was wounded on 2
Page 88

7th Squadron, 17th Air Cavalry History

Printed 09/25/11

Feb. About 24 to 36 hours after I arrived at the 71st Evac, I was on a C-130 for Cam Ranh. I stayed
in the hospital there a couple of days. They ran some tests and started me on antibiotics. Next stop
was Okinawa. I stayed there until 3 March. I had surgery to remove a piece of mortar fragment in
my left eye. From there I was finally flown to the USA and arrived at Walter Reed Medical Center.
I was there about a week and then offered a 30-day leave. After I returned from leave an
examination revealed that the trauma to my left eye had caused a detached retina. This was repaired
3 times before the laser weld would hold. I have blurred vision in that eye today correctable to about
20/400.
CPT Tony Hoyer provided the following about D Troop during this period of time: 1LT Baker was
wounded when he was helping to evacuate the previously wounded (believe from his 2d platoon).
Everyone and everything was exposed in the dirt field within the SF Compound when the UH1s
were coming in from east to west. I know because I crossed that dusty field with my RTO at least
once and we were taken under fire by long range AK-47 (rounds were hitting dirt nearby). Later on,
D Troop (me, by getting up on top of tank behind turret so I could talk directly with the Tank
Commander) used direct tank fire to silence a concrete building with a wooden door facing to the
south west (towards field) about 200-250 meters off the north compound fence which was being
used by NVA Forward Observers and/or NVA 60mm mortar squad. It was so close in, the
compound mortars could not hit it and M-40 grenade launchers were ineffective. Don't recall if we
had any more LAWs. After two 90 mm tank rounds were fired into building (from the same open
dirt field), the mortar fire and local small arms fire stopped. Whatever NVA was in the building was
neutralized. Can't recall who wrote 1LT Baker up for his Silver Star. I usually wrote the awards
since I initiated them and was there in field to observe the events and later get the witness
statements from platoon members after battle ended. My recollection was between 6-7 total
wounded- more from the mortar than originally before the evac was attempted.
B Troop’s Lift Platoon was heavily involved in the initial inserts, the resupply, and extraction of the
infantry. The following section details some of their thoughts:
WO1 Doug Sparks recalls: I was flying with CPT Denny Vaughan during the initial inserts into
Kontum. He became our platoon leader after CPT Dan Dantzler left for A Troop.
WO1 Mike E. Smith recalls:
On the 2nd, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for Headquarters Troop UH-1C
#66-15034 flown by an un-named crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a
reconnaissance armed escort other aircraft mission, during the attack, they took four hits from 12.7mm
and 7.62mm type SA/AW which hit the main rotor blade system, tail section, they continued flying
and completed the mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater.
Also on 2nd, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage with injuries record for B Troop UH1C #66-00730 flown by an un-named crew that suffered two wounded. The decoded details of the
record state that this was a close air support mission, while withdrawing from the target area, they took
four hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW which hit the elevator, flight controls, they made a precautionary
landing, the helicopter was repaired in theater.
About the time of the 2001 Reunion, there was some discussion on the net about the fact that for
several months before and after Tet B Troop’s C&C ship flew with four M-60s versus the normal two.
One can only assume this was to provide more fire power when supporting infantry units.
SP4 Bob Jones recalls: I often flew on B Troop H-models especially with the senior officers in the
command ship. I remember flying with four M-60s, two on bunji cords and two on the normal
mounts. I remember MAJ Iller, MAJ Hefford, MAJ Longhoefer, CPT Doty, CPT Vaughan, CPT
Oxford, WO Harp, WO Harry Olson (his godfather was the super-intendent of my high school), and
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LT Rucker. Sandy and Bill Hahn were a couple of the crew chiefs I knew. I remember the Marines
north of the Bong Song, Chu Lai and that area plus the Camp Enari area, also Dak Pek and Dak To
down to Ban Me Thuot and, of course, Phan Thiet. I DEROSed in August 1968.
SP4 Dave Harris recalls: On the fourth day of Tet, A Troop’s Blue moved out of the graveyard
about 4 p.m. to the B-24 compound. We were sad to part company with the tank. I believe A
Troop’s Blue were the first into the compound which was under mortar and rocket fire. I remember
the major feature of their perimeter was a trench that ringed the compound. The trench had been
there for a long time. There were sandbagged bunkers every 20 yards or so. Some of these bunkers
had metal roofing sheets that provided some overhead cover. We were assigned a section of the
trench near the main front gate and along most of one side of the compound. We were hit and
received fire every day for the next several days. On the fifth day of Tet, we needed resupply but for
some reason our helicopters couldn’t get in so the supplies came in by parachute. We needed both
water and food. On the sixth day of Tet, during the night, SP4 Harrston was wounded in the head by
a mortar round. Initially he was reported as KIA because he had lost a big part of his skull. He was
treated and evaced the next morning. It would be about six months before he returned to our unit.
On the seventh day, we received more fire and ground pressure but to our great joy the American
tank joined us at the compound. We had long since figured out that the NVA had a forward team
with snippers and a forward observer for their mortars and rockets. Try as we could with what
weapons we had, including D Troop’s mortars, we could not knock out that NVA team. Well the
tanks started firing and it quickly became our BEST FRIEND. From that point on, the NVA
snipping and mortar fire were much less effective. On the eighth day we began our daily patrols
from the compound to the town – returning to the compound each night. We did this day after day
for weeks. It would be March before we’d see Camp Enari again!
MAJ Bob Inglett recalls: This was the first time A Troop had to conduct aerial missions without
having our infantry in their normal support roles. I have several strong impressions about those
days. First, we were very concerned for their safety and well-being. Everyone that I knew had great
confidence in CPT Tony Hoyer and in having our infantry serving with D Troop, but they also
knew this was a very dangerous situation for that force on the ground. Second, it really felt strange
returning to Enari each evening without them. It was almost like you were leaving part of the family
in harmsway and you had a guilty feeling for doing this. Third, we didn’t want to operate very far
from them just in case they’d call and need our help. Fourth, we didn’t want to go work someplace
else without having infantry support in the event of a downed aircraft. The Squadron quickly
established a liaison team at the 1/22nd Infantry’s CP. I remember landed there every morning for a
briefing as to where all the friendly infantry units were, what their missions were for the day, and
how we were to support them. That’s basically what we did all day every day for about a week –
support the infantry guys by screening around them, shooting up the targets they gave us or that we
found, and transporting supplies and people as needed. Once our Blues were extracted, I remember
we stood-down for a day or so to let everyone clean up and rest a bit.
On the 5th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident record for B Troop OH-6A #65-12973,
location An Khe. The crew of CPT R.S. Young and SP5 J.R. Ehrhardt had minor injuries. The
Goldbook database suggests this aircraft may have been recovered and possibly returned to CONUS.
However, it was removed from the Army’s inventory in April or May 1968. It is safe to assume that
this aircraft was lost to the Army as a result of this crash. The decoded details of the record state that
this was a combat mission and the accident summary states: At a 15-20 foot hover. aircraft experienced
tail rotor failure and crashed. Suspect flex coupling failure.
On the 6th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident with injuries record for B Troop UH-1C
#66-00730 at Camp Enari. The crew of CW3 B.C. Walton had minor injuries and SP4 Gerald
Getzfried. The decoded details of the record state that this was a combat mission and the accident
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summary states: Pilot attempted to land aircraft in revetment. Wind caught aircraft causing the tail
rotor to hit the revetment. The aircraft spun to the right and hit the ground. The VHPA Helicopter
database has a loss record for this aircraft on the 8th.
Bill Walton and the B Troop website provide the following: This happened on my 37th birthday.
The aircraft was shot up at Kontum during Tet ’68. It was repaired by the 40th TC Det including a
new tail rotor. They were short test pilots and asked me to test flight it. Since we needed all the
aircraft we could muster, I agreed. The other guy in the 730 was SP4 Gerald Getzfried, CE of #6615066. SP6 Harold Randall was 730's crewchief but he asked if he could do something else while I
test flew the aircraft. Getzfried's aircraft was down for parts and he wanted to get some fresh air and
asked if he could come along. After a short test flight, I parked it in one of those high narrow
revetments but the aircraft was crooked and I decided to straighten it out because the next time she
would be fully loaded. I lifted off, lost control and hit the revetment causing the tail rotor and
gearbox to separate. We spun three times and crashed. There were no serious injuries resulting
directly from the crash. I was bruised from my knees to my crotch from the cyclic stick trying to
beat me to death, but was flying again two days later. SP4 Behrend was in the revetment next to the
crashed aircraft. He ran over and helped us get out. He suffered some sort of a knee injury in this
‘sprint’ and was medevaced to CONUS. The second guy to the aircraft was SP6 Randall and the
first thing he said was, "Mr. Walton, I am glad that you are not dead!" I replied "I'll drink to that!" I
policed up the parts and sent them to ARADMAC in Texas for analysis. That investigation
determined that two bearings in the tail rotor control system had been improperly installed and had
welded themselves together causing me to lose control. The accident investigation board decided
that it was pilot error. The good news was that we got lower and wider revetments. One of the rotor
blades is visible in the pictures on B Troop's web site under Circle Red X Ranch and the other
landed 400 feet away from the wreck. I have half of its stabilizer bar buried in cement in my back
yard and call it ‘Walton's Vietnam Monument.’
On the 8th, a damaged B Troop LOH made a forced landing on a road near Kontum during a fire fight
at night. Fred Wilson and CW3 Bill C. Walton flew a UH-1H with recovery specialist Lindsay
Williams to pick up the downed aircraft.
CW3 Walton provides: Williams prepared the LOH for pickup, then Fred and I departed with it.
Williams went to a second UH-1H to get a ride back to Enari. For some reason or other, the CE of
this Huey, SP5 Jonathan White, who was the oldest man in the 7/17th Cav, went outside to check on
something. The pilots (names unknown) departed without White. It took him two days to make his
way back to Enari. I remember when he arrived back at Enari he threatened to do bodily harm to
those two pilots. I think Bill Hahn knows the name one of the pilots.
Also on the 8th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for B Troop OH-6A #6512987 flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon
mission, while at an altitude of 50 feet and 20 knots of airspeed, they took five hits from 7.62mm type
SA/AW which hit the cyclic, cargo section, fuselage, they made a forced landing and modified the
mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater and evacuated.
On the 9th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for B Troop UH-1C #66-00733
flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon mission,
during the attack approach target area, they took one hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW which hit the tail
section, they continued flying and completed the mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater.
Also on the 9th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for B Troop UH-1C #6615004 flown by an un-named crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon
mission, while with 90 knots of airspeed, they took one hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW which hit the
tail section, they continued flying and completed the mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater.
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Also on the 9th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for C Troop UH-1C #6600741 flown by an un-named crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a direct
combat support close air support mission, while attack at an altitude of 1000 feet and 80 knots of
airspeed, they took two hits from 12.7mm type SA/AW which hit the main rotor blade system, they
continued flying and completed the mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater. Also on the 9th, the
VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record with injuries for C Troop UH-1C #66-15039
flown by an un-named crew. One crew member was injured. The decoded details of the record state
that this was a direct combat support close air support mission, during the attack approach to the target
area, they took three hits from 12.7mm type SA/AW which hit the main rotor blade system, tail rotor
system, bottom fuselage, they continued flying and aborted the mission.
Finally on the 9th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident with injuries record for Headquarters
Troop UH-1C #66-15034, location An Khe. The crew included the AC, CPT D.W. Halcomb, had
minor injuries and the pilot was CW2 R.C. Wise. The Goldbook database indicates this aircraft was
repaired by ARADMAC and by October 1968 was flying in Vietnam again with another unit. The
decoded details of the record state that this was a combat mission and the accident summary states that
the aircraft engine failed in flight. Pilot did not detect failure in time to make a successful autorotation.
Autorotation at low altitude and RPM. Aircraft hit the ground tail low.
On the 11th, the following article titled "Colorful Unit Blackens Foe’s Eye” appeared in February 11th
issue the Ivy Leaf with three photos by SP4 Alan Oliver. [The first photo shows the right side of an
OH-6A with an observer and his M-60 looking down into the jungle. The caption reads: “Ruthless
Riders scan the jungle below for an elusive enemy.” The second photo was taken from behind an OH6A firing a minigun. The caption reads: “OH6A rips off quick machine gun burst.” The third photo
shows the right side of a UH-1H hovering in tall grass as a soldier jumps off the skid. The caption
reads: “Infantry “Blues” scramble from a UH1H during a combat assault in support of the Ivy Division
north of Kontum.”
Camp Enari – Troop A, 7th Squadron, 17th Cavalry (Airmobile) is divided into three elements – Red,
White, and Blue. Its mission makes the enemy black and blue. The unit has been doing just that ever
since last October when the troop first started flying in support of Ivy Division between Vung Dat
Am and Dak To. Each of A Troop’s elements is known by the distrinctive colored neck scarves its
members wear. The scouts wear red scarves and fly the miniature light observation helicopters – the
OH6As or Cayuses. The tiny helicopters carry two-men crews for their job of reconnaissance. Some
of the speedy choppers also carry mini-guns to reconnoiter by fire. The second element of Troop A
is the air fire-support platoon – the gunships. Their pilots and crews are known as “the Whites.”
They’ve got the job of bringing overwhelming firepower to bear after the scouts have located
enemy positions. These flying arsenals pack mini-guns, M60s, rapid-fire grenade launchers, and
rockets. The gunship element also participates in air support of “the Blues,” or the infantry element.
Ferried into combat by UH1Hs, the infantry makes combat assaults to secure downed aircraft and to
destry enemy units located by the scout ships. The combined elements of Troop A make a
formidable team when used to locate and defeat the enemy. The speed, mobility and fire-power of
the Ruthless Riders have accounted for a high kill ratio during the unit’s few months in the Central
Highlands.
On the 12th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for A Troop UH-1C #66-00647
flown by an un-named crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a reconnaissance
armed escort other aircraft mission, during the attack approach target area, they took three hits from
7.62mm type SA/AW which hit the left bottom cockpit, cargo section, engine comp, they continued
flying and completed the mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater.
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Also the 12th was the ending period for the Valorous Unit Award (VUA) for the Blues of A and B
Troops plus all of D Troop. In 1970 via DA General Order #43 these three units were awarded the
VUA the period 30 Jan to 12 Feb 1968.
On the 14th, SP4 Wayman E. Paskins, known as Spanky, of B Troop’s Blues was killed in a tragic
accident. The Wall database gives his tour start date as 29 Oct 1967 and his MOS as 11B20.
MAJ Dan Dantzler provides the following: I had been the Aerorifle Platoon Commander until I
made major and transferred on 28 Jan 68 to A Troop to be the XO. CPT Barry Oxford was the nonrated platoon leader. The entire platoon was in a single file slowly making their way through heavy
undergrowth, perhaps cutting a path with machetes. Without realizing it, the head of the column
turned or looped back, until they were on the flank. The platoon sergeant, SFC Curtis Crites, was
where he was supposed to be, between the second and third squads. He heard a movement off to his
flank and fired a burst toward it with his M-16. He hit the RTO, SP4 Wayman Paskins, and he died
instantly. SFC Crites was completely broken up about this incident and stayed back in the troop
billet area until he could get his emotions under control. If I remember correctly, he never returned
to combat duty, but became an assistant to the first sergeant. SFC Crites retired from the Army later
and lived in Elizabethtown, KY until he passed away several years ago.
Editor’s note: During late 2000 there was discussion about an SP4 Boulware being the person that
was killed. Dan Dantzler was the first to put forward his name associated with this event. After
further conversations with other former members of B Troop and with Barry Oxford, we learned the
name of the actual person was Paskins. To the best of our knowledge, SP4 Boulware was not a
member of the 7/17th Cav.
CPT Barry Oxford wrote: The last name of the soldier shot by SFC Crites was SP4 Paskins. I'm
sorry I do not recall his first name at the moment but I'm sure about his last. The rest of the events
are fairly accurate except I was not standing in the same line of fire. Paskins was to my left and rear.
We all got used to recognizing the sounds of different weapons, so I knew that a M-16 had been
fired. I did not know at first the SP4 Paskins had been shot because he fell backwards which was
many times the easiest way to hit the dirt with a radio on your back. When I did realize he was hit
we called for medevac but he was dead shortly after he went down. Also the turn that we made in
our march was directed from the air and that information was passed down the platoon line. I do not
know where the breakdown occurred, if it did, that prevented Curtis from knowing of the change in
direction. SFC Crites did go back out once more some time later, but was more of a liability than a
help; he did not return to the field again. I hope this helps rather than just confuses.
After finishing its mission on the 15th, A Troop was directed to help a LRRP in contact that had one
prisoner. They inserted the Blues and with the screen of aircraft quickly brought the situation under
control. The Lift section then extracted all the ground elements.
On the 16th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for B Troop UH-1H #66-16019
flown by an un-named crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a direct combat
support close air support mission, during the attack approach to the target area, they took three hits
from 7.62mm type SA/AW which hit the right fuselage, they continued flying and completed the
mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater.
On the 17th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident record for B Troop OH-6A #65-12993,
location An Khe. The crew consisting of pilot WO1 R.M. Paulk and the CP WO1 J.F. Frechett both
had minor injuries. The Goldbook database indicates this aircraft was turned in to the 79th TC CO but
was removed from the Army’s inventory in June or July 1968. Hence this aircraft was lost due to this
crash. The decoded details of the record state that this was a combat mission and the accident summary
states that the aircraft was on a recon mission 15 feet above trees in low airspeed when aircraft began
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to spin to the right. Pilot tried to stop the spin with left pedal but the aircraft did not respond. Pilot
pulled collective at the same time and the aircraft settled through trees damaging the tail boom.
On the 18th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for B Troop UH-1C #66-15003
flown by an un-named crew, location Laos. The decoded details of the record state that this was a
direct combat support command and control mission, while at an altitude of 100 feet and 80 knots of
airspeed, they took two hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW which hit the canopy, tail section, they
continued flying and completed the mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater.
On the 19th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage and loss record for B Troop OH-6A
#66-07861, location the tri-border area northwest of Kontum. The crew were all killed. They were
pilots WO1 Stephen Cohan and WO1 Thomas Jon Moore plus observer SSG David Harry Lewis.
The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon mission, while at an altitude of 50 feet and
35 knots of airspeed, they had more than 99 holes from 7.62mm type SA/AW which hit the tail
section, they crashed and terminated the mission, the helicopter was lost to inventory and destroyed.
The Wall database gives the following tour start dates and MOS information: Cohan, 17 Feb 1968,
062B; Lewis, 29 Oct 1967, 11B40; Moore, 29 Oct 1967, 062B. This would indicate the WO1 Moore
was the more experienced pilot and that he and SSG Lewis were training WO1 Cohan. There is only
one record for this aircraft in the Goldbook database. It simply states that it was with B Troop in
Vietnam in February 1968 but contains no flight hours or other useful information. Additional Details:
During a VHPA Reunion someone wrote on the KIA records of the three soldiers ‘LOH dipped and
blew up about 30 feet off the trees.’ Anyone with additional information about this incident is
requested to contact Mike Law.
WO1 Doug Sparks recalls: B Troop was staging at Polei Kleng on this day. Tom Moore and SSG
Lewis had come over with us on the boat. I believe I was flying Chalk 2 when the Blues were
inserted. I remember we had to repel at least some of the Blues. We returned to Polei Kleng and
refueled. The Blues were not on the ground all that long when we returned to pick them up. I
remember we had the three body bags plus some of the Blues. I will always remember those body
bags. We were able to get everyone out in a single lift with all of our slicks. I received a DFC this
day.
On the 20th, while on a troop-sized, aero-rifle mission, SP4 James Larry West, of D Troop was killed
while on flank security. The Wall database gives his tour start date as 29 Oct 1967 and his MOS as
11B20.
Jim Crawley and Julius Clark recall: D Troop was on "on call status" at Enari when about noon
helicopters lifted about 44 of us (most of 2nd and 3rd platoon) from camp into an area between Dak
Pek and Dak To. LT Daniel was on that mission. As we formed up to leave the LZ, James West was
on point. It was a thickly wooded area. James had a machete and was cutting brush. We were
moving as a column with flankers out on both sides. About an hour into the march, James was about
to be relieved. We received a few rounds of small arms fire and then the firing ended. Everyone was
down and after while this VC ran down the trail ahead of us. We fired at him. They called a
DUSTOFF and we made a poncho to carry James to a clearing about 100 yards away. He had taken
one round in the chest. We all knew it was very serious. He didn't say much to us but said he felt
"really warm", then closed his eyes. It took a long time for the chopper to get in and we were all
upset. This was the only time we would take someone out in a basket. Some of the guys in D Troop
have photos of someone going out in a basket - that had to be this mission because it was the only
time D Troop experienced that during the first year in Vietnam. Windal Cartwright was wounded at
the same time. He was hit in the arm. Eugene Wright, the medic, worked on him. Windal was
evaced with James. After the medevac was complete we continued our mission. We moved down
the hill from where the shooting happened and found the dead VC we'd shot at on the trail. We
continued the screen the rest of that day and were extracted that night back to Enari. I remember we
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were all very solemn when we returned to base that night. There were no more jokes about being in
Vietnam - we knew things were serious. Many of us remembered the tapes James and his girl used
to send back and forth. We talked about James that evening and at the Reunions we still talk about
him. He was a good man.
After reading the paragraph above CPT Tony Hoyer, Troop D Commander from Nov 1967 to Oct
1968, provided: As far as I recollect you have the correct James L. West. The comments about
being southwest of Dak To are also correct. This was an extremely mountainous area with very tall
trees. However, due to past fighting in those areas, the terrain was pocked with open bombed-out
areas and many new and deep trails. SP4 West was on right flank security maybe as far as 35-50
meters from the main column as we proceeded in a westerly direction. After the enemy encounter, it
was quickly realized that these two NVA soldiers were working as a recon element to provide
advance warning to the NVA main force. As Troop Commander, it was always my concern of
getting into a horseshoe ambush especially in the dreaded, unforgiving terrain around Dak To.
Normally, the side holding the high ground had the advantage. The day James was killed, D Troop
kept moving uphill. Not a good scenario and we were moving fairly fast to react to current
intelligence reports. We had a small number of troops on the ground (small compared with a
potential NVA battalion holding the hills in bunkered positions) with very few LZs in the
immediate area that could be used to reinforce. As I remember, the single-ship LZ used for our
insertion was the only LZ/PZ within miles and there was concern that the Troop could be cut off by
a superior enemy force in using it for extraction.
***RESOLVE THIS***** CPT Tony Hoyer, the D Troop Commander, recalls:
We were inserted in an extremely mountainous area with very tall trees southwest of Dak To. Due
to past fighting in those areas, the terrain was pocked with open bombed-out areas and many new
and deep trails. SP4 West was on right flank security maybe as far as 35-50 meters from the main
column as we proceeded in a westerly direction. After the enemy encounter, we figured that this
enemy soldier (believe he was NVA) was part of a recon element to give advance warning to the
enemy's main force. It was always my concern of getting into a horse-shoe ambush especially in the
dreaded, unforgiving terrain around Dak To. Normally, the side holding the high ground had the
advantage. On this day, D Troop kept moving uphill, not a good scenario. We were also moving
fairly fast to react to current intelligence reports. We had a small number of troops on the ground
with very few LZs in the immediate area that could be used to reinforce. As I remember, the one we
used for insertion was the only one within miles and there was concern that we could be cut-off by a
superior enemy force in using it for extraction. The reason for the Medivac’s delay was that he
could not find an LZ close enough to us to land. Furthermore, the tall trees, mountainous winds, and
lack of LZ caused him to pick a small bombed and cratered hill as a PZ. All these factors resulted in
the Medivac using the jungle penetrator basket lift to extract James. The mission was terminated
after the medical evacuation due to on-coming darkness and other factors. While still flying home
after the extraction was completed, I had the misfortune of being told by the Lift Pilot that he had
been directed to take ship directly to Dak To while the rest of the lift went to Camp Enari. I did not
like the sound of that message. Then, I was told that I needed to make an identification. Only then
did I realize that James West had died. I deeply regretted that, as all commanders did when losing a
soldier on the battlefield. Upon landing at Dak To, I ordered one of my men with me on the lift ship
to accompany me to the mortuary area (connex in a bunker) just off the Dak To runway. (I
remember vividly that the Trooper really did not want to accompany me but two witnesses were
required.) Once there, I had the sad duty of identifying Sp4 James L. West and signing the witness
certificate - that was the first time I had to do that.
As I recall, I had a formation at Camp Enari the next morning to tell what I could on the death to all
my Troopers and that according to regulations I would be writing a personal letter to the parents to
Page 95

7th Squadron, 17th Air Cavalry History

Printed 09/25/11

explain the circumstances of James death. After consulting with his platoon leader and First
Sergeant Swann, it was decided to promote James L. West posthumously to Sergeant and to
recommend several awards for him. (I can't recall the exact ones.)
Hopes this helps to restore the history. I am not sure if we recovered any NVA packs that day but I
thought we did have one for MSG Harder, S-2 Intelligence NCO. *******
After the firefight, the problem was finding a suitable PZ close enough to us for the medevac
(DUSTOFF 30) to land. Furthermore, the tall trees, mountainous winds, and lack of LZ caused him
to pick a small bomb-cratered hill for pickup. I recall they used the jungle penetrator basket lift to
extract James and have seen pictures of the basket going up. The mission was terminated after the
medical evacuation due to on-coming darkness and other factors. After extraction of all ground
elements, I had the misfortune of being told by the Lift pilot that he had been told on the radio that
his Blue lift ship was to proceed to Dak To while the rest of the flight went to Camp Enari. I did not
like the sound of that message. Then, I was told I needed to make an identification. Only then did I
realize that James West had died. I deeply regretted that as all commanders did in losing a soldier
on the battlefield. Upon landing at Dak To, I ordered one of my men with me on the lift ship to
accompany me to the mortuary area, really a conex in a bunker, just off the Dak To runway. I
remember vividly that the Trooper really did not want to accompany me but two witnesses were
required. Once there, I had the sad duty of identifying SP4 James L. West and signing the witness
certificate. That was the first time I had to do that. As I recall, I had a formation at Camp Enari the
next morning to tell what I could on the death to all my Troopers and that according to regulations I
would be writing a personal letter to the parents to explain the circumstances of James death. After
consulting with his platoon leader and First Sergeant Swann, it was decided to promote James L.
West posthumously to Sergeant and to recommend several awards for him. I can't recall the exact
ones. Hopes this helps to record the history. I am not sure if we recovered any NVA packs that day
but I thought we did have one for MSG Harder, S-2 Intelligence NCO. Looking back at D Troop,
the death of SP4 James L. West was, and remains, a significent event in the unit’s history. When
many people talk about D Troop in that time frame, they use terms like ‘before West was killed’ or
‘after West was killed.’ Clearly he has not been forgotten in any way.
Also on the 20th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for B Troop Aircraft UH1C #66-00731 flown by an un-named crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a
recon mission, while at an altitude of 100 feet and 80 knots of airspeed, they took one hit from 7.62mm
type SA/AW which hit the cargo section, they made a forced landing and modified the mission, the
helicopter took-off and was repaired in theater.
About the third week in February, SP4 Jim Dilard of D/1/22nd Infantry Battalion recalls: We were
still finishing up the Battle of Kontum. At this time we were about 1 KM north of the rifle range on
the outside of Kontum, west of the road going to Dak To. We had taken Hill 684 (AR801935) and
our next objective was the high ground at AR802942 and then Hill 721 (AR8194). The day prior to
this, we had walked into an ambush moving toward the high ground. We had pulled back to Hill
684, redug our positions, and spent the night there. On the next day I was walking point as we
started out again for the high ground at AR802942. It was afternoon when we started up a slope and
the vegetation got really heavy. At this time a LOH overflew us and started working the area we
planned to move through. I felt pretty good when I saw that. Just a while later an AK opened fire on
the LOH and they responded with an M-60. I remember I was very nervous watching the NVA and
the LOH exchanging fire. I’d guess that lasted at least 15 minutes. Finally, the LOH stopped firing
and we moved out in a slightly different direction. I guess the LOH had radioed something to our
leaders because we went to check out some (gratoat??) areas in this valley. I always believe that that
LOH saved my life by taking that fire. I have a special place in my heart for the LOH.
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On the 21st, A Troop's Scouts found a network of caves with clothing laying outside. The Blues were
inserted and made contact. After a few airstrikes, the enemy broke contact and the Blues found two
dead NVA and captured two weapons and twelve packs.
On the 22nd, the Squadron's combined Infantry force was inserted to sweep a bunker complex. They
killed one NVA and captured an impressive amount of ammunition including land mines, B-40
rockets, mortar round, 75mm recoilless round, etc. The Scouts that screened for the Infantry killed two
NVA attempting to get away.
The 22nd was the beginning period for the RVN Gallantry Cross with Palm Award for the Squadron. In
1969 via DA General Order #21 the Squadron was awarded the RVN Gallantry Cross for the period 22
Feb 1968 to 17 May 1968.
On the 23rd, D Troop was inserted to reinforce A Troop's Blues and they made contract with an
estimated NVA Battalion. Six airstrikes were employed and the Guns expended several times that day.
By the time the Lift inserted 4th Division units as further reinforcement, the Squadron elements had
confirmed 23 NVA killed, had captured 7 more with 31 packs plus some weapons and ammunition.
The 7/17 Infantry remained on the ground that night.
On the 24th, an A Troop Scout was forced down, crashed and burned while covering for the Infantry.
SP5 Joseph McCloyn, flying as gunner on the LOH, was killed at map coordinates ZA191759. The
Wall database gives his tour start date as 18 Dec 1967 and his MOS as 67N20. A Troop's Blues and D
Troop started moving toward the crash site and B Troop's Blues were inserted to reinforce them. En
route the Infantry made contact, returned fire, and killed 4 NVA and destroyed a machine gun. Contact
was soon broken and the Infantry extracted. The VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage and
loss record for OH-6A #66-07868 for this date that states one person was killed in the incident.
However, the VHPA has yet to learn the unit that owned this aircraft and the Goldbook database has
no records for OH-6A #66-07868. Anyone with information about the SP5 McCloyn’s LOH is
requested to contact Mike Law.
On the 25th, the following article titled “Peace Comes Back To War-Torn City of Kontum…” appeared
in the Ivy Leaf provided by SGT Terry Lappe. This was a multi-page article with photos credited to
SP4 John Stidham that starts on page 1 and continues on page 8. What follows is an edited extract from
this article:
Before dawn the first U.S. Army unit felt the brunt of the attack. A Troop of the 4th Division’s 2nd
Squadron, 1st Cavalry Regiment, which normally provides highway security for the area, was hit.
By the beginning of the second week of fighting, the city of Kontum was free of enemy and the 4th
Division task force, continuing its pursuit, had made contact with a sizeable and well-dug-in enemy
force. Artillery, air strikes and infantry assaults were being used to systematically root him from
these positions. The Kontum battle is not yet over; however, it has already been a stinging defeat for
the 24th NVA Regiment, local VC units and their supporting infrastructure. The enemy’s objectives
of overrunning the city, destroying the local government and seizing control were clearly thwarted.
Additionally, confirmed boy count shows more than 980 enemy killed in and around Kontum.
Hundreds of weapons and other equipment have been captured and 16 prisoners have been taken.
ARVN and other Vietnamese forces lost 41, 24 4th Division soldiers were slain and to U.S. advisors
lost their lives. More than 2,000 people were made homeless, and 23 civilians were killed in the
fighting. The fighting in Kontum and the rest of the 4th Division’s portion of the Central Highlands
has been summed up by MG Stone, who said: “The impact on the communists is clear. They have
suffered a major political and military defeat at Kontum. Likewise, the enemy has had heavy losses
at Dak To and Pleiku in recent weeks. The Free World Forces are clearly winning in this part of the
Highlands. Our ARVN comrades have fought with valor and spirit and contributed greatly to the
enemy’s defeat.”
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On the 26th, B Troop did a pre-planned insertion of the Blues who made light contact and killed 5
NVA. The Blues were extracted and the search continued. The Scouts discovered an area with 8
hooches plus some tunnels and laundry drying. The Blues went in again and found a hospital complex
with 2 operating tables, some medical supplies and documents plus 1 dead and 1 wounded NVA. The
wounded man said the complex was a 35 man hospital and thought there were 10 more wounded in the
area. The Scouts found and killed one of the guards. Everything was lifted out and the complex
destroyed.
On the 27th, the Reassignment Losses section B Troop’s Morning Report dated 12 March states that
SP4 Bobby J. Jesse was attached to the 71st Evac effective 1045 hours.
On the 29th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage and loss record for A Troop UH-1C
#66-00725 at grid coordinates ZA062365 in Kontum Province. The crew included CPT Phillip A.
Saunders as AC, CPT Richard A. Bell as CP, SP4 Ronnie Dean Schultz who was killed as CE, and
PFC Michael F. Peters as gunner. The decoded details of the record state that this was a direct combat
support close air support mission, while withdrawing from the target area, they took one hit from an
unknown source which hit the tail rotor system, they crashed and terminated the mission, the helicopter
was lost to inventory and destroyed. The Wall database gives Schultz’s tour start date as 29 Oct 1967
and his MOS as 67N20.
Mike Peters in May 1988 from Tallahassee, FL wrote: Ron was the CE on Major Inglett's favorite
C&C bird, a UH-1C #66- 0725. I transferred from a MACV assignment to A Troop on 13 Feb and
was the gunner on this aircraft. On 29 February, the Troop's AO was west of Polei Kleng and the
day had been rather uneventful up to this point. I cannot remember the pilot's name. I believe he
was a Warrant Officer. Captain Phillip A. Saunders was the AC. He also commanded the Troop's
operations for the day. We were returning solo to Kontum to refuel when we heard a loud bang.
Ron looked out and said that we had lost the tail rotor. CPT Saunders put out a MAYDAY and not
long after that the aircraft started to fish tail. I can only guess that it got increasingly difficult to
control. I am certain that Ron anticipated we would have problems when we landed so he said we
would take the M-60s down and close the doors. We were still wearing our Monkey harnesses
which basically tethered us to the helicopter but allowed us freedom of movement both inside and
outside of the ship. We crashed into a heavily forested area and the aircraft came to rest on its left
side, Ron's side. Sadly, the transmission broke loose and crushed Ron. It also pinned him in the
wreckage. The rest of the crew got out of the aircraft quickly. I remember either someone saying or
maybe it was just me thinking that we needed to get away from the ship because of the possibility of
fire. After we stood there for a few second and realized the aircraft was not on fire and didn't seem
like it was going to explode, CPT Saunders told me to take my machine-gun and set up a defensive
position a few feet from the helicopter. Using the survival radio, he initially contacted a fixed wing
aircraft and then helicopters from our Troop. The trees in the area were about four to six inches in
diameter and very tall. CPT Saunders climbed a tree with what he thought was a smoke grenade and
his radio. When it came time to "pop smoke," he suddenly learned that it was an incendiary grenade.
He wasn't injured and our aircraft were able to locate us on the ground, so it all worked out fine.
When he got down out of the tree, I remember him saying something like: "Why didn't you tell me
that wasn't a smoke grenade?" I also remember thinking - "Well, Gee, I thought Captains could
read!" While the canisters of the smoke and incendiary grenades were similar, they were clearly
marked with black lettering. Pretty soon a medevac helicopter arrived with a hoist. I was rescued
first and then the pilots. About that time, the Troop inserted the Blues. When they got to the aircraft,
they were able to provide proper security for the team that got Ron's body out of the wreckage and
rigged the aircraft for extraction. They also found my camera and Ron's. Before leaving, they took
several pictures with both cameras. Later I got my camera back and MAJ Inglett gave me the film
from Ron's camera. I also have pictures of the wreck when it was returned to our maintenance area
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at Camp Enari. It was a total loss. I continued flying with A Troop as a gunner until my enlistment
was up in May 1969. I really liked being in the Cav and flying in Vietnam but I still think about
Ron. If the aircraft ends up on the right side, maybe I'd be dead and Ron would be writing this story.
This has always given me a different outlook on life.
WO1 Ron Schmaling recalls: I was the CP/gunner on the UH-1C gunship that Ronnie Schultz
originally crewed. He was a good friend. Both of us were upset when he was reassigned from my
ship in Vietnam. Especially because he was assigned to CPT Saunders’ ship. Saunders made his
crew wear that stupid monkey strap arrangement and it won't keep anybody inside the aircraft. The
morning of the day he was killed, Ronnie had came to me and told me that Saunders was going to
take the ship out after multiple chip warning lights on the tail rotor had been noted. Ronnie had
found metal chips in the gearbox and Saunders would not down the aircraft to replace the tail rotor.
I told CPTs Saunders and Bell not to take the ship but they ignored me. Bell's nick name was "ding
dong." I was flying in the second ship during the mission when they went down and saw the whole
thing. There was NO ENEMY GUN FIRE. I was very upset with the ‘official report’ that enemy
fire had hit the tail rotor and spoke out to anyone that would listen to me. Eventually Saunders tried
to have me court marshaled because I wouldn’t shut up; so I had to leave the unit to save my skin.
I’ve carried a great deal of bitterness toward Saunders and Bell for Ronnie’s death and their
subsequent attempts to court marshal me. The bitterness is gone and the memories remain of a good
crew chief, friend and soldier at arms. To this day Ronnie has not received the credit due him as one
of the best crew chiefs I knew. May God bless his memory.
The following accounts are inserted here as something of a month end summary.
CPT Randy Clapp recalls: My first Vietnam tour was in 1963-64 with the 114th AVN CO based in
the Delta at Vinh Long. I left McCord AFB on 31 Jan 1968. I arrived at the 7/17th Cav at Camp
Enari on 3 Feb and Tet was still in full swing. I was a senior Captain at that time and had known
LTC Pete Johnson. and MAJ Al Iller for several years. I was fresh out of the AH-1G transition
course – my class was the 2nd to graduate students from Hunter. I also had lots of experience with
UH-1C gunships. Armor Branch had told me that I didn’t need any more command time so I was
really hoping to get a senior staff position. I was somewhat surprised that the 7/17th Cav didn’t have
Cobras and weren’t programmed to receive them for several more months. I was assigned to B
Troop. I believe I was in Operations. I remember working with MAJ Jack Earwood for about two
weeks and after that time he left for C Troop. I see in the Leadership Roster that Jack was the Gun
Platoon leader; so maybe I was in that platoon as well. I just remember everyone way flying lots of
hours because the entire squadron was fully committed to the Tet of ’68 battles around Kontum.
When things calmed down near the end of February, I remember working with some LRRPs over
the fence in Cambodia and Laos. We worked extensively for the 4th Inf Division’s Brigade based at
Dak To. I remember we lost a LOH and the crew was killed during this period. I departed B Troop
on 15 March to join A/7/1st Cav at Dion because they were getting Cobras and didn’t have nearly
enough Cobra pilots. Even though I only spent about 45 days with B Troop; I must say they were
just a great bunch of people to be with. I stayed in the Army for a full career. Yet when I look back
on all the units I served with and all the people I knew; those 45 days with B Troop are very special
to me.
SP5 Bob Hamilton recalls: I served as helicopter crew chief in HHT during 1967 and 1968. My nick
name was ‘Turkey Creek.’
MAJ Bob Inglett recalls: The next few weeks after Tet were busy times for A and B Troops as we
continued support the 4th Infantry Division’s operations. We started receiving missions as far away
as Ban Me Thuot to the south and Dak Seang to the north. Naturally we continued to work the Polei
Kleng, Kontum, Dak To areas. We didn’t physically move the Troop to those locations. We
continued flying from Enari every day. I remember operating around the large tea plantation near
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Ban Me Thuot several times. Looking back now I believe this was the finest unit I ever served with
in my entire Army career. I’m not saying that because I was the commander. I’m saying this
because of the caliber of the people in A Troop and how hard and well they worked together. For
example, we had this CPL running our motor pool. Prior to joining us at Ft. Knox, he owned and
operated his own garage. The guy was just wonderful!
March 1968
The tactical situation had generally returned to "normal" and the Squadron continued to support the 4th
Div's Operation MacArthur; specifically the 1st and 2nd Brigades, the 173rd Abn Brigade, and TF
1/12. During the month the Squadron would report 71 NVA killed and one captured.
[Editor’s Note: During the first few months of 1968, the VHPA Helicopter database has several
references to Headquarters Troop OH-6A aircraft by specific tail number. It is important for the reader
to remember that the UNIT field in the VHPA’s database holds a code denoting the last known owner
of the aircraft. Since we have no knowledge of OH-6As being organic to HHT, we believe this aircraft
was being flown by one of the ACTs. Anyone with specific knowledge (like a log book entry or
maintenance report) of the troop flying this aircraft on this day is encouraged to notify Mike Law.]
CPT Bob Young provides the following description of flying in the Squadron’s C&C ship: TET of
February 1968 was a month old and it was a bright and beautiful day in March. Today "Ruthless 6"
will join A Troop's reconnaissance near Kontum. The mission is to gain contact with the enemy and
capture prisoners. The squadron commander, LTC ‘Pete’ Johnson, loaded up his crew, copilot CPT
Bob Young, crew chief SP5 Mike Lill and door gunner Mike Manger for today’s mission. Old 66038 was his command ship but it didn't have a strong engine. We never hovered at the required
6600 RPM. During the roll to takeoff we always got the low RPM warning prior to effective lift.
Once in a dust out, the Colonel bleed it down to 5800 just before we made transition. He had the
"touch." The C model doesn't fly well in the thinner air of the Pleiku highlands. While A Troop was
moving into their AO, we conducted a recon mission ourselves. It was flown low and slow on the
treetops and down the Kontum River. The boss moves out towards the trails that lead in from the
North. He wants to see what is moving into or out of the area. He doesn't want an enemy surprise.
We top a small ridge and there on the trail below us is a NVA courier team moving toward the
battle. Everybody lets lose and we win. The bullet tracers start a grass fire but this does not prove to
be significant and it was easy to see the dead NVA on the ground. The boss has A Troop put their
rifle platoon into the site to pick up the courier material of maps, orders and weapons. An officer
and 5 or 6 guards and guides were in the group. A good find of enemy troop information, order of
battle and future plans. It is a good day for the US Cavalry. This paragraph was written by Bob
Young in August 1999 as the narrative for his photo collection on the 7/17th website.
Also during this period the Squadron developed an anti-tank capability based on the SS-11 wire guided
missile.
WO Dan Nichols provides the following: I believe there were only three SS-11 trained pilots
assigned to the squadron during 1968. Let me tell you how this happened. WO John Newbold and I
went to SS-11 training immediately after we finished flight school in 67-9. Then we went to
Vietnam; my in-country date was 21 Aug 1967. I was assigned to A/227th of the 1st Cav. They
didn't have any SS-11s and I think the only unit that did was the ARA. As a result of the "tank
threat" near Ben Het in ???, I suddenly get orders assigning me to the 7/17th Cav at Camp Enari.
WO John Newbold and WO Charlie Seitz were the other SS- 11 qualified 1st Cav pilots sent to the
7/17th Cav. We weren't too impressed when we arrived because they called us "new guys." We had
all been ACs back in our old units, so we didn't appreciate this "new guy" treatment at all. Anyway,
the SS-11 weapons systems were in boxes in the maintenance area when we arrived. We worked
with CW3 John Daum, a maintenance officer, to get these installed on three Charlie Models. Once
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these birds were equipped with the SS-11s they were dedicated to SS-11 missions and no longer
flew as traditional gunships. Within a few days we had the systems operational and we flew enough
training missions and fired the simulator missiles to become proficient again. The NVA didn't
employ anymore tanks for some time. However, we were on alert status for what seemed like
"forever." Most mornings we'd launch at least one ship to Kontum, sometimes Dak To or Dak
Seang, and sit there on "stand by" for the rest of the day. Very exciting! I was assigned to B Troop,
Newbold to A Troop, and Seitz to HHT. I believe Newbold was also flying for their Lift Platoon
and was medevaced after being wounded. I don't remember even one attack mission. Finally, after a
month of this waste of my time, I told them I wanted to fly guns. I was checked out in the H Model
and made AC with both the Lift and the Guns. Near the end of my tour I was CPT Richard Bell's
pilot. He was the Gun Platoon Leader. When B Troop moved to Phan Thiet, the SS-11 ships stayed
at Enari. Soon after that the squadron got Cobras. I'm not certain how long they kept the SS-11
ships around, no more than a few months I’d guess. To my knowledge, CW3 John Daum fired the
only real missile during the system’s time in the squadron. He said if he was going to go through all
that work to get those systems working that he was going to fire one and he did. I DEROSed on 19
Aug 68 from B Troop.
On the 4th, A Troop inserted its Blues and D Troop to clear a VC village and rest area. They destroyed
20 hooches and a quantity of food and live stock while capturing two VC (one proved to be a 1LT). As
the scouts screened around the village, they received heavy AW fire. Two airstrikes were called in,
resulting in three VC killed.
On the 7th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage with fatality record for C Troop OH-6A
#66-07827 in Quang Nam Province. The crew included 1LT Fred Nicely as pilot and PFC Ralph
Edward Consavage who was killed as observer. The decoded details of the record state that this was a
reconnaissance mission, they took hits from an unknown source which hit the cockpit and engine
compartment, they terminated the mission, and returned to their base. The Wall database gives his tour
start date as 15 Feb 1968 and his MOS as 67N20.
1LT Fred Nicely recalls: I have a vivid recollection of the events of this day. Our mission was an
area recon of Antenna Valley in support of a Special Forces team that was ‘watching’ the area. We
were flying in our normal one LOH and one gunship configuration on this mission. We were west
of FB Ross and had just crossed a ridgeline getting ready to start our recon. Suddenly one round
came through the Plexiglas in front of me completely unannounced. By that I mean that I didn’t
hear the shot fired or see a muzzle flash. I was showered with Plexiglas slivers, some even stuck in
my face. Initially I thought the round hadn’t hit anything. Then I looked at Ralph and saw that he
had a bad head wound. I told the gunship what had happened and started back for FB Ross. I talked
to the medical people on Ross and described his head wound to them. They told me to go directly to
Hill 28. He was dead when the medics got to the LOH to get him out. I believe Ralph had only been
in Vietnam a short time. I think he was on his sixth mission – in his second week of training to be
an Observer. The primary mechanic flew as the gunner in the back. On this mission it was SP5
David Corsiden. I flew LOHs for C Troop and F Troop for 13 months, then extended to fly Snakes
for a total of 18 months. One of the OH-6As I often flew ended up at Fort Eustis as a training
aircraft. I believe it accumulated 268 holes over a six-month period. Once I remember it took 29
holes from a 30-round AK-47 clip! I received several Plexiglas cuts and a few close calls but was
never seriously wounded.
SP5 Bob (Robert J.) Derr recalls: I worked mostly on Hueys C, D & H models. I transfered into the
7/17 from the 339th Trans Co in October of 67 at Pleiku, assigned to C Troop and deployed to Chu
Lai in December. I also participated in a few AC recovery missions just before I rotated back to the
world in late March 1968. I remember working with SP4 Terry Regnas, PVT Johnson, CWO Gill
Snow and CPT Dick Peterson. On this day, I remember the OH-6A that took hits through the
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bubble. The crewmember KIA was flying the right seat. He was only in country a short time. I
recall this was on his first mission while assigned to the Blues. This incident is etched in my
memory as I had the job of cleaning up the aircraft.
Also on the 7th, A Troop supported TF 1/12 in the Ban Me Thuot area. The Scouts found a small
system of 20 bunkers containing some people. They used artillery to keep the enemy fixed while they
inserted their Blues with D Troop. The Infantry captured four NVA. As a Scout team was returned to
refuel, they spotted about ten NVA carrying stretchers along a trail. They were able to kill one and
wound another before having to leave the area.
On the 8th, A Troop's AO was northwest of Kontum and B Troop supported the 173rd Abn near
Kontum. At 0925 B Troop observed about 15 NVA and killed four. By 1100 the Blues were in and
made contact with an estimated company. In the fight that followed, three Infantry were wounded (two
evaced) but ten NVA were killed. Some weapons (including 18 122mm rockets), ammunition, and
food were captured. Later in the afternoon, A Troop's Scouts killed one of a group of five to ten NVA
taking evasive action. B Troop was told to extract their Blues and support A Troop. A and B Troop's
Blues with D Troop were inserted, found a bunker complex, and made heavy contact with an estimated
company. The firing was so intense that the medevac ship could not land. [Editor’s Note: The
Squadron OR-LL specifically states that both A and B Troop suffered one KIA each. However, after
extensive document research and interviews with participants, we can find nothing to support a Bravo
Troop KIA. Therefore mention of this second KIA as previously printed is now removed from this
History.] PFC John (Johnnie) D. Beaver from A Troop's Blues was killed during this battle. With
support from the Guns, the Infantry advanced through the bunker complex and killed 15 NVA. The
Scouts killed another NVA while screening the flanks. The Infantry was extracted at 1745. The air
units then directed airstrikes at the enemy positions until darkness and lack of fuel forced them to
depart. The Wall database gives Beaver’s tour start date as 20 Nov 1967 and his MOS as 11B10.
SP4 Dave Harris from A Troop recalls: // insert his comments //
SGT Tag // insert his comments //
The B Troop Morning Report dated 11 March reported the reassignment of SGT Welby C. Lapointe to
the 71st Med Evac Hospital effective 1700 hours on 8 March. This entry does not provide his MOS.
PFC Johnnie Griffitts of B Troop’s Blues recalls. I believe that I came in country around 15
February 1968. We landed in Cam Ranh Bay. We were there for three or four days. I had
previous APC school training at Ft Knox, KY just prior to getting to Vietnam. My MOS was 11
Bravo. I was told I could possibly be with a mechanized unit. They said some of you guys are
going to go to the 1/5th Mech and the rest of you guys are going to a place called Dragon
Mountain which is Camp Enari. So when we get to Camp Enari I went out in a jeep with PFC
Rich Hefferman. When I first saw Camp Enari I thought well this is really pretty awesome. We
have barracks and there are lockers in these barracks. I said wow, this can’t be that bad! So the
first night there I lock my fatigues and stuff into the locker and put my boots down and about
midnight I hear all this puff, puff, and everybody said were getting mortared, were getting
mortared, and I’m as green as grass so me and Rich and everybody. I’m looking crazy. I can’t
get my footlocker; I can’t get my wall locker open. My pants were in there. I panicked. I ran
out there just in my skivvies and hit the bunker and we were all out there just as scared as you
could be. Of course needless to say I don’t think I ever, ever put anything in a locker the rest of
the time I was in Vietnam. Boots at the ready, my pants - most of the time I slept with my
clothes on. That was the first night of real reality. We laughed at it. It was just kind of funny.
Nobody got hurt. But it was the first experience of welcome to Vietnam. The first night we got
there it was late. The next day they took us and introduced us to PSG Crites. He was our
platoon sergeant. There were four or five of us new guys and he sat us all down in a room and
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he looked at us very solemnly and he said I’m going to tell you something guys.
Communication here is of the most importance. When we go out I don’t care where you are
you better pass communications down the line. He said I killed a guy and I want you guys to
know that it was a accident but the guy was out there were he shouldn’t have been with no
communication and I will do it again if that happens. He got at my attention like you would not
believe!! I said was! I’m go to talk my ass off here if I have to – no miss-communication on my
part. We get issued our weapons and everything. The first week I think that was really nice was
they took us around Camp Enari. We would go out for just a little overnighter. They took a
bunch of us out just outside up in the hills there were it was pretty safe. Couple of sergeants
who been there in country. SSG Roosevelt Dubose, SGT Richard Tartaglia some of these guys.
They kind of took us out there and kind of broke us in real slow. We stayed all night, we set up
the perimeter, did our Claymores. We had our guard duty and our watch. It was really a nice
comfortable beginning. It made us feel kind of comfortable. They didn’t scare the stuff out of
us the first day we were there other than the mortar thing which they had no control over. I’ll
always remember that. Now I actually want to believe that some of the new guys went to A
Troop or even D Troop because I know some of the guys that left. We didn’t see them
anymore. So I know some of them did get split up there. This was sort of Squadron level incountry training for just 11 Bravo. For about a week everything went kind of smooth and easy.
And then probably the early part of March was the first real mission that I went out. I’ll kind of
give my scenario of how it happened. We are at a staging area far from Camp Enari. They
called us and they said we have movement out there. We’re going to bring the Blues in. This is
my first mission okay. We get inserted and SGT Monserrett Aviles is on point. PSG Crites is
on the ground with us. We walk across this little stream in kind of an opening area and then
head into some trees. They put me second to the point, SGT Aviles, my first day out! I’m
scared speechless! We were going through the trees. SGT Aviles kept telling me if you see
anything let me know, let me know. He just kept telling me - keep your eyes open, look. This
guy was sharp. Soon after that he nailed this VC right in front of us. All of a sudden pow pow
pow. We start taking fire. Everybody hits the ground. We started getting more fire again. I’m
right down on the ground. There was this VC with his brains blown out and here I am - reality
is just really setting in! A little bit longer we said we need to backup – things are getting pretty
intense. So we pull back across this little river into an opening. They called in an air strike.
They dropped in 250 pounders and I thought Wow. I remember looking at the little PFC stripe
on my fatigues. I looked at that and said this ain’t nothing - really I did. I was in a war! We
were about 50 to 100 meters from these 250 pounders and I said thank God were going back to
base now right. No, as soon as they finished the bombs - okay guys we’re going back in for
assessments. We went right back in! It was as if the bombs didn’t faze them! We had one guy
killed, four guys wounded. I helped carry one of the wounded guys out. What happened next is
something I’ll never forget because I had an M16. I’m carrying my 16. We are carrying him in
his poncho back across this field. He is screaming in pain. My 16 drops and hits him on the
head. And I’m saying oh my God, I’m sorry dude, I’m sorry. There was nothing I could do. He
was already in pain and it slipped off my arm and it hit him in the head with my 16. We got
him back and he is lifted out. That was my first day out. I believe A Troop was there. And I
believe the wounded were from A Troop not Bravo. I believe the man who died was from A
Troop honestly because we did not know him. As I’m helping carry the wounded guy out, we
saw the guy that was dead there already. Your first day out you are not going to forget that!
After that we extracted, went back to Enari, and were debriefed on what was going on. The
debriefing was basically just checking guys and a lot of talk. SP4 Darrell Vance, a machine
gunner, sort of took me under his wing and said Johnny, dude, you got your CIB your first day
out! I said Yeah I guess. And he said good job, good job. And he told me how well we had
done. He was a good kid. And we buddied together until after I got wounded and I heard two or
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three days later he was killed. [Editor’s Note: Darrel was wounded a few days later but he
actually died from that injuries several weeks after being wounded.] So my first mission is
around the 8th or 9th of March. That’s when things really started getting hot. From then on we
were in stuff every day. There was something always going on. LOHs were going down. They
were taking us all over the place.
Also on the 8th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for B Troop OH-6A #6512984 flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon
mission, while at an altitude of 185 feet and 20 knots of airspeed, they took two hits from 7.62mm type
SA/AW in the forward main rotor system and cargo section, they made a forced landing and modified
the mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater and evacuated. Additional Details: The Helicopter
database shows this was a Headquarters Troop OH-6As but the US Army Goldbook database provides
a history of this helicopter. It joined the Army inventory in 07/1967, arrived in Vietnam in 01/1968
with 39 hours, flew 7 hours with B Troop in Feb and 61 hours with HHT in Mar. It is safe to assume
that this aircraft was still with B Troop when it received the battle damage on this date. The Goldbook
indicates the aircraft was repaired in CONUS and returned to fly in Vietnam again in Sep 1968.
Also on the 8th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident record for A Troop OH-6A #66-07809
flown by CW2 W.L. Wilson and Crew Chief PFC H. Sparks. Additional Details: The US Army
Goldbook database provides a history of this helicopter. It joined the Army inventory in 10/1967, flew
with A Troop in Vietnam 67 hours in Nov 1967, logged no time in Dec or Jan and 1 hour in Feb. The
Goldbook’s last record for this LOH show zero hours in March for a total of 68 hours on the airframe.
The Helicopter database has a loss record for this helicopter dated 14 May 1968 at grid AR866348 but
offers no details for the period between this accident on 8 March and 14 May. The decoded details of
the Helicopter database accident record state that this was a combat mission and the accident summary
reads:
The aircraft was on a test flight. While in flight, the aircraft vibrated. An autorotation was made.
Pitch was applied at the termination of the autorotation. The aircraft started to spin and struck the
ground. The tail rotor drive shaft sheared.
PFC Howard Sparks recalls: I arrived in Vietnam in early Feb 1968 and by the end of that month I
was in A Troop. I spent a lot of time more or less training on the flight line with some of the guys
who had been there a while. I remember SP4 Louie Vega. My platoon sergeant was SSG
Brightman. They had a helicopter there that hadn’t flown but a couple of hours and they had some
vibration problems with it. That was my first job – to get that helicopter flying. It was a brand new
helicopter. So I went and check it out from one end to the other. I couldn’t find anything wrong with
it, period. So I told the maintenance officer that I couldn’t find anything wrong with it except the
tail rotor drive shaft didn’t have weight on it for balance purposes. I said that I don’t know for
certain but maybe it didn’t need any weights. Well he told me to put a new tail rotor drive shaft in
that helicopter. So I did that. The Tech Inspector came and inspected it. I can’t remember his name.
He was a SP6. He had been there quite a while and he was very good. It was a difficult thing to do
the safety wiring on the tail rotor area, so he and I worked on that and finally got it right. Then we
called the test pilot out. He was CWO Wilson from Georgia. Everyone called him “Wild Willie.”
He was really an A-1 LOH pilot. He came out and he knew that I’d only been there a short time. So
we got into the helicopter. He was going to show me how he flew it and scare me half to death. It
wasn’t my first flight in a helicopter but it was one of my first flights in country. We were about 5
or 10 miles outside of Camp Enari. He got to playing around – dive bombing, going straight up as
far as he could go until it stalled, then fall to recover. He was really putting that helicopter through
its paces. There were some Montagnards in a rice paddy. There were also some wild ponies running
around in the area. Mr. Wilson thought it would be funny to play with them. He got behind those
ponies and they went flying toward that rice paddy. All the Montagnards just got up and left. Well
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he came back around for another dive bomb of them and for some reason or other he just didn’t pull
out of it. We hit the ground and the skids bent into a U shape. The tail rotor drive shaft flew, I’d
guess, at least 50 feet. There were just the two of us in the LOH, both in the front. Here he’d made
these Montagnards mad and I don’t have a gun or nothing. I think all we had was a smoke grenade.
I was scared to death that these Montagnards were going to come over and cut our throats. I know I
would have done that if I were them. Finally he got a hold of one of the A Troop helicopters flying
overhead. They gave me a rifle. Then Mr. Wilson said, “Well the way I see what happened is that
we were flying alone, lost the tail rotor, and had to crash land.” I just looked at him because I was
still worried about getting killed. Now I’d work with him for a long time after that and he was the
best test pilot there ever was, but that day was not one of his better days. For some reason or other,
he just didn’t pull up fast enough. If he hadn’t pulled up when he did, we’d have both been killed. I
stayed with the wreck about an hour before a maintenance team came out and we slung what was
left back to Enari. A Huey arrived. I had to take the rotor blades off, then they picked it up and took
it back. It only takes about 15 minutes at the most to remove the blades. There was a pin in a clamp
that you removed. The LOH’s rotor blades don’t weigh much at all. There is a big nut up on top of
the mast with a hole in it. We just put a hook though that hole and attached that to the cargo hook on
the Huey. So there wasn’t really any webbing. It was no problem at all. Just a strap with a hook on
one end and a loop on the other end. We get back to camp and remember I’m new there – I don’t
know too many people. We had to go to the Flight Surgeon to make a report out. After that I went
back to my barracks. About an hour later they came to get me to come to the company street. They
have everyone out there – the whole Troop. I can’t remember his name but I believe he was a
Major. He had me and Mr. Wilson out there in front of the whole Troop. He called us liars. He said
there was just no way anyone was going to go into the Flight Surgeon’s office and both people write
the same report unless it was made up before hand. He wanted to hang Mr. Wilson for that
helicopter. It was a brand new helicopter. The LOH sat in front of maintenance for some time. I
know that every time that Major saw it, he was spitting fire! I remember Mr. Wilson became a CW4
which is like God or something. Well, he took good care of me maintenance wise after that! The
other idea that comes to mind about when I first got to Vietnam was the fact that the LOH was still
a very new helicopter to lots of people. I remember getting into an argument with someone – maybe
the platoon sergeant – about that helicopter with the vibration problem. They kept saying that they
thought it was a hydraulics problem. Well the LOH only had a teaspoon full of hydraulics and that
was for the collective; so that just couldn’t have been the problem. Well, I’d just finished OH-6A
school so I knew a few things but I didn’t have a whole lot of experience. Most of the guys I
worked with knew only what we’d learned on the job. So me trying to tell someone what I’d learned
in school was almost like trying to tell him off. There were awkward moments. I remember my
platoon sergeant saying stuff like, “Well I’d know as much as you and how to do those things if I’d
been to school.” My thoughts were – well he probably knows more than I do because of his
experience, but he just doesn’t know how to do it. I was happy with the schooling the Army gave
me. I thought it was really neat. I’d gone to Huey school – something like 8 weeks, then 3 or 4
weeks of LOH school. Looking back I recall that it was a long time to be in school at Ft. Eustis,
VA. It was all afternoon and night shift schooling. That was miserable but I liked everything that I
learned.
On the 9th, the A Troop history states they had a LOH shot down. The Blues secured the crew and
aircraft and everyone was successfully extracted. On this date, the VHPA Helicopter database has a
battle damage and loss record for A Troop OH-6A #66-07912 flown by an unnamed crew at
ZA054993. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon mission, while at an altitude of
50 feet and 40 knots of airspeed, they took two hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW in the tail section, they
made a forced landing, the helicopter was lost to inventory and destroyed. Additional Details: The US
Army Goldbook database provides no information about this aircraft.
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PFC Howard Sparks recalls: After I crashed in 809, I was assigned to another new helicopter – the
number that sticks in my mind is 929. We had such a turn over in crew chiefs and aircraft. Nothing
stayed the same for too long. Sometimes you’d have ten aircraft assigned to you and sometimes
none. Sometimes you’d have just one. Sometimes there were six or seven crew chiefs and
sometimes just two. Well, back to 929 – my first new helicopter after the crash. You know they tell
you the day before to get all our stuff together because you’ll fly tomorrow in the AO. I do this but
I’m kind of scared and kind of nervous. This was my first combat mission. So the next morning I
get out there and complete the daily for this helicopter and I’m ready. Well here comes this guy – I
can’t remember his name but he was from New Jersey. It was the line chief – like the head crew
chief for LOHs. He was a SP5. I didn’t get to know him all that well. I think he’d come over with A
Troop. He says, “We have a tradition that whenever a new helicopter flies, the line chief flies with
it. So you’ll just have to sit this one out.” Well, he’s my boss so I can’t say anything. Anyway they
leave and they’d been out about an hour when he gets shot through the shoulder. I think he also had
some lung damage. The round went right through the transmission of the helicopter. He was evaced
to Japan. They brought the LOH back. Now it was almost an impossible job for us to replace the
transmission. We didn’t have to tools to do this in the field. So it was turned in. This SP5 returned
to our Troop for a couple days just before he left for the States to ETS. I remember he kind of gave
me a funny look. He definitely took one that might have had my name written on it. I never said
much to him after that. I’d guess he was gone at least two or three months. So this was the second
helicopter I’d got that I didn’t get to fly. After that I’d have several helicopters and I don’t
remember their numbers. Like I said, sometimes I’d be assigned as the crew chief for four or five at
one time. We flew just about every other day, sometimes every day. It all depended on how many
people and helicopters you had.
PFC Johnnie Griffitts of B Troop’s Blues recalls: A day or two prior to the 14th when I was
wounded, I remember we’d found a weapons cache on a mission. Like I said before we were really
busy let me tell you! I can’t remember exactly where it was we went into. The LOHs had found
movement out there and saw some cache hooches from the air. So in we went. We were walking in
some heavily wooded area there and they passed the word back, kind of flank it here a little bit. So
when we get in there we started receiving fire and everybody starts firing back. We take the area
and find some bunkers. I want to say SGT Tartaglia after all is said and done he looked over into
this bunker and he got shot through the shoulder. I can’t remember exactly who it was. This VC was
not dead. He was looked over the bunker assuming that everybody had been killed when this guy
plugged him in the shoulder. Of course we all backed away and threw a grenade in there. That was
the end of that. So that’s another incident that we had there and there was quite a bit of weapons and
cache there in that find. This man’s wound was not a flesh wound. He was sent to Japan. [Editor’s
Note: The B Troop Morning Report dated 12 March reported the reassignment of SP4 Bobby J.
Jones to the 71st Med Evac Hospital. A previous entry reported he arrived from A/1/8th Inf and his
MOS was 11B20.] So in the space of just a few days I’d seen one of our guys killed and others
wounded. I was beginning to think that I was bad luck and that’s when SP4 Darrell Vance said
Johnny don’t worry about it. This is TET and stuff’s happening! Just stay cool! But of course I
remember thinking I don’t want any of these guys getting hurt! These were intense times. I didn’t
know how I’m going to live through this day and I was pretty sure I wasn’t going to get through the
week!
On the 14th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for B Troop OH-6A #65-12988
flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon mission, while
leaving the target area, they took six hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW in the engine compartment,
forward main rotor system, cargo section, and fuselage, they continued flying and completed the
mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater. Additional Details: The US Army Goldbook database
suggests this was a B Troop LOH. See the next reference to this aircraft was more details.
Page 106

7th Squadron, 17th Air Cavalry History

Printed 09/25/11

Also on the 14th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for B Troop OH-6A #6607866 flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon
mission, while at an altitude of 50 feet and 35 knots of airspeed, they took two hits from 7.62mm type
SA/AW in the cockpit, they made a forced landing and modified the mission, the helicopter was
repaired in theater and evacuated.
PFC Johnnie Griffitts of B Troop’s Blues recalls: I got hit on 14 March so it was just a few days
after my first mission in the field. The date should be on my Purple Heart orders. On the day I was
wounded we were in Camp Enari when we got the word that there was a huge convoy out of
Kontum that had gotten hit. The leadership decided to insert the Blues because there is activity up in
the mountains there. They decided to put both A and B Troops’ Blues. They told us it was going to
be a hot LZ. The minute we get on the ground, we started getting heavy fire. It was so bad and so
heavy with thick woods. We were pinned down there so we literally were low crawling up this
mountain. As we were low crawling up this mountain all of a sudden I feel this thud. It felt like
someone took a 1000 pound sledge hammer, hit me in the chest and it burned like fire. I laid my
head down for a second. I looked over at my machine gunner and said I’ve been hit. His eyes told
me he was in shock too. Obviously I didn’t know until later on but an AK47 armor piercing round
had gone through his smoke grenade. I was crawling with my M16. The round came through my
right wrist and between the side opening of my flack vest into my chest and lodge over the heart. I
laid there for just a few minutes because I’m in shock. I know I’m in shock. I had on my helmet. I
believe God, my Father, watched over me and protected me. So I laid there for some minutes and
didn’t move but I knew I wasn’t going to die. I had this feeling so I sat up and bigger than heck all
that basic training stuff came back to me. OK, I grabbed my first aid packet and I thought that I
might as well try to fix myself up here. At that point, they started firing at us again and I just flipped
backwards on my back so I could get as low as I could. I laid there again for just a few minutes or
whatever. I don’t know the time span. I low crawled back down the hill and by then the doc medic
came up and gave me a shot of morphine. I want to say Doc LeGar but he came later. I’m not for
sure that that’s who it is. I got a picture of him. I know who it is. Big guy, ugly, I’m sorry to say,
homely, but a great medic. Good guy, kind of a nerd guy, nice kid. Wouldn’t carry a weapon. They
weren’t allowed to but some of them carried them anyway. But our Doc didn’t carry one. Anyway,
he set me up and gave me a shot of morphine. They called in a Dustoff. I think it was probably
about 30 minutes we had a medevac in there coming in hot. They got me in and five or six guys that
had been wounded. They took us back to the 71st Evac. I’m laying out in the hallway there and they
came out and said is this the sucking chest wound? I said no. They said good – well, you stay out
here for awhile, we’re busy. I said I’m fine. I’m staying alive. I got morphine. I feel good. No
problems you know. But I looked at them and I said hey you take that bullet out of me I want to
keep that bullet. Well I woke up probably that next morning or later that night or whatever, they
taped it on my wrist. I still have it at home. So I’m there in the 71st Evac several days with an open
chest of course. They don’t close any of the wounds for fear of infection. They just stuffed them
with gauze. MAJ McCracken came to see me. In fact when he came over there I want to say that
told us that we got the Bronze Star for that battle. He told me about that then. He also told me that
SP4 Darrell Vance had gotten hit and evaced. This was a few days after I was wounded. I’d guess I
stayed in the 71st Evac several days and then was sent to the hospital at Cam Ranh. I didn’t go to
Japan.
On the 15th, SP4 Jim Hamilton flew his first flight in an A Troop LOH with 1LT Cully and SP4 Jim
Ehrhardt. I came into country on 3 March with two MOSs: 67V20 and 67N20. During my first few
weeks in A Troop I followed SP4 Ernie Lamb around so I could be his replacement. I’d get to
know many of the old timers from the Ft Knox days before they DEROSed.
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Also on the 15th, D Troop engaged a company-sized unit north of Pleiku. Contact was broken late in
the day. A sweep of the battlefield the next day revealed three dead NVA, two AKs plus some
ammunition, documents and about a ton of rice.
SP4 Bill Jarrell, with D Troop’s 3rd Platoon, provides some details of this action. [It helps those of
us who were not M-60 machine gunners understand what these soldiers lived with.] I'll begin by
saying that I thought the name of this hill was 114, but now I'm not sure. My concentration was not
on tactics or strategy. I was focus on the man on my right and left, and what was in front of me. We
inserted in the usual manner, formed a line and moved out. We reached the base of the hill and
started up. About 50-75 yards up we came across some bunkers and started receiving fire. It wasn't
long before we were ordered to withdraw. That was the military term, but RUN was the order. I
started sprinting down hill. Down is the optimum word here. We reached the place where our
infantry squad was. In front of that squad was a berm. The other guys made a slight hop and slide
behind the berm. Not me! Forgetting that I was carrying a 29-lb. M60 plus my gear and was moving
as fast as I could, the berm launched me like Rocky the Flying Squirrel. Not taking into account
wind velocity and direction, I landed on my back, bounce once, hit a tree and came to a complete
stop. I was dazed and confused for a short while. Luckily I was able to join the party in a moment or
two. In a less than perfect state I noticed we were "withdrawing" again. Still running down, but now
aware I couldn't fly, I took a more deliberate path. I reach the base of the hill, and was out in a large
field. I was order to turn and fire; by whom I don't know, I just heard the order. Being the gunner
that I am and brimming with confidence, I dropped to the ground pointed my weapon toward the
enemy and pulled the trigger. The sound that followed was not the preferred sound. Instead of RatAtat-tat, it was more of a CLUNK. Misfire. I recharged the weapon and it was followed by the same
result. Being the fine soldier that I was, I checked the head spacing, it was OK. Remember now we
were under fire. Firing Pin, I thought. I took the receiver off, got out my spare firing pin, put it in CLUNK. I replace the bolt - CLUNK. I always figured Charlie got a big kick out this because I
didn't get hit. He most likely was laughing too hard to aim properly. I looked and notice that there
was a round in the chamber and one from the feed belt jam together. Not-Tooo_Goood. I cleared the
weapon pulled the trigger - CLUNK. At this point, we began withdrawing again. We call in air
strikes and Armor showed up. Then we took the hill. The M60 never misfired again. Not one
moments trouble for the rest of my tour. You figure?
On the 16th, A Troop worked southwest of Dak To for the next two days and killed two NVA. The
Squadron OR-LL states that the rest of the month in the II Corps area was "one of the slowest periods
encountered by the Squadron." The ACTs worked the area west of Kontum and around the Polei Kleng
SF Camp but nothing serious was reported. While flying in an A Troop LOH near Ban Me Thuot, SP5
James R. Ehrhardt was wounded on the right side of his body and evaced to the States.
Also on the 16th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage and loss record for C Troop UH1C #66-15067 flown by an unnamed crew who had 4 injuries. The decoded details of the record state
that this was a recon mission, during the attack, they took three hits from 12.7mm type SA/AW, they
made a forced landing, the helicopter was lost to inventory and destroyed. Additional Details: The US
Army Goldbook database provides a history of this helicopter. It joined the Army inventory in
03/1967, appears to have flown in Vietnam a total of 44 hours in the summer of 1967 before being
assigned to Fort Knox in 08/1967 with 106 hours. It went to Vietnam with C Troop. It flew 88 hours in
02/1968 for a total of 439 hours on the airframe at that time.
WO1 Fred Breuche provides: I reported to Vietnam with several of my flight school classmates in
early February 1968 when Tet of ’68 was still in full force. I was initially assigned to A Troop with
two of my classmates, WO1 Robert Bailey and WO1 Joseph Klesen, plus CW2 John Rawls. After
less than 3-weeks in A Troop Klesen, Rawls and I were reassigned to C Troop and moved to Cu
Lai. On 16 March I was shot down in a UH-1C, seriously injured and evaced to Camp Zama, Japan
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for about one week and then to Walter Reed Hospital in Washington D.C. On one set of my
evacuation orders I see a SP4 Larry Crites from C Troop but another set of orders lists him for a
infantry company in the Americal Division, so I’m not all that certain he was in my aircraft. I
received a DFC this day. I’d only been with C Troop about 2-weeks at this point. Here is how I
remember that day. /Insert the rest of his material here./
Also on the 16th, via 7/17th Cav Special Order # 70, SP4s George Murphy and James McNabb were
assigned to A Troop from HHT. George says we are also promoted to SGT E-5 at this time.
On the 17th, the Americal Daily News Sheets Vol. 1 No. 333 dated March 18 states that C Troop
recorded two VC kills while flying in general support of the "Chargers" (Americal's 196th Infantry
Brigade) yesterday.
Also on the 17th, the following article titled "Ivymen Clobber An Enemy Unit” appeared in March 17th
issue the Ivy Leaf provided by Joe Caputo. This was a center-fold article which appeared with five
photos (one a 119th AHC Huey) credited to SP4 John Stidham:
Ivymen Clobber An Enemy Unit – It all got started when scout helicopters from the 7/17th Cav on a
routine patrol spotted a small force of VC, swooped in and killed an enemy soldier. Ground forces,
an aero-rifle platoon and the cavalry’s Troop D were subsequently lifted into the area about 10
miles southwest of Kontum. Troop D opened up on the unknown-size enemy force as helicopter
gun ships sprayed the area. Air and ground forces killed two, wounded two more, and detained
another pair. “They were so shook up from the miniguns that they were scattering, looking for their
buddies,” said CPT Anthony Hoyer (Haverstraw, NY). “They seemed lost.” In a rock-shaded cave,
near a churning stream, the detainees were searched, and first aid was given to the wounded. “Later
we found more dead,” said PFC Wayne King (Nicholasville, KY). “They were all over the place.”
Passing more bodies on the way up the grassless knoll, the Ruthless Riders detained three more
wounded NVA soldiers. Fifteen brand-new packs, a large supply of unused blue sweaters and new
helmets were taken. It looked as if a good day’s work was over. Suddenly from the east, something
moving, another NVA surrendering. Again 15 packs were found along with 10, 60-mm mortar
rounds, rice and cooking pots. The wounded were grouped and dusted-off to the 71st Evacuation
Hospital. Two LOHs carried off the cache and some captured documents. Another sweep turned up
more enemy dead, apparently left behind as the remaining NVA force scurried away. Punji stakes
crowded the path as Troop D moved northwest to reconnoiter some freshly made trails. Through the
brush, the lead element spotted an enemy ambush strike. The Ruthless Riders hit the ground as the
enemy opened up. Quick retaliation killed three more NVA and secured a B40 rocket launcher and
two AK47 rifles. As dusk closed in, more enemy were seen in a well-fortified bunker position. Air
strikes were called in against them. “It was like they were dropping Christmas presents in to us all,”
recalled SGT Terry Lappe (Omaha, NE). Two additional 4th Division companies were called in as
reinforcements. Early the next day, an OH-6A scout helicopter was downed, smashing into the
rock-like dirt directly in front of the enemy bunker complex. Linking up with the aero-rile platoon,
Troop D, pushing through rice paddies and up gentle slopes, swept to the east. Blasting away at the
bunkers, all the helicopter crew was timely pulled out and quickly evacuated, the bunker machine
gun was destroyed with grenades. After doing more than a usual reconnaissance job for two days,
Troop D was extracted with an estimated 100 enemy dead from a force later believed to be more
than 600, and was directly responsible for the capture of 12 land mines, 78 B40 rocket rounds, 42
82mm mortar rounds, 34 60mm mortar rounds, almost 100 75mm recoilless rifle rounds, 3,200
rounds of AK47 ammunition, seven boxes of hand grenades and one B40 rocket launcher.
On the 18th, the Americal Daily News Sheets Vol. 1 No. 334 dated March 19 states that a troop of the
1st Squadron, 1st Cavalry was responsible for four of the Viet Cong killed as cavalrymen conducted a
reconnaissance mission seven miles northwest of Tam Ky. C Troop, 7/17th Cavalry flying in support of
the troop recorded VC kills.
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Also on the 18th, the VHPA Helicopter database has battle damage records for two Headquarters Troop
OH-6As flown by unnamed crews. Both were on recon missions. (1) #65-12984 The decoded details
of the record state that at an altitude of 20 feet and 50 knots of airspeed, they took seven hits from
7.62mm type SA/AW in the cockpit, cargo section, and vertical stabilizer, they continued flying and
aborted the mission. Additional Details: The US Army Goldbook database provides a history of this
helicopter as noted on March 8th above. The Goldbook shows this aircraft had been with B Troop and
logged 61 hours in March for a total of 107 hours on the airframe. The March record states the aircraft
belonged to Headquarters Troop and that it was turned in for CONUS repairs in March. It would return
to Vietnam in 10/1968 but had no further service with the 7/17th Cav. (2) #66-07915 The decoded
details of the record state that while at an altitude of 20 feet and 20 knots of airspeed, they took three
hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW in the radio, armament, and skid, they continued flying and completed
the mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater. Additional Details: While the Helicopter database
indicates this aircraft was assigned to Headquarters Troop, the US Army Goldbook database provides a
history of this helicopter. It joined the Army inventory in 01/1868, arrived in Vietnam in 02/1968 and
flew 96 hours in March for the 7/17th Cav. The monthly records continue to show this aircraft with
Headquarters Troop until 08/1968 when B Troop is shown as the owner having flown a total of 548
hours at that point. It seems more realistic to assume that this aircraft was a B Troop aircraft all along.
Concerning the events of this day, SFC Vernon Rose recalls: The A Troop Blues had been on the
ground north of Dak To most of the day. We were out of ammo and water so we pulled back to a
PZ. Some B Troop Hueys picked us up. I thought we were going back to get resupplied, but we
learned that B Troop had a LOH down. My Blues just got in the Hueys and we were inserted at the
bottom of a hill. We had 19 troops on the ground. LT Vasser was the Blue Platoon Leader. I don’t
know why but B Troop’s Blue were still back at the staging area. There was a nice creek in this
really beautiful valley, so we filled up our canteens. We worked up this valley and the LOH pilot
came walking out of the trees. We got the log book and SSI and put him on a LOH. He wasn’t
wounded, just banged up a bit. The C&C told us to look around a little. I remember my point man
stepped over a log and was hit by a shotgun. A few more guys behind him were also hit. A few
minutes later I heard a pop sound but didn’t think much about it. I noticed some blood on back of
my RTO’s helmit and mentioned to him that he had been hit. He put his hand back there, felt all this
blood and flipped out. Then we discovered that he wasn’t hit but I was. I noticed I was bleeding
from my upper right leg. About this time all hell broke loose from the front where the LOH was and
on our right side. The medic, SP4 Hurt, had been working on the point guys then he came over to
me and started cutting off my fatigues. I could see blood pumping out of my leg but I was still
standing up. I told the others that I was wounded. The medic put a dressing on me. About this time,
an A Troop Huey came in. The area was very tight. There were too many wounded. They threw a
few guys in the back and several other climbed on the skids. This ship couldn’t take them all and
just barely got out. The second ship came in quickly. This was part of the extraction of the Blues. I
got on it with SSG Omni Harris and a few others. I was still bleeding badly so they flew me to the
aid station at Dak To. I don’t know where the first ship went. The aid station stopped my bleeding
and removed a piece of grenade shrapnel. They showed it to me and asked if I wanted it. A little
later a DUSTOFF ship moved me to the 71st Evac at Pleiku. That night they blew the end of the
building and I was moved to Cam Ranh Bay and they blew the end of that building off too. I
remember I didn’t think I’d ever get out of Vietnam. I went to Japan, then Walter Reed for four
months, and finally Fort Knox. I was eventually medically retired after being promoted to E-8. SP4
Hurt was a fine medic and I believe he received the SS for this day but to my knowledge no one was
written up for any awards.
On the 19th, the Americal Daily News Sheets Vol. 1 No. 335 dated March 20 states that C Troop was
responsible for one VC kill while flying in general support of ground units. The News Sheets states that
Americal's 1st Squadron, 1st Cavalry recorded five enemy kills in Operation Wheeler/Wallowa near Tam
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Ky yesterday. A troop of the 1st Cavalry on a Search and destroy mission 12 miles northeast of Tam Ky
killed one VC and C Troop, 7/17th Cavalry's gunships killed the other four while flying in close support
of the troop.
The B Troop Morning Report dated 19 March reported the reassignment of SP4 Darrell Vernon Vance,
a B Troop Blue, to the 71st Med Evac Hospital effective 1715 hours on 18 March. According to PFC
Johnny Griffitts, Darrell was an M60 machine gunner. Anyone who knows the details of how he was
wounded is encouraged to contact Mike Law. Darrell died from these injuries on 12 April 1968.
On the 24th, the VHPA Helicopter database has battle damage records for two Headquarters Troop
OH-6As flown by unnamed crews on recon missions. The US Army Goldbook database suggests that
both were assigned to A Troop LOH. (1) #66-07797 had one injury. The decoded details of the record
state that while at an altitude of 10 feet and 70 knots of airspeed, they took one hit from 7.62mm type
SA/AW in the cockpit, they continued flying and completed the mission, the helicopter was repaired in
theater. (2) #66-07826 and the decoded details of the record state that while at an altitude of 30 feet,
they took one hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW in the cargo section, they continued flying and completed
the mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater.
Also on the 24th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for A Troop UH-1C #6600728 flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon
mission, while at an altitude of 15 feet and 80 knots of airspeed, they took six hits from 7.62mm type
SA/AW in the cargo section and tail section, they continued flying and completed the mission, the
helicopter was repaired in theater.
On the 25th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for A Troop UH-1C #66-00649
flown by an unnamed crew who had one injury. The decoded details of the record state that this was a
recon mission, while at an altitude of 70 feet and 70 knots of airspeed, they took six hits from 7.62mm
type SA/AW in the cargo section and main rotor blade system, they continued flying and aborted the
mission.
On the 26th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident and loss with four injuries record for B
Troop UH-1C #66-15033 flown by Aircraft Commander WO1 James G. Paul, WO1 J.R. Procter, Crew
Chief SP5 D.K. Williams, and SP5 L.C. Whitfield. Additional Details: The US Army Goldbook
database provides a history of this helicopter. It joined the Army inventory in 02/1967, appears to have
flown in Vietnam a total of 46 hours in the summer of 1967 before being assigned to Fort Knox in
08/1967 with 113 hours. It went to Vietnam with B Troop. It flew 57 hours in March for a total of 419
hours on the airframe at that time. The decoded accident record details state that this was a combat
mission and the accident summary reads:
Attempted to land on the edge of the runway on a dirt strip, went IFR in dust and lost RPM. The
aircraft landed on the edge of a hole causing the nose to pitch down. The main rotor struck the
ground. The pilot avoided other aircraft.
Also on the 26th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident with injuries record for C Troop UH1H #66-16025 flown by Aircraft Commander WO1 D.L. Morris and WO1 P.F. Rauber with one
unnamed passenger. The decoded details of the record state that this was a combat mission and the
Accident Summary reads:
The engine failed. The aircraft glide was stretched to make an available clearing causing the aircraft
to land hard. Engine failure was caused by bevel gear failure.
On the 29th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident with injuries record for A Troop OH-6A
#66-07940 flown by CW2 D.A. Walker and Crew Chief PFC L.L. Vega who had minor injuries. The
Accident Summary reads:
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During flight the engine and rotor RPM increased. The pilot initiated emergency procedures. An
autorotation was made to a field but upon flare, the pilot lost sight of the touch down area. The
aircraft landed on a dirt mound. Cause was the fuel metering valve.
On the 31st, the VHPA Helicopter database has a loss record for A Troop OH-6A #66-07940.
On the 31st, LTC Stephen Cameron assumes command of the 7/17th Cav replacing LTC Lawrence H.
Johnson, Jr.
CPT Larry Kenyon recalls: As Pete was getting ready to turn over the Squadron, he called him into
his office. He gave me a list of several general officers that he wanted to invite to his change of
command ceremony. I was somewhat surprised to see General Westmoreland’s name on this list. I
started making the telephone calls. Many declined the invitation. A full colonel at USARV HQ
curtly explained to me that General Westmoreland did not attend change of command ceremonies
for LTCs. After I gave this information to Pete he said, “Well, that may be the case but tell the
colonel to make certain General Westmoreland gets the invitation.” I called back and passed that
message on to the colonel. A few days later the colonel called me back and asked if we had a 4 star
flag on hand or did he need to bring one with him because General Westmoreland was coming!
Naturally, because everyone’s boss was going to be there, many other general officers suddenly
became available to attend. I later learned that Pete had served on General Westmoreland staff at the
Pentagon. Pete was special!
Also on the 31st, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for B Troop OH-6A #6512987 flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon
mission, while at an altitude of 30 feet and 20 knots of airspeed, they took two hits from 7.62mm type
SA/AW in the skid and main rotor blade system, they continued flying and completed the mission, the
helicopter was repaired in theater. Additional Details: The US Army Goldbook database indicates this
was a B Troop LOH. The next reference to this aircraft provides a more complete history.
Also on the 31st, a captioned photo titled "Rescue” appeared in March 31st issue the Ivy Leaf credited
to SP4 John Stidham. The photo shows a UH-1H landing some infantry. The caption reads: “Rescue A 7th Squadron, 17th Cavalry (Airmobile) helicopter drops in to assist cavalrymen when the Ruthless
Riders met with heavy fighting recently near Kontum.”
The 31st was the ending date for the Presidental Unit Citation (PUC) for C Troop. In 1969 via DA
General Order #69, C Troop was awarded the PUC the period 31 Jan to 31 Mar 1968.
During this period, SP5 Len Litscher was flying as CE in A Troop, UH-1H #66-16013 remembers: I
was the line chief of the Lift platoon. I would DEROS in May with Ernie Long. One mission we flew
stands out in my mind. I don’t know the pilots’ names but the AC was a black LT. We were the last
ship in an extraction of the Blues. The gunner was Jeffery Doine from WI. The pilot asked if I was
‘really good’ with the M-60 because it was going to be hot on the left side. I said that I was just Okey
but that Doine was much better; so we switched positions. We got on the ground in a single ship, small
LZ. We believed we were going to load seven Blues but there were nine waiting to get on. I told the
pilots there were nine Blues and they replied that we couldn’t leave them. I am certain he red-lined that
ship as he lifted out. I just knew we’d all be in bodies bags soon. I was scared! I know the bottom of
the Huey went through the trees as we lifted out. It was a great relief when I knew we were safely into
a normal flight.
WO William J. Rand provides: During my first tour with the 7/17th Cav I joined C Troop in January at
Enari and on 14 Feb went to Chu Lai. I was a WO then and flew in the Guns. When I became an UH1C AC I was Blueghost 17. I stayed with that troop for one year, so I was there when they were
redesignated F/8th Cav.
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The exact date of the following incident is not known. We are rather certain it happened in March.
MAJ Al Iller, CPT Bob Young, crew chief SP5 Mike Lill and door gunner SP4 Mike Manger were
flying 038, the Squadron CO’s normal C&C ship.
While all four men remember the incident, Mike Manger provides the most details: Our troops were
already operating in the AO when we went out. Lilli and I had two different pilots now, Major Iller
and Captain Young. I saw our infantry on the trail going toward suspected VC positions and we
flew past a French tea plantation. The Frenchman was in front of his villa pointing in the direction
of our infantry with an extremely worried look on his face. He might have thought our infantry was
VC if seen from a distance. I don’t know. We operated on our own, separate from any troops, so as
not to get in their way. We found a group of VC foxholes in a circle and Lilli and I dropped hand
grenades on them, but go no response. So Charlie had moved on and we followed. He was here
somewhere, and we were close. We found a company of Ruff Puffs with two Green Berets and
established contact. I saw two Ruff Puffs going through the pockets of a dead VC on a trail looking
for maps or souvenirs, maybe. As we circled, we spotted a hole, or maybe it was a cave entrance, in
the heavy brush. We direct the Ruff Puffs to it, but it was slow and tough going through the thorn
bushes. Every time we circled, I pointed my machine gun to the hole to show the way, giving them
directions. They finally got there but the NVA had left and this was just a foxhole. We worked with
the Ruff Puffs for some time, then went on our own again. Suddenly the Green Beret was on the
radio. They were under attack and needed help. He and his partner were both wounded. He said he
popped a green smoke to mark his position. I spotted it and pointed it out to Major Iller. As we got
there, the Green Beret radioed us to stop bombing them. I could see Ruff Puffs retreating, some
laying dead in the field. Major Iller replied, “We’re not bombing you.” They were under a heavy
mortar attack. Suddenly a loud bang and Lill yelled, “We’re hit!” Captain Young said, “So am I!” I
could see him grab his left forearm and grimace in pain. I left my seat and tended to his wound. He
had several puncture wounds on his left forearm, which I bandaged and applied a tighter bandage to
the pressure point in the upper arm, which I loosened because I didn’t want to cut off all circulation.
We returned to base to get medical attention for him and picked up another pilot. I’m quite certain
we were shot by friendly fire. We were directly above the Ruff Puffs when we were hit from below.
When we landed to let off Captain Young, we examined the gunship to make sure no critical parts
were hit. The bullet entered below and to the left of the co-pilot’s seat, hit the seat, fragmented with
fragments hitting Caption Young’s left forearm, and fragments going through the ceiling directly
above the co-pilot’s seat. Captain Young’s forearm was the only critical part hit. I saw several
puncture wounds, but no blood, so I loosened the bandage I had tied to his upper arm. I stood
directly behind him until we landed. I knew he was in severe pain and wouldn’t leave his side until
we got him to a medic. When we returned, our gunships were firing all around the Ruff Puffs to
protect them. Major Iller called for the Air Force spotter plane and they put in an air strike. Years
later, Captain Young revealed to me that the core of the bullet that hit him ended up in his flight
glove, and he wore it on a chain around his neck.
MAJ Iller recalls: I do know we were operating out of Bam Me Thuot in the vicinity of the French
tea plantation. I believe Bob was an Assistant S-3 and that his reassignment from A Troop to HHT
was complete. If I recall correctly A Troop had been sent there and was encamped by the airfield
and was conducting operations in that area. Bob was hit in the lower left arm. Fortunately, no bones
were hit and the round basically hit the fleshy part of the lower arm. I remember Mike Manger
providing first aid to Bob's arm and we returned to the Bam Me Thuot airfield where medics
attended to him. After landing at Bam Me Thuot airfield, Lill and Manger checked out the aircraft
damage. They found that the round entered the underside of the aircraft near the CP's position
narrowly missing the connecting push pull tubes and forced trim gradient of the CP's cyclic control.
Bob was evac'd at some point to Nha Trang as I recall where he 'recouped' for a week or two, then
returned to the squadron at Camp Enari. On his first flight, after returning while sliding his hand
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into his flight glove he discovered some object in the little finger of the left glove. That object
turned out to be a spent AK47 round as I remember.
SP5 Mike Lill recalls: I believe the shot came at the left side of the aircraft, as always, through the
floor hitting the sliding armored plate, which was in the fully retracted position. Besides hitting
Bob's arm, fragments also hit the side window and the green house above Bob. As the left side rider,
gunner, I saw the whole event take place, but I couldn't take a shot as the combat was so close I
would hit both friend and foe with a burst from the sixty. I was always a little to quick with trigger,
but this time I had to refrain. After inspecting the damage area at Bam Me Thuot I had to clean the
blood from the floor before the new copilot (nameless) would get in. CPT Young replaced 1LT
Mike Hurley as the co-pilot on the Squadron Commander C&C ship.
Concerning events that happened about this time we have:
SP5 Homer Gwyn Huie recalls: I remember flying as a gunner in a Huey out to a remote airstrip to
help remove the weapons off a wrecked UH-1C. The events of 26 Mar match my memories rather
well. I remember after we put all the equipment in our Huey plus the people - it was very heavy! I
wouldn’t want to repeat that takeoff again – it was scary! A few months before I DEROSed and
ETSed on 26 September 1968 I helped setup a PX in the Squadron’s area. About this time the role
of Squadron Armorer changed considerably as the Armorers in the line Troops took over the duties
for their weapons. My Army training and experience did serve me well. I recently retired from an
airline after serving for more than 30 years as a manager in their supply center.
April 1968
The Squadron spent most of this month working the familiar AOs from Dak To south to Polei Kleng
and southwest to the long Plei Trap Valley that basically paralleled the Cambodian border. The 3rd
Brigade, 4th Infantry Division was moving units into the Plei Trap and the Squadron spent many days
screening ahead of them. A few days were spent near Dak Pek and north of Ban Me Thuot. The
Squadron would report 24 NVA killed during the month.
C Troop Redesignated F Troop, 8th Cavalry
On the 1st, the “Blueghosts” of C Troop were officially redesignated F Troop, 8th Cavalry. Under this
name, the troop served in Vietnam until 26 February 1973. In view of this action, this history
concludes references to “the original C Troop” as this point. Please note that on May 1st, the Army
redesigned another unit as C Troop and this history refer to the “new C Troop” as the “replacement C
Troop.”
Sometime during this month, MAJ Jack Earwood assumed command of the original C Troop replacing
MAJ James D. Marett.
Many of the guys in C Troop were “blueghost orginals” that deployed from Fort Knox and would
continue to serve with F/8th Cav. The following section is reserved for parting comments from these
soldiers.
WO John Shanahan provides: I flew with Gun Platoon. There were some really funny guys in it:
WO Al Saboka, WO Glen Opheim, and WO Bill Owen to name just a few. I remember WO Tom
Pueschel painting the blueghost logo on our aircraft.
WO John Shepardson provides: When I joined C Troop at Fort Knox I was assigned to the Troop’s
Headquarters Platoon with the primary duty as the troop commander’s pilot. I flew the C&C ship
with MAJ Marett at Fort Knox and later in Vietnam with the radio call sign of Blueghost 6X. Later
I also flew with MAJ Earwood. MAJ Earwood flew a lot more than MAJ Marett. Most of these
commanders often flew on what can best be described as “solo scout missions somewhere in the
general area” of the Scout and Gun team operating from the Troop that day. Here we were – a UHPage 114
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1C flying low and slow maybe as much as a few klicks away from the Scout and Gun team all by
outselves. This wasn’t for anyone who was faint of heart! I can remember many times finding
something and the CO would have the “real Scouts” come over to check it out.
Also on the 1st, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for B Troop UH-1C #6600733 flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon
mission, while at an altitude of 300 feet and 80 knots of airspeed, they took three hits from 7.62mm
type SA/AW which hit the cockpit and tail section, they continued flying and completed the mission,
the helicopter was repaired in theater.
On the 2nd, the VHPA Helicopter database has a loss record for B Troop OH-6A #65-12987. No other
details are recorded but it had sustained battle damage on March 31st. Additional Details: The US
Army Goldbook database provides a history of this helicopter. It joined the Army inventory in
07/1967, was assigned to Fort Knox and when to Vietnam with B Troop. The March record shows it
logged 95 hours for a total of 392 hours on the airframe. The database indicates Headquarters Troop
turned it in for CONUS repairs in April. It would never fly again and was dropped from Army
inventory about 05/1969.
Also on the 2nd, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for, B Troop OH-6A #6512986 flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon
mission, while at an altitude of 30 feet and 30 knots of airspeed, they took two hits from 12.7mm and
7.62mm type SA/AW which hit the left side of the cockpit and main rotor system, they made a forced
landing at Hensel AAF, the helicopter was repaired in theater and evacuated.
Also on the 2nd, the B Troop unit history is a classic for the period. "The morning began as usual. The
Scouts were receiving light automatic weapons fire. The Guns returned the fire silencing the enemy
weapons. The Scouts continued to work the area initiating light contact through-out the morning. They
acquired only one extra hole in the LOHs and no casualties. Airstrikes were called for, received, and
directed in upon the enemy position. BDAs were conducted following each strike and the Air Force
credited with the destruction of many bunkers with interconnecting tunnels." This clearly described a
"usual day" in an air cav troop! The AO for the day was the Plei Trap Valley. However, it got ugly just
after noon. CPT Archie Andrew Hayman, the Scout Platoon Leader, was conducting the recon of a
suspected NVA base camp with PSG M.C. Hood as his observer. The Wall database gives Archie’s
tour start date as 10 Oct 1967 and his MOS as 61204. The VHPA Helicopter database has a battle
damage and loss with one fatality and one injury record for B Troop OH-6A #65-12988 at grid
YA839935. Additional Details: The US Army Goldbook database provides a history of this helicopter.
It joined the Army inventory in 07/1967, arrived in Vietnam with B Troop, and logged 438 hours with
B Troop from 11/1967 until it was destroyed. Returning to the events of the 2nd, the LOH received
intense anti- aircraft and automatic weapons fire from 360 degrees, went down and burst into flames.
PSG Hood, though wounded, crawled around the opposite side and pulled CPT Hayman's body from
the burning wreckage. The Guns expended and the C&C got two flights of fighters to unload around
the downed bird. Artillery was used to keep the enemy away from PSG Hood and the Blues were
inserted about 800 meters to the west. Just prior to the Blues reaching the LOH, two individuals were
repelled in and extracted PSG Hood. The Blues extracted CPT Hayman's body, collected some
equipment from the LOH and destroyed it.
CPT Barry Oxford provides the following: I took the Blues in to recover his body and rescue his
platoon sergeant who was flying Observer that day. He went down in a hail of small arms and
automatic weapons fire from a NVA company. The LOH burst into flames on impact but the PSG
managed to escape and we found him sitting against a tree with his flight helmet turned completely
around. I shared Archie's last meal with him before he left on this fateful mission, LRRP rations. It
was ironic in the fact that it was not his mission. The other scout aircraft had trouble refueling and
was not back on station. But that was so like Archie, always ready to step in when necessary. Over
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time our minds tend to hide unpleasant memories, but its never really unpleasant to recall good
friends and remember the fun times.
On the 4th, A Troop found an NVA soldier hiding in a foxhole near a fresh trail. Firing into the area,
they killed seven. The Troop received a change of mission and when they returned in the afternoon
they noted that four of the bodies had been removed and the others stripped of their equipment. No
further contact was made.
On the 6th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for Headquarters Troop OH-6A
#66-07937 flown by an unnamed crew. Other Helicopter database records indicate this was an A Troop
LOH. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon mission, during the level flight
operations area, they took one hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW in the doghouse, they continued flying
and completed the mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater.
On the 8th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for A Troop, UH-1C #66-15064
flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon mission, while
at an altitude of 50 feet and 70 knots of airspeed, they took two hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW in the
engine comp and main rotor blade system, they continued flying and completed the mission, the
helicopter was repaired in theater.
On the 9th, A Troop was working north of Ban Me Thuot when the Scouts found some NVA near an
abandoned village. The Guns killed three.
On the 10th, A Troop had a gunship shot down by heavy automatic weapons fire while covering the
emergency extraction of a LRRP team. D Troop was inserted to protect the downed aircraft while the
injured crew was evaced. Due to the enemy situation, the aircraft was stripped and destroyed in place.
On this date, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage and loss record for A Troop UH-1C
#66-00727 flown by an unnamed crew at grid ZV221131. The decoded details of the record state that
this was a reconnaissance armed escort of other aircraft mission, while approaching the target area,
they took one hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW in the tail section and tail rotor system, they crashed, the
helicopter was lost to inventory and destroyed. Additional Details: The US Army Goldbook database
provides a history of this helicopter. It joined the Army inventory in 01/1967, was sent to Fort Knox,
arrived in Vietnam with A Troop, and had logged a total of 593 hours when it was destroyed.
On the 11th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for B Troop UH-1C #66-00733
flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon mission, while
at an altitude of 500 feet and 85 knots of airspeed, they took one hit from 12.7mm type SA/AW which
hit the tail section, they continued flying and completed the mission, the helicopter was repaired in
theater.
SP4 Hoyt L. Inman recalls: I believe this was Lynn Grantham’s aircraft. It was another ship with the
40-mm gun on the front and rockets on each side, just like my #66-00732. I don’t remember why I
was flying in it that day maybe just giving Lynn a day off. I remember Mr. Bill Walton coming to a
Firebase the first time I was shot down up at Dak To. He flew my aircraft back to the base. I
remember that WO1 Sam Booker was the co-pilot. He was shot in the heels of his feet and had a
hard time landing the helicopter. And the pilot was a Captain but it wasn't CPT Earwood or I don’t
think it was. Whomever it was he was also hit in the chest. That’s all I can remember. I know we
were flying low level and went through or between two trees. The AKs went off in both trees. I was
the only one on the aircraft that didn't take a direct gun shot. A bullet did strike my helmet and
shattered my face shield cutting my face in several places. I also received some cuts on my arms. In
fact we had to make a running landing on that steel runway. He ran out of runway. As he tried
picking the helicopter up and we started spinning because there was a piece of metal hung in one of
the pulleys on the cable to the tail rotor. Mr. Walton got there and looked the aircraft over. He was
the one that discovered the jammed pulley I am sure of that. And I believe he asked me if I was
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willing to fly back to base camp or was I ready to give that aircraft up. I said if you’re willing to get
in it and fly it then I am willing to go with you.
On the 12th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident record for A Troop OH-6A #66-07929
flown by CW2 D.C. Peters and CW2 K.A. Orchard. This was a combat mission and the accident
summary reads:
During a low level recon, the engine failed. The pilot autorotated in trees. The main rotor hit trees.
The aircraft settled to the ground and rolled on its left side. The cause of engine failure was
unknown. Additional Details: The US Army Goldbook database suggests this was a recent
replacement helicopter. It would log at most 44 hours with A Troop in April. On the 18th, the
VHPA Helicopter databased has a loss record for this aircraft at grid ZV131093. It is reasonable to
believe it took these six days for the maintenance records to refect the operational loss.
Also on the 12th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident record for A Troop UH-1C #6600645 flown by AC 1LT W.A. Post and copilot WO1 B.P. Wise. This was a combat mission and the
accident summary reads:
During flight, a loud noise was heard in the engine compartment. A running landing was made to a
level field. The aircraft slid on its fuselage 10 to 15 meters. Cause was tenon failure. Additional
Details: The US Army Goldbook database provides a history of this helicopter. It joined the Army
inventory in 10/1966 as a B Model, was converted to a C Model at Fort Knox, arrived in Vietnam
with A Troop, and had logged a total of 645 hours with A Troop. The database suggests that after
this accident, the aircraft went to ARADMAC on the USS Corpus Christie Bay for repairs and
returned to Vietnam service with another unit.
On the 13th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for Headquarters Troop OH6A #65-12999 flown by an unnamed crew who sustained two injuries. The US Army Goldbook
database indicates this LOH was assigned to C Troop in 11/1967 and logged 150 hours with C Troop
by 02/1968. By April, it had logged a total of 299 hours with the Squadron when it was turned in for
CONUS repairs. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon mission, while at an
altitude of 200 feet and 80 knots of airspeed, they took three hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW in the tail
section, they made a forced landing and terminated the mission, the helicopter was lost to theater and
recovered.
On the 14th, the following article titled “Ruthless Riders Aid Downed Crewmen” plus four pictures
captioned ‘Rescue Mission’ appeared on page 7 in the April 14th issue of the Ivy Leaf provided by SP5
George A. McLaughlin Jr.:
A dramatic air-to-ground rescue was carried out recently when a Cayuse reconnaissance helicopter
crashed in a dense highland jungle. Within minutes after beng alerted, a high-speed rescue team
from the 7th Squadron, 17th Cavalry (Airmobile) was hovering over the wreckage. Cavalry ground
troops scrambled from a slick (top, center) to cut a landing zone (LZ) while others, like the soldier
above, formed an instant perimeter to defend the area. Through quick and untiring efforts, an LZ
was soon carved from the triple-canopy foliage, and the hovering dustoff ship lowered its stretcheranchored hoist. Seconds later an injured crewman was secured on the dangling stretcher (top, right)
and finally plucked from a living nightmare (right), while the Ruthless Riders responded to enemy
automatic weapons fire.
On the 17th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident record for A Troop OH-6A #66-07905
flown by 1LT D.W. Boyd and Crew Chief SP4 J.R. Stine. This was a combat mission and the accident
summary reads:
During flight, the engine out warning light came on, but the engine continued to operate normally.
The landing approach was too fast. The pilot terminated at a high hover 5 to10 feet. The aircraft
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turned right and fell through landing hard. Additional details: The US Army Goldbook database
incidates this was a replacement LOH assigned to A Troop in 02/1968 that logged a total of 128
hours before being turned in for CONUS repairs in April. The aircraft was return to Vietnam service
with another unit in late 1969.
Also on the 17th, the 1/22nd Infantry Battalion S-3 log states the Yellow Scarf (7/17 Cav) AO was all
TA: 800000, 860000, 860880, 890880, 890850, 800850, 800000. [Editor’s note: Believe the grid has
to be ZA insead of TA.] The battalion had recently moved units into areas adjacent to this AO and the
Brigade wanted to make certain the Battalion was aware of the Air Cav operating in the area.
On the 18th B Troop's AO was west of Polei Kleng in support of the 3d Brigade, 4th Infantry Division.
They entered the AO at 0700 and conducted BDAs for the remainder of the morning. At 1157 a Scout
flown by WO Jim Paydo observed a large underground storage area that had been uncovered by a B-52
strike. When the LOH moved closer to examine this hole, it was shot down by intense AW fire. The
OH-6A burst into flames prior to reaching the ground. The Guns covering the downed LOH also
received heavy AW fire from three .50 caliber positions. The Guns continued making gun runs until
airstrikes could be obtained. The Air Force arrived on station and immediately began to work. A total
of seven airstrikes were employed in rapid succession. The heavy enemy fire diminished. The Scouts
made a quick pass over the area and reported both crew members of the downed aircraft were alive.
DUSTOFF was called but was unable to get into the small area. The enemy fire had intensified. At
1540, B Troop selected an LZ as close to the downed crew as possible and the Blues were inserted.
The first lift was on the ground and the second was on short final when three enemy AW positions
began firing at the lift ships and the Blues in the LZ. One more LOH flown by CWO Bob Schulte
received a hit from a .50 caliber wounding the pilot. The OH-6A made a quick pass over the tree line
firing his minigun, silencing one of the AW positions and departed for Polei Kleng. Upon reaching
Polei Kleng, the pilot was taken to the 71st Evac. At 1645, the Blues reached the downed OH-6A
which was a total loss and rescued its crew. All personnel on the ground were extracted by 1715. Five
WIAs were taken directly to the 71st Evac and the Blues returned to Camp Enari. All elements
departed the OA at 1745. This action resulted in seven NVA KIAs by body count, three AWs captured,
and several .50 caliber positions destroyed. The Reassignment Losses section B Troop’s Morning
Report dated 20 April states that the following were attached to the 71st Evac: WO Jim Paydo, SGT
William E. Baker, CW2 Ronald K. Nelson, SP4 Randall T. Rodgers, CPT Barry Oxford, SP5 Jonathan
G. White, and CW2 Robert A. Schulte.
Also on the 18th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage and loss record for B Troop OH6A #66-07866 flown by an unnamed crew at grid YA803934. This was a recon mission, during the
level flight operations area, they took one hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW which hit the engine comp,
they made a forced landing and terminated the mission, the helicopter was lost to inventory and
destroyed. Additional Details: The US Army Goldbook database provides a history of this helicopter.
It joined the Army inventory in 6712 and by 6803 had flown 122 hours for B/7/17th Cav.
The following article titled "Pilot honored for ground action" appeared in the 5 Oct 1968 issue the
Army Reporter along with a photo of Denny Vaughan.
Camp Enari (1st Avn) - A helicopter pilot from B Troop, 7th Squadron, 17th Air Cavalry has received
the Distinguished Service Cross. Capt. Denny R. Vaughan was presented the nation’s second
highest award by Gen. Creighton W. Abrams during ceremonies here. Vaughan distinguished
himself on April 18, 1968, while participating in an air rescue mission near Kontum. An OH-6
Cayuse was hit by anti-aircraft fire and crashed in the midst of a NVA battalion while on a
reconnaissance mission. Receiving word of the crash, Vaughan volunteered to lead a twenty-man
force into the area in an attempt to rescue the downer flyers. As the lead aircraft approached the LZ
it came under heavy enemy fire and the flight commander decided to abort the mission. However,
Vaughan convinced the commander to hover his aircraft at twenty feet while he and his men
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jumped to the ground. Although he suffered an injured ankle during the jump, he quickly deployed
his troops and began moving toward the crash scene. After covering only a short distance, the
rescue team came under heave automatic weapons fire. Vaughan called in and adjusted airstrikes
around his position. Moments later their position was attacked by the NVA soldiers. He continually
exposed himself to the enemy’s gunfire to direct his troop’s defense. As the attack was driven back,
another series of airstrikes were called in, allowing the rescue party and the crew of the downed
aircraft to return to the landing zone for pick-up. In addition to this award Vaughan has received the
DFC, a Purple Heart, an ACM and an AM for valor.
An edited version of the awards citation reads: Captain Vaughan distinguished himself by
exceptionally valorous actions on 18 April 1968 in an air rescue mission west of Kontum. During a
low-level aerial reconnaissance, a scout aircraft was struck by anti-aircraft fire and crashed in the
midst of a reinforced North Vietnamese Army battalion. When it was reported that two crew
members had survived the crash, Captain Vaughan immediately volunteered to lead a twenty-man
force in an attempt to extract them. On the approach to the landing zone the lead aircraft began
receiving intense fire from machine gun positions surrounding the pickup site, and the flight
commander decided to abort the mission. Captain Vaughan, though fully aware of the enemy's
strength, persuaded the flight commander to remain at a twenty-foot hover while he and his men
jumped to the ground. Ignoring an injury to his ankle, he rapidly deployed his platoon and began
maneuvering it toward the downed ship. After moving a short distance, it received heavy enemy
automatic weapons fire. Captain Vaughan requested and adjusted air strikes around his platoon's
position. The bombardment stopped the attackers' fire and he continued to lead his men toward the
injured crew members. The North Vietnamese launched a furious ground assault on his platoon.
Captain Vaughan fearlessly exposed himself to the withering hail of fire to organize and direct his
troops' defenses. As the attack was driven back, he once again called air strikes on the enemy,
enabling him and his men to return to the landing zone with the downed aircraft crew for extraction.
HQ US Army, Vietnam, General Orders No. 4080 (August 23, 1968).
WO Buddy Harp provides: This date, April 18th, and action remains one of my most vivid memories of
Vietnam. WO Joe Papke was flying with me that day, PFC Eric Johnson was the CE, and SGT John
McAllister the Gunner. We were the second of three aircraft in to rescue the downed crew. I went to
see WO Jim Paydo in the hospital before they evacuated him to Japan. I ran into Jim at Ft. Rucker
during the summer of 1969. He was going through a CH-47 transition. He told me that looking up and
seeing the Hueys and Blues coming in to get him was the most beautiful thing he had ever seen, in the
whole-wide world, during his life. Naturally that heart-felt expression made me feel fantastic. Needless
to say, we enjoyed a couple of cold beers that evening. Sadly Jim was killed when his helicopter, an
OH-23, suffered an engine failure and crashed into the San Francisco Bay in October, 1969. WO1
Mike Dickerson and I joined B Troop in February ’68 just after the big battles in Kontum, Pleiku and
other Tet offensive targets were winding down. We’d gone to flight school together and came to
Vietnam as replacements. He ended up flying Scouts and I was assigned to the Lift Platoon for about
three months, then I moved over to the Gun Platoon and started flying Charlie Model gunships. My
mentors in the Lift Platoon were Harry Olson, Doug Sparks, Rick Schoney, and Jim Rucker. I vividly
remember going to Dak To, Dak Pek, Dak Seang, Ben Het, Ban Me Thuot, Plei Djereng, and Polei
Kleng often. It always seemed to me we always found more business than the 4th Inf Div had time,
manpower, or desire to handle. We were reporting tanks before reporting them was acknowledged.
Also on the 18th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a loss record for Headquarters Troop OH-6A
#66-07929 at grid ZV131093. This seems to be the resulting maintenance action from the engine
failure on the 12th while serving with A Troop.
A photo captioned "Watch From Overhead" appeared in the April 20 issue of the Pacific Stars & Stripes
with the following narrative:
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An OH6 "Cayuse" of the 7th Sq., 17th Air Cav., keeps watch overhead as a ground trooper from the
same unit escorts a detained Montagnard after sweeping a suspected enemy-held village in the Central
Highlands near Pleiku. (USA)
An un-captioned photo appeared in the April 22 issue of the Pacific Stars & Stripes with the following
narrative:
Troops of the 7/17th Air Cav. Sq., 17th Combat Aviation Group, are dropped into a landing zone from
a Huey troop-carrying helicopter. The 7/17th is one of those rare aviation units with ground troops for
its copters to support.(USA).
SP4 Bill Jarrell from D Troop recalls: On Easter Sunday 1968, we were told there was a heavy
concentration of NVA in the hills. Because we expected to make heavy contact, I was carrying 300
more rounds of ammo than usual, as well as grenades and the like. I flew out on a Charlie model
loaded with the 106mm recoilless rifles. The take off was a real thrill. The pilots (I don't remember
their names) said we couldn't lift off because it was bleeding off too much, so they were going to do a
fixed-wing take off. I had no idea what that meant, but I soon found out! Anyway we were scooting
along the ground and helicopter was slowly getting more lift. There was a fence at the end of the
runway. We just did clear that fence. The pilots got a good laugh at a one scared 11Delta. I was
inserted with a scout section. We walked all day up and down hills and never made contact. First
Charlie was one place and then another.
On the 19th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for Headquarters Troop OH6A #65-12969 flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon
mission, during the bank right on target, they took hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW in the cockpit,
engine compartment, cargo section, and fuselage, they made a precautionary landing and aborted the
mission, the helicopter was repaired and evacuated. Additional Details: The US Army Goldbook
database indicates this was a C Troop (F/8th Cav on this date) LOH and suggests that it received
enough serious damage on this date to be turned in for CONUS repairs. It would return to Vietnam in
06/1969 to serve with another unit.
Also on the 19th, the 1/22nd Infantry Battalion S-3 log states that Tornado 3 (A Troop) took one soldier
with a 105.6 temp to the Kontum Dustoff pad.
On the 20th, the 1/22nd Infantry Battalion S-3 log states the battalion 3 said loc YA825908 would be
good airstrike location. This is the location of 100 bunkers spotted by Tornado 6.
On the 21st, the 4th Infantry Division ORLL states B Troop killed one NVA at YA890814.
On the 23rd, the 4th Infantry Division ORLL states B Troop killed one NVA at YA801974.
The Battle of Chu Moor Mountain was fought April 24 – 29 by elements of the 4th Infantry Division,
especially the 1/22nd Infantry Battalion. George Heidt, who served an RTO in the 1/22 INF and who
has researched details of this battle, visited a 7/17th Cav website asking about the Tornado radio call
sign. He has copies of the S-2/S-3 radio logs for this period and provides the following summary:
The Battle of Chu Moor Mountain took place between 24-29 April 1968, at approximately grid
YA868888 and was one of the bloodiest battles the 1/22 was involved in during the war. Although I
only have the radio logs from the 24th through the 27th, it appears that A Troop was one of the
primary helicopter units involved in the battle, and most certainly helped keeping the causalities
from being much worse than they were. Between the 24th and the 27th, the 1/22 suffered 122 WIA
and 11 KIA, on the 28th, we suffered another 8 KIA and an unknown number of wounded. The 1/14
INF joined the battle on the 28th and 29th, and suffered an additional 34 WIA and 4 KIA. Along
with A Troop, other helicopter units involved where the Gators from the 119th AHC, the Gladiators
and Cougars from the 57 AHC, at least 4 teams of Gambler Guns from the 4th AVN Battalion, the
Page 120

7th Squadron, 17th Air Cavalry History

Printed 09/25/11

Ghost Riders from A Co, 158th AVN, 101st ABN, at least seven different Dustoff ships, and the
Headhunters. There were also Cider FACs and three different Spooky aircraft involved. Gator 574
was shot down with one WIA, Gladiator 063 was shot down and crashed with three WIAs, and
Cougar 14 forced down when the AC was WIA. I have extracted all the entries regarding A Troop
during the 25th through the 27th from the radio logs and they are attached. I'm sure that because of
the amount of action that was occurring, there were a lot of things that were never entered. Thanks
again to all of A Troop that were involved.
On the 24th, B Troop was working west of Kontum and observed many new bridges and a wide, hard
packed trail. Closer examination determined that the trail was a road for 5-ton trucks! Air strikes and
artillery were directed against the bridges. During the BDA, 15 to 20 NVA were seen and taken under
fire. The Blues were inserted to develop the situation and had just made contact with an estimated
platoon when the 4th Division's G-3 sent specific instructions to extract the Blues. Contact was broken
and though three Lift ships were hit, the extraction was successful. B Troop had five wounded, none
seriously. Airstrikes were called in and artillery registered for effective H&I.
Also on the 24th, the 4th Infantry Division ORLL states the aerial rifle platoon of D Troop was inserted
at YA745949 to check out a bunker complex sighted by B Troop. The platoon conducted a
reconnaissance with negative findings and began its extraction when six US were wounded by SA and
AW fire from the east of the PZ.
Also on the 24th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident record for A Troop OH-6A #6512975 flown by CW2 W.C. Miller and WO1 B.J. Block. On the 25th, the VHPA Helicopter database
has a loss record for this aircraft. The decoded details of the record state that this was a combat mission
and the accident summary reads:
After engine failure, the pilot entered an autorotation. Full aft cyclic movement was restricted
because of an M-16 on the pilot’s lap. The aircraft touched down with forward ground speed. The
aircraft hit a dirt dike. Additional Details: The US Army Goldbook database provides a history of
this helicopter. It joined the Army inventory in 06/1967, remained at Fort Worth before joined A
Troop in Vietnam in 11/1967. It logged 388 hours with A Troop prior to this accident. The
Goldbook shows that the airframe was returned to CONUS but in 09/1968 it was removed from the
Army inventory.
1LT Terry Bishop recalls: I was still ‘brand new’ in the Scout Platoon at this time. I’d been assigned
to A/9th Avn Bn, 9th Inf Div (the Jayhawks) soon after I arrived in country on 2 Dec 1967. I flew H
Model Hueys with them until I was infused to the 17th CAG in April 1968. I’d flown the General
officers and Brigade Commanders C&C ships, some ash & trash mission and survived Tet ’68 with
them down in the Dong Tam area of IV Corps. I was just about to make AC and had just returning
from Jungle School in the Philippines when I got my transfer orders. When I arrived in Pleiku, I
was told to report to the 7/17th Cav and in my diary for 9 April I wrote, “Had the most dangerous
job in the cav assigned to me today. I’m a scout LOH type.” That’s the day I joined A Troop’s
Scouts. The next day I started my OH-6A transition. I have some very distinct memories of my
feelings once I arrived at Camp Enari. Without going into a lot of background conversation, the
bottom line was that I wanted to get into the "war." I had heard and seen some LOH casualties in
the Delta. Maybe I was feeling a little of the "10-feet tall and bulletproof" syndrome. I certainly
didn't have anything to prove. When you come into the Cav as an FNG there are plenty of stories
floating around that tend to boggle your mind. I just wanted to "see the real thing" or contribute
something to winning the war. What a shock I was in for! The one part I really enjoyed about flying
the LOH was this - I didn't do well with authority figures. This seems laughable, since the military
has an abundance of them. But when you fly scouts most senior officers don't give you any crap,
because they won't fly the mission. You can always pock them in the eye with that fact - don't give
my any crap or you can fly that LOH tomorrow. Most of the senior officers were decent guys but I
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just never did well with rank and all that it entailed. Some of ‘the originals’ were still there like CPT
Charlie Rayl who had survived Tet ’68 and had a lot of experience flying OH-6s down on the trees.
We also had some ‘replacements’ that had become Scout team leaders like WO Bernie Block. They
were good mentors and I’d like to think that I got along with them pretty well. By the 19th I’d
completed my OH-6A transition and flew my first day in the AO as the only pilot in the aircraft. I
also flew on the 20th, 21st and 23rd but I was still ‘a cherry’ On the 24th, I was flying right along side
Bernie that morning. We weren’t far from Dragon Mountain, near Camp Enari, when this incident
occurred. We had been warned a few days prior that the OH-6As were having some fuel control
problems – specifically that you could loose control of the throttle. I believe this is what happened
to Bernie. His RPM was climbing and there was no way to stop it, so he shut the engine down. This
was what we were instructed to do in case we had this problem. He went into a glide. Since we were
only a few feet off the deck anyway he didn’t glide for long. The rice paddies were dry at this time
of the year, but he hit a dike instead of making it to the flat area. The LOH immediately cut its tail
boom off and began to roll. There was a huge ball of dust with various and sundry aluminum parts
flying out of it. Several of the LOHs landed, including me. Frankly I didn’t expect anyone to
survive – but they did just fine! The integrity of that egg shape design held up like magic! If my
memory serves me correctly, we flew them back to Enari where they got another LOH and flew the
rest of their missions that day.
On the 25th, the extracts from the 1/22 INF S-2/S-3 journal that involve A/7/17 CAV:
0833 - Tornado 3 with guns and scouts are going up around D Co.
0905 - Tornado Red 16 receiving fire from west.
0948 - Tornado 3 left to go get fuel, will be back in 30 to 45 minutes.
1118 - Airstrike over, Tornado White going in.
1134 - Tornado White had expended and is going home. Will try to get more guns.
1229 - Tornado 21 finished at this time. Gambler 9 is going in at this time.
1335 – Tornado White checked in again.
1427 – Tornado White has 10 minutes left on station and then will be replaced.
1450 - Tornado 21 Checked in and will help in DUSTOFF.
1531 - BDE informed us we have another set of guns as soon as Tornado 21 goes off station.
1618 - DUSTOFF of 4 WIA (not serious) completed and Tornado guns departed D Co location.
Will be back to pick up the 3 remaining WIAs.
On the 26th, the A Troop history states their C&C was hit by 50-cal fire which wounded four of the
crew and knocked out all of the ship's commo. They were able to return safely to Kontum. The 4th
Infantry Division ORLL states at YA198695 a UH-1H from A Troop received an air burst, slightly
wounding three US. The aircraft landed on Highway 14S to check the damage, but had to lift off and
return to Kontum when it received fire from both sides of the road. 1LT Terry Bishop’s diary reads:
“Went out in AO as AC. CO got shot down on the way. Then we went north of Dak To, the NVA were
thicker than flies.”
Also on the 26th, the extracts from the 1/22 INF S-2/S-3 journal to involve A/7/17 CAV:
0851 - Tycoon 5, 2 Scouts and 2 Guns checking in. [Editor’s note: believe the call sign should be
Tornado 5.]
On the 27th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for A Troop UH-1C #66-15062
flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a direct combat
support close air support mission, while approaching the target area, they took one hit from 7.62mm
type SA/AW in the armament, they continued flying and completed the mission, the helicopter was
repaired in theater. Additional Details: The US Army Goldbook database provides a history of this
helicopter. It joined the Army inventory in 03/1967 at Fort Knox, appears to have logged 132 hours
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there, came to Vietnam with A Troop, and flew with A Troop 226 hours until 03/1968 when its owner
became Headquarters Troop. It is possible this ownership was only on the maintenance records and
that the UH-1C continued to fly with A Troop. It would serve with Headquarters Troop until 07/1968
when it was transferred to another unit in Vietnam. 1LT Terry Bishop’s diary reads: “Back to Dak To.
Went to Polei Kleng instead. Received lots of fire. Returned to check the ship. Didn’t take one hit. Bill
had a rocket – stuck in the rocket pod. Half sticking out.”
Also for the 27th, the extracts from the 1/22 INF S-2/S-3 journal to involve A/7/17 CAV:
0606 – 7/17th Cav will be working in 1/22 AO today.
0857 - Tornado 6 and guns will be working to the western part of AO at YA887887.
0920 - Tornado will be working to south and will be on this push.
0955 - Tornado scout birds receiving ground fire at this time.
0957 - Tornado Red received ground fire and is being escorted back to Kontum.
1111 - Tornado White 25 going in for C Co to expend.
1114 - Tornado White 25 received ground fire on his pass.
1118 - Tornado White 25 expended and is going back to rearm and refuel.
1121 – Tornado White 23 guns checked in, are going to Ploi Kleng for check of guns. Will e back at
1230 hours.
1300 - Tornado 6 and guns departed, will get another set of guns in 30 minutes.
1312 - Tornado White 25 checked in for support.
1709 - Tornado White 25 departed loc. Tornado White 23 on station at this time.
[Editor’s Note: Teams of Gambler and Cougar gunships also participated in this action.]
On the 29th, B Troop was conducting BDAs west of Kontum when they found seven NVA and killed
two. Ten hooches were destroyed. At 1600, the 3rd Brigade CO directed MAJ Hefford to insert a seven
man squad into an area where four US KIAs, some weapons and radios were located. The area was a
small LZ on the side of a hill. The bodies were scattered and the equipment had been left by a unit of
the 3rd Bde when the LZ came under heavy mortar and automatic weapons fire during the extraction.
During the inserting, the LZ once again came under heavy mortar fire and the Lift ship was damaged.
B Troop put artillery on the enemy mortar position and the insertion was completed. The seven men
spent almost two hours on the ground before reaching a PZ with two US KIA, 15 weapons and three
radios. They were unable to retrieve two other US KIA. Once again the NVA mortars opened up and B
Troop replied. The squad, KIAs and equipment were extracted to the Brigade HQ and B Troop went
home for the night.
SSG Jim Littlejohn provides some interesting details about A Troop’s Blues during this period: I
had been in the Army about ten years when I got orders to Vietnam. I was an SSG E-6. I remember
coming through the replacement center at Cam Ranh, being picked up in a Huey and flown to Camp
Enari where I joined A Troop’s Blues in April, 1968. The Platoon Sergeant then was SFC Lowell
Bowman who had served with the 25th Inf Div because he wore that combat patch. He was still with
A Troop when I left a year later. 1LT Casey was the platoon leader. He and I became good friends. I
remember going on R&R to Vung Tau with him. Later when he was the Club officer at Enari, I was
responsible for the radar detachment with D Troop on the perimeter and I saw him often. I am still
in touch with his family. Returning to April 1968, I was one of the four E-6 Squad Leaders. There
was SSG Woodruff who would die while flying with the Scouts. There was SSG Harris and another
SSG but I can’t remember his name. There were four buck sergeants, one for each squad. My radio
callsign was Blue 1 because I was the leader of the 1st Squad. My squad had SGT Malcolm Smith,
SP4 Ron Debou, PVT Blackburn, a Canadian man we called Tiny who carried the M-60 plus our
RTO. I cannot remember the RTO’s name. He was tall and thin with blond hair. He was from
Tennessee. In late 1968 three of us attended the 3-week Recon School at Nha Trang. SGT Kenneth
Kay was one of the other guys who attend that school. I think we were the first 7/17th Cav guys to
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go through that school. The class had 15 to 20 guys. I remember one of our graduation exercises
was to run a mile with a ruck that had a 30-lb sand bag in it. I served with A Troop for an entire
year and have lots of newspaper clippings and other documents from that time. I recalled being in a
Huey that got shot up from the bottom. I was wounded in the arm. I remember the left seat pilot had
two holes in his chest. After we crashed or landed, I pulled that pilot out of the helicopter that was
still running. I remember treating two of his wounds but missing one. Maybe MAJ Marshall
remembers this. I cannot remember if I was in A Troop or D Troop when this happened. Eventually
we were picked up and I was taken to the 71st Evac. They cleaned me up and released me back to
my troop.
WO Conrad Hamp recalls: I joined the Squadron and was assigned to the Aviation Section in HHT
in March 1968. I stayed with them about three months mostly flying their gunships. I got checked
out in the SS-11 wire guided missile system. I was just a new guy and being on stand-by with SS-11
helicopters was still exciting to me. I never actually fired one of the missiles but I spent enough time
with the simulator that I would have welcomed the opportunity to try it. The others I remember in
the Aviation Section were WO Bob Glomb, WO Roy Rogers, and WO Pete Peterson. CPT Jim
Basta was the section leader at that time. I started building and flying model airplanes at Camp
Enari. I think at least two or other others were interested in them. These were the direct wire control
type at the time. I got pretty good with them.
On the 30th, A Troop was busy. 1LT Terry Bishop’s diary reads: “Flew on CPT Charlie Rayl.
Watched over a repelling operation west of Polei Kleng. Got socked in – started late – and left grunts
in overnight.”
SP4 Ted Ziegler recalls: I was drafted into the Army and reported to Ft. Knox in Feb 1967 with the
MOS of 05C40 (radio teletype operator) after completing Basic and AIT. SP4 Pete Bulka had the same
MOS and we were in HHT our whole time. I ETSed on 12 Jun 1968. We worked for SFC Willie
Burnett and basically provided all the electrical wiring for the Squadron’s buildings at Camp Enari.
Initally we had lots of these 10 KWV generators. We started by nailing two 2x6s together in the shape
of a “T” and using these as wire poles. Next we got one 400 KWV generator and replaced the poles
with about 25-foot round wooden poles. This diesel engine powered generator was located in the
fenced yard around the S-4 area. Pete and I stayed busy wiring the mess halls, headquarters building,
orderly rooms, and then the various hooches and other buildings. By the time we ETSed we had a
second 400 KVW generator and a switch so we could take one offline for maintenance. Some other
unit had come through all of Camp Enari and replaced to small 25-foot poles with standard 50-foot
poles that held transformers. Pete had some prior experience in this area and was able to get us some
pole climbing spikes plus the right equipment to allow us to do our jobs without getting hurt. I’d say
that all this electrical wiring work was pretty much completed by the time we ETSed in June.
MAJ Doty recalls: About this time, mid to late April, that we started receiving Cobra trained pilots in
anticipation of our trading our Charlie Models for AH-1Gs.
May 1968
The Replacement for C Troop
On 1 May, C/2/17th Cav 101st Abn Div was redesignated C/7/17th and alerted to deploy to Vietnam in
early July. C Troop had not been able to deploy to Vietnam with the 101st in Dec, 1967 because it's
total compliment of aircraft consisted of five OH-23Gs. It had received nearly a full compliment of
officers and enlisted men as the Division was brought up to full strength and was the only 101st
element to remain at Fort Campbell for the New Year’s party. In January, C Troop received what is
believed to be the last Charlie Model "504" from the Bell production line. During the next month,
CONUS stripped every unit, including Mother Rucker, of every last UH-1C and was able to scrape
enough gun systems from the Atlanta depot to outfit C Troop. During March they trained in the snow
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on all of Fort Campbell's empty firing ranges and Drop Zones. With virtually no one to "supervise"
them and with "considerable relaxation" of the aerial gunnery range regulations, MAJ Robert "Jack"
Frost and a hand full of other Vietnam vets taught the basic arts of Combat Assault, aerial
reconnaissance, convey escort, etc.
MAJ Jack Frost provides: Troop C was being filled to combat strength when I arrived to assume
command. Both "First Shirt" Harry L. Turner and I often wondered how in hell we were ever going
to turn all this green stuff into first rate solders. Somehow with constant doses of esprit, cunning,
mischievous intent and humor, combined with the three serious oldies that had been to Vietnam, we
got ourselves "trained" to the point of being called, quite rightly, an ACT. Getting ready was
certainly a challenge. Things I remember include, but by no means are limited to, the following:
First, Wilson "B" (Harry called each of the seven enlisted Wilsons by a letter) loaded out a 2 ½-ton
truck with fuel bladders and used the fuel pump to "hold" them in place on the bed of the truck. But
in his earnest response to "Alert! Alert! Alert!", he forgot to raise the tailgate when he took off from
the hanger area and drag energy took over. The bladders moved to the rear and simply knocked the
pump to the ramp where it automatically turned into a bladder-impaling device for the rubber drums
that followed. Second, some enlisted "leg" from the airfield unit placed a disturbance call from his
barracks to complain about the noise emanating from the Troop C barracks. When the MPs arrived
they discovered the noise had stopped because our entire barracks had emptied out to greet the MP
sedan! The Blues then proceeded to surround the car and lift it off the ground with the MPs still
inside. Under escort from the entire unit, the sedan was carried from the Troop area and place gently
back on the street headed toward Main Post. The Troopers than "thanked" the MPs for their visit
and returned to their barracks. Third, I know every unit has a load of “this is what we put in our
conex containers” stories but I’ll never forget the four coke machines WO Mike Piccone’s father
sent us. His father managed or owned an auto dealership and he felt we needed these to help keep
our beer cold in Vietnam. Fourth with the 101st gone to Vietnam and Troop C left behind to wait
for engines and other "critical" parts of our TO&E, we were fair game for all the BS details all the
admin stay-behind weenies could dream up. Among the greatest of these was the Airfield
Commander, COL "Whatever." He and I were cross-threaded from day one and we both knew it!!
He was trying to retire without a blemish to the grass in front of his headquarters and I was trying to
dig foxholes in it to train the Blues!! When we were finally ready to fly our birds to Sharpe Army
Depot in CA, our takeoff was delayed when this colonel observed a "thunderstorm" in the radar
quadrant of our route of flight. It took some deft, politically astute, well-chosen words from my
great XO, CPT Terry Glover, to point out that the "thunderstorm" blip was in reality the southwest
corner of the hanger!! Finally we were permitted to takeoff. At one point, I was an ace away from
his slapping either an Article 15 or Court-Martial on me for insubordination to a superior officer,
because I was insistent that the Troop would not deploy as scheduled unless the crews and pilots
were issued their chicken plates, groin protectors and shin guards. I refused to accept any promises
of "shipment enroute" or "in-country issue" because I knew these lifesaving items were in short
supply. He was livid and I was equally firm in my demand that my good Supply Officer, WO Glenn
Hartman, would be available 24 hours a day to cooperate with his Logistics Officer. All it would
take was a phone call that our chicken plates were on Post. WO Hartman would then gladly pick
them up, place them in our conexes, under my supervision and then the colonel would have in
return, my guarantee that both the Troop and I would gladly get out of his face. Finally, I never lost
sight of the fact that being a Commanding Officer was a terrible responsibility and an extremely
lonely position. If our country was sending us to war; it was important that I do my best with the
Youth of America and the trust of the mothers and fathers whose sons we were making into soldiers
that would survive combat. If I could impart a fear of myself, which exceeded his own fears of what
the enemy could do to him, then each man stood a decent chance of living. Only long, hard,
miserable, hot/cold/wet boondock conditions living in smelly, muddy, filthy clothes without one
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second for kids, wives, girl friends, buddies, cars, stereos, TV, beer, etc. can bring us to that point.
When we went to Camp Atterbury and half the Blues made a parachute jump while the rest
assaulted by Huey and the Scouts and Guns made their attack which proceeded to set the range
entirely ablaze in 15 minutes; I knew that Troop C had arrived!! More than 200 dead VC and NVA
in five months proved our readiness! A damn good Troop you were bar none! But most important
for me now, some 20+ years later, is the knowledge that not one of the pilots that deployed with
Troop C died during that tour and that they were able to return to families and loved one -- for that I
am very, very thankful.
WO Vic Rose adds the following: MAJ Frost really drove us hard. Even though we had virtually the
entire air field to ourselves, he decided we could learn more in the field. So after we had trained as
platoons and were basically "dangerous," he took the entire troop out to one of the old DZs and we
set up camp just like we would do later in Vietnam when we had to move to a new area. While half
of us were setting up tents and "learning how to build furniture from the rocket box wood", he had
the other half shooting up some range and inserting the Infantry. We stayed out there for two weeks
in the snow and dirt. But we learned to keep the important parts of the helicopters and the weapons
systems clean. And we flew lots of hours to get the experience of being very tired and still having to
be mentally alert for another mission. We called ourselves The Chaparrals. We even designed a
Troop patch that we wore on our flight jackets and had made into decals for the aircraft. This was
the famous ‘Try Me’ patch. Most of us were from the same officer and warrant officer flight
classes, so we had friends from the minute we walked in the door. Over the months that we trained
together, we became very close. I think most everyone remembers the manner MAJ Frost was able
to apportion all the LSDs (little sh_tty details). He assembled all the officers in the flight planning
room and gave us this proposition, "We have a long way to go and much to get done. Now I could
assign these duties without regard, but I want volunteers for these jobs before I have to stick
someone with a duty he does not want." There may have been some grumbling at the end of that
meeting, but I was satisfied. I did learn; however, that being the training officer for a unit deploying
to combat was a lot different than being the training NCO in an AMNT Det in Italy. I still think we
all learned a lot and it was fun doing it. To the best of my knowledge not one Chaparral pilot died in
Vietnam. A lot of the credit goes to the training we received at Rucker and from the units we flew
with in Vietnam; but a lot of credit also goes to Jack Frost.
WO Glenn Hartman recalls: I had several years of service as an EM before going to flight school
and becoming a Warrant. So I was older than most new pilots when I joined C Troop at Fort
Campbell. For some reason MAJ Frost decided that I would be the supply officer and that started a
friendship that continues to the present day. His first tour in Vietnam had been with the 155th AHC
at Ban Me Thuot, so he knew what it was like for an aviation unit to live and maintenance their
equipment a long way from anyone else. Naturally he wanted to acquire as much equipment as
possible while in the States to fill the 63 conex containers we would take to Vietnam. He showed
me how to use "considerable creativity" with the DD Form 444 (Inventory Adjustment Report) to
return some extra typewriters we had some how "acquired" and to draw an extra 3/4 ton truck. Our
unit had a self service account of about $3,000 per month to cover such items as light bulbs, mops,
etc. The procedure was - if you spent all the money in your account; you would be considered for
more next month. To this day I still feel sorry for the young LT from the Air Field Command.
Either he was being very, very generous or he wasn't too quick; because he counted the same set of
bunks, mattresses, and kitchen trays at least three times when we hand receipted our equipment
back to him!! Needless to say, but we spent it all and then some in the months leading up to our
deployment and we were well provisioned when we left for Vietnam. But Frost had more vision
than I could deliver. For example, he was bound and determined to get a 5 1/2 ton wrecker so we
could pull rotorheads in the field. There is no way an Air Cav Troop was authorized a 5 1/2 ton
wrecker!! Try as we may, we never got one. We did have two 2 1/2 ton trucks and Frost wanted to
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get 50 cal MG rings mounted on them before we left. He knew we could "find" the 50s once we got
to Vietnam. Well, those mounts were WW II or Korean War issue and we never got them either.
Later when we got to Vietnam I was still the supply officer and I used to fly C&C with Frost rather
frequently. He was a brave man and a hard charger. More than once he scared me half to death with
some of the things we did.
A Troop spent the entire month working around Dak To.
For 3 May 1968 - previous editions of this history noted that the VHPA KIA database lists a SGT
Herman Jackson killed in action in Thua Thien Province in I Corps while serving in the A Troop Scout
platoon. Mike Law researched this and found that this person was incorrectly linked to the 7/17th Cav.
CPT Charlie Rayl, the Scout Platoon Leader at the time, verified that the Scout Platoon only had one
Jackson. His name is Henry Jackson. He was injuried on 18 May 1968 and would later die from these
injuries in a VA hospital on 28 Aug 1970.
Also on the 3rd, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for B Troop UH-1C #6600734 flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon
mission, during the attack at an altitude of 100 feet and 80 knots of airspeed, they took one hit from
7.62mm type SA/AW, they continued flying and completed the mission, the helicopter was repaired in
theater.
On the 4th, MAJ Dick Doty assumed command of A Troop replacing MAJ Bob Inglett.
Also on the 4th, A Troop's Scouts found a trail that had recently been used by an estimated NVA
company with bicycles. While covering the LOHs, the Guns received fire and returned it. During the
BDA after the airstrike, the Scout received intense fire; so the Gun unloaded again and more airstrikes
were employed with unknown results.
Also on the 4th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident record for A Troop UH-1C #66-00646
flown by CW2 R. Reyna with Crew Chief SFC B.J. Rorrer. The decoded details of the record state that
this was a combat mission and the accident summary reads:
While test flying the aircraft to check vibration at 25 feet above the ground, the pilot heard a loud
explosion. The aircraft nosed to the left and lost RPM. The pilot autorotated into the POL area. As
the aircraft settled, the pilot used full flare to stop the forward speed and keep the aircraft from
traveling further down the hill. This caused the main rotor blades to strike the tail rotor drive shaft.
The drive shaft was cut into and the tail boom was damage. The second stage compressor failed due
to the crew chief leaving off the FOD shield so they could get into the inlet section of the engine.
Additional Details: The US Army Goldbook database provides a history of this helicopter. It joined
the Army inventory in 10/1967 as a B Model, was converted to a C Model and sent to Fort Knox,
arrived in Vietnam with A Troop, and would serve with A and Headquarters Troop for a total of
1,111 hours on the airframe when it was assigned to another Vietnam unit in 09/1968.
On the 5th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident record for A Troop OH-6A #66-07877
flown by Aircraft Commander CW2 W.L. Wilson and copilot MAJ W.L. Soupene. The decoded
details of the record state that this was a combat mission and the accident summary reads:
Tail rotor failure during normal flight. An autorotation was entered. On landing, the main rotor
blades flexed down severing the tail boom. Caused by fatigue failure of the tail rotor gear box
housing support arm. Additional Details: The US Army Goldbook database suggests this was a
replacement aircraft that had just arrived in Vietnam with 123 hours on the airframe. It also suggests
that the aircraft was sent back to CONUS for repairs and that it would return to Vietnam service
with another unit.
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On the 7th, A Troop found 12 NVA killed during a BDA of a B-52 strike. The Scouts saw three NVA
near a bomb crater and quickly dispatched them. Also on the 7th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a
battle damage record for A Troop UH-1C #66-00647 flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details
of the record state that this was a direct combat support close air support mission, while approaching
the target area, they took two hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW, they continued flying and completed the
mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater.
On the 8th, the B Troop Morning Report states that 1LT Clifford Simpson and SP5 Otis F. Cole were
evaced to the 71st Evac at Pleiku. SP4 Dana Charette who served as a Scout Observer during this
period of time recalls that these two soliders were wounded while flying a LOH. 1LT Simpson was
shot in the arm and never returned to the Troop. At this time it is possible that 1LT Simpson was
serving as RED 6, the Scout platoon leader. [Editor’s note: We have not be able to identify the LOH
these men were flying that day.]
On the 12th, SP4 Darrell Vernon Vance, a B Troop Blue, died of injuries he had received earlier on
19 March. The Wall database gives his tour start date as 27 Oct 1967 and his MOS as 11B20. Paul
Cribbs, an infantryman with D Troop, remembers that B Troop's Blues had been inserted with D Troop
during a ground sweep. Vance was wounded and evaced. Paul recalls that he and others visited Vance
in a hospital but that he later died from his injuries.
Also on the 12th, the following article titled "Cav Clashes With Red Force” appeared in May 12th issue
the Ivy Leaf provided by Rick Schoeny. The article had two photos showing infantry credited to SP5
John Stidham:
Kontum – Some 57 soldiers successfully eluded a multi-battalion NVA force nearly two miles from
the Cambodian border in a recent action which culminated in the destruction of a 2½-ton enemy
truck. The exit under fire came as vastly outnumbered soldiers from the 7/17th Cavalry were
awaiting the arrival of the first of a series of extraction helicopter. Seconds after the helicopter had
touched down in the LZ, enemy automatic weapons fire, coming from a bamboo thicket just 30
meters from the zone, burst open. As a handful of cavalrymen jumped aboard the chopper, others
threw back a wall of steel at the foe. Succeeding helicopters braved enemy fire until all 57
cavalrymen had been picked up. As the last ship pulled from the LZ, a Cavalry pilot making a
strafing run, said the enemy – “So many that I couldn’t count them” – was flocking into the same
zone. Moments later the besiegers became the besieged. A 7th Squadron gunship strafed an NVA
2½-ton truck, demolishing it. Air strikes pounded bunker complexes, spider holes and bridges
destroying the enemy position. Photo caption – A hot cartridge wings by a 7/17th Cav soldier as he
sprays an enemy position with M16 rounds during a recent clash near the Cambodian border. At
right fellow cavalrymen hold off elements of the NVA multi-battalion force which was later strafed
by gunships. (USA Photos by SP5 John Stidham)
SP5 George A. McLaughlin Jr. recalls: I remember being the crew chief on 017 this day. It was the
last ship out of the LZ that day. I kept copies of the Ivy Leaf when they came out with the story of
our action in it.
On the 13th, southwest of Dak To, A Troop's Scouts took six NVA under fire. They scattered in all
directions. While searching for the scattered enemy, the Scouts found a small machine gun on wheels,
17 packs and about eight soldiers. In the quick exchange of fire, one NVA was killed. A Troop used
their guns, artillery, and airstrikes to kill eight more. The search continued; and when the Scouts found
an estimated platoon, six were killed. The Guns rolled in and before the enemy escaped they left 15
more dead.
On the 14th, A Troop worked northwest of Dak To and had the Guns fire up a suspected NVA
position. The Scouts confirmed one killed but had to quickly leave the area when the artillery was
ready. The Scouts returned and found that the artillery had killed one more; then they killed a third
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who was attempting to flee. The Guns spotted three enemy walking along a trail and killed two. When
the Scouts came to check this out they found four more and took them under fire. Bad weather forced
A Troop from the AO but it had been a good day's work.
On the 16th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for B Troop OH-6A #66-07823
flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon mission, while
hovering at an altitude of 20 feet, they took two hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW in the main rotor
system, they continued flying and completed the mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater. Also
on the 16th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for B Troop UH-1C #66-00731
flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon mission, while
at an altitude of 200 feet and 80 knots of airspeed, they took two hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW in the
cargo section, main rotor blade system, they made a forced landing and modified the mission, the
helicopter took-off and was repaired in theater. Finally on the 16th, the VHPA Helicopter database has
a battle damage record for B Troop UH-1C #66-15003 flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded
details of the record state that this was a recon mission, while at an altitude of 300 feet and 65 knots of
airspeed, they took one hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW in the cockpit, they continued flying and
completed the mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater.
On the 17th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for B Troop UH-1C #66-00735
flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon mission, while
at an altitude of 50 feet and 50 knots of airspeed, they took two hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW, they
made an emergency landing and terminated the mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater and
recovered.
Finally on the 17th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage and loss record for
Headquarters Troop UH-1C #66-15223 flown by an unnamed crew at grid ZB008804 (northeast of
Dak Pek) with 4 injuries. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon mission, while at
an altitude of 50 feet and 40 knots of airspeed, they took one hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW, they
crashed and the helicopter was lost to inventory and destroyed. Since UH-1C #66-15223 did not
deploy with the Squadron, we must assume it was a replacement aircraft and may have been assigned
to A or B Troop even though the VHPA database indicates HHT. After a detailed search for a B Troop
UH-1C that was destroyed with 4 injuries, we have selected 223 as the ship SP4 Hoyt Inman was in.
SP4 Hoyt Inman provides: All I can remember about the time I was shot down outside of Dak To is
we were flying at altitude, we received gun fire and our engine quit. We autorotated into the tops of
the trees. I do not remember it well. I believe my gunner was Perez. I do remember that the engine
and transmission came out of the aircraft. The fuselage ended up about 40 or 50 feet off the ground.
We were hung up on the vines and under growth. The engine and what was left of the main rotor
blades and transmission was hung up about 20 or 30 feet above and to the side of us. Those parts
were on fire. Both the pilots were still in their seats with the nose of the aircraft wedged in the
undergrowth. I had to get them out by flipping the seats backwards. The Gunner was still in his
position and his feet were pined between the aircraft and the undergrowth. He was screaming for me
to get him free. He could see the transmission and engine burning and was afraid it was going to fall
on him. I got them all on first medevac helicopter but the McGuirrie Rig broke when they were
sending it down for me. So they left me there! You talk about feeling alone! That was the last I ever
saw of those three men because their medevac ship took them to Pleiku and they were evaced out of
country. It was over an hour before another medevac came for me. As I was being lifted out, the
ship started receiving ground fire. They took off with me hanging about 50 feet from the aircraft. I
was trying to bring the two M-60s up with me but being pulled through the trees I drop both of
them. That was when I damn near had my left arm pulled off! The medevac took me to the hospital
in Kontum and that’s why I didn't see the other guys after that. About a week later when I got a ride
back to Pleiku. When they dropped me off at the flight line, I was rushed up to the main office. I
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learned that the First Sergeant wanted me to call my Mother in the States because they had already
sent word that I was MIA. They wanted me to talk to her myself. This was the first time I’d ever
talked on a radio phone because I didn’t know that they could link a radio transmitter to a land
phone.
WO Paul Uster provided: I deployed to Vietnam from Fort Knox on a boat with the 7/1st Cav but I
didn’t go to Vinh Long with that Squadron. I’d guess that about half of the guys that went over on
the boat also didn’t go to Vinh Long. When I came in country at Vung Tau, I initially went to an
AHC at Cu Chi but I can’t tell you which one for about two weeks, then I went up to B/7/17th Cav
at Camp Enari. We were on the boat during Tet of 68 and got into Vung Tau not too long after Tet.
So I joined B Troop at Enari toward the end of March. I joined the gun platoon and have lots of
memories of flying Charlier Model gunships west of Polie Klang. We took a bunch of fire and we
took several hits. We were bleeding fuel bad out of the bottom. We flew back to Polie Klang and
put it on the ground. I was in the left seat and Mike Hodge was in the right seat. He’d come over to
Vietnam in the 7/1st Cav with me but I’m certain I was the AC that day. He flew it in and taxied
down the runway and was taking his time. I yelled, “Mike get this thing off the runway, land it
someplace and get it shut down!” So he finally moves off. Of course the fuel is mixing with all the
dust and pretty soon you can’t see out the windshield because it is coated. He finally sets it down on
the ground. As soon as he did, I got out of the aircraft. You just don’t know if it was going to
blowup or not. I think I ran 50 or 60 feet away and turned to look. He is still sitting in there and the
engine is still running. The fuel was still dripping on the ground and I figured Wow! So I walked
over, opened his door and asked ‘What are you doing?’ He answered, ‘Two minute cool down.’ I
reached in and shut the fuel off and told him to get out of the aircraft! Then another time I was with
Mike at Camp Enari. There was a ditch it seemed to me about half way down the revetment area.
We were down on the ground and he wasn’t going to make it. I finally had to take it away from him
and put it on the ground. He tried to kill me a couple of times! Another story was in May; I think the
17th, when we actually got shot down. Once again west of Polie Klang – really an unbelievable area
out there. Myself and – I can’t think of his name – but we had a couple of Charlie Models with the
anti-tank missile system mounted on them. He was qualified in those missiles. He and I were flying
together and it wasn’t a missile ship. We took a round in the engine and went down in the jungle.
The tree canopy was 80 feet or so. It was tall. I was in the left seat. The crew chief and gunner are in
the back. The doors are open. On the way down through the trees, the ship rolled on its right side
and beat itself to death. The engine was still running but I remember we had no power, so I’m
guessing we must have taken the hit in the power turbine. I remember seeing the temperature was
way high. The only injury I received was from my chicken plate that busted my lip. I shut the
engine down. The door gunner on the right side had his feet and legs outside the cargo area and
under the aircraft. Fortunately there was lots of vegetation that piled up under us on the way down.
He had punctured wounds and his legs were broken. The other pilot had a broken and dislocated
shoulder from being thrashed around in the armored seat. He was about ready to pass out most of
the time. He was ashen white. I believe he was the AC at that time. The ground sloped under us. I
opened up the door on my side, climbed out onto the left side of the Huey and got down on the
ground. But it was all I could do to get back up on it! The adrenaline had stopped by then and
suddenly I was exhausted and weak. It took me a long time to get back up on the aircraft. We had a
LOH over the top of us right away. They, of course, called out the Dustoff rescue ship. They
dropped the basket down but said they needed some help up there. So stupid me, I let our crew chief
go up. He had been hit with a tree branch in the chicken plate. He had a big bruise on his chest but
other than that he was OK. We had gotten the door gunner out from the wreck and put him on the
ground. The other pilot was pretty much out of it. They sent the basket back down and I got it into
the cargo compartment. I loaded the injured gunner into it and before I could stop them from pulling
it up, they started reeling it in but it was caught on the back seat. This jerked the straps off of the
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stretcher so he and the basket fell back down into the aircraft. Oh, he was happy about that because
that really hurt him some more. They had to go back into Kontum, refuel and get another basket,
etc. I thought they would never return! It probably took them an hour but it seemed like forever.
You know, this isn’t right. I’m thinking that we sent the other pilot up first. We were talking over an
emergency radio. They sent the basket back down and that is when they wanted the crew chief so he
went up. While they were gone it was just I and the injured gunner on the ground. We still had a
LOH overhead but I was still nervous. They return and we get the injured gunner up. Now I’m
down there all by myself. I’d guess it had been 2 or 2 ½ hours since we crashed. We were certain
we had been shot down and how far away are the bad guys? In that jungle you couldn’t see more
than 30 meters away. It was steep and hilly and the heavy vegetation just compounded the whole
problem. I am just waiting to get shot or hear the bad guys coming. Of course you can’t hear a lot
because you have the helicopters above you. They finally send the basket back down again and I got
in. I can’t remember – it seems to me that I had some machine guns with me. Now how I got them, I
don’t know. I know I still had my handgun with me and I guess one machine gun. I’m lying in the
basket going up and I’m just certain that I’m going to be shot. As soon as they get me close to the
helicopter, they start moving off. Once I’m inside I remember talking to one of the pilots. He is
leaving Vietnam tomorrow and I ask, ‘What are you doing out here? Thank you very much, but
what are you doing out here?’
The 17th was the ending period for the RVN Gallantry Cross with Palm Award for the Squadron. In
1969 via DA General Order #21, the Squadron was awarded the RVN Gallantry Cross for the period
22 Feb 1967 to 17 May 1968.
The July 1968 issue of Hawk, the official newsletter of the 1st Aviation Brigade, listed the following
recipients of the Silver Star award from 1 through 18 May 1968: CPT Anthony X. Hoyer of D Troop
and CPT Barry T. Oxford of B Troop.
On the 18th, A Troop did a BDA from a B-52 strike west of Dak To. CW2 Douglas Alexander
Walker's OH-6A #66-07806 received heavy AW fire, crashed and burned on impact at grid
YB835285. SGT Henry Jackson was his observer. The Wall database gives the following tour start
and MOS data: Jackson, unknown, unknown; Walker, 28 Oct 1967, 062B. The wing Scout OH-6A
#66-07937, crewed by 1LT Jim Cully and SGT Vic Macias, landed and endeavored to rescue the crew.
He quickly came under enemy fire. The second LOH was disabled and part of the crew wounded. A
Dust Off ship was called in and rescued the three men. Due to the large NVA force in this area, neither
aircraft were extracted. Several airstrikes were directed into the area but no BDA.
1LT Jim Cully wrote the following: Jackson will be one of five people added to the Wall on
Memorial Day, May 31, 1999. Seating at the ceremony is open and available starting at 12:00 PM
that day. Jackson is buried at Jackson Cemetery, Lori Hill, near Penile Kentucky. His sister, Delia
Wilson, will be an official guest. Some Background: On a visit to the Vietnam Veterans Memorial
Wall, Charlie Rayl discovered that Sgt. Henry Jackson's name was not listed. Knowing that Jackson
had died in a V.A. Hospital in 1971 from wounds he received while serving as an A Troop Scout
Observer in May of 1968, Charlie decided to see that this mistake was corrected. He contacted the
people responsible for the memorial, and after locating Jackson's sister, gave assistance to her in
obtaining and filing the required forms and documentation. Last December word came, after
submitting the last eye witness account by MAJ Bob Inglett, that all the requirements for approval
to add Jackson's name to the memorial were met.
Jim Cully was a Scout Pilot with A Troop in 1968, call sign Red 11. Jim is currently the ALSE
Technician with DynCorp, contracted to the Aviation Technical Test Center, Fort Rucker AL. This
past Memorial Day he traveled to Washington DC to attend a very special ceremony. SGT Henry
Jackson and five other names were added the Vietnam Veterans Memorial. SGT Jackson died on 28
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Aug 1970 at home in Pineville, KY from wounds received in Vietnam on 18 May 1968. Below is a
description, in Jim’s own words of the action that claimed SGT Jackson and the pilot of his aircraft.
The mission was a BDA (bomb damage assessment) of an Arclight (B52) mission. A Troop was on
station with two scout teams consisting of two OH-6As and two UH-1Cs in each and a C&C UH1H. SGT Vic Macias was my Scout Observer. Our scout team was refueled and waiting in the
‘northwest trashy area’ at Dak To. A call came that a loach was down in the AO. On arriving at the
crash site, we saw the burning OH-6A with the pilot, CW2 Scotty Walker still inside. We later
learned that he was probably killed by ground fire prior to crashing. SGT Henry Jackson was
severely injured from burns and broken limbs and was lying near the helicopter. Vic Macias got out
of our helicopter after I landed near the crash site. A Medevac Crewchief and Vic carried SGT
Jackson to the medevac bird. I took a hit and reflectively popped the collective. The helicopter
bounded briefly into the air and then landed hard. I pulled the fuel cutoff and jumped into a bomb
crater. Vic saw the rotor turning down and returned, joining me in the crater. He touched me on the
leg and that scared me so bad that I almost messed myself. I had been waiting for the bad guys to
come and was watching our gun ships shoot up their positions. We were in the bomb crater when
the Medevac Crewchief came back; he evidently saw our rotor turning down also. We crawled after
him, down the hill and back to his bird. The ground fire was so intense that I thought it impossible
to fly out. The Medevac crew got us all safely back to Dak To. We are alive today because of A
Troop Guns, the Medevac crew and the grace of God.
I am extremely proud of Vic Macias for his actions that day and for winning the Silver Star. Henry
Jackson died from his wounds some two years later at his home in Pineville Kentucky. This
Memorial Day weekend, I traveled to Washington to attend the ceremony adding Henrys name to
the Wall. Also attending were Henry Jackson’s sister, Bob Inglett, the Troop Commander, Charlie
Rayl, the Scout Platoon Leader, Wayne Miller, Scout Pilot, and Bill Hallinean and Louie Vega both
Scout Observers.
Charlie Rayl should be commended for this as through his tireless efforts, SGT Jackson’s name was
added to the Vietnam Veterans Memorial. Charlie visited the Wall six or seven years ago and
noticed the Henry’s name was missing. He tracked down relatives and most of the soldiers that
participated in the action of 18 May 68. He secured eyewitness statements from all and applied for
SGT Jackson’s addition to the Memorial.
As a side note, Vic Macias, winner of the Silver Star that day was not an American Citizen. When
he returned from Vietnam, he took his papers to a naturalization office and was told by one of the
clerks that his Silver Star and a quarter would get him a cup of coffee. Vic was so mad that he
didn’t apply for citizenship for another 15 years. Though he has the orders for the award, the medal
was never issued. Louie Vega worked his way through college and law school and is now a judge in
California. Charlie is a lawyer in Kansas and a past president of the Vietnam Helicopter Pilots
Association.
At later years Charlie Rayl stated that Henry Jackson died 28 Aug 1970 and is buried in Pineville,
KY. Charlie recalls a visit to Henry’s family prior to A Troop departing for Vietnam.
Also for the 18th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage and loss record with inuries for A
Troop OH-6A #66-07937 at grid YB835285. Because the grid coordinates are the same, we assume
this was the LOH flown by 1LT Jim Cully and Vic Macias that was left near OH-6A #66-07806.
On the 19th, a photo captioned "Assault” appeared on the front page of the May 19th issue the Ivy Leaf
credited to SP5 John Stidham. The rest of the caption reads: Cavalrymen from the 7/17th Cav
(Airmobile) conduct a line assault on a hilltop west of Kontum. The offensive resulted in the discovery
of approximately 200 recently evacuated bunkers and a vast network of tunnels.
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On the 20th, 1LT Terry Bishop’s diary provides some more details about A Troop. It reads: “Packed
LT Cully’s things for shipment home. Quite a job. Saw him off – going to Japan – shot in foot.”
On the 22nd, another A Troop LOH was shot down and burned north of Dak To. One NVA was killed
by the airstrikes put in after the crew was extracted with only minor wounds.
On the 23rd, the VHPA Helicopter database has a loss record for A Troop OH-6A #66-07797 flown by
an unnamed crew at grid ZB102455. It is reasonable to assume that this loss dated the 23rd reflects the
maintenance records for the one the unit history states was lost on the 22nd.
On the 24th, A Troop's Scouts checked out a small bunker complex, found an NVA soldier hiding in a
foxhole, and killed him.
Also on the 24th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an battle damage and loss record with fatalities for
B Troop OH-6A #66-17752 flown by CW2 Robert Milton Paulk and WO1 Floyd Lee Williams, Jr.
performing a VR mission at grid YB836193. Details are a little sketchy. The Wall database gives the
following tour start and MOS data: Paulk, 30 Oct 1967, 062B; Williams, 12 May 1968, 062E. This
indicates that Paulk, as the most experienced pilot, was treaching or checking-out Williams. The
VHPA records state that they found 50 cal gun pit, flew a second run to mark with smoke, were hit and
killed by gun fire or when the LOH crashed and burned. This was a very new replacement aircraft. It
only had 31 hours on it when it was destroyed. These events took place in the famous Plei Trap Valley.
Please report any further details to Mike Law.
SP4 Dana Charette recalls: I trained at Ft Knox in Armored Recon in Dec and Jan in 6-inches of
snow to go fight in the jungles of Vietnam. When I arrived at the 90th Replacement Battalion in
Saigon, I kept telling them I wanted to be a door-gunner. I was sent to Nha Trang to the 17th CAG
and told them I wanted to be a door-gunner. They sent me to the 7/17th Cav at Camp Enair and I
told them I wanted to be a door-gunner. They said, “How would you like to be a Scout?” So I flew
in LOHs for 3 ½ to 4 months. My mentor were Rich Hefferman who was a CE on the LOHs and
SGT Dave Cottrell who was a lead Scout like I was going to become. And of course the pilots
mentored me. WO Robert Paulk was first pilot to take me up in a LOH. Then I flew with WOs
Schoeny, Orton, and Ron Nelson. I logged my 17th flight hour with WO Ron Nelson when our LOH
was shot to pieces in the OA. It was still flyable so we made a running landing at Dak To. It was
something of a fixed wing landing in a helicopter with skids. That bird never flew again. So we
were pretty lucky. I don’t recall the date and we didn’t receive any sort of award for it, so I don’t
know the date. Then I flew more than 200 additional combat hours. While I wasn’t shot down
again, we were shot at quite frequently. Then this LOH CE named SP4 Dan Therrien gave me the
nickname of magnet ass. The weapon they gave me when I started flying LOHs was a 38 caliber
pistol. I remember I had to borrow an M16 from the clerk/typist to use in the AO. When B Troop
first came over, they had trained to have an AC in the right seat, a CP in the left seat, and the
Observer sitting in the back with an M60. We also had a mini-gun with 2,000 rounds of ammo.
They discovered that when they were actually going to engage the enemy, this is too much weight.
So they decided to take away the position of an Observer in the back with an M60 and his ammo
and replace the CP with the Observer – so the Observer was now left seat of the pilot. Thus the
weight of one man, one M60 and its ammo was taken away. This made the LOH much more nimble
in the AO. In Bravo Troop, the pilots wanted a full set of controls for the Observer. This is the way
I remember the leadership in the Scout platoon. After CPT Hayman died in early April, CPT Marty
Peterson took the job. When Marty moved to Operations in May, I believe CPT Gibbins was RED
6. I was flying with CPT Gibbins when Robert Paulk was shot down. I remember 1LT Simpson and
flew with him several. I don’t think 1LT Simpson was ever RED 6 but if he was it would be
between CPT Peterson and CPT Gibbins and 1LT Simpson wouldn’t be in that job very long at all.
In fact in early May he crashed into a tree and broke his arm. He was evacuated and never returned
to the unit. My friend SP4 Dan Therrien was the Observer that day with Simpson. Dan was just fine
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as far as not being injured. He continued to be a LOH CE. I flew with CPT Gibbins a few times and
then I transferred to Flight Operations. I seem to recall the Gibbins was wounded soon after we got
to Phan Thiet. A little before I transferred out of the Scouts I started flying with a new pilot 1LT
Mike Roney. This is how our officers were trained in LOHs, even though they were already trained
pilots, they would flew with a seasoned LOH pilot for a few missions until they got the gist of how
things were done. Then they’d fly with a seasoned Observer. I was 1LT Roney’s first Observer. I
remember we cranked up the LOH and he said, “By the way I’ve never been shot at.” I smiled at
him and asked if he knew my nickname? Well, he was shot at that day! Now eventually 1LT Roney
ended up being the Scout platoon leader - RED 6 but this was well after I’d left the Scout platoon. I
had 225 Combat hours and I did this in 3½ to 4 months. I’d been something of a WWII amateur
aviation historian. I recalled that if the B17 crews flew 25 missions – that was considered their tour
of duty. It took them anywhere from 11 to 13 months to accrue 25 missions. Their missions
averaged between 8 and 12 hours, so 10 hours. So I did the equivalent of 25 B17 missions but I did
it in 3½ months. I figured my dues had been paid especially since I’d earned the magnet ass
nickname.
Finally on the 24th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for Headquarters Troop
OH-6A #66-14412 flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a
recon mission, while at an altitude of 100 feet and 100 knots of airspeed, they took one hit from
7.62mm type SA/AW in the tail section, they continued flying and completed the mission, the
helicopter was repaired in theater. The database indicates that 412 was a factory fresh replacement
aircraft and that in August this aircraft was assigned to A Troop, so maybe it was an A Troop aircraft
when this event occurred.
On the 26th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for Headquarters Troop OH6A #66-17794 flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon
mission, at an altitude of 20 feet and 80 knots of airspeed, they took one hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW
in the tail section, they continued flying and completed the mission, the helicopter was repaired in
theater. The database indicates that 794 was a factory fresh replacement aircraft and that in August this
aircraft was assigned to B Troop, so maybe it was a B Troop aircraft when this event occurred. Also on
the 26th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for B Troop UH-1C #66-00735
flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon mission,
during the attack approach target area, they took two hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW in the cargo
section, tail section, they continued flying and completed the mission, the helicopter was repaired in
theater.
On the 27th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident record for B Troop OH-6A #66-17782
flown by WO1 J.H. Sydow who suffered minor injuries at Di An, Bien Hoa Province, III Corps. The
Accident Summary: During a landing approach to the runway, the nose yawed to the left. The pilot
noticed the rotor RPM was dropping and the engine RPM was gone and tried to shoot an autorotation.
The aircraft came down fast and hard which caused great damage. The fuel line was not connected.
Editor’s note: This was a factory fresh aircraft that may have been in the replacement pipe-line some
place in III Corps for B Troop. The damage was so extensive that the aircraft would be assigned to
various maintenance organizations until August of 1969.
On the 28th, B Troop’s maintenance section published the first issue (Vol 1, No. 1.) of the ‘Doofless
Drifters Digest’. You can see a digital scan of this issue on B Troop’s website. At the bottom of the
page we read that there were seven newsletters printed at Camp Enari from late May until possibly the
first move to Phan Thiet. CW3 Bill Walton and his ‘HQ Circle Red X Ranch’ maintenance team were
primarily responsible for this publication. Bill has four of the seven copies and is interested in
obtaining the rest. What follows is an edited version of a photo copy of this issue that appears in the B
Troop website.
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The purpose of this particular ‘skinny sheet’ is to pass on maintenance info and tips, publicize
‘goofs’ and give our praise where it is warranted. It will be published once a week, on Tuesdays,
maintenance workload and Charlie’s marksmanship permitting. Contributions and/or comments are
solicited and appreciated. [Editor’s notes: This issue had two columns containing about 11 articles.]
The first article is titled ‘Aircraft damaged by gunfire since 18 May 1968’ and contains three groups
of statistics: VC & NVA, 2; Crewchiefs & Gunners, 3; and Pilots, 1 with the comment: “At this
time we are slightly ahead of Charlie, so lets see what we can do to keep our part of the score down.
It is realized that it is quite hard in the heat of battle to exercise discretion but remember the aircraft
that you shoot down may be your own!” Another article is titled ‘Write Up Six of the Week.’ It
reads: The pilot who made the most unreadable write-ups. WO1 Uster. Another article is titled:
‘Crew Chief with the least mistakes on his aircraft forms’ – it lists SP5 Amadeus Sandoval. Another
article is titled: ‘Most Nervous Pilot of the Week’ – it lists Charlie Rhyne with the comment,
‘Would you believe his aircraft was shot up twice in three days by his own crew!!’
B Troop’s aircraft maintenance team also showed their creative and humorous side when they built
the first OH-6G (gunship). CW3 Bill Walton wrote the following: Here is the story as to how the
OH-6G came to be. We were still at Camp Enari when one day, in 1968, we were a little "short" on
mission ready UH-1Cs so my Maintenance section decided to "modify" an OH-6A. With the
assistance of Armament Specialist Tony Holmes, I hung rocket pods on angle irons that were laid in
the floor and stuck out of both sides of the aircraft. Then we hung an empty 40mm grenade launcher
turret on the front of the bubble using safety wire. The tube sticking out of the turret was a rolled up
file folder which Holmes painted black using shoe polish. We called it "our OH6G" (Gunship) and I
invited all the Scout pilots to come, look, and fly if they wanted to. Of course all they could do was
look and take pictures. After the photo session, we removed the weapons system and it was an
OH6A again. This picture (on a unknown website) somehow made it to the Army Aviation School,
at Ft Rucker Alabama, and was copied and used so many times (in pre email/digital days) that it had
became almost a line drawing. The last time I saw it at the Avn School was the winter of 1970. A
few years ago Hughes aircraft discovered the OH-6G picture and wanted to use it. I agreed but told
them there was a major problem with the original slide as, apparently, the processing chemicals in
the Pleiku PX were too hot/whatever and there were minor cracks in the emulsion (which are
readily seen). They told me that they could fix it, so I mailed the slide to them, but they returned it
with the remark that the cracks in the emulsion were more than they could handle.
On the 29th, A Troop's Gun noticed the blast from a mortar. Luckily a set of jets were "on station" and
were quickly directed again the mortar position. The position was destroyed and three secondary
explosions observed.
On the 30th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for B Troop UH-1C #66-15066
flown by an unnamed crew. There was one reported injury. The decoded details of the record state that
this was a recon mission, while leaving the target area, they took one hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW,
they continued flying but aborted the mission.
Finally, still in the States, C Troop had completed its ATTs and prepared its aircraft and vehicles for
shipment by the end of May. The aircraft were flown to Sharp Army Depot. Those who took part in
that "operation" have many fond memories. If you see a Chaparral ask him about the close-up pictures
of the "O" on the Goodyear blimp or the fat lady's poodle at the pool in Tucson used as a "ball" for
water polo!
The August 1968 issue of Hawk, the official newsletter of the 1st Aviation Brigade, listed the following
recipients of the Silver Star award from 15 May to 14 Jun 1968: MAJ Alfred J. Iller of HHT.
SP4 Ernie Lamb recalls: I DEROSed in June from A Troop. I started my time with the 7/17th Cav
with the 67N20 MOS but became a 67V50 for the OH-6A. During my tour I flew a little but spent
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most of my time in maintenance. I often went to the staging areas to provide immediate support of
the aircraft. After the War I remained in contact with many of the A Troopers that went over on the
boat. I’ve returned to Vietnam six times with various friends including CPT Bob Young.
Don Oliver provides us with a very good insight of the fighting north of the Dak To area: It wasn't
long after the 173rd got into their hilltop positions on three hills overlooking Dak Pek and a couple
of klicks to the west that the NVA opened up from the entire length of the higher ridge line that ran
north and south a few more klicks to the west. Resupply to the 173rd hilltops became very
dangerous and I remember that the 179th lost a Chinook that was shot down from above by 12.7
mm fire. The battle for the hilltops became a three-day exercise in close air support for which I had
a ringside seat as my ship was MAJ Longhofer's C&C. Longhofer worked very closely with the Air
Force FAC to alternate gunship runs with airstrikes. After three full days of nearly continuous air
attack the NVA were still at it - Scouts reported seeing them launching their 122mm rockets from
gaps in the tree line at the top of the ridge. The FAC driver even got a good secondary with a smoke
rocket. Finally, the powers that decide such things had had enough. Normal "Arc Light" rules were
set aside and a flight of six B-52s made a daylight drop at about 15,000 feet. When the smoke
cleared, the battle was over. The ridge line became a tomb for that NVA force. When the B-52s
came in, all other aircraft except our C&C were ordered out. Flying with Jim Longhofer was a real
experience. He had deployed as the Scout Platoon Commander, then moved to Opns, XO and
finally CO. As CO he was more careful than most to make sure the whole crew knew what we were
up to and why they were doing it. Longhofer's style was to get his chin bubbles right down in the
weeds like a Scout ship. He apparently never forgot his "redbird" heritage. On the other hand, he
was not a cowboy, and we never lost people or aircraft because of an ill-considered risk. He was an
excellent combat officer who led by a quiet, intelligent example and respected his people for who
they were and what they could do when allowed to take the initiative.
June 1968
Editor’s Note: While A Troop’s Annual Unit History provides some details about their participation in
the fighting north of Dak to during this month, B Troop's provides no details concerning their
involvement in the fighting north of Dak To in the Dak Pek and Dak Seang area.
For Saturday, the 1st, Rick Schoeny’s Diary reads: Back to FB-29. We finally got the Blues on the
ground and recovered the two bodies from Paulk’s wreck. My last day in the AO with another pilot,
from now on it is me (Red-17) and an observer.
For Sunday, the 2nd, Rick Schoeny’s Diary reads: My first day as Red-17. We worked west of Dak To
and worked the area NW of Fire Base 25. We worked with the ground troops in the area by scouting
ahead of them and by covering their flanks. Knocked off at 19:00 and had to RON at Dak To because
of the weather. Word has it that we will be switching off with A Troop every other night.
On the 3rd, while operating southwest of Kontum, A Troop found four large openings with stairs going
into the ground. The Blues were inserted and discovered that the bunkers had been used for
ammunition storage. While screening around the Blues, the Scouts found two NVA and killed them.
Also on the 3rd, B Troop UH-1H #66-16022 was destroyed in its revetment.
SP5 Joseph Morrison provides: I was an Avionic Repairman. I’d reported to Ft. Knox in Jan 1967
and came to Vietnam with the advanced party. I was assigned to HHT. June 3rd was pretty much a
routine day, not much happening. I sat in the Avionics shop most of the day reading a book. That
evening SP4 Bill (W. R.) King and I were on call and by 7:30 that night I had received three calls
regarding aircraft with Avionics problems, none of which sounded too serious. W.R. was outside at
the rear of the Avionics shop trying to get a model airplane to fly. I decided to leave him to enjoy
himself, grabbed my headset and my tool kit and jumped in the jeep and drove off to the first tail
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number. I pulled up and the crew chief, named Murphy, was on the roof of the Huey. I jumped out
and shouted up to him, “Hey Murph, we got a call you have an Avionics problem?” He said, “Yeah,
the ADF isn’t working, can you take a look?” I said it was probably a waste of time because we
couldn’t get parts for the ADF systems. The ADF was short for Automatic Direction Finder. Most
of the pilots used it to listen to Armed Forces Radio. He pleaded with me, telling me that a certain
pilot who was a royal pain in the ass if everything wasn’t just right was flying his chopper the next
day and couldn’t I please take a look. If I didn’t sign off on his logbook he would take a lot of grief.
I agreed to take a look. I opened the left side pilot’s door and climbed up in the seat. Settling the
headset over my head covering my right ear but not the left, I reached up flipped the battery switch
to the ON position. Then I turned the ADF power knob to the ON position. I was rewarded with
nothing but silence. I turned the ADF power switch OFF and flipped the batter to the OFF position.
I climbed down and walked to the rear of the chopper where I popped the door that housed the ADF
radio. I looked inside and found two plugs dangling loose. The plugs were for the AC/DC interlock
relay which controlled the ADF. Someone had removed the relay - probably one of our guys. We
were having a lot of trouble getting replacement parts such as the AC/DC interlock relay. I was
distracted for a moment for some reason as I bounced the plugs in my hand. The next thing I felt
and heard was a loud explosion. My arm, face and hair were on fire. I guess instincts or training
kicked in at that point. I hit the ground rolling around until the fire was out. As I was rolling around
I saw that the helicopter was engulfed in flames. I thought I’d better get out of there before it blows
or the M-60 ammo inside starts going off. I picked myself up and ran to the next revetment where
another crew-chief pulled me down behind the protection of the revetment and told me to lie down.
I told him, “No! Murph was probably hurt!” He said, “No, Murph jumped clear but you are hurt.”
About that point I realized I was in serious pain. I felt like I imaged it would be to get hit by a Mack
truck head on. A little bit later, not sure how long, one of our guys, a medic, from Pittsburgh, PA
was at my side tending to me. He kept saying, “Remember Pittsburgh” over and over again. He and
I got along pretty good. As I said he was from Pittsburgh and he knew I was from western
Pennsylvania. Unfortunately, I can’t seem to recall his name. He was pretty shook up. They brought
a medical jeep around, loaded me on a stretcher and took me to the base medical facility. This was
an emergency only location. They cut off all my clothes accept my boxer shorts and examined me. I
had been given some morphine so I wasn’t really very lucid. They loaded me on a Medivac Huey.
The Huey took off and we flew to the other side of Pleiku to the Air Force base hospital. We landed
and two guys picked up the stretcher. They carried me to the emergency room. I remember they
were bouncing me around pretty good on the stretcher and I hollered at them to get in step to stop
the bouncing. They took me inside. I was examined again and taken for x-rays. I can remember
clowning around because I was so high on the morphine that I was even posing for the x-rays! A
doctor came in with my x-rays. He told me I had shrapnel in my liver and they were going to have
to operate. I told him while he was in there he might as well take out my appendices - why waste
the trip. He very seriously told me he couldn’t do that. A medic showed up with a straight razor and
told me he was going to have to shave my chest. I told him, “Ok, but to be careful!” The next thing I
remember I was wheeled into the operating room and I was staring up into this very large light over
my head. Someone said to me start counting from 100 backwards. I said 100, 99, 9… That was last
thing I remembered until I was being wheeled outside under a covered walkway to what I would
later learn was a Quonset hut ward with probably forty beds lined up along each side the length of
the building. I would later learn there was a latrine with showers with both hot and cold water the
other end. They put me into a bed. That night was very rough. I was in a lot of pain. My chest felt
like someone was squeezing it in a vice. My right arm was in a cast from wrist to shoulder. It was
bent at a 90-degree angle at the elbow and hung up to keep my arm from swelling up. My left arm
had an IV drip running through it. So I was confined to lying on my back. The nurse that night was
very understanding. She gave me more morphine but after awhile told me she couldn’t give me any
more. She stayed by my bedside holding my hand until I finally fell asleep from exhaustion. The
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next morning when I awoke I was still in a lot of pain. When the surgeon came by first thing in the
morning, I told him about the pain. He muttered something, then reached down and jerked the tape
that was holding a bandage over my chest where they had cut me to get the shrapnel out of my liver.
I immediately felt better - the pain was gone. He told me, “I tell the nurses to be sure to not tighten
the tape when a patient is exhaling but occasionally they tighten the tape up when your lungs are
empty. That is why you were in such pain. Feel better now?” I told him yes, and thanked him. He
told me he would be back later. Sometime during the day, some of the guys from the Commo
Platoon stopped by to visit me. I remember Joe Caputo, Bill King, Pete Bulka and maybe Ted
Ziezler. A couple of days later CPT Basta and MAJ Brown (maybe even the Colonel) stopped by to
see me. They told me not to worry - that if anyone said anything about coming back to Vietnam I
was to find a land line and call. At some point SGT Burnett and CPT Fligg stopped in to see me. A
day or so after surgery, I was sitting up in the bed. The doctor came by with a tray of food. He said.
“I think it’s time for you to eat some solid food.” I said, “Bring it on! I’m starved!” He told me to
take it easy and began feeding me because I couldn’t use either hand. After about a dozen bites I
was full. The Doctor chuckled and told me I had done real good. One night I dictated a letter home
to my mother. The nurse was nice enough to write and mail for me. The next night they came
through and told us if we wanted to call home they had a link with a high-frequency radio that we
could use. The radio operator would call another radio operator in the States and that guy would call
your home using the telephone. This way you could talk to the person stateside. You had to
remember to say ‘over’ after you spoke. Unfortunately, there were a few rules. We couldn’t tell
them we were hurt. We couldn’t tell them where we were or any of that stuff. I got to talk to my
mother for a minute and then went back to the ward. Later I would learn that I had almost missed
her as she had been leaving to go to the store, had forgotten something and got out of the car, and
come back in the house as the phone was ringing. A few days later she would receive the letter from
the nurse. She felt better about me because she had spoken to me and she knew I wasn’t dead. I
spent a week in the hospital there in Pleiku. Then they moved me by airplane to Cam Ranh Bay. I
spent a day there before they loaded me on another plane destined for Japan. I was a week in the
hospital in Japan. They cut the cast off my arm took x-rays and recast the arm. Then laying on a
stretcher I was loaded onto an Air Force plane. I was strapped into the bottom spot a few inches off
the floor. The stretchers were stacked three high. The plane was full of guys on stretchers and some
in wheelchairs. We stopped someplace during the long flight to drop some of the guys off before
arriving at Andrews Air Force Base outside Washington D.C. During the flight one of the straps
broke that held the stretcher in place. Fortunately I was so close to the floor it was only a small
bump when the stretcher hit the floor. The plane landed at Andrews in the early morning hours.
Each guy was loaded into his own ambulance and transported to Walter Reed Army Hospital. Some
guys were transported to other hospitals. Upon arrival at Walter Reed I was placed in a wheel chair
and an American Red Cross nurse or volunteer wheeled me up to a pay phone. She asked me where
my family lived. I told her Pennsylvania and she said the Red Cross was paying for a call for me to
call home. I told her it is the middle of the night (actually about 4 a.m.) and I didn’t want to wake
my folks up. She said if I was her son and had just got back in the States she would want a phone
call. So we called home. Mom answered and I told her where I was. She sounded real happy to hear
from me. They put me in a ward for the night. The next day after I woke up and ate breakfast, they
took me up through the paraplegic ward to remove my cast for x-rays. There were all these guys in
their beds on that ward missing arms, legs and, in some cases, with no limbs at all. It was pretty
gruesome! I felt really fortunate. I would spend three weeks at Walter Reed before returning to
active duty. My one regret was I turned down a Purple Heart while I was Walter Reed. Later I wrote
several letters but the request for the medal was denied as they claimed they had no record of me
being injured in Viet Nam. I’ve still got pieces of metal in me but was glad to attend the Squadron
Reunion in 2009.
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What was left of B Troop UH-1H #66-16022. Photos provided by 1LT Ken Philley
SP5 Bill King wrote the following to Joe Morrison: It was around 6 p.m. on June 3rd, you and I were
working the evening shift. You know some of the guys had gotten interested in flying model
airplanes over there, myself included and several of our pilots as well. Anyway, someone came in
the avionics shop, that evening, and said he was having trouble getting the engine started on his
plane and asked me if I could help him. So, I went out and started cranking on the thing. I was out
there flipping the prop over and over and it would sputter a little, but wouldn’t start. You stuck your
head out of the shop door and said, “Come on we got some work to do.” I hollered back, “Okay Joe,
be there in a minute.” But, I kept cranking on the plane. Then again you hollered out the door,
“Let’s go we’ve got a problem to work on.” and again I hollered back, “Be there in a minute.” but I
was intent on getting that engine started, and I kept cranking on it. Now to tell you the truth, I don’t
remember if I ever got the thing started or not, but when I went back to the shop you had already
left. I didn’t know which helicopter you had gone to and I figured you would be right back so, I sat
down at the desk and was writing a letter to my mother, that I had started earlier that day. All of a
sudden it was like the chair I was sitting in dropped out from under me. There was a tremendous
concussion and explosion. I ran to the door. There was a tremendous fireball out on the flight line. I
didn’t know what had happened, I thought for a second or two that we were under attack. I saw a lot
of guys running in the direction of the fire, so I started running too. I ran so fast that I fell down. I
got up and kept running when all at once I could see our jeep right in front of the fire. I was within
50 yards or so of the fire when the ammunition started going off so I ducked behind a revetment
wall and stayed there until it quieted down. I don’t remember much after that. I was just kind of
wondering around stunned and didn’t know if you were alive or dead. I think it was Mr. Archer that
grabbed me and said they had gotten you out and had taken you to the hospital. I went to see you in
the hospital a few days later. Your arm from the shoulder down was in a cast and you looked pretty
rough, so I figured you would go back to the states and be discharged. You were pretty lucky that
day because the rocket hit not six feet from where you were and where the fuel tanks were. Plus you
were trapped in between the revetment wall and the helicopter. I have always wondered, what if
both of us had been out there? I don’t know if both of us could have been that lucky!
Don Oliver recalls: I was the CE on UH-1H #66-16022 on deployment to RVN, but some months
after we got in-country SFC John Bonds asked me to take over 018 which had become a parts depot
to keep the other lift ships aloft. As it happened, Chris Murphree (not Murphy) had been in Scout
maintenance, then went aircrew as a Scout. After some VERY hair-raising adventures, he
transferred into the Lift and took over 022. He got a squared-away ship in which to transition to Bell
equipment and I was tasked with getting 018 back in the air. On the day in question (as I distinctly
recall the incident after 30-some years) Sandy Sandoval, Dennis Henson, Bill Hahn and I had
finished our post-flight maintenance and were walking back up to the maintenance shack when we
heard the rockets launch from the Charlie. As I recall the incident, Chris was buttoning down the
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engine cowling from the ground on the left side of the aircraft and an avionics tech was just
finishing some work in the nose bay. The 2.75 rocket hit the lower right side of the aircraft just
forward of the tailboom junction, igniting the aft fuel cells. (Had the rocket hit in the engine exhaust
stack, the engine would have been destroyed. It is still relatively intact in my photos.) As related,
022 burned to the ground. Chris was never quite sure how he got out of the revetment. As he related
what happened, he found himself on the ground directly outside the revetment from where he would
have been standing relative to the engine cowling. He was in pretty good shape and he may have
gone over the top of the revetment. I recall that the avionics tech had a cut on his forehead. From
what was discussed in the EM club after the incident, we understood that the armorer had changed
the lamp in the sight reticle on the Charlie and powered up the system to check the light. While Bill
Walton has a better handle on this, we were told he had confirmed that the armorer had the breakers
pulled when he hit the switch, but the pair launched anyway. (While I do NOT do rockets, I was
told that it only took around 1.5 volts to launch a pair.) The armorer's jeep and driver were parked in
front of the Charlie with the driver sitting in the jeep. This vehicle took the right hand rocket as
described, but the missing fact is that the motor kept burning after it hit the jeep. It had not made
enough turns to arm the warhead as the jeep was only 15 to 20 feet in front of the rocket pod. I do
not know the identity of the driver (a young soldier of the infantry persuasion), but I heard that he
was last seen on a heading of 090 degrees from the jeep at an altitude of approximately four feet
saying, "Feet, don't fail me now!" Meanwhile the armorer, who was just doing his job, had to
endure comments at the EM club bar to the effect that, "Gee, just four more and you're an NVA
ace!" As noted above, I do have pictures of 022 after the incident and I would be happy to share
them. I also recall that she burned so fast that when the fire trucks got there from Hensel Field she
was already gone. While we were certainly familiar with the concept of "marking the LZ with a
burning LOH," the idea that a LIFT SHIP could meet such a fate (particularly at the hands of a
gunship!) was a little unsettling. As I recall it, Jim Rucker and Rick Schoeny speculated on our next
flight to the effect that, "Gee, those guys have always been jealous of how easy we can take off . . ."
CPT Bill Ipock and CWO Rob Woodside flew Guns for B Troop during this period. They met each
other for the first time in years at the Atlanta VHPA Reunion. Together they provided the following
story: It was late in the afternoon. Most everyone was back in the hooches but the maintenance
crews were taking advantage of the last of the sunlight on the flight line. Suddenly there was the
unmistakable SWOOCH sound of a rocket motor and a loud explosion. Everyone hit the dirt
believing it was enemy incoming. After a few minutes of calm, people started coming out from
under cover and moved toward the flight line where the sounds had come from. As it turns out
someone in B Troop's maintenance was making an adjustment to the electrical components of the
weapon system on a UH-1C. He had powered up the system and accidentally touched off a pair of
rockets. One rocket went up the tail pipe of an H model while two guys had the rear cowling open
working in the engine compartment. If the rocket had not actually gone into the engine cone before
exploding, it could have been much more serious for these men. The explosion knocked them from
the Huey and though they were dazed and shaken, they were otherwise unhurt. The Huey burned
completely and kept everyone away when the ammo started cooking off. The revetment was also
badly burned and became a long-term reminder to everyone of this event. The second rocket hit the
jeep just after the front wheel well, before the driver's compartment, and embedded its warhead in
the engine block. Rob has some good pictures of both the jeep with the white rocket tube clearly
protruding from its side and the roped off revet containing what little was left of the Huey the next
morning. Rob said the next day, a Skycrane came in with a long, long cable to sling the jeep from
the flight line and drop it someplace far away (like in a lake maybe?).
For Monday, the 8th, Rick Schoeny’s Diary reads: I slept in the Chapel on one of the benches and
with no shower, shave or tooth brush but we had to fly today so the grubby group worked the same
area. A Troop worked Kontum and at 16:30 they came up to Dak To to spend the night. We were
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back at Camp Enari by 17:30. At about 19:00 there was a roar and then an explosion. It sounded
like incoming rockets so we headed for the ditch. It turned out that a gun ship cooked off a pair of
rockets and hit a slick (O22-my old ship). No one was hurt but a part of me went with the ship. It
was mine for 14 months.
On the 5th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident with injury record for A Troop OH-6A #6617815 at An Khe flown by WO1 A.D. Wilder had minor injuries and SP5 Hallinnewa. The Goldbook
database indicates this aircraft was turned in, repaired by Hughes Aircraft in CONUS, and returned to
serve with A Troop in April 1969. The decoded details of the record state that this was a combat
mission. The Accident Summary: Pilot was enroute to refuel and heard a loud clanging sound. The
aircraft began to vibrate and the pilot had no tail rotor control. The engine RPM decreased to 82
percent and the pilot autorotated into a partially cleared field. The rotor blades severed the tail boom
during landing. Suspect drive shaft failure of the tail rotor.
On the 6th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a loss record B Troop UH-1H #66-16022. This aircraft
was destroyed by a 2.75” rocket accidentally fired by a maintenance team working on a nearby UH-1C
in the revetment area at Camp Enari. Two men were working on the aircraft at the time. The CE, Chris
Murphree, was working up top. He jumped off and was not injuried. The Avionic Repairment, SP5
Joseph Morrison, was seriously injured in this accident and was evaced to the States. Tony Holmes
was working on the Charlie Model and had parked a jeep in front of it. Additional Details: The US
Army Goldbook database provides a history of this helicopter. It joined the Army inventory in
02/1967, arrived in Vietnam with the Squadron with 83 hours, and had logged 550 hours as of
05/1968.
On the 7th, while still working southwest of Kontum, A Troop received a change of mission to support
a friendly unit that had been surrounded and had several casualties. While the Guns laid down
suppressive fire, the Scout got the unit to a hasty PZ where the Lift picked them up.
On the 8th, MAJ Jim Longhofer assumed command of B Troop replacing MAJ Robert A. Hefford.
On the 8th, the following article titled "Avn Cavalry Extracted Under Fire" appeared on page 6 of the 8
Jun 1968 issue the Army Reporter which was provided by Joe Caputo:
Dragon Mountain, (1st Avn IO Photos by SP5 John T. Stidham, 1st Avn-IO) – Continuing their
support of Operation MacArthur, ground troops of the 7/17th Cavalry, 1st Aviation Brigade were
recently inserted into the midst of a highly developed NVA basecamp in the Central Highlands near
the Cambodian border. But before a complete ground sweep of the camp could be completed, the
squadron was informed of a brigade-size enemy unit closing in, making immediate extraction from
the area necessary. Previously helicopter crews had sighted approximately 50 bunkers, 30 foxholes
and 24 huts linked by a network of roads and trails crossing 10 bridges. The site appeared to be a
staging area for the supply routes from the border four miles to the west. One observation helicopter
pilot spotted a deserted truck parked along one of the roads. “Following heavy pounding from
tactical air strikes and gunships, the ground elements of the squadron were inserted into the area.
CPT Anthony X. Hoyer, D Troop commander, led his 57-man platoon directly toward the NVA
bunker complex. Before reaching their objective, however, the troops were informed of a brigadesize NVA force which had been spotted nearby. The platoon was ordered to return to the LZ for
extraction. “As the first ship came in, all hell broke loose, and they began lobbing in mortar rounds
and automatic weapons fire on our right flank,” reported SP5 John T. Stidham. “They were firing on
us as we boarded the ships and while we were being lifted out.” Heavy concentrations of artillery
and air strikes continued to pound the enemy after the troops were extracted from the area. There
was no report of enemy casualties. Four photos accompanied this article showing one Huey and
several infantry without mentioning any new names.
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Also on the 8th, the following article titled "17th Cavalry Seeks, Finds Mt Complex" appeared on page
3 of the 8 Jun 1968 issue the Army Reporter which was provided by Joe Caputo:
Dragon Mountain, (1st Avn-IO) – In a joint Troop effort the 7/17th Air Cavalry sought out another
large enemy stronghold in the mountains northwest of Kontum recently. Of the 450 bunkers
sighted, 50 per cent had been vacated within the last 24 hours and many others were still occupied
by elements of the NVA brigade that had been operating out of the huge complex. Other
fortifications spotted in the stronghold by the aerial scout teams included 500-600 feet of trenches,
50 foxholes, 4 hooches plus 2 mortar, 2 anti-aircraft and 2 rocket positions. Recon by fire was
conducted by helicopter crews from both A and B Troops. They received some automatic weapons
and .50-call anti-aircraft fire from scattered enemy positions throughout the area. One of the antiaircraft guns was destroyed, along with a long NVA soldier caught in the area. The gunships and
light observation helicopters killed three other NVA soldiers during this phase of the operation. The
two aerial troops then flew in 36 ground troops from the Squadron’s D Troop. The Infantrymen,
under the command of CPT Anthony X. Hoyer, Haverstraw, NY, destroyed the other anti-aircraft
gun, as well as 15 bunkers, all of which had been abandoned by the enemy when tactical air strikes
were called in earlier. Before being extracted the scout platoon captured an assortment of equipment
which included a variety of rocket parts intended for the maintenance of the rocket launching sites
destroyed in the air strikes. Minigun and rocket strikes were made on the entire area by the 17th
CAG helicopters repeatedly during the operation. Several tactical air strikes and artillery shellings
were also called in.
On the 11th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a loss record for A Troop OH-6A #66-07877 without
any further details.
On the 12th, while performing a VR mission west of Kontum at grid YA896732, A Troop OH-6A #6617812 exploded in mid-air killing WO1 Herbert W. Scott and SGT John T. O'Donnel. The Wall
database gives the following tour start and MOS data: O’Donnel, 3 Apr 1968, 11D20; Scott, 11 Jan
1968, 062B. The Blues were inserted and recovered the bodies.
CW2 Robert Bob Reyna provides: //from tape recording//
On the 15th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for Headquarters Troop OH6A #66-07915 flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon
mission, while hovering in the AO, they took three hits from 14.5mm and 12.7mm type SA/AW which
hit the cockpit, cargo section, and fuselage, they made a forced landing, the helicopter was repaired in
theater and recovered. The database indicates that 915 was a factory fresh replacement aircraft and that
in August this aircraft was assigned to B Troop, so maybe it was a B Troop aircraft when this event
occurred.
On the 18th, SGT Richard Robert Antonovich of D Troop was killed at Camp Enari. The Wall
database gives his tour start date as 10 Oct 1967 and his MOS as 11H20. Philip (Flip) Keilman recalls:
I served in HHT from Dec 1967 until Dec 1968. I worked in the personnel (S-1) shop for lLT David
P Horstick. I arrived as an E-2 and left as an E-5. My parents wouldn't let me enlist as an llB and
that really made me mad. I felt I wasn't doing enough as a clerk in Vietnam so I volunteered to go
out on missions with the 4th ID and D Troop. Anyway, I went on several missions and even got to
fly as door gunner fairly frequently. Everyone thought I was crazy for going out when I didn't
HAVE to. I knew SGT Terry Shields very well. He was one of the guys in my hooch. He worked in
the S-3 shop. Anyway, I was in the bunkers the night Antonovich was killed. Whenever I go to the
Wall I always remember him. The supporting information for the Wall lists the cause of his death as
hostile action, small arms and then indicated-"misadventure", which is I believe how they identify
friendly fire incidents. We may never know exactly what caused him to end up in the perimeter wire
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and be mistaken for Charlie. I remember when the bunker line was ordered to fire. We thought there
were bad guys in the wire. Another sad incident from Vietnam.
Also on the 18th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident record for A Troop OH-6A #6614393 at An Khe flown by WO1 A.D. Wilder who had minor injuries. The Goldbook database
indicates this aircraft was turned in, repaired by Hughes Aircraft in CONUS, and returned to Vietnam
to serve with B/7/17th Cav in September 1969. The Accident Summary: N2 RPM dropped. A partly
cleared area was selected for a landing. At termination of the approach the engine and rotor RPM
dropped rapidly. The aircraft fell through resulting in minor damage to the aircraft. There was sand on
the first three stages of the compressor rotor assembly and compressor.
Finally on the 18th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident record for A Troop UH-1C #6615064 at An Khe flown by Aircraft Commander 1LT W.A. Post and WO1 W.F. Bates who had minor
injuries. The Accident Summary: The aircraft was hovering out to the runway for takeoff and the right
skid caught on the side of an aluminum plank of the runway causing the aircraft to pitch to the right.
The main rotor struck the runway causing the aircraft to turn left. The main rotor severed the tail boom.
The transmission was pulled from the aircraft. The reader should note that the An Khe location
mentioned in the VHPA database might be related to some aircraft maintenance region that at this time
supported the 7/17th Cav. It seems more likely that A Troop was flying out of Camp Enari on this day.
A good example of this can been seen in the July 5th record for A Troop UH-1C #66-15205. The
VHPA database indicates the location is An Khe while the accident narrative clearly states they were at
Plei Mrong flying between Camp Enari and Dak To. Anyone with specific knowledge of these events
and locations is encouraged to contact Mike Law.
On the 19th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for B Troop UH-1C #66-00732
flown by an unnamed crew who experienced two injuries. The decoded details of the record state that
this was a recon mission, while at an altitude of 15 feet and 85 knots of airspeed, they took eight hits
from 12.7mm and 7.62mm type SA/AW which hit the cockpit, cargo section, and engine compartment,
they made a forced landing then took-off. The helicopter was repaired in theater. We believe CW2
Frank Archer was in this aircraft. He was wounded in both legs and the lower abdomen from five hits
that came up through the floor. He was evaced to Japan and remained in a body cast until late in the
year.
On the 20th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a loss record for A Troop UH-1C #66-15064 flown by
an unnamed crew at grid YA862474. It is reasonable to assume that maintenance action was caused by
the accident on the 18th.
On the 21st, A Troop's Scouts received intense small arms fire and observed about 30 individuals and
ten bunkers while working west of Camp Enari. Artillery and airstrikes were called in and killed three
NVA.
569th TC Detachment assigned to B Troop
About the 24th, the 569th TC Detachment was attached to B Troop to augment their maintenance
capability. SP5 Raymond L. Unger, recalls:
The 569th T.C. Aviation Detachment was formed on15 April 1968 at Fort Campbell, KY. Men were
transferred in from various places, mostly straight out of AIT. I had been at Fort Campbell since
January with the 6th Artillery Battalion of the 6th Infantry Division so I didn’t have far to go. We
were platoon strength unit and had two sergeants in charge. They were SFC Ohman and SSG James
D.Trommatter. We spent the next two months training for duty in Vietnam. We were never told this
officially but we trained in mock jungle villages, trained for convoy ambushes, were given M-16
rifles, had to go through that damned gas chamber again, were inoculated for some weird stuff, had
our teeth examined and fixed if necessary. On or about 1 June 1968 we were given a two-week
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leave. We were told when we returned we would be deployed to a restricted area overseas and that
we should take care of our personal business and make out a will. Now all this playing in the woods
of southern Kentucky was starting to look serious. On 24 June 1968 we boarded an Air Force C-130
Starliner at Fort Campbell airfield. We boarded with our duffle bags full of jungle fatigues, steel
pots, flak jackets and our very own M-16s and even had our jeep on board. After getting airborne
and leveling out SFC Ohman announced, "We are headed for South Vietnam." He told us we were
to be assigned to the 1st Aviation Brigade and our new address would be, 569th T.C.DET, B Troop,
7/17th Air Cavalry, APO SF 96262, and that we should write to our loved ones and give them our
new address. We flew from Fort Campbell to Alaska, where we refueled, on to Japan for another
refueling, then, finally, after 24 hours - Vietnam. This entire time we were in web seats, facing the
rear of the plane. I suppose this was better than a two-week boat trip but it was uncomfortable. We
were to land in Saigon. After circling for an hour or so, we were told we could not land there but
was given no reason. Speculation ran wild, mortar attacks, and base overran, the whole gambit. It
turned out it was just fog. We were diverted north to a place called Camp Holloway, the pilot came
back and warned us that when we landed it would be full reverse and full brakes so be prepared. To
this day, I don't know if they were ever able to get that huge airplane out of there on that short
runway or if it is still there. What I wasn't prepared for was stepping through the doors of that plane
into the intense heat. We loaded on to a bus with wire mesh over the windows. The driver told us it
was so the VC couldn't throw in grenades - this was very comforting to a 19 year old in a strange
new land. Along the route to our new home we went through a lovely little town named Pleiku,
finally arriving at Camp Enari. The red clay was dry the day we arrived, we would later find it to be
slick and gooey when it rained. The first few weeks at Camp Enari, there wasn't much to do; they
had us pull all kinds of duty, pouring cement for new hooches seemed to be a favorite. I volunteered
to ride "shotgun" on convoys to Kontum to get the sand for this task.
On the 26th, A Troop Scouts received intense AW fire. The post airstrike analysis revealed six dead
NVA.
568th TC Detachment and 288th SC Detachment assigned to A Troop
On the 27th, the 568th TC Detachment and the 288th Signal Detachment were attached to A Troop to
augment their maintenance capability.
SP5 Joe Brinn of A Troop recalls: I was assigned to the 568th TC Det from Ft Rucker in March,
1968 as a UH-1 mechanic while the unit was being formed at Ft Campbell, KY. The entire 568th TC
Det was put together with members assigned from other units. I arrived somewhat late to the party
at Ft Campbell as most of the unit had already been formed so I did not get much time to meet many
people before shipping out. As with most I was just a young scared individual who pretty much kept
to himself. That was a pretty hectic time on the flight out there with the 568th. All of the equipment
as well as several of our personnel left by ship one month before we left by air in Air Force C-141
planes. We then departed as a unit for Vietnam in May, 1968 with our steel pots on our heads, out
rifles slung on our shoulders and our duffle bags under our feet. The unit was assigned to A Troop.
Upon arrival, several of us were reassigned to other units for DEROS shuffles so that the new unit
would have personnel with differing rotation dates. The 568th was a depot maintenance unit and
performed the major overhauls on A Troop aircraft. I served as a doorgunner and CE in the Lift
Platoon and as a Scout Observer during my tour from May 1968 until May 1969. I have never
talked to or met any of my old CE buddies from those days after leaving Vietnam. I have looked for
them the past couple years and would dearly love to sit down and talk about old times with some of
them again. I was very young back then as so many of us were at that time so I was not use to
making a lot of friends. Only had a couple CE guys I hung around with along with one or two pilots
who kept me under their wing. I have forgotten more than I can remember from those days as much
of it was pretty much a blur to a young farmer boy from MI.
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SP4 Roy Damon Morris recalls: I served in A Troop from June 1968 until June 1969. In Vietnam
people knew me as Damon but I go by Roy now. My history in the Army starts with me having a
fixed-wing mechanic’s MOS at Ft Rucker. I was trained to work on Army fixed wing – Birddogs
and Beavers. Eventually I had vocal orders to report to Ft Campbell to join the 568th TC
Detachment that was forming there. After I’d been at Ft Campbell for about 3 months they
determined that my vocal orders were for the wrong MOS. I remember the unit went to great pains
to make certain everyone was prepared for overseas deployment – shots, weapons qualifications,
gas mask, wills completed, etc. I don’t remember a whole lot of technical training. We didn’t have
tool kits or anything like that in the states. SSG Getts was like the NCOIC of our detachment. I
don’t remember us having a Tech Inspector until we got to Camp Enari. Most of us were about 20
years old but we had an older guy name Don Brower who was about 26. We all addressed our
Detachment CO, CPT Ted Bidigare as Captain or Sir. Brower often referred to him as Uncle Teddy.
On our C-141 flight from the states to Vietnam we stopped in Alaska and then Japan. We were told
that the hanger we’d use as a break room in Japan was shared with Flying Tiger Airlines. The
officers were sitting at a table in the center of the room. Brower is talking with the Flying Tiger
flight attendants. It was about time to go. The ladies asked if there was anything they could help us
with and Brower had a cupcake or something like that in his hand. He tells them that today is his
uncle’s birthday and maybe the ladies could wish him a happy birthday. They say sure and take the
cake over the CPT Bidigare. When they are finished singing to him, he said, “Brower sent you have
here – correct?” That was funny!! I’d guess there were at least 40 maybe 50 guys in the 568th when
we deployed. Almost immediately after we landed, they sent half of us new guys to Camp
Holloway and the other half to Camp Enari. I was in the group with CPT Bidigare that went to
Camp Enari. We moved our stuff into one of the wooden hooches in the A Troop area. Again I still
have this fixed wing aircraft maintenance MOS. So CPT Bidigare said he’d try to find a place for
me in the Troop or they’d have to send me to a unit that had my MOS. He asked me if I would be
willing to crew a Cobra helicopter? I said yes and that would be my job for the next year. He
assigned another soldier, Mike Bass, to teach me how to be a Cobra helicopter CE. The only bad
part was that Mike was going home in three days. The helicopter I was assigned was #67-15577 and
my pilot was WO Billy Causey. When I first met him, he asked if I was the CE that had never seen
a Cobra before? I said, Yes Sir. He said show me what you did to prepare this helicopter for flight.
So I did. Then he said now I’ll show you what I do and you check me. We did that. Then he said,
“Go get a helmit. You are going to go with me. I’m not going to fly a helicopter that you won’t fly
in.” So I got a helmit and away we went. That was my first day in country at Camp Enari. When I
became a CE I was transferred from the 568th TC to A Troop. That evening after chow, I moved my
stuff from the 568th hooch to the weapons platoon hooch. That hooch was right on the street
immediately across from the mess hall. I remember being issued a tool kit in Vietnam. Remember a
CE doesn’t need a lot of tools. The 568th guys – they needed the tools for the hundred hour
inspections and heavy maintenance work. I don’t remember receiving any tools from Mike Bass.
The kit I was issued had to pair of tie-wire plyers. Now I don’t think we ever used them, but they
sure looked good. When I first arrived I believe the First Sergeant was 1SG Merser and then later on
it was 1SG Barber.
SP5 Dale Lorenzana recalls: I arrived in Vietnam as an individual replacement guy versus with a
unit like the 568th TC Det. I joined A Troop about mid-June 1968 just a few days before my 21st
birthday. I’d enlisted in the Army in Oct 67 and remember being at Ft Eutis just before Christmas to
start 67N20 school. That was eight weeks. Then I had another six weeks I’d guess for Cobra
maintenance school. I believe I was in one of the first classes to graduate Cobra maintenance
specialistics in the states. I did rather well in both classes and was a SP5 when I arrived in Vietnam.
When I joined A Troop I don’t remember any other school trained AH-1G maintenance guy but we
started getting them soon there after. It is my opinion that I was part of the first wave of
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replacements for the guys that were still there from the Ft Knox days. I remember our Tech
Inspector had been a SP5 CE for at least one tour in Vietnam. He reupped and extended to get
promoted to SP6 and to be a TI. I was assigned AH-1G#67-15572 but we had more Cobras than we
had CEs so while we had our own ‘primary aircraft’ there was a pool of aircraft we all had to work
on. Not long after I started there I remember being told to pay special attention to the tail rotor
control cables that ran down the tail boom and up the tail fin. Prior to this we didn’t routinely open
the access covers to look at that part of the wire cables. I was shocked to find the wire cable was
badly frayed – indeed only a couple strands were holding it together. That was a tail rotor failure
just waiting to happen! I reported that and literally there were lots of people happy that I’m made
that discovery while the aircraft was on the ground! Remember everyone had a nick name in
Vietnam? Of course with my last name, I needed one! Even though I was senior in rank for a new
guy, I was still a new guy in the unit. I didn’t pay too much attention when we had troop formations.
I just played along so I wouldn’t get yelled at. I was day dreaming or generally not paying attention
one day and the NCO yelled at me – “Lorenzana you’re a little spacey today!” Everyone picked up
on that so my name is “Spacey” to this day.
CW2 Willie Crabtree recalls: I was a WO-1 Commander of the 288th Signal Det. I was 38-years old
and some people wondered what I did wrong to still be a WO-1 at my age. They didn't know that I
switched over from the Air Force the year before. We left for Vietnam on the same aircraft with the
568th TC Det and were assigned with them to A Troop. I am looking for 1LT Terry ‘Andy’
Anderson of B Troop.
B Troop Relocates to Phan Thiet from Camp Enari
On the 27th, B Troop started moving from Camp Enari to an area just south of LZ Betty near Phan
Thiet and was opconed to Task Force South. Briefly TF South was organized in July 1968 to provide a
joint American Vietnamese command for the four southern Provinces (Binh Thuan, Lam Dong, Tuyen
Duc, and Ninh Thuan) of II Corps. It was headquartered in Dalat. The major units were two ARVN
Regiments (located at Bao Loc and Song Mao), the 3/503 Airborne Infantry Battation (detached from
the 101st Abn Div) located at Phan Thiet, a few American artillery batteries, and an ACT. B Troop
was the first ACT to work for TF South. Additionally the 192th AHC (the Polecats) lived at Phan Thiet
and provided general aviation support for this entire area. When B Troop moved to Phan Thiet, they
were assigned an open area of sand south of the POL area since the 192th and the Airborne Battalion
already had all the good real estate around the airfield. Another construction effort began. The
perimeter consisted of a 6 foot tall barrier of sand hastily scrapped into one long, basically circular
dune. They lived in tents and filled sand bags. Gradually the "ammo box" floors were installed under
the tents.
WO Gary Brydges states: I went to Basic Training at Fort Polk. I started there in March of 1967.
After Basic I was shipped off to Fort Wolters for Primary Helicopter School starting in May 1967. I
went through that without any problems. I think we got out of there in five months – in November, I
believe, I was out of primary. I had a little time off because of a delay in classes. I reported into
Rucker late in the year of 1967. I completed advanced training at Rucker and graduated in April of
1968. I was lucky enough to be in the upper part of the class and was assigned to Cobra school
directly after Rucker. So I was sent to Fort Hunter for a Cobra transition prior to going to Vietnam. I
completed a month of transition training in May. I went home for a few days and then went to
Vietnam in early June of 1968. I was assigned to B Troop. The Squadron and Troop at that time
were based at Pleiku. The unit, much to my chagrin, at that time did not have Cobras. They were
still flying Charlie Model Hueys for gunships. So I flew as co-pilot with the old guys who had been
through Tet and had a lot of experience. They were really good teachers for us FNGs. We were at
Pleiku and I was learning the ropes in the Charlie Model when the Troop was sent to Phan Thiet, a
little coastal town in Southern II Corps. We moved the entire Troop down there in one operation.
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We set up our own perimeter in an old cemetery near the airfield at Phan Thiet. I wrote a letter
home to my folks above every week during my tour. My mother saved all of them in a box that
came to me when she passed away. In 2008 I finally sat down and reviewed those letters.
Periodically something I wrote in 1968 can shed light on some of the missing dates in this history.
For example, I mailed a letter on the 30th from Phan Thiet. In it I wrote that B Troop was notified of
the move on the 26th. So I believe various components of the Troop relocated during the 27 – 29
June time frame.
On the 28th, the first increment for the new C Troop departed for Vietnam. CPT Joe Laehu recalls:
CW3 Bob Kinlaw and I flew the first helicopter from Fort Campbell to Oakland Army Depot to
start the effort to relocate all our aircraft to the west coast for deployment. We had packaged the
weapon systems in wooden crates and loaded these in the cargo compartment along with as much
gear as it could hold before we started out on the trip. When we got to western Texas we started
experiencing high-density altitude conditions – the UH-1C just had no performance. When we got
to El Paso, Texas we arranged for the wooden crates and other gear to be shipped to California and
called back to Fort Campbell with instructions that everyone else shouldn’t start out with fully
loaded helicopters. When we got to Oakland I remember being surprised when someone directed us
to part the C/7/17th Cav helicopters in a certain area. I said, ‘Hey, we are C/2/17th Cav.’ They
replied, ‘Not any more – you’ve been renamed to C/7/17th.’ That was the way Bob and I learned
about the troop’s name change. Eventually all the helicopters were ferried to Oakland, then some
local pilots loaded put them on this WWII troop carrier that had been converted to carry aircraft.
The name of the ship was MS something. As I recall Bob and I with about 20 to 25 mechanics
sailed on 28 June. Naturally this gave us an earlier DEROS date than the rest of the guys in C
Troop.
D Troop Moves to Ban Me Thuot East
D Troop's unit history simply says that from June through October it was based in the Ban Me Thuot
area. They stayed at Ban Me Thuot East, at two other bases about 4 kms west of Ban Me Thuot, and at
LZ Phillip which was 10 kms northeast of the city. They did a lot of base camp security but also had
SRP, LRRP, cordon and search, road convoy escort, mine sweeping, vehicular/mounted and
dismounted reconnaissance, and ambush missions. D Troop was frequently used by especially A Troop
to supplement their ARP and their history indicates they enjoyed this work. After reading this
paragraph, SP4 Bill Jarrell provided the following:
I believe we did enjoy our missions in the Ban Me Thuot East area. Much of it runs together now in
my mind. I pulled a lot of perimeter security and we did a lot of recon. But I think two ideas are
significant. First, D Troop had given CPT Hoyer the nickname ‘mother’ because of the way he
looked after us. I can honestly say to this day that next to my father, I hold Tony Hoyer in the
highest esteem. I believe I am alive today because of his decisions, the way he conducted himself
and the way he had the various platoon leaders do their jobs. Second, though D Troop only had two
KIAs during that first year in Vietnam, they had many, many WIAs that were serious enough to get
the men evaced out of Vietnam. In the months I served with them there were several guys injured
and evaced.
Don Oliver provides another story about this period: Soon after B Troop had moved to Phan Thiet
another Lift crewchief, Bill Hahn, was walking toward his aircraft through some tall grass when he
saw a little snake that seemed to be following him along the ground. The snake was about 18 to 20
inches long and, as I recall, sort of lime green in color. Bill started walking faster and the snake
started following faster. The damn thing was stalking him! As soon as he got to his aircraft, Bill
grabbed his survival machete and dropped back to the ground just as the snake arrived. After
chopping the snake into neat two-inch pieces, we took it to the flight surgeon who was visiting from
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Pleiku. He checked his snake book and discovered that the fellow with the big appetite was a krait,
one of the most dangerous in Asia, often called a 'two-step' snake by the infantry because you can
only go two steps before you're dead if one bites you.
The following article titled "Chopper Crew Rescues Downed A.F. Jet Pilot” appeared in June issue the
Eagle Talons (the newspaper of the 17th Combat Aviation Group) provided by Rick Schoeny.
Dragon Mountain, Vietnam – A downed AF jet pilot cut himself loose from the 30 foot tree he was
suspended from, only to be greeted by a lone ‘Ruthless Rider’ awaiting him in the dense, enemy
occupied jungle west of Dak To recently. The airman had been caught in the tree when he
parachuted into the jungle after his F-105 jet fighter had been shot down by intense enemy fire.
Aerial scout teams from the 7/17th Air Cav operating in the area received the Air Force’s ‘Mayday’
call and within minutes were hovering over the stranded pilot. The extremely heavy jungle canopy
prevented the helicopter crews from getting close to the airman, or from inserting protective ground
infantrymen. One of the two 7/17th OH-6A ‘Cayuse’ light observation helicopters found a small
hole in the vegetation blanket where he could drop closer to the ground. The observed, 1LT
Kenneth Gibbins (Mineral Wells, TX) jumped from the aircraft 15 feet down to the jungle floor.
Walking approximately 100 meters uphill, the lone cavalryman approached the stricken airman just
as he had cut himself loose from his parachute and dropped 30 feet to the ground, sustaining slight
back and leg injuries from the fall, LT Gibbins then helped the man back to the opening from which
he had jumped, and a dustoff ship picked the two officers out in a medevac basket they lowered
down. During the rescue operation, one of the two ‘Ruthless Rider’ gunships hovering with air
cover over head was fired upon by a B-40 rocket. Once the two men had been lifted out safely, the
gunships made firing runs, followed by AF tactical air strikes on the entire area.
SP4 Rich J. Hefferman provides some interesting details about his B Troop OH-6A #66-07915: I
flew Scouts as a CE/OBS from mid Feb 68 to Sept 68. I flew with most of the Scout pilots. I broke
in most of the infused Scout pilots we got in July. In June of 1968 I crewed 915 when it carried both
the M127 minigun and a 4 shot 2.75" rocket pod. This was not the field modified 2-shot pods that
some units fielded. We did trade off some power especially because of the air working the Central
Highlands. By using a two man crew and using a CAR-15 instead of a third crewman using an M60
we broke about even on the gross weight. I have several photos of the ship posted on the B Troop
website under the "Scout's 68-69" heading. The armor who worked on the ship was Tony "Limey"
Holmes. To the best of my recollection, we always used W-P (white phosphorous) rockets to mark
targets for our gunships. The system did work well. The problem was that while you were scouting
the area if you received fire you had to mark the target immediately with smoke to bring accurate
gunship fire on the target. This was not possible unless you fired the rockets from a distance to mark
the target. Although it must have shocked the NVA to see an LOH roll in hot firing both a minigun
and punching off rockets at the same time. At this time B Troop used a two man crew with the
CE/Observer using a CAR 15. We did not use modified M-60's at the time.
SP4 Dana Charette recalls: It was in June that I stopped flying LOHs because one of the people I
came over with as a replacement, Dave Grossinger - I’d known him in advanced training – was
working in Flight Operations. He said, “By the way, how would you like to work in Flight
Operations?” I said, “That sounds like a good idea.” He spoke with SSG Philpott who was the
Flight Operations NCO and CPT Marty Peterson who was TYPHOON 3 the Operations Officer. So
I was the fourth member of the Flight Operations staff. I was a SP4 at the time and went in the
liaison NCO’s slot. Dave had the clerk slot. I moved to Flight Operations about two days after we
moved to Phan Thiet. Initially CPT Peterson and I went to Phan Thiet, then Dave Grossinger joined
us and finally SSG Philpott. Then SSG Philpott re-upped, took his reenlistment leave, and he was
gone – I never saw him again. About two months after this, Dave’s brother who was in the USMC
was hit in Vietnam and Dave accompanied him home via the hospital in Japan. So I assumed all of
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the enlisted men’s duties in Flight Operations and I hadn’t been trained! I remember I had to call
HQ on many occasions to get instructions on how to fill out the various reports – Op Rep 5 for
example. These were classified reports and I didn’t keep a copy of any of them. This was about a 5page report for each day. It included such information as the number of rounds fired, rockets fired,
enemy KIA, etc. Lots of statistics. So even though I had the 11D MOS, I was never in the Infantry –
only Scouts and Flight Operations. As I mentioned I was the only enlisted man in Flight Operations!
It was just me and CPT Peterson and then me and CPT Newhouse. I’m guess Dave Grossinger left
in September. Then maybe in last September, one of the RTOs for the Blues – John Domek came in
to help run the radios. Finally we received a SSG to take Philpott’s place – I forget his name. This
would be some time in October. Certainly by December there were four of us in Flight Operations
again. It was this way until I DEROSed in Feb 1969. Now they also brought in WO Sam Booker as
a liaison officer. I think he was gunship pilot and maybe he flew with the Lift. He was a very nice
guy.
The September 1968 issue of Hawk, the official newsletter of the 1st Aviation Brigade, listed the
following recipients of the Silver Star award from 14 Jun to 1 July 1968: SP4 Monserrate Aviles of B
Troop.
Within the Ruthless Rider Association there has been considerable discussion about the Blues and
most especially those with the 11B MOS being awarded the Combat Infantry Badge (CIB). MAJ Bruce
Wilder recalls:
I joined the Squadron during TET 68 and was assigned as the CO of HHT. I served in that job until
Sep 68 when I became the Squadron S-1. The orders for the CIB awarded to the squadron’s Blues
on or about Feb 1969 was on a General Order published by the 4th Inf Div. I do not have the
paragraph number or the GO number. I know that those who held the 11B MOS at the time of TET
1968, were awarded the CIB, and several of them went home wearing the CIB. I came in during
TET 68 which was months after the original unit shipped in from Fort Knox, and I don't know what,
if anything, was done to get the CIB for the "first team." That would have been under Larry
Kenyon's time as S-1. I worked with the Office of the Adjutant, 4th Div, to get the award for the all
7/17th 11Bs who had been in country and had seen combat to meet the requirements for the CIB. I
know that I saw the mimeograph copies of the General Orders and handed them out to the Troops
before I left for CONUS. 1LT James ‘Gary’ DeWitt had or was getting ready to moved to A Troop,
so he could fly guns, since he was the other Artillery Officer in the Squadron, and wanted to be
branch qualified for the tour with the ACS. MAJ Roger Winslow might be a POC. As best I
remember, the award of the CIB to members of 7/17 had to be added to a published GO as a special
paragraph. It's been a long time! I just remember the faces and smiles of those who finally received
the CIB after many months in combat! As I recall, there was no award ceremony. And all this is
coming from one of the few Artillery Aviators who served successfully in an ACS without taking
the Branch transfer to Armor.
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Headquarters Troop Aircraft Data for the period January through June 1968
MODEL

TAIL
NUMBER

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

6801

6801

6802

6802

6803

6803

6804

6804

6805

6805

6806

6806

COMMENTS
HHT/7/17 Cav

OH6A

6512969

From C/7/17

72

457

75

532

OH6A

6512975

From A/7/17

61

357

69

426 Accident & Loss on 680424 See CW2 Miller & WO1 Block

OH6A

6512984

From B/7/17

61

107

OH6A

6512987

From B/7/17

95

392

OH6A

6512988

From B/7/17

78

438

OH6A

6512992

From B/7/17

68

99

63

162

97

259

46

305

OH6A

6512994

From B/7/17

64

224

84

308

90

398

27

425

OH6A

6512995

From C/7/17

6

175

29

204

114

318 Battle Damage & Loss on 680617

OH6A

6512996

From C/7/17

50

334

119

453

Battle Damage & Loss on 680515

OH6A

6512997

From C/7/17

0

168

0

168

To 355 AVN CO Battle Damage 680105

OH6A

6512998

From C/7/17

20

198

30

228

OH6A

6512999

From C/7/17

98

248

51

299 Battle Damage & Loss on 680413; crew unknown

OH6A

6607797

From A/7/17

156

517

69

586

OH6A

6607800

From C/7/17

84

322

113

435

73

508

72

580

OH6A

6607801

From A/7/17

116

408

58

466

71

537

31

568

OH6A

6607806

From A/7/17

143

413

96

509

OH6A

6607817

OH6A

6607823

OH6A

To 355 AVN CO LTI 680308
0

392 Battle Damage & Loss on 680331; crew unknown
Battle Damage & Loss on 680402 See CPT Hayman, PSG Hood

35

263

60

323

Battle Damage 680620

Battle Damage & Loss on 680523; crew unknown

Battle Damage & Loss on 680518 See CW2 Walker & SGT Jackson
14

138

0

138 From 219 RECON AIRCO TO B Troop

91

375

111

486

78

564

12

576

6607824

83

257

70

327

152

479

115

594 From C/7/17CAV

OH6A

6607826

93

186

76

262

32

294

63

357 From A/7/17CAV

OH6A

6607827

105

303

61

364

117

481

95

576 From C/7/17CAV

OH6A

6607829

142

418

0

418

68

478

49

527 From C/7/17CAV

OH6A

6607849

90

147

Page 150

From B/7/17

To 355 AVN CO Battle Damage 680419

7th Squadron, 17th Air Cavalry History

From 1 BDE 1 CAV To 610 TRANS CO

Printed 09/25/11

MODEL

TAIL
NUMBER

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

6801

6801

6802

6802

6803

6803

6804

6804

6805

6805

6806

6806

COMMENTS
HHT/7/17 Cav

OH6A

6607859

66

208

From 7/1 CAV To 7/1 CAV (Suspect data error for this record)

OH6A

6607877

From A/7/17

110

202

77

279

0

279 Loss on 680611; crew & details unknown

OH6A

6607905

From A/7/17

53

65

63

128

OH6A

6607915

From factory for B/7/17 Cav

96

96

140

236

OH6A

6607929

From factory for A/7/17 Cav

13

14

44

58

OH6A

6607937

From factory for A/7/17 Cav

3

3

142

145 Battle Damage & Loss on 680518 Troop WO Cully & Macias

OH6A

6607940

From factory for A/7/17 Cav

5

5

Accident & Loss on 680329 See CW2 Walker & PFC Vega

OH6A

6614380

OH6A

6614381

OH6A

To 355 AVN CO See LT Boyd 680417
57

293

98

391

Battle Damage & Loss on 680412 See CW2 Peters & Orchard

116

117

From factory for B/7/17 Cav

77

78

71

149

6614393

From factory for A/7/17 Cav

21

22

147

169 Accident on 680618 See WO Wilder

OH6A

6614394

From factory for B/7/17 Cav

13

14

118

132

109

241

OH6A

6614402

From factory for B/7/17 Cav

59

60

100

160

70

230

OH6A

6614412

From factory for A/7/17 Cav

18

18

117

135

108

243

OH6A

6617752

From factory for B/7/17 Cav

31

31

Battle Damage & Loss on 680524 See CW2 Paulk & WO1 Williams

OH6A

6617771

From factory for A/7/17 Cav

33

33

0

33

OH6A

6617783

From factory for A/7/17 Cav

109

112

52

164

OH6A

6617787

From factory for A/7/17 Cav

15

15

OH6A

6617788

From factory for A/7/17 Cav

112

182

OH6A

6617789

From factory for A/7/17 Cav

51

51

OH6A

6617794

From factory for B/7/17 Cav

46

46

102

148

OH6A

6617812

From factory for A/7/17 Cav

19

19

Loss on 680612 See WO1 Scott & SGT O’Donnel

OH6A

6617815

From factory for A/7/17 Cav

12

12

Accident on 680601 See WO1 Wilder & SP5 Hallinnewa

OH6A

6617817

From factory for B/7/17 Cav

26

26

138

164

OH6A

6716003

From factory for A/7/17 Cav

59

59
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MODEL

OH6A
OH6A

TAIL
NUMBER

6716028

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

6801

6801

6802

6802

6803

6803

6804

6804

6805

6805

6806

6806

From factory for A/7/17 Cav

Total 0

0

54
1966

1889

1372

COMMENTS
HHT/7/17 Cav

55

1266

UH1C

6414148

0

473

22

495 From 48 ASLT HEL CO

UH1C

6414169

13

1555

34

1589 From 334 ARMD HEL CO

UH1C

6414180

3

1538

53

1591 From C/1/9CAV

UH1C

6600645

69

645

UH1C

6600646

89

678

101

779

75

854

135

989 From ATRP 7SQ 17CAV

UH1C

6600647

82

701

76

777

76

853

120

973 From ATRP 7SQ 17CAV

UH1C

6600648

130

589

117

706

114

820

68

888 From A/7/17CAV To 170 ASLT HEL CO

UH1C

6600649

11

369

99

468

96

564

29

593 From A/7/17CAV To Army for reissue

UH1C

6600727

173

593

UH1C

6600728

136

611

63

674

113

787

81

868 From ATRP 7SQ 17CAV

UH1C

6600731

118

375

114

489

114

603

115

718 From BTRP 7SQ 17CAV

UH1C

6600732

99

593

26

619

102

721

75

796 From BTRP 7SQ 17CAV

UH1C

6600733

140

582

101

683

106

789

108

897 From BTRP 7SQ 17CAV

UH1C

6600734

78

690

98

788

93

881

77

958 From BTRP 7SQ 17CAV

UH1C

6600735

92

527

89

616

108

724

116

840 From BTRP 7SQ 17CAV

UH1C

6600736

95

452

112

564

80

649

UH1C

6600737

12

427

150

577

UH1C

6600738

100

434

49

483

UH1C

6600741

134

589

125

714

UH1C

6615003

174

693

60

753

114

867

105

972 From BTRP 7SQ 17CAV

UH1C

6615004

115

484

79

563

97

660

78

738 From BTRP 7SQ 17CAV

UH1C

6615019

8

930

37

967 From D/229 AHB 1 CAV
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MODEL

TAIL
NUMBER

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

6801

6801

6802

6802

6803

6803

6804

6804

6805

6805

6806

6806

57

419

COMMENTS
HHT/7/17 Cav

UH1C

6615033

From B/7/17CAV LTI 680326 See WOs Paul & Procter, SP5s Williams & Whitfield

UH1C

6615034

55

262

0

262 To ARADMAC See CPT Halcomb & CWO Wise on 680209

UH1C

6615036

69

271

80

351

To 170 AHC

UH1C

6615037

54

208

63

271

To Army for reissue

UH1C

6615038

98

394

56

450

UH1C

6615039

UH1C

0

450

80

530

143

497

123

620

To F/8 CAV

6615040

147

546

127

673

From C/7/17CAV To F/8 CAV

UH1C

6615041

165

566

103

669

From C/7/17CAV To F/8 CAV

UH1C

6615042

0

290

66

356

From C/7/17CAV To F/8 CAV

UH1C

6615062

97

455

121

576

121

697

UH1C

6615064

From A/7/17

134

608

95

703

149

852 Accident & Loss on 680618 See 1LT Post & WO Bates

UH1C

6615065

From C/7/17

46

287

0

287

UH1C

6615066

From B/7/17

56

526

65

591

133

724

121

845

UH1C

6615205

128

287

110

397

106

503

98

601 From 355 AVN CO (A Troop)

UH1C

6615223

133

255 Battle Damage & Loss on 680517 See B Troop SP4 Inman

UH1C

From C/7/17

From Supply

Total 276

199

2820

UH1H

6616012

UH1H

6616013

71

UH1H

6616014

UH1H

2482

43

573

47

87

620 Ruthless 6 C&C See LTC Johnson, etc.

784

From ATRP 7SQ 17CAV

To F/8 CAV

1784

1606

62

446

90

536

120

656 From ATRP 7SQ 17CAV

465

47

512

91

603

77

680 From ATRP 7SQ 17CAV

20

243

51

294

94

388

52

440 From ATRP 7SQ 17CAV

6616015

54

415

85

500

129

629

84

713 From ATRP 7SQ 17CAV

UH1H

6616016

87

442

57

499

54

553

84

637 From ATRP 7SQ 17CAV

UH1H

6616017

78

363

66

429

36

465

30

495 From ATRP 7SQ 17CAV

UH1H

6616018

68

317

95

412

87

499

16

515 From BTRP 7SQ 17CAV

UH1H

6616019

70

373

49

422

120

542

85

627 From BTRP 7SQ 17CAV
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MODEL

TAIL
NUMBER

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

6801

6801

6802

6802

6803

6803

6804

6804

6805

6805

6806

6806

COMMENTS
HHT/7/17 Cav

UH1H

6616020

46

408

82

490

82

572

55

627 From BTRP 7SQ 17CAV

UH1H

6616021

31

353

67

420

96

516

90

606 From BTRP 7SQ 17CAV

UH1H

6616022

73

383

89

472

78

550 Accident & Loss on 680603 See Murphree & Morrison

UH1H

6616023

63

366

111

477

56

533

UH1H

6616024

75

409

61

470

From C/7/17 Cav To F/8 CAV

UH1H

6616026

63

307

67

374

From C/7/17 Cav To F/8 CAV

UH1H

6616028

30

334

64

398

From C/7/17 Cav To F/8 CAV

UH1H

6616029

51

371

45

416

From C/7/17 Cav To F/8 CAV

UH1H

6616030

64

490

48

538

32

570

0

570

UH1H

6717233

62

62

48

110

47

157

24

181 From factory

UH1H

6717248

26

26

48

74

60

134

65

199 From factory

UH1H

6717262

41

41

UH1H

6717315

65

91

From B/7/17

64

355

71

426

26

26

0

533 From BTRP 7SQ 17CAV

From factory To F/8 CAV
65

156

61

UH1H

Total 64

71

1058

1348

1217

843

Troop

Totals 340

270

5844

5719

4373

3715

217 From the factory

This data comes from the VHPA’s copy of the Army Goldbook database that contains a monthly report by aircraft of hours flown, accumulative
hours on the airframe, and the unit. Data from the VHPA’s Helicopter database that contains details from accident reports, battle damage reports
(including crew injuries) plus aircraft disposition (repaired or removed from inventory). The ‘From’ unit identifies the previous unit prior to being
assigned to this 7/17th Cav unit. The ‘To’ unit identified the unit who received the aircraft from this 7/17th Cav unit. Please remember that on 1
April 1968, C/7/17th Cav was reflagged F/8th Cav while retaining all its aircraft. The 79th Transportation Company (Aircraft Direct Support) was
located at Qui Nhon. The 335th Transportation Company (Aircraft Direct Support) was located at Chu Lai. LTI means Lost To Inventory. The
Army used this term to mean the aircraft was destroyed and therefore removed from inventory. The 355 AVN CO ‘unit’ is thought to be a code
rather than an actual unit. The code seems to indicate that the aircraft was either returned to the Army for reissue or returned to CONUS for
inspection, repair, and/or reissue. ARADMAC is the acronym for Army Aeronautical Depot Maint Center and generally denotes that this aircraft
was repaired by the 1st Transportation Battalion resident on the USNS Corpus Christie Bay.
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A Troop Aircraft Data for the period January through June 1968
TAIL
NUMBER

MODEL

HOURS
FLOWN

6801

AIR

HOURS

FRAME FLOWN

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

6801 6802 6802

6803 6803

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN FRAME

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

6804 6804 6805

6805

HOURS

COMMENTS
A/7/17 Cav

AIR

FLOWN FRAME

6806 6806

OH6A

6512973

115

229

5

234

OH6A

6512975

34

261

35

296

To HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

OH6A

6607797

128

286

75

361

Battle Damage on 680324

OH6A

6607801

124

189 103

292

To HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

OH6A

6607802

38

181 Battle Damage & Loss on 680115; See WO1 Parker and SGT Macias

OH6A

6607803

0

59

OH6A

6607805

75

278 Battle Damage & Loss on 680120; crew unknown

OH6A

6607806

102

111 159

OH6A

6607807

51

51

OH6A

6607809

0

67

1

68

OH6A

6607826

67

68

25

93

OH6A

6607832

0

0

OH6A

6607868

0

0

OH6A

6607875

97

97

From factory To 355 AVN CO Reissue

OH6A

6607877

92

92

From factory To HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

OH6A

6607905

12

12

From factory To HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

OH6A

6607912

OH6A
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Total 621

Accident & Loss on 680205 See CPT Young & SP5 J.R. Ehrhardt

To 355 AVN CO Battle Damage on 680122

270

To HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV
To 355 AVN CO Battle Damage on 680111
Accident 680308; See CW2 Wilson & PFC Sparks; LTI on 680514
Battle Damage on 680324

Battle Damage & Loss on 680122 See 1LT McCleney, SGT Davenport, & SP4 Puishis
Battle Damage & Loss on 680224 See SP5 McCloyn

0
599

0

0

Battle Damage & Loss on 690309; crew unknown
0

0

0
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A Troop Aircraft Data for the period January through June 1968
TAIL
NUMBER

MODEL

HOURS
FLOWN

6801

AIR

HOURS

FRAME FLOWN

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

6801 6802 6802

6803 6803

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN FRAME

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

6804 6804 6805

6805

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN FRAME

COMMENTS
A/7/17 Cav

6806 6806

UH1C

6600645

82

461 115

576

To HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

UH1C

6600646

117

428 161

589

To HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

UH1C

6600647

129

493 126

619

To HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

UH1C

6600648

153

376

83

459

Battle Damage on 680115

UH1C

6600649

4

358

0

358

Battle Damage on 680325

UH1C

6600725

135

390 156

546

Battle Damage & Loss on 680229 See CPTs Saunders & Bell, SP4 Schultz & PFC Peters

UH1C

6600727

46

347

73

420

Battle Damage & Loss on 680410; crew unknown

UH1C

6600728

75

368 107

475

Battle Damage on 680324

UH1C

6615062

83

279

79

358

To HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

UH1C

6615064

121

391

83

474

To HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

UH1C
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Total 945

983

0

0

0

0
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A Troop Aircraft Data for the period January through June 1968
TAIL
NUMBER

MODEL

HOURS
FLOWN

6801

AIR

HOURS

FRAME FLOWN

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

6801 6802 6802

6803 6803
0

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN FRAME

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

6804 6804 6805

6805

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN FRAME

COMMENTS
A/7/17 Cav

6806 6806

UH1H

6616012

63

331

53

384

384

To HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

UH1H

6616013

43

310

84

394

To HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

UH1H

6616014

54

196

27

223

To HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

UH1H

6616015

39

306

55

361

To HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

UH1H

6616016

74

273

82

355

To HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

UH1H

6616017

44

277

8

285

To HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

UH1H

Total 317

309

0

0

0

0

Troop

Totals 1883

1891

0

0

0

0

This data comes from the VHPA’s copy of the Army Goldbook database that contains a monthly report by aircraft of hours flown, accumulative
hours on the airframe, and the unit. Data from the VHPA’s Helicopter database that contains details from accident reports, battle damage reports
(including crew injuries) plus aircraft disposition (repaired or removed from inventory). The ‘From’ unit identifies the previous unit prior to being
assigned to this 7/17th Cav unit. The ‘To’ unit identified the unit who received the aircraft from this 7/17th Cav unit. The 79th Transportation
Company (Aircraft Direct Support) was located at Qui Nhon. The 335th Transportation Company (Aircraft Direct Support) was located at Chu Lai.
LTI means Lost To Inventory. The Army used this term to mean the aircraft was destroyed and therefore removed from inventory. The 355 AVN
CO ‘unit’ is thought to be a code rather than an actual unit. The code seems to indicate that the aircraft was either returned to the Army for reissue
or returned to CONUS for inspection, repair, and/or reissue. ARADMAC is the acronym for Army Aeronautical Depot Maint Center and
generally denotes that this aircraft was repaired by the 1st Transportation Battalion resident on the USNS Corpus Christie Bay.
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B Troop Aircraft Data for the period January through June 1968
TAIL
NUMBER

MODEL

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

6801 6801
OH6A

6512984

OH6A

6512986

34

OH6A

6512987

OH6A

6802 6802

6803 6803

6804 6804

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN FRAME

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

6805 6805 6806

COMMENTS
B/7/17 Cav

6806

7

46

99

87

186

75

209

88

297

6512988

90

244

116

360

OH6A

6512989

0

132

Battle Damage & LTI on 680116 See WO1 Nelson, WO1 Shields, & unk EM

OH6A

6512992

0

31

0

31

OH6A

6512993

87

106

61

167

OH6A

6512994

108

112

48

160

To HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

OH6A

6607823

127

226

58

284

To HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

OH6A

6607834

107

107

91

198

Battle Damage on 680314

OH6A

6607835

111

111

OH6A

6607861

OH6A

6607866

OH6A
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From factory

Total 739

From factory To HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV
0

186

Battle Damage on 680402
Battle Damage on 680331

Battle Damage & Loss on 680402 See CPT Hayman & PSG Hood

To HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV
Accident and Loss on 680217 See WO1s Paulk & Frechett

To 79 TRANS CO
0

0

122

122

617

Battle Damage & Loss on 680219 See WO1s Cohan & Moore & SSG Lewis
0
0

122

Battle Damage & Loss on 680418; crew unknown pilot WIA & evaced
0

0

0

7th Squadron, 17th Air Cavalry History

Printed 09/25/11

B Troop Aircraft Data for the period January through June 1968
TAIL
NUMBER

MODEL

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

6801 6801

6802 6802

6803 6803

6804 6804

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN FRAME

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

6805 6805 6806

COMMENTS
B/7/17 Cav

6806

UH1C

6600730

128

361

15

376

UH1C

6600731

0

192

65

257

To HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

UH1C

6600732

118

379

115

494

To HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

UH1C

6600733

58

345

97

442

To HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

UH1C

6600734

165

478

134

612

To HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

UH1C

6600735

28

330

105

435

To HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

UH1C

6615001

0

234

Accident & Loss on 680125 See WOs Raible & Milligan, PFCs Doss and Winters

UH1C

6615003

99

412

107

519

To HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

UH1C

6615004

43

250

119

369

To HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

UH1C

6615033

81

289

73

362

Accident & Loss on 680326 See WO1s Paul & Procter, SP5s Williams & Whitfield

UH1C

6615066

131

327

143

470

To HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

UH1C
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Total 851

958

Accident & Loss on 680208 See CW3 Walton & SP4 Getzfried

0

0

0

0
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B Troop Aircraft Data for the period January through June 1968
TAIL
NUMBER

MODEL

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

6801 6801

6802 6802

6803 6803

6804 6804

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN FRAME

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

6805 6805 6806

COMMENTS
B/7/17 Cav

6806

UH1H

6616018

48

172

77

249

To HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

UH1H

6616019

60

244

59

303

To HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

UH1H

6616020

70

286

76

362

To HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

UH1H

6616021

70

317

5

322

To HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

UH1H

6616022

41

241

69

310

UH1H

6616023

74

268

35

303

To HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV LTI 680606 See Murphree & Morrison
To HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

UH1H

Total 363

321

0

0

0

0

Troop

Totals 1953

1896

0

0

0

0

This data comes from the VHPA’s copy of the Army Goldbook database that contains a monthly report by aircraft of hours flown, accumulative
hours on the airframe, and the unit. Data from the VHPA’s Helicopter database that contains details from accident reports, battle damage reports
(including crew injuries) plus aircraft disposition (repaired or removed from inventory). The ‘From’ unit identifies the previous unit prior to being
assigned to this 7/17th Cav unit. The ‘To’ unit identified the unit who received the aircraft from this 7/17th Cav unit. The 79th Transportation
Company (Aircraft Direct Support) was located at Qui Nhon. The 335th Transportation Company (Aircraft Direct Support) was located at Chu Lai.
LTI means Lost To Inventory. The Army used this term to mean the aircraft was destroyed and therefore removed from inventory. The 355 AVN
CO ‘unit’ is thought to be a code rather than an actual unit. The code seems to indicate that the aircraft was either returned to the Army for reissue
or returned to CONUS for inspection, repair, and/or reissue. ARADMAC is the acronym for Army Aeronautical Depot Maint Center and
generally denotes that this aircraft was repaired by the 1st Transportation Battalion resident on the USNS Corpus Christie Bay.
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C Troop Aircraft Data for the period January through June 1968
TAIL

MODEL NUMBER

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

6801

6801

6802 6802

6803 6803

6804 6804

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN FRAME

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

6805 6805 6806

COMMENTS
C/7/17 Cav

6806

OH6A

6512969

75

338

47

385

To HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

OH6A

6512995

5

123

46

169

To HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

OH6A

6512996 137

222

62

284

To HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

OH6A

6512997

79

168

0

168

To HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

OH6A

6512998

75

178

0

178

To HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

OH6A

6512999

0

12

138

150

To HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

OH6A

6607800

43

94

144

238

To HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

OH6A

6607824

3

26

148

174

To HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

OH6A

6607827 119

153

45

198

To HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

OH6A

6607829 122

213

63

276

To HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

OH6A

Total 658
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693

0

0

0

0
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C Troop Aircraft Data for the period January through June 1968
TAIL

MODEL NUMBER

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

6801

6801

6802 6802

6803 6803

6804 6804

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN FRAME

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

6805 6805 6806

COMMENTS
C/7/17 Cav

6806

UH1C

6600736

51

250

107

357

To HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

UH1C

6600737

83

315

100

415

To HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

UH1C

6600738

69

273

61

334

To HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

UH1C

6600741

58

327

128

455

To HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

UH1C

6600745

UH1C

6615039

24

281

73

354

To HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

UH1C

6615040 100

307

92

399

To HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

UH1C

6615041 113

314

87

401

To HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

UH1C

6615042

2

208

82

290

To HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

UH1C

6615065

51

227

14

241

To HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

UH1C

6615067 145

351

88

439

UH1C

Total 696
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Battle Damage & Loss on 680109 See WO1 Phipps, WO1 Ramos, SP4 Newton, & PFC Secrist

832

Battle Damage & Loss on 680316; crew unknown
0

0

0

0
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C Troop Aircraft Data for the period January through June 1968
TAIL

MODEL NUMBER

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

6801

6801

6802 6802

6803 6803

6804 6804

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN FRAME

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

6805 6805 6806

COMMENTS
C/7/17 Cav

6806

UH1H

6616024

61

288

46

334

To HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

UH1H

6616025

46

263

22

285

Accident on 680326

UH1H

6616026

68

229

15

244

To HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

UH1H

6616028

52

247

57

304

To HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

UH1H

6616029

54

260

60

320

To HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

UH1H

Total 281

200

0

0

0

0

Troop

Totals 1635

1725

0

0

0

0

This data comes from the VHPA’s copy of the Army Goldbook database that contains a monthly report by aircraft of hours flown, accumulative
hours on the airframe, and the unit. Data from the VHPA’s Helicopter database that contains details from accident reports, battle damage reports
(including crew injuries) plus aircraft disposition (repaired or removed from inventory). The ‘From’ unit identifies the previous unit prior to being
assigned to this 7/17th Cav unit. The ‘To’ unit identified the unit who received the aircraft from this 7/17th Cav unit. Please remember that on 1
April 1968, C/7/17th Cav was reflagged F/8th Cav while retaining all its aircraft. The 79th Transportation Company (Aircraft Direct Support) was
located at Qui Nhon. The 335th Transportation Company (Aircraft Direct Support) was located at Chu Lai. LTI means Lost To Inventory. The
Army used this term to mean the aircraft was destroyed and therefore removed from inventory. The 355 AVN CO ‘unit’ is thought to be a code
rather than an actual unit. The code seems to indicate that the aircraft was either returned to the Army for reissue or returned to CONUS for
inspection, repair, and/or reissue. ARADMAC is the acronym for Army Aeronautical Depot Maint Center and generally denotes that this aircraft
was repaired by the 1st Transportation Battalion resident on the USNS Corpus Christie Bay.
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July 1968
July would prove to be one of the most significant months in the Squadron’s history because of all the
changes that happened. Consider the following: The 568th and 569th TC Detachments become
operational with A and B Troops respectively. First B Troop and then A Troop relocate from Camp
Enari as C Troop arrives from the States. The Goldbook database indicates that July was the first
official time any Squadron element logged AH-1G time; A Troop logged 180 AH-1G hours and B
Troop 60 hours in July. So as ‘the boat people’ are getting short, lots of new guys are joining the ranks.
First Cobras Arrive
MAJ Florian “Sparks” Thiring, the Squadron Maintenance Officer, recalls: The Cobras did not come
into Squadron Maintenance for reissue to the line Troops. I remember a small team of pilots and
enlisted went to Vung Tau for training and they returned with these Cobras. A Troop got them a few
weeks prior to B Troop.
On the 1st, B Troop began operating for TF South. During the month they would cover an area from
the Cambodian border to the south China Sea, from almost as far south as Saigon to almost Ban Me
Thuot in the north. They staged from Dalat, Bao Loc, Song Mao, Loung Son, Ling Conh, and many
FSBs. B Troop made contact with the enemy 21 times and killed 27 VC, captured six AK-47s, one
60mm mortar with eight rounds, one ChiCom pistol, 11 lbs of documents, and captured or destroyed
3.5 tons of rice and three 5-ton trucks.
CWO Rob Woodside provides the following lively story about life in Vietnam: One day B Troop
had four Charlie Model Guns going someplace out of Phan Thiet. I was near of the end of this
gaggle and was really surprised when Dave "Mad Dog" Olson announces over the radio that he has
an emergency and needs to land. He makes a fast running landing at some field and jumps from the
cockpit even before the ship almost comes to a halt. The rest of us are following him and landing
around his ship. Adding further to the mystery, we watch as he drops his pants and draws his 38.
With his pants at his feet and pointing the pistol at that some invisible evil between his boots, he
starts removing his feet completely from his pants. By this time most of us have exited our
helicopters and have gathered around him - still not knowing the identify of his private enemy. We
were a little concerning for a few minutes that he was trying to shoot himself. Once he got out of his
pants, he kept the weapon trained on them; so we at least knew that the threat was localized. About
this time a big old centipede, at least 6 inches long, with a really ugly head comes crawling out of
Dave's pants. Everyone jumped back and immediately understood the full significance of Dave's
previous actions. Someone ran up and stomped the thing to death. Then we started laughing. Dave
still had that scared-to-death look on his face but the rest of us were almost in tears! It took a few
minutes before Dave could laugh again. Soon Dave got back into his pants and we were off to the
war again. Needless to say but that centipede was one much discussed guy in the Club for a long
time after that!!
On the 2nd, A Troop worked an AO southwest of Pleiku and destroyed 34 new camouflaged hooches
and killed one VC.
On the 4th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage and loss record for B Troop OH-6A
#66-14394 flown by 1LT Glenn G. Rother as AC and CPT Ruben J. Munoz as CP, and an unnamed
crew member. All three were injured. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon
mission, they sustained serious battle damage from an unknown source which hit the engine
compartment, they crashed, the helicopter was lost to inventory and destroyed. The database indicates
that 394 was a factory fresh replacement aircraft. For some reason or other it would take a few months
for the maintenance records to finally remove this aircraft from the Army’s inventory. CPT Carl King
provides:
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Ruben Munoz was the Scout Platoon Commander and Glenn out ranked me by a few days. I was
third in line for the Platoon and as normal with scouts, moved into the Red 6 slot on the fourth when
they went in. Both survived OK. Ruben was up in three weeks or so, Glenn took a year with back
injuries. They did not receive a lot of fire, but it was enough to bring them down. The Gun Platoon
commander, CPT Dick Bell, picked them up in a Charlie model. Rother and Munoz did not come
back to B Troop.
Glenn Rother provides, I arrived in Vietnam about April 1st and joined B Troop about the 4th. I
immediately started my OH-6A transition working with CPT Martin K. Peterson as the IP. After
completing the transition, I only flew LOHs from then on. Ruben and I were the only ones in the
aircraft when we were shot down near Bao Loc. I do not know any personal information about
Ruben. He arrived in B Troop only a few days before the incident, so I never got to know him well.
On this mission Ruben was functioning as my copilot/observer and becoming familiar with the
scout mission and operations as the newly assigned Aero-scout Platoon Commander. Indeed the
only solid information I have on him is from the Purple Heart orders we received at the 24th
Evacuation Hospital in Long Binh. I have not seen or heard from Ruben since leaving the 24th Evac.
I was medevaced to Japan and later to Walter Reed Army Medical Center in Washington, DC. I
believe Ruben was one or two years older than me. One of the items I am trying to figure out is who
was the OH-6A pilot on the recon team with CPT Ed Jansen (weapons platoon) that was
immediately on the scene when Ruben and I went down. I remember him flying overhead but never
knew who it was.
On the 5th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident with injuries record for A Troop UH-1C
#66-15205 at An Khe flown by AC CPT J.A. Jackson, pilot WO1 J.K. Rogers had minor injuries, CE
SP4 J.M. McCune and gunner SP4 G.D. Quick. The Accident Summary: After preflight inspection, the
aircraft departed for the area of operations at 0815 hours. After landing at Dak To, the aircraft was
refueled, shut down, and a post flight inspection performed. During the morning flights, the aircraft
flew approximately 3 hours and no malfunctions occurred. At 1500 hours CPT Jackson departed Dak
To enroute to Camp Enari to pick up equipment needed to remain over night at Dak To. At
approximately 1520 hours, while flying at 800 feet absolute and an airspeed of 85 knots, the crew
noticed a hum from the engine compartment and felt a slight vibration through the floor. The aircraft
commander checked the instruments and saw that the EGT was rising. The EGT reached 680 degrees
centigrade. CPT Jackson called his wingman and told him he was doing a 180 degree turn and was
going north to Plei Mrong Special Forces camp to land. Plei Mrong was only 5 minutes flight time
from his location. Halfway through the turn the engine failed completely. CPT Jackson turned the
aircraft to an east heading and autorotated towards the only open field he could reach. He started his
deceleration at approximately 80 feet and decided to touchdown with zero airspeed due to the terrain.
The aircraft touched down with approximately 10 knots of airspeed and on a heading of 120 degrees.
The aircraft slid approximately 1/2 the length of the helicopter. The terrain was rolling and soft and
covered with 2-3 foot grass and small trees. The aircraft hit a small mound of dirt on touch down
which was hidden by the grass. The main rotor blade flexed and barely grazed the tail rotor drive shaft.
The skids were pushed to the rear damaging the undercarriage of the aircraft. The autorotation was
made with a quartering tail wind. The aircraft was evacuated to the 7/17 Cav maintenance area for
inspection. WO1 Jeremy Rogers recalls:
I joined A Troop about 6 May after completing Cobra School immediately after the normal
helicopter flight school, so I was one of those ‘waiting for the Cobras’ to arrive. In the meantime, I
was learning how to be a Cavalry gunship pilot in II Corps. After reading the Accident Summary, I
would say that it was rare of us to stay overnight away from our basecamp. I remember making the
MAYDAY call on this day. After the landing, I have a clear picture of the damaged gunship resting
low to the ground because of the damage to the skids and how lucky we were that only the cover
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over the tail rotor drive was touched. I believe WO1 Peter Sadler was in the other gunship. Our
Blues came in soon. Our crew was lifted out and I remember being on the flight line at Enari when
the Hook returned our ship to the maintenance area. It was good to review the VHPA records that
show this ship was repaired and even survived two tours in Vietnam.
Editor’s Note: The VHPA Helicopter database record for July 5th for A Troop UH-1C #66-15205 is the
last 7/17th Cav record in the database for the month of July 1968. The next 7/17th Cav record is dated
August 5th and is for A Troop OH-6A #67-16028. While it might be true that during those 30 days no
7/17th Cav aircraft received battle damage or was involved in an accident but it is more likely that some
records are missing.
On the 6th, northwest of Dak To, A Troop's Scouts killed nine NVA during a day described as
"sporadic contact with the enemy."
Also on the 6th, C Troop's advanced party arrived at Pleiku direct from Fort Campbell.
569th TC Detachment joins B Troop at Phan Thiet
About the 8th, the 569th TC Detachment relocated from Camp Enari to co-locate with B Troop at Phan
Thiet. SP5 Raymond L. Unger, recalls:
We were only at Camp Enari about three weeks and then it was off to Phan Thiet. Now this was a
real paradise, the sandy beaches of the South China Sea. Who would have believed then that it
would be a golf resort thirty years later? Once the tents were pitched, bunkers built and PSP laid we
finally got to do what we were sent there for – maintain helicopters for B Troop. Now I have to tell
you, maintaining helicopters in the sandy conditions at Phan Thiet was not easy and being away
from a larger base camp it was not always easy to get the parts needed. Still, the 569th did their best
to keep the availability up. Since we went over as a unit, most guys right out of AIT with no
experience, and the fact that we would all DEROS at the same time, we had an infusion. I believe
most of the men came to us from maintenance units at Camp Holloway. These men had the
experience to get the 569th up and running and this is where our first team leaders came from. They
passed on their experience to us and we passed it on to their replacements. The 569th had the same
CO, XO and 1SG as B Troop, and our maintenance officer was a pilot from B troop. We still had
our own maintenance sergeant. We pulled the same duties as B Troop and shared all facilities.
Some of our men also crewed and went on patrol with the Aero Rifle Platoon. When B Troop made
the move to An Khe and then back to Phan Thiet four weeks later, we were right there with them.
Some of us including myself made the return trip via an LST on the South China Sea, a very fun trip
that was. I left country on 23 June 1969 leaving good friends there to carry on what we "original"
members started.
On the 9th, A Troop's Scouts were harmlessly burning four hooches in a enemy base when they
noticed an NVA soldier observing them from a tree. After killing him, the Scouts asked for the Blues.
While screening the selected LZ, the Scouts discovered that the NVA had it nicely surrounded. After
two airstrikes, the Blues were inserted. The Scouts reported heavy movement around the LZ. Then the
Blues killed one sniper. Prudently, the C&C called for the Blues' extraction and ordered up some more
airstrikes and artillery.
On the 10th, C Troop's aircraft were taken off the USNS Kula Gulf and were flown to Enari by pilots
from other ACTs in the Squadron.
On the 11th, WO1 Eric R. Koeppen of B Troop died. The Wall database gives his tour start date as 3
Apr 1968 and his MOS as 062B. CPT Bill Ipock and CWO Rob Woodside provided the following sad
description about how he died:
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Bill relates that the Troop had just returned to Phan Thiet from the day's operations. Eric flew that
day in the left seat of Bill's UH-1C. The right side minigun was jammed, so Bill had radioed for the
line sergeant to meet him at the revetment to work on the gun. At that time, the revets at Phan Thiet
were simply "L" shaped mounts of sand that had been pushed up by the engineers' bulldozers. Bill
put the ship in the revet, shut down the engine, and got out to work with the crew chief and line
sergeant who had pushed the barrel of the minigun down to point into the ground. They opened up
the gun to start clearing it. Eric had taken off his flight helmet, gathered his things, left the aircraft
and walked around the front to the ship to the right side where everyone was working on the gun.
Eric said that since they had all the help they needed he was going back to the hooches and started
walking up the side of the revetment ... the direct path to the hooches. The rotor system was still
milling down and Bill yelled: "The Blade! The Blade!" Rob had parked another Gun in a revet
immediately behind Bill's ship and was working on that ship. Rob says: "I think everyone on that
part of the flight line must have heard Bill yell. I certainly did and looked up to see what was going
on." Apparently Eric did not hear or wasn't paying attention because a blade hit him in the back of
his head about half way up his skull and knocked him over the other side of the revet with
considerable force. Bill and the people with him ran over to Eric and saw that he was seriously
injured. Someone ran to get a blanket so they could carry Eric. Bill remembered there was a
stripped down UH-1C near by, so he yelled for his crewchief to go untie it's blade. Within seconds
Bill had this other UH-1C running and Rob and several others loaded Eric into the back. Bill flew a
closed pattern around the POL to the medical pad near the main Phan Thiet stripe. He remembers
everyone jumped out and abandoned the running UH-1C while they carried Eric into the medical
facility. (Someone from the 192 AHC was kind enough to shut the ship down for them.) They were
in there some time while the medical team worked on Eric. After treating him as best they could,
they arranged for a Dustoff to take him to Bien Hoa. B Troop learned that Eric died that evening.
Bill says he can still remember his feelings at that time. "We'd been flying all day out in the AO,
taking our chances against the enemy. Then to return home and have Eric died that way ... what a
waste! What a waste of a good human being!!"
WO1 Gary Brydges, also in B Troop’s gun platoon, provides these comments about this period of
time. As mentioned earlier the 192nd AHC was based at Phan thiet when we arrived at the end of
June. Since there had not been an air cav unit based there before us, this gave Task Force South a
new opportunity that they’d never had before. During our first few weeks at Phan Thiet, I believe,
we covered a fairly wide area, maybe scattered too large at first, looking for anything we could find.
We didn’t go to Bao Loc all that often, maybe once or twice. I don’t remember going to Dalat when
we had Charlie Models. We did go to Phan Rang a lot. I remember a specific incident there in a
Charlie Model. WO Buddy Harp was the PC and I was the co-pilot in the left seat. We were
covering the LOHs below when he suddenly made a violent diving turn. What looked like big
orange basketballs were coming up at us! This was my first exposure to a big anti-aircraft weapon. I
don’t recall though that we generally drew a lot of fire because all we had around there were VC
units. Initially they didn’t understand who we were and maybe how bad we could be, because they
hadn’t encountered a cav unit that could call in big stuff so quickly. We quickly became friends
with the Air Force guys and soon the FACs were actually following us around because they knew
we could find something. I’d guess we found something for them almost every day. Initially I think
we took the VC by surprise. I think we established a reputation in their minds, so they didn’t shoot
at us a whole lot because they learned they were going to get more than they bargained for.
1LT Mike Roney provides: I can remember this event as if it was yesterday. Everyone was gut sick
over Eric Koeppen’s death. After Armor Branch OCS and flight school I arrived at B Troop in early
April 1968. I served with B Troop until I DEROSed in early April 1969. I was assigned to fly
Scouts when I arrived and I believe I started my transition into the OH-6A within my first week in
country. When I wasn’t leading how to fly the helicopter, I was flying as an Oscar with more
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experienced guys. On one of my first times in the AO I experienced something that I’ve never
forgotten. We were in a mini-gun ship and the old timer turned it on without warning me. My God –
the smoke and noise and flames and the sudden surprise! I remember thinking “I’m dead for sure
but just don’t know it yet!” When I had recovered somewhat I noticed the pilot was laughing at this
new kid. I made a vow that I would never do that to someone else – and I kept that promise during
all my time flying Scouts. Like many people, I have a MAJ Longhofer story. It was still early in my
career as a Scout pilot. We were working an AO up north like Dak To or Ben Het. For some reason
I arrived on station and didn’t get a briefing from the previous Scout team. That didn’t send up an
alarm bell in my head at that time like it should have. I just dropped down and started working this
valley where the C&C had told me to go. In just a short period of time we started taking all sorts of
fire. I remember saying something on the radios like, “Wow this area is hot!” MAJ Longhofer
replied something like – “Yes it is!” But I got the distinct feeling that he already knew that. As it
turned out the previous Scout team had been driven off by the enemy fire and had sustained some
damage. My good commander, however, hadn’t shared that information with me! As a Scout, your
speed over the trees is certainly influenced by how aggressive the enemy fire is expected to be. That
made an impression on me and it wasn’t a good one. A few weeks after this I was flying with a
“new guy pilot” as my Oscar. We were flying fast. I have a vivid recollection of hearing enemy fire
coming up at us from both sides of the ship. I also remember hearing the sounds of four different
weapons – AKs, SKSs, plus a 50 cal and another machine-gun. Miraculously we didn’t take any
hits. I also had an experience in POL with a Skycrane that I will never forget. I was refueling hot at
Phan Thiet’s POL like we always did. A Skycrane came in and landed at another pump. We
finished. The Oscar jumped in the ship and I quickly got up to an operating RPM. I may have just
lifted off but I was still very close to the ground when suddenly a blast of the crane’s rotor wash
seemed to grab the LOH and almost flip us over! I don’t know if the crane guys were playing with
us or it was just a coincidence. Lucky for us the LOH reacts quickly. I was able to regain control
and flit off safely.
C Troop Arrives
On the 15th, C Troop's main party arrived on a C-141 with their mascot "Groovy Louie" and on the
20th, the last of their elements arrived. Their aircraft arrived on the boat at about the same time. SP5
Bill Fenstermaker provides some details:
I was a crew chief in the scout platoon. Mr Kahl was my pilot at Ft Campbell. I also went from Ft
Campbell to Stockton, CA with the choppers so that we could take them over with us. I went over
with the troop on the merchant marine carrier with the helicopters. The ship was the USNS Kula
Gulf. William (Doc) Holiday, Dave Tuomi, and Gary Plassman went over on the ship with me from
the scouts. We left from Alameda and arrived at Qui Nhon after about an 18 day journey. Once we
got to Camp Enari, Doc Holiday was transferred out to B troop at Ban Me Thuot and I didn't see
him again until we both got sent to Hunter army airfield after Vietnam. We had gone to helicopter
school together and then joined C Troop and were finally discharged together in Georgia but that’s
the last I heard of him. The OH-6A #67-16107 in the photo for the month of November in the 1995
VHPA Calendar is one of only two to ever have that paint job with the yellow stripes on the tail.
OH-6As 107 and 108 (#67-16108) were the first two LOH C Troop got when we arrived in country.
We could not take the ones that we had at Ft Campbell with us because they were not allowed out
of the US. They were some of the first ones built and had a lot of flight restrictions on them. So we
had to get new ones sent to us when we got to Vietnam. The first two got that paint job because we
had the time to do it. We needed four to fly missions everyday. #107 was probably the one that Mr
Kahl used to qualify other pilots since it didn't have the minigun mounted. In the scouts we flew in a
rotation like the pilots because you never knew which choppers would be flyable the next day and
some days we were lucky to have four of our nine ready by mourning. If you weren't flying that day
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you worked on whatever bird needed it. In the States we had our own bird just like the Huey crew
chiefs but it didn't work out that way in Vietnam.
CPT Roger Black remembers: WO Mike Piccone, a SP4 whose name I’ve forgotten, and I went
with the Troop’s vehicles and equipment out of Mobile on a commercial freighter. The ship was
designed for the North Atlantic, hence no air conditioning. This was really nice, especially around
the Equator. I can't remember the name of the ship, but the Captain of the ship was named Bligh. At
least, that's who he thought he was. He was not a happy camper taking his ship to Vietnam. He
preferred the calm waters of the North Atlantic. To put it mildly, he was a grade AAA jerk. Ask
Mike about the run in he had with Bligh over the shorts he wore to mess one day. The Captain and I
had a bit of a run in over his chastising one of my men. Told him I wouldn't order his troops around
and he certainly wouldn't order my men around either. He had possession of our weapons at that
point and he calmed down.
CWO Mike Piccone recalls: I remember this long trip. I made CW2 while we were on that boat.
The Goldbook database indicates the following aircraft deployed with the C Troop: AH-1Gs: 6715637, 67-15641, 67-15642, 67-15645, 67-15647, 67-15649, 67-15651, 67-15652, and 67-15653. OH6As: 66-07907, 66-07909, 67-16073, 67-16083, 67-16096, 67-16106, 67-16107, 67-16108, 67-16110
and 67-16116. UH-1Cs: 65-09470 and 66-15245. UH-1Hs: 67-17322, 67-17327, 67-17328, 67-17336,
67-17341, 67-17346 and 67-17722.
CPT Mike Law, the gun platoon leader at the time, provides: Since we deployed with ten UH-1Cs
and no AH-1Gs, the Goldbook may have agreed with the aircraft assignments on paper but not on
the ground. Sadly, I do not have a list of the UH-1Cs but hopefully one of our maintenance officers
like Bob Kinlaw will. I can certainly remember all our Charlie models arriving at Enari and that we
flew them for a month or so as we were doing our in-country training. Clearly the Squadron and the
aviation pipe-line knew we were coming and knew we had Charlie models so it seems logical that
they would be assigning Cobras to C Troop. The rest of the aircraft assigned to C Troop appear to
be correct to me.
Also on the 15th, A Troop received a change of mission to find a recoilless rifle position to the west of
Plei Mrong that was firing on the CIDG camp. The Guns noticed the back blast from the rifles and
expended on the positions. Results: no more RR fire and six dead NVA.
On the 18th, the 4th Aviation Battalion of the 4th Infantry Division states the following in their
Operation Mac Arthur After Action Report: On the 18th, we received the information that the 2nd
Brigade would move from the Oasis to Ban Me Thuot in order to defend the city from suspected
enemy attack. With the 66th, 320th and 95C NVA regiments surrounding Ban Me Thuot, deployment of
the 2nd Bde and all available assets to Ban Me Thuot was necessary. The Battalion assigned nine UH1Hs and three UH-1Cs to support the 2nd Bde at Ban Me Thuot. After spending some time at Camp
Coryell with the 155th AHC, they relocated to Ban Me Thuot East. The report suggests they were at
East from about 20 July to 23 August. They supported Operation Fearless.
A Troop Moves to Ban Me Thuot East
On the 20th, A Troop moved to Ban Me Thuot East from Camp Enari for a period of two months. On
the same day, A Troop's Scouts found four NVA with weapons moving along a trail. Three were killed
and the Blues inserted to pick up their equipment.
Also for the 20th, the following article titled "Fighting Fourth Battle Briefs” appeared in August 11th
issue the Ivy Leaf Famous Fourth. The Battle Briefs column provided a brief summary of combat
action within the 4th Division’s AO. This article covered the period July 18 through July 24 and reads
as follows: “July 20th – More than 5,000 Ivy base camp soldiers participated in Operation Cleansweep.
The massive, day-long operation covered an eight-mile radius outside base camp, and was supported
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by mechanized infantry forces and air cavalry gunships. Althought no contacts were made with the
enemy, the operation did account for four detainees, four hand grenades found in one village, and a
rocket firing position located and destroyed. [The following sentence appears in a separate paragraph.]
Cavalrymen of the 7th Squadron, 17th Cavalry spotted four enemy soldiers north of Ban Me Thuot,
killing three.”
On the 22th, A Troop's Scouts observed some NVA in a bunker complex. The Guns, artillery, and an
airstrike were employed and killed five NVA.
Also for the 22nd, the Battle Briefs column mentioned above reads as follows: “July 22nd – Receiving
fire from 10 NVA near Ban Me Thuot, gunships of the 7th Squadron, 10th [typo error should be 17th]
Cavalry, plus air strikes and artillery fire, poured fire on the enemy soldiers, killing three.”
On the 26th, A Troop's Guns were called to help a company in heavy contact. They were credited with
five NVA killed by the grateful company.
On the 29th, Task Force 1/22 consisted of A Troop, two ground cav troops (D/7/17th Cav and B/1/10th
Cav), the 1/22nd Inf, and D/2/35th Inf. A Troop's CO was the Mission Commander of a sweep. When
the lead APC was hit with a B-40 rocket, D/7/17 quickly deployed and returned fire with their 106mm
RR and machine guns. The NVA unit withdrew to the east carrying their dead and wounded. A Troop's
Scouts discovered the fleeing enemy and killed five more. As the TF elements sweep the battlefield,
they found 17 dead NVA and captured 16 packs, two 57mm RRs, nine 57mm RR rounds plus some
other ammo and some documents.
SP4 Bill Jarrell provided the following: I remember the drive from Pleiku to Ban Me Thuot East. It
seems that we did a lot of platoon patrols. I thought at the time that 3rd Platoon got more than its
share but may be the others were pulling missions I didn’t know about. Anyway, on this day we
drove out of our compound into the beautiful countryside. I remember going up a hill with a
winding road (if that's what you want to call it). I was in the third scout jeep back, when the point
scout jeep came under fire. I remember CPT Hoyer yelling at us for sitting still. The column had
stopped while the point was checking something out and that was when they got jumped. When we
got up to the point’s location, the firing was heavy and Charlie had booby traps in the trees,
claymores I think. Like an idiot I stood up behind my M-60 still mounted on the jeep and started
firing. SSGT Jerry Tade worked his way by my jeep in a very low profile and made some comments
about my mental capabilities. I got my gun off the jeep and started up a hill on our right. Our
vehicles were basically pinned when the 106mm jeeps came up. They each fired two flechette
rounds and the battle was over. I can remember at least one scout helicopter and gunships firing
during this battle.
CPT Jim Cunningham provides: I was one of a handful of pilots “waiting for C Troop to arrive” in
Enari in July 1968. I never knew why I was assigned to C Troop because I had virtually the same
DEROS date as the other pilots that were coming over from Fort Campbell and the goal of the
“DEROS shuffle” was to relocate some guys with the same skills but different DEROS dates into a
unit. Major Frost must have taken an instant liking to me because he had me flying in his C&C ship
often during those early days. I remember once flying C&C with him at FB 29 near Dak To. We
were mortared. I remember that 1LT Sterling Cox and I flew C&C together a few times and I also
flew with CPT Jim Ray, the Troop XO. I don’t recall that I was ever the Air Mission Commander
but maybe I was because I’d flown so much with MAJ Frost.
SP4 Roy Damon Morris recalls: I served in A Troop from June 1968 until June 1969. I hadn’t been
in the unit very long before we moved to Ban MeThuot East. I remember we were told to bring a
change of socks and underwear because we were going to go to the field for three days. Three
months later we returned from Camp Bleakness which was at BMTE. When we got to BMTE it was
just a bulldozed flat spot in the jungle. They had built up a berm and there was a spot on the berm
Page 170

7th Squadron, 17th Air Cavalry History

Printed 09/25/11

just big enough to drive a 2 ½ or a tank through. We immediately started digging bunkers and
filling sandbags. I’d guess we were about 50 yards from the runway at the very most. We were very
close to the runway. The only permanent buildings that were there – one was made into a shower
and one became an Enlisted Man’s Club. Those were the only two permanent buildings that I
remember. They were made out of wood but there was a concrete slab in the shower. I don’t know
where the SF guys lived other than with the CIDGs. Those guys and the few ARVNs that were there
– they sort of took over one corner and we took over the other corner. I don’t remember any
artillery there. But I do remember different days of the week there was a Mech unit in and around
the perimeter. We got hit one of the first nights we were there and they opened up with these palmpalm 40-mm thing. It looked just like the 4th of July. Each platoon had their own tent. So I was with
the weapons platoon. I don’t recall anyone from the 569th being there, but I could be wrong on that.
The Armors lived with the weapons platoon. Two of my best friends were Armors. Initially the
weapons platoon only had four CEs, then we got five and then six. At the beginning we had more
Cobras than we had CEs. We each had our own assigned ship and we all pitched in to cover the rest.
We only had so many Cobras rated pilots at that time too. It wasn’t like we had nine pilots flying all
nine Cobras, we might have had only four pilots flying four aircraft. A Troop didn’t have C Models
down at BMTE but the Air Force had some interesting helicopters there. Dale Lorenzana, Steve
Silva, Neil Stamp, then our line chief was Keith Jackson. Then we started getting other CEs. The
Armors were John Garrity and Don Payne. I’d say Don was my best friend in Vietnam. We just
clicked. He arrived in A Troop about the same time I did. In fact we’d DEROS together. He only
lied to me once. He went on R&R to Australia three days ahead of me and told me he’d meet me at
a certain bar on a certain day. I asked how I’d be able to recognize him in the place because it was
supposed to be very crowded. He said I’ll have a blond on this arm and a brunnet on the other.
That’s when he lied to me because when I saw him it was a blond and a red head! TheArmors had
their own hooch to work in but they were with us. The Armors worked on the turrets, the mini-guns,
rocket pods, the chunkers. We had an excellent working relationship with those guys. I’m not
certain how they were trained but they seemed competent to me. I remember once talking to Mr.
Causey. He said that if you didn’t fire off several rounds with the chunker, the weapon would jam.
So he decided to put twin mini-guns in the turret. So my ship 577 had twin minis in the nose and
hog pods on the wings. This seemed to work out well. The guys on the ground loved the minis to
provide close support. He was one of the only pilots that I remember who like to have fleshette
rockets in the outer pod. I seem to recall when he left, we didn’t load that type of rocket anymore. I
believe Mr. Causey stayed with A Troop about six months and then he was reassigned to a unit in
the 1st Cav. He even wrote me a letter after he’d left. He was an interesting man. He had been a
Marine for 12 years or more. He really wanted to fly the Cheyenne. He thought that step one would
be to fly Cobras and then he’d get the newer armed helicopter. I also remember CPT Roger Black,
LT Wagner, Mr. Tamm, Mr. Sadler, LT Osborn. We had nicknames for all of them. I have some
notes here. Mr Causey we called Twiggy because he was short and stocky. LT Osborn was spotty
body because he had black and white hair. LT Wagner was mud cat. Mr. Tamm we called Babe’s
because he always had a date with some nurse over at the 71st Evac. I remember our XO was CPT
Rosenburger. 1SG Barber always met us at the helicopter when we’d get back to Camp Enari. He’d
say that we’d been AWOL and now we were on guard duty. We’d complain because we’d been
down at Camp Bleakness. I remember having to go get an M-16 and report to guard duty an hour
late. 1SG Barber was a character. I don’t remember too much about the mess in BMT. Dale would
get C rations and we’d get Velveeta Cheese from home. We made grilled cheese sandwiches and
cook Cs – if we were lucky we’d get LRRP Cs. Care packages from home were a big deal. So we
seldom ate in the mess. The only mess hall I remember eating in was at FB Marylou. I don’t
remember too much coffee. I remember going to the mess hall for bread and butter so we could
make grilled cheese sandwiches. We didn’t think the mess hall food was all that appetizing and it
didn’t match our schedule very well. At BMTE, working at night with a light on a helicopter made
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us feel rather insecure. We’d use our flash lights and then they had the large portable light arrays. I
remember when we turned on that large light, these huge bugs would fly into you. Their wings
sounded like you were shuffling a deck of cards. Within a minute, you’d have bugs all over you!
Our tent was pretty good because we had all these rocket boxes to work with. We’d dug a hole and
put our cots down then put the rocket boxes down to walk on because it was so muddy in the
monsoons. Our floor was drier than most everyone else’s. The mud was terrible there. I tell
everyone you could walk six feet and you’d be six inches taller! There were no revetments. The
helicopters were just parked here and there. The parking area had been tarred. I remember once WO
Causey flew some general or senior VIP in the ship. Afterwards I had to clean all the mud out of it!
I was in the tent right next to the mortar pit when the sappers came into our area. There were three
CIDG men in the mortar pit. One of them was a double agent I guess that’s what you’d call him. He
shot the other two guys – bang, bang. When I walked out of our tent, I had my 45 in my hand.
When I cleared the sandbag around our tent, the shower building blew up. That knocked me to the
ground. I came back into the tent, grabbed my M79. By then everyone else was up. They all back
into the bunker right outside our 12 man tent. I took the M79 and went to the perimeter bunker. It
was pitched dark. I remember trip flares going off plus flares that we’d sent up. But when the flares
went out, it was pitched dark again. Someone pulled a 2 ½ truck up to the left side of my bunker
with the lights facing out. I spent the rest of the night in that bunker. I remember seeing the two
bodies in the pit that night and also seeing two bodies in the perimeter. I learned they were trying to
get back out of our perimeter when they were killed. They had tried to blow up our TOC and did
blow up the shower building. What I was told is that someone on the inside was passing information
to Charlie on the outside. Prior to that there were indeed guys sleeping in that building but they had
been told to move out. Charlie didn’t know that it was empty. Luckily there was no one in it. As far
as I know, no one in A Troop was hurt in the sapper attack. I was at BMTE for 3 months solid – no
break. I remember someone did parts runs and brought our mail to us. Anything major (engines,
main blades) was done back at Camp Enari. I don’t recall any of our ships being slung out so we did
most everything locally. The funniest thing that happened to me in Vietnam was when we were at
BMTE. Our platoon sergeant was SSG Rohr. We called him our Den Daddy. He had 30+ years in
the Army. I think he was an E-6 so he must have been up and down for some reason. There were
four of us CEs. We’d spent all day either working or flying and then all night fixing and repairing in
the rain. I remember 1SG Barber saying he wanted to have a Troop formation. There was a lot of
flack about that – having a formation in the field. We didn’t want to get involved in those
arguments. SSG Rohr told us – I know you guys are tired. If you want to sleep in and skip breakfast,
fine – but you need to be in formation at 0630. I remember laying on my cot and hearing the report
– Infantry, all present – Scouts, all present – Lift, all present – Weapons, all accounted for. 1SG
Barber yelled, “Where the f#@& are your guys, SSG Rohr?” Then he answered, “I don’t know but
where in the f#@& could they go in Vietnam?” Anyway, life was a little difficult for us for the next
couple of weeks. SSG Rohr was getting ready to retire so he didn’t much care.
August 1968
August was the second to the last month that B Troop logged any UH-1C time, 53 hours. They had
logged 60 hours of AH-1G time in July but in August it was 814 hours. The Goldbook database
indicates the following were the first B Troop AH-1Gs: 67-15607, 67-15609, 67- 15610, 67- 15616,
67- 15620, 67-15624, 67-15626, 67-15629, and 67-15630. B Troop would fly UH-1Cs 734 and 735 in
August and, according to the Goldbook in September but none after that. The Goldbook database
indicates that B Troop turned in the following UH-1Cs during this period of time: 66-00731, 66-00732,
66-00733, 66-00734, 66-00735, 66-15003, 66-15004, and 66-15066. Since B Troop had lost three UH1Cs during 1968 and the Goldbook lists only eight UH-1Cs turned in, it can be assumed that there
were at least two more UH-1Cs belonged to B Troop.
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WO1 Gary Brydges states: We were flying Charlie Models at Phan Thiet for about three or so
weeks when we started getting Cobras. That was near the end of July. In my weekly letter home I
wrote that I had my in-country Cobra check ride at Pleiku on August 1st and flew a Cobra down to
Phan Thiet on the 3rd. I never made Aircraft Commander in the Charlie Model. The guys that were
PCs and ACs at that time had been through Tet and many had come over on the boat with the unit
from Ft. Knox. They had been together a long time. In my opinion they had an infinite amount of
experience and certainly deserved to still be the AC’s and not us. There were several of the old
gunship pilots that I enjoyed flying with. They were chosen (as the unit was being formed up) from
their flight school class with last names in the ‘O’ through ‘S’ letters of the alphabet. I remember
Charlie (Charles W.) Rhyne, (James L.) Reeder, David ‘Mad Dog’ Olson (he had a big handlebar
mustache), Denny Reed, and Gerry (the ‘Rabbit’) Raver - those are the guys I especially remember.
Charlie Rhyne was probably the one that I admired the most and I aspired to be able to fly a Cobra
as well as he flew a Charlie Model. When we started receiving Cobras in August I don’t think we
had more than half a dozen AH-1G rated pilots in the unit. So we were the only ones that could
legally fly in the backseat. The other gun pilots had more combat time than us. They flew in the
front seat. We called them the ‘Directors.’ They would teach us the tactics from the front seat while
we flew the aircraft from the back. We did the manual stuff and they did the thinking, the tactical
stuff. This went on for a few weeks certainly. There were some of us that caught on faster, and I’m
not saying I was one of them. There were some you could count on and some that, well, needed
more time. It was a gradual process for the senior guys in the front seat to transition us to be ACs
and team leaders in the backseat. There was a sense of urgency in this because the old guys that had
come over from Knox were all getting ready to leave – their time was up about September. So we
had to be ‘on board’ or we’d be in trouble. It was at this time that those of us who were Cobra rated
came of age, so to speak. When we started receiving AH-1G aircraft, the pilots that were already
Cobra rated were ‘given’ an aircraft. Mine was 626 (the full number is 67-15626). I think my crew
chief’s name was Don Engle. He was really a nice guy and did a lot of things for me. I think he had
been a Charlie Model crew chief, but he was also fairly new in country like myself. Maybe he
learned on Cobras and was assigned just like me. I’m not certain. I can’t tell you a whole lot about
the enlisted men. We worked mostly with the crew chiefs, of course. Naturally we didn’t fly the
same ship all the time. If our ship was in maintenance, we’d fly someone else’s. Now I’d like to talk
about my other job in the gun platoon. B Troop had a planning meeting the night prior to flying a
mission. The aircrews were designated at that meeting. There was a designated lead for each team
and a wingman. The Scouts did the same thing. This way we knew who would be in our aircraft and
whom we were flying with on the team. Near the end of August, I became the permanent crew
scheduler for the gun platoon. I did this on a daily basis for months. I remember having a big board
to keep track of everyone. I remember I would plug-in the platoon leader’s name and then wait to
learn if he wanted to fly or not. We always tried to balance teams so that at least one of the pilots
had lots of experience. I also tried to pair up the crews that were more compatible with each other. I
don’t recall anyone that wasn’t compatible at all. But there certainly were guys that worked well
together and preferred to fly together. I tried to honor that whenever I could. I had one serious and
memorable experience in a Cobra during our first stay at Phan Thiet. experience prior to this one.
One of the old guys, CW2 Rick Schoeny who had flown mostly with the Scouts, was in the front
seat. He was getting ready to head back, getting short and had eased back on flying LOHs but
wanted to fly in a Cobra. We were working an AO only about 20-25 miles away we called ‘The
Toilet Bowl.’ I was the low bird that day and flying inside the rim of The Toilet Bowl. This place
was open on one end so it was more like a horseshoe. We were flying left-hand circles, as always,
over the LOHs working the bottom of The Toilet Bowl. My wingman was high above me. I had just
passed the open end of the bowl so that was now behind me. All of a sudden the RPM started
bleeding off and I heard the engine noise change. I got a low RPM warning light as I recall. I
remember thinking ‘This is bad!’ Now the bowl is pretty high relative to Phan Thiet and this
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becomes important later on. So as soon as I felt this, I started making a sharper left-hand turn
toward the open end of The Toilet Bowl thinking that if I had to get out of the Bowl with low RPM
that would be the only way I could do it. It kept bleeding off and sure enough that is what I had to
do. I recall that I could pull a maximum of 25 to 27 lbs of torque without it bleeding off. It would
maintain RPM at or below that power setting. But 26 lbs was not enough to keep from losing
altitude. I was able to complete the turn and go out the open end of The Toilet Bowl and head
toward Phan Thiet Airfield. Of course I made a call to the C&C and everyone to tell them what was
happening. They pulled off the mission and sort of escorted me back. I was reluctant to go to
emergency governor, though that might have solved the problem, because I still had power and the
engine hadn’t quit. I didn’t have any other warning lights on and I was still flying. I judged that I
could continue to lose about 200 feet per minute and make a running landing at Phan Thiet with the
26 lbs of torque. And sure enough it worked out just perfectly. I ran out of everything – altitude and
air speed and everything right at the end of the runway. I just greased it onto the PSP, we came to a
stop and that was all there was to it. As it turned out, it was some fuel control malfunction and we
didn’t hurt anything. When they changed out the fuel control, we were back flying a few hours later
or the next day, whatever. That was the end of it. I was still pretty young as a Cobra pilot and I had
one of the old guys in the front seat. As I recall he was a little nervous about this – ‘Oh my gosh,
what have I done?’ I don’t know if there was a plague or something at the time but within a week or
two later, it happened to someone else. They were off to the west as well but not in The Toilet Bowl
area and they tried the same maneuver but did not make it. They put it down in the sand just outside
our perimeter wire not too far from our mess hall. They didn’t make it to the POL area. I think that
was Dave Marks. [Editor’s note: His full name is Arthur D Marks, but he goes by Dave.]
These were tough times for the Charlie Model crews. One day an Aircraft Commander, the next a
"sand bag" in the front seat of a Snake because you weren't qualified to fly in the back. Everyone had
lots of learn about the new gunship.
Consider the following from CW2 Larry Vieley: After flight school, I went to Germany for several
months. Finally the Army caught up with me and sent me to Cobra IP school enroute to Vietnam.
You can imagine my surprise when I arrived in-country in June, was assigned to the 7/17th, and
learned they didn't have any Cobras! I remember flying down to join B Troop with CPT Denny
Vaughan. They had enough Charlie Model pilots so I flew Hueys with the Lift Platoon for about
three months. We started turning in UH-1Cs and receiving the brand new Cobras just before we
moved to An Khe. I remember “illegally” flying one of our Cobras to the New Equipment Training
Team (NETT) at Vung Tau to get my in-country IP check ride. I had to do this about every 90 days
– visit one of the CW3 or CW4s Standardization IPs. Everytime I’d go there, one of their
maintenance techs would inspect our ship and find about a million things wrong with it. Then we’d
fly one of their ships – it was factory fresh and perfect. When I was finished, I’d get back into the B
Troop Cobra and return to the war at Phan Thiet. The first time I went there they offered me a job
flying for the NETT. When I returned to B Troop, the CO said words to the effect, “That’s nice but
I’m not releasing you. You can fly for the NETT after your year tour with B Troop is finished.” The
AH-1Gs had a relatively serious defect that could "make a true believer" out of anyone! If you
picked one up to a hover in even a light quartering tail wind, the ship started a spin and you didn't
have enough left peddle to stop it. It was especially pronounced if the Snake was at gross weight or
overgrossed - like just after refueling. One day a good Charlie Model pilot and friend of mine, WO
Paul Uster, talked me into letting him fly back seat and we got into a spin. With each successive
revolution it became a little faster until at last we had no choice but to chop the throttle. We came
down fully loaded, bent the skids good but didn't tip over! It looked a lot like a '57 Chevy that had
been raked and lowered. MAJ McCracken chewed my butt hard for letting an unqualified guy fly
back seat.
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SP5 Hoyt L. Inman says that he was given one of the first B Troop Cobras to crew as a way to ‘keep
me on the ground’ until I could DEROS. I’d crewed the UH-1Cs, especially 732, since we arrived
in country and I guess this was sort of my reward.
CPT Bill Ipock flew his first Cobra in Vietnam on August 1st. He would fly them almost everyday
until he took over the 569th TC Detactment.
On the 1st, A Troop reconnoitered an abandoned village and took five NVA under fire, killing three.
The Blues were inserted to collect two AKs and six new packs.
Also on the 1st, B Troop conducted a screening operation which netted a large VC force. The 3/506
Abn Infantry was notified and lifted units into positions surrounding the VC. The combined effort
resulted in 14 VC killed and 11 weapons captured.
Also on the 5th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for A Troop OH-6A #6716028 flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon
mission, they took two hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW which hit the cargo door and fuel cell, they
continued flying and completed the mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater.
On the 9th and 10th, A Troop worked an area that had tunnels and fresh bamboo camouflage.
Eventually the Scouts found three NVA to kill. On the 10th, C Troop's vehicles and conexes with the
weapons arrived. Prior to this time the ACT had been taking compulsory in-country training from the
4th Div, receiving initial in-country check rides and orientations, constructing building, etc. The
Squadron decided that the best way to get C Troop operational was to have it fly with first A Troop
and then B Troop. CWO Bob Reyna provides some insight as to what was going on at this time:
I was an AC in A Troop's gun platoon until they turned in their Charlie Models in July. Man I hated
to see them go! Because I was short and because C Troop needed experienced gun pilots, I was
transferred from A Troop. We knew C Troop would be getting their Cobras in a few weeks; so
everything was changing for them. New to Vietnam and just about the time we become operational,
exchange people and gunship; so we'd get to start all over again. When they came to Ban Me Thuot
it was like "mama I'm home" because I was flying a Charlie gun again. Man, did we have Air
Cavalry!! A Troop would fly with their full compliment of Scouts and Cobra guns plus their Lift
and Infantry and so would C Troop. We staged out of the Ban Me Thuot city strip and the refuel
was crowded with the 155th and all of us! We lived at the SF Camp at Ban Me Thuot East. We
called it "Camp Bleakness" because of the mud, the cold water showers, the mud, the lanterns in the
tents, the mud, the 175s that fired HI all night long, the mud, and the mud. It was really rough on
the maintenance guys and crew chiefs. What little PSP we could scrounge we'd put out where we
parked the aircraft so at least the maintenance guys could stay out of the mud some while working.
D Troop was also working the road between Ban Me Thuot and Duc Lap. And one day, the NVA
decided to ambush D Troop's convoy. D Troop calls for help and both ACTs come running. I can
still see it!! D Troop's 106 RRs shooting up the front of the ambush and a solid stream of Cobras
and Charlie Models pouring s__t from above with more LOHs then you could count screening the
flanks looking for guys trying to get away. It was beautiful!! Finally the ceiling was almost on the
trees and it was getting dark, so we left; but I'll bet the NVA were sad that day for having ambushed
that convoy.
On the 12th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for A Troop OH-6A #6716003 flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon
mission, they took one hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW which hit the skid, they continued flying and
completed the mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater.
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B Troop Relocates to An Khe from Phan Thiet
On the 15th, B Troop moved to An Khe from Phan Thiet and was opconed to the 173rd Abn Bde based
at Bong Song (LZ English). This cut short C Troop's training time with B Troop. C Troop went back to
Enari. Because B Troop could occupy some former 1st Cav billets and maintenance areas, they became
operational in only 30 hours. For the next two weeks they conducted area reconnaissance, road convoy
coverage, BDAs, and acted as a quick reaction force for the 173rd.
WO Gary Brydges states: We had done a lot to improve our positions at Phan Thiet, like sand
bagging and digging trenches. We were doing pretty well and getting settled when we were rather
suddenly sent to An Khe. We were at An Khe for about three weeks as I recall. We were setup in a
former 1st Cav area that had hard billets. We had been living in tents, GP mediums with dirt floors,
at Phan Thiet. At An Khe we were living pretty high there because we had the former 1st Cav’s area
with billets, mess hall, and the whole shot. It was a nice change. It was no country club, but it was
nice. We were getting established at our new digs when, boom, they sent us back to Phan Thiet.
Again I think we were at An Khe about three weeks. We did a fair amount of convoy cover while
we lived at An Khe. There was this huge agricultural area that was green, lush, and flat for miles.
We flew in the hills around that area often. I don’t recall that we got into any big firefights during
that period. It was just routine stuff. We primarily worked between An Khe and the coast. We didn’t
go to the west because I believe other units were working them.
WO Paul Uster recalls: I was part of B Troop’s Enari, Phan Thiet, An Khe, Phan Thiet moves and I
DEROSed from Phan Thiet. I was not Cobra rated but I stayed in the weapons platoon the whole
time. When we started getting the Cobras I was an UH-1C AC and team leader. I went into the back
seat of the Cobra. I’d been flying in the back seat for some time when we went up to An Khe and
went into the old revetment area that had not been mowed in months. I think this was our first day at
An Khe. It was 6 to 8 foot tall elephant grass. We had rearmed and refueled and were going into the
revetment area. CW2 Larry Vieley was in the front seat. He was our unit IP at that time. We had a
right cross wind. We came into a hover and were going to turn into the revetment. As I started to
make the turn, the aircraft started going and I went full pedal but the aircraft kept turning. We went
around. I said to Larry, ‘Hey, I’m at full pedal right now and we are starting to bleed off.’ He said,
‘That’s OK let it go around and we’ll catch it with the wind the next time.’ I said to myself, ‘OH
BS! No way!’ So I said, ‘OK fine!’ and around we went. We are down to under 6,000 RPM at this
time. So Larry said, ‘Well, OK, you’d better chop it.’ I was thinking that I should have done that a
while ago. Anyway, I chop the throttle. We came down through the elephant grass having no clue
how far away the ground was. So I just dropped it down until I thought we were near the ground
and sucked up what I had left. We hit flat and bounced back up and back down again and the
aircraft stayed right like that. We were so fortunate that it was level ground and that we didn’t roll
it. This broke the front cross tube. This was the only damage that was done. After the investigation,
they found out that the tail rotor had been removed and replaced during a 100-hour inspection. In
essence they put a Charlie Model tail rotor back on the aircraft so instead of having 19 degrees of
pitch we had 15. This caused the whole thing otherwise it would have worked out as Larry had said
it was going to do. After that unless you were checked out in the Cobras, no longer in the back seat
– you had to ride in the front seat. Then I became a Tactical Aircraft Commander logging CP time
because you couldn’t log AC time anymore. The leadership told me, “Well, we’ll send you down to
Vung Tau to get a Cobra transition.” I had three months left in country about that time. “Oh, but
you’ll have to extend for six more months.” Forget that! I’ll ride in the front seat for the rest of my
tour. I think I DEROSed in January or maybe February. I think all the old Charlie Model ACs flew
in the back seat. We only had a few new guys that were actually Cobra rated. They were: Dave ‘the
nose’ Marks, Gary Brydges, Larry Vieley, Wally Carpenter and John Stafslien.
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At the 2007 VHPA Reunion Gary Brydges got to shake hands with CW2 Paul Uster for the first
time since both left Phan Thiet. Gary showed Paul a photo of SP5 Herron, CWO Uster, WO JD
Adams standing near a Cobra. Gary mentioned to Paul that there was a period of time when a Cobra
rated pilot was flying in the back and the AC was flying in the front. Gary stated, “Now if this
picture was taken during that period of time, it shows the top name was the AC who might not have
been Cobra rated.” Paul said, “Now that you’ve said that it restores a little bit of memory for me. It
seems to me that JD did fly the backseat with me in the front and I know that Dave Marks did for
sure. Because by that time I was getting pretty proficient in the front seat.” Gary said, “Oh, yeah.
You guys that were not Cobra rated flew a heck of a lot better in the front seat than those of us who
were rated because we all flew in the back and you all flew in the front. That was just the best thing
that happened.” Paul continues, “I wanted to tell you one thing about Dave Marks. We were at Phan
Thiet and coming out of a revetment when I said, ‘Oh look – let me take it from up here?’ He said,
‘Are you sure you can take it from there?’ I said, ‘Heck yes.’ So I picked the aircraft up and it
started going all over the place. I said, ‘Dave did you forget anything?’ He hadn’t turned the SAS
on! He yells, ‘Oh, yeah!’ and punched the SAS button; everything smoothed out. I know that I flew
the backseat on some missions because I distinctly recall being on a gun run with the miniguns on
the side and I got, well I didn’t get target fixated per say but I was just concentrating on what I was
doing and I looked down and I was doing 220 knots. The red line was 190! So I yelled and then
pulled it out. I know that was not from the front seat. I’m not exactly certain of the time frame on all
these things but it had to be in the July, August, September period.”
On the 17th, SGT George Murphy from A Troop’s Blues recalls: My MOS was 11B. I went over on
the boat and served in HHT until March 16, 1968 when I was assigned to A Troop’s Blues. I drove
a forklift and moved conex containers for the unit supply. I don’t remember the names of any of the
men I served with in HHT. SGT James McNabb was my squad leader in the Blues. I was a rifleman
most of the time. Like everyone I had to help out from time to time on the M-60. I don’t remember
too much about this day but my medical records state that I broke my left arm between my elbow
and wrist when I landed in some brush after jumped from a helicopter that was under hostil fire. I
clearly remember seeing the bone sticking out of my arm and must have gone into shock
immediately. I remember receiving an injection in Cam Ranh Bay but I don’t recall how I got out of
the bush or who helped me. The next thing I remember was getting off the airplane in the States. I’d
spend the next 9 months in the Army hospital and had three major operations. I wasn’t satisfied
after the first two because my arm was bent, so they broke it and reset it. They inserted some pins
and plates during the third operation and my arm was straight again. In 1975 they removed the
metal and I’ve been fine since. I was due to ETS in September but my injuries kept me in the Army
several months after that.
On the 21st, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for A Troop OH-6A #66-14412
flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon mission, while
at level flight in the AO, they took five hits from an unknown source which hit the engine
compartment, they made an emergency landing and terminated the mission, the helicopter was
recovered and repaired in theater.
Also on the 21st, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for A Troop OH-6A #6617789 flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon
mission, they took three hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW which hit the engine compartment and tail
section, they continued flying and completed the mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater.
Also for the 21st, A Troop's unit history states their Blues and D Troop were conducting a cordon and
search of a village. A LOH was shot down while screening the flanks but no one was injured. Higher
added A/1/10 Cav to the "fun" and soon everyone had made contact. By the end of the day, the NVA
had lost 22 men, 12 packs, over 300 pounds of explosive and some weapons.
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SP4 Bill Jarrell recalls: There was a plantation that we couldn't go in or call in redleg even though
we knew Charlie was in there. Our jeeps laagered that night with the tracks (A/1/10th Cav). The next
morning we moved out online toward a fence and what looked like a field on the other side. As we
got to the fence Charlie threw down heavy fire. We call for air support from the snakes, but instead
of strafing Charlie they hit us with minigun fire. To my knowledge, no one was hit. We got that
stopped and began to move out again. We reached the edge of the open field and an NVA jump up
out of a hole. We were very close and immediately started firing at him. He just blew up! I was
blinded and got shrapnel in my face, arms and legs. I was dustoffed to the 8th Field Hospital in Nha
Trang along with several others from D Troop. The surgeons there give me my sight back. Great
guys, my heroes for sure. That was August 21, 1968. A day or so after that I remember CPT Hoyer
visiting us in the hospital - I could hear his voice. They did such a good job of patching me up that I
returned to Enari until I got the stitches removed. I returned to the D Troop in the field in September
and DEROSed in October. Sometime in early September I wrote this poem. It was published in the
Stars & Stripes in late September, 1968.
To The Medic's by Bill Jarrell.
We got in a fire-fight the other day
and I've got a few things to say.
I was wounded and in pain,
not a second too late the medic came.
The medic eased my pain and clamed my fear,
and in his eye I thought I saw a tear.
For it is this man, no matter where or when,
he won't be late,
it's to him this poem I dedicate.
I've never seen a medic run,
from mortar, rocket, or machine gun.
He'll stay by the wounded's side,
and he'll take it all in stride.
He tends the wounds as best he can,
in this land of Vietnam.
God bless the medic's for the job they do,
they saved me once, they may save you.
Also for the 21st, (the article mentions several dates but the action for the 21st mentions the 7/17th Cav)
the following article titled "Ivymen Fight Back Co-ordinated Attacks” appeared in September 8th issue
the Ivy Leaf Famous Fourth:
Camp Enari – Following several weeks of quiet, the Central Highlands erupted in battle last week.
On August 14th, vast stretches of Highway 14, between Pleiku and Ben Het Special Forces Camp,
came under enemy attacks. The NVA began their co-ordinated move with a post-midnight attack on
a fortified bridge site 15 kilometers northwest of Kontum. The strategic span, guarded by a platoon
of Ivy’s 2nd Squadron, 1st Cavalry and regional forces was hit with enemy 82mm mortar rockets,
and small arms fire. Enemy sappers came floating down the Krong Poko River in an attempt to
destroy the bridge. When the attack was over, five NVA bodies were found in the perimeter.
Throughout the day a rash of mining incidents kept the 2nd Squadron, 1st Cavalry and other friendly
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units bustling along several highland roads. By noon of August 14th, word of enemy activity had
penetrated the villages and towns along Highway 14. The normally bustling village of Tan Phu was
reported deserted and silent. The town of Tan Canh, just east of Dak To, was also reported boarded
up. On Highway 19, east of Pleiku, a convoy was ambushed by an unknown-size enemy force. Four
NVA soldiers were killed in the action, two light machine-guns, and an SKS were captured by the
Ivymen. On August 16th, the enemy continued his push with a large-scale ambush attempt on
Highway 14. Forces of ARVN 3rd Cavalry and reactionary forces of 2nd Squadron, 1st Cavalry killed
31 NVA soldiers in the abortive Communist attempt to disrupt the Ivy supply line. The ARVN and
American forces, who were assisted by gunships and artillery fire, captured four B40 rockets
launchers, a light machingun, nine individual weapons, and detained two enemy suspects in the
fight. The Ivy Division’s 7th Squadron, 17th Cavalry (Airmobile) killed 21 enemy soldiers in a
cordon and search mission 35 kilometers northeast of Ban Me Thuot on August 21. The fight
continued for about two hours. The Cavalrymen captured one crew served and four individual
weapons. The 4th Division’s 1st Brigade base camp at Dak To came under enemy rocket fire on
August 22. The camp was hit with 21 rounds of 122mm rocket fire. Air strikes and artillery were
called in on the suspected enemy positions. Also that afternoon the Dak To section headquarters,
seven miles northeast of the camp, received eight rounds of 60mm mortar fire. No casualties or
damage were reported. Later in the day an NVA soldier was killed six kilometers northwest of Dak
To by an IVY LRP team. The 2nd Squadron, 1st Cavalry reported finding four Russian anti-tank
mines along Highway 14. The Ivymen found two more mines later in the same location. The mines
were destroyed in place.
Also for the 21st, the following article titled "Fighting Fourth Battle Briefs” appeared in the September
8th issue of the Ivy Leaf Famous Fourth. The Battle Briefs column provided a brief summary of combat
action within the 4th Division’s AO. This article covered the period August 15 through August 21 and
reads in part as follows: “August 21st – Ivy’s 7th Squadron, 17th Cavalry (Airmobile) killed 22 enemy
soldiers in a cordon and search mission northwest of Ban Me Thuot. The the two hour fight the
Cavalrymen captured two AK47s, an SKS, two Chicom grenades, a pack-full of medical supplies, and
300 rounds of ammunition.”
Additional for the 21st (though the date is not given with the photos), three captioned photos appeared
in the September 8th issue of the Ivy Leaf Famous Fourth. One photo shows three infantrymen wading
a swiftly flowing stream. This photo does not have a caption. Beneath this photo is a second photo
showing three jeeps traveling down a water covered road. The lead jeep has a 106-mm RR. The
caption reads: “Monsoons – After the dry season finally leaves, the monsoon rains become a way of
life. Swollen rivers near Ban Me Thuot (top) are just a few of the obstacles that face the men of D
Troop, 7th Squadron, 17th Cavalry. But the rains are no match for the cavmen’s jeeps (above) as they
play through a newly sprung stream. These two photos are credited to SP4 Jack McMains. The third
photo is credited to John Stidham. The caption reads: “Platoon Leader – Sergeant Terry Lappe of
Omaha, Neb., a platoon leader with D Troop, 7th Squadron, 17th Cavalry, reflects the strain of his job
during action near Ban Me Thuot.”
The following article titled "Cavmen Sweep Through NVA Rubber Plantation” appeared in unknown
issue the Ivy Leaf Famous Fourth (the official Vietnam era newspaper of the 4th Infantry Division).
The date assigned to this event is 21 August 1968 because it matches Bill Jarrell’s description of D
Troop’s action in the Ban Me Thuot area. Anyone with more information about this event, especially
better dates, should contact Mike Law.
‘Cavmen Sweep Through NVA Rubber Plantation’ by SP4 Larry Hogan, Ban Me Thuot - An
abandoned rubber plantation and its surrounding villages had long been a have for the enemy. But
‘Charlie’ can no longer feel safe in the area. In a one-day raid 22 miles north of Ban Me Thuot,
combined units of the 4th Division’s 2nd Brigade moved into the relatively unknown area, scattering
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the enemy, capturing two NVA soldiers and seizing assorted documents and weapons. Moving out
at first light, the men of Troop D, 7th Squadron, 17th Cavalry and Troop B, 1st Squadron, 10th
Cavalry mounted their vehicles and began the hour-long drive to the plantation. The heavy tanks
and APCs of the 1st Squadron, 10th Cavalry “Buffaloes” led the way, with the “Rat Patrol” of D
Troop following close behind in their jeeps and trucks. Some of the “Rat Patrol” vehicles were
armed with 106mm recoilless rifles while others carried machine guns. The plan called for the
cavalry units to close in on the objective from the north while a leg element moved in from the
south. The two units would eventually converge, crushing the enemy between them. Reaching the
rubber plantation, the “Rat Patrol” stood sentry as the armored vehicles began breaking trail through
the overgrown acreage. Huge trees fell like blades of straw under the weight of the iron monsters.
Positioning themselves on line, facing the abandoned rubber processing plant, the Ivymen waited
for some sign of the enemy. Acting as aerial eyes for the unit, LOHs buzzed above the area like
oversized bees. Slowly reports began to come in from different points around the plantation.
“Fifteen to 20 individual observed running through a field.” “One individual in khaki uniform seen
observing operation through field glasses.” “Possible bunker complex spotted by aerial observer.”
There was little sound except from the radio reports and the drone of the aircraft. Suddenly a burst
from a .50 caliber machine gun shattered through the peaceful planatation. “Niner-two, seven-four,
are you in contact?” “Seven-four, niner-two, negative. We had movement to our front.” “Roger.
Understand. Keep me advised.” After a short time, the Ivymen decided that if the enemy would not
come to them, they would have to go in and get him. Kicking open doors, the soldiers stepped into
the plantation buildings and began the search through spider webs, garbage and rusting machinery.
The scene was reminiscent of World War II. “Hey Sarge. I’ve found something,” called an Ivyman.
The man had uncovered the body of an enemy soldier and an AK47. The man had apparently been
killed a few days before in a contact with a local ARVN force. Leaving the plant, the men headed
for a bunker complex uncovered by the choppers. Approximately forty fresh bunkers offered mute
evidence that the enemy had, indeed, been in the area only a short time before. As they completed
checking the bunkers, gun fire erupted a short distance away. An element on the outer edge of the
plantation had made contact with the enemy. Cutting through the foliage like a ship slicing through
a turbulent sea, the Ivymen soon reached the scene and began sweeping the area for any sign of the
now fleeing enemy. Methodically, they combed the area. “Hold it,” shouted SP5 Larry Smalling of
Tulare, CA, senior Buffalo medic. The deadly tracks of the APC had narrowly missed crushing a
wounded NVA who was lying under a bush. As his buddies covered him, SP5 Smalling grabbed his
aid bag and jumped to the ground. After treating the man, the medic carefully loaded him aboard the
APC. Rumbling through the jungle the vehicles soon arrived at a clearing where their human cargo
was loaded aboard a ‘dustoff’ chopper and taken to a hospital. A short time later, another prisoner
was apprehended. However in this case the man was in excellent health and not as cooperative as
the first. As the men passed a tree, they spotted the enemy lying face down in the brush. The man
was only feigning injury and held his AK47 tightly under him. “I don’t think he expected us to be
riding APCs” said SP4 Smalling. “He may have been waiting for American ground troops to pass
within rifle range.” However, when the enemy looked up rather than seeing foot soldiers, he found
himself looking down the barrels of a .50 caliber machine gun, two M60 machine guns, three M16s
and an M79 grenade launcher. A few moments later the man found himself airborne and on his way
to a POW compound.
The following photo captioned “Contact” and the article titled "Cavmen Bag 17 Enemy" appeared in
unknown issue the Ivy Leaf Famous Fourth (the official Vietnam era newspaper of the 4th Infantry
Division). The date assigned to this event is late August 1968 since D Troop was working with an
armored troop from the 1/10th Cav in the Ban Me Thuot area. Anyone with more information about this
event, especially better dates, should contact Mike Law.
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CONTACT - As airstrikes come to their aid, troops from the 7th Squadron, 17th Cavalry take refuge
behind a jeep, in a contact with the enemy near Ban Me Thuot. (17th Cavalry Photo by SP5 John
Stidham).
‘Cavmen Bag 17 Enemy’ by SP4 Obelit Yadgar Camp Enari - Ivy Soldiers bagged 17 NVA troops
in a recent, day-long operation against an estimate two-company enemy force southwest of Ban Me
Thuot. Operation Fearless was kicked off by combined elements of the 4th Division as a sweep of a
suspected enemy base camp near the Central Highland City. A small armored convoy of 1st
Squadron, 10th Cavalry set out on an old road to move into a blocking position, as other Ivy
elements swept the area. About 10 miles south of Ban Me Thuot a reinforced enemy platoon lay in
ambush in well camouflaged bunkers. An NVA sniper’s well aimed bullet apparently was to have
been the signal to spring the ambush as the convoy reach the kill zone. A freak accident primed the
NVA to pull their ambush prematurely. They lost 12 men. A cavalryman perched on the lead APC.
A bump on the dirt road suddenly jolted the soldier. His rifle flew out of his grip, crashed to the
ground - and discharge a round by itself. The sniper, possibly thinking he had been detected by the
Ivymen, opened up with his AK47. Then the tree line on both sides of the road burst into a screen of
smoke and muzzle flash. Bullets and rockets slammed into the road, all short of their targets, as the
lead APCs fanned out and rumbled straight for the enemy, their machine guns coughing fire. The
APCs overran the enemy position, crushing their bunkers, as armed jeeps and trucks in the convoy
opened up on the enemy with recoilless rifles and machine guns. Without stopping, the APCs pulled
back - and the gunships of 7th Squadron, 17th Cavalry broke into dive after dive to riddle the enemy
with miniguns and rockets. Then jets screamed in and leveled what was left of the enemy position.
The cavalrymen made a sweep of the shattered ambush sight, finding three 60mm rockets, five
chicom grenades, five packs and a B40 rocket launcher loaded and ready to fire. Gunships were
called in again when the NVA fired at the convoy a mile farther up the road. But the enemy had
only enough time to fire one B40 rocket at the lead APC. The rocket missed its target. The
operation continued, but Ivy soldiers made no further contacts with the enemy. Earlier that morning,
however, gunships of Troop A, on a reconnaissance patrol, caught a platoon-size enemy force in the
open. Five more enemy soldiers were killed. A sweep of the area by the squadron’s aero-rifle
platoon yielded four NVA packs, a pistol, a radio, plus numerous documents. One NVA body was
believed to have been that of an officer.
Also on the 26th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for A Troop OH-6A #6617787 flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon
mission, while enroute they took one hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW which hit the cargo section, they
continued flying and completed the mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater.
Finally on the 26th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for Headquarters Troop
UH-1C #64-14180 flown by an unnamed crew who had one fatality [there were no known 7/17th Cav
fatalities on this date] and one injury. The decoded details of the record state that this was a direct
combat support close air support mission, while approaching the target area, they took one hit from
12.7mm and 7.62mm type SA/AW which hit the main rotor blade system, cockpit, cargo section, and
tail section, they made a precautionary landing and completed the mission, the helicopter took-off and
was repaired in theater. The VHPA databases indicate that 180 was a replacement UH-1C that would
serve with an unknown 7/17th Cav troop until August when it was turned in for repairs.
On the 30th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for A Troop OH-6A #6607826 flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon
mission, they took one hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW which hit the cargo door, they continued flying
and completed the mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater.
On the 31st, MAJ Terry Glover assumed command of A Troop replacing MAJ Dick Doty. Terry
deployed with C Troop where he served at the XO.
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Sapper Attack at Ban Me Thuot East
The exact date of this sapper attack on Ban Me Thuot East is unknown but it is estimated to have taken
place some time during August or September 1968 while A Troop was still resident at Camp
Bleakness.
CW2 Jose Martinez recalls: The first thing I remember is waking up from a sound sleep and asking
myself ‘What am I doing here?’ I think everyone’s mind plays tricks on them periodically. Well, I
was aware that I was moving through the air above my cot - but I didn’t know why I was up in the
air. All to quickly I realized that some sort of explosion had gone off in or at the corner of my tent.
The next thing I remember was scrambling to get out of the tent and into our bunker. As I exited the
tent I saw three sappers walking between my tent and the bunker. I froze and let them pass. They
couldn’t have been more than three feet from me. Initially I thought these three might be some of
the Montagnards who manned the perimeter but then reality set in. They were carrying rifles and
had large bulky packs on their backs. Later I remember thinking that it was good that I didn’t have a
weapon. If I’d have shot at them, they’d have killed me for sure. My tent was the second in the row
where the pilots bunked. I believe the Scout pilots had a tent of their own and maybe the Gun pilots,
but mine was a mix of pilots from different platoons. WO Gohagen, a gun pilot, was a tent-mate of
mine. He had some type of injury to his right eye or face due to the attack and I believe he got a
Purple Heart out of it. Later we’d kid him for running into a tent pole and getting a ‘cheap’ award,
but he may well have been hit by some of the blast debris. I believe several EM got Purple Heart for
their injuries that night. We could date this attack if we could find a copy of the award orders. I
don’t recall that anyone was seriously hurt but our tent was shredded. Just before I ducted into the
bunker I looked up and saw the bad guys fire a bazooka type weapon at our Commo Bunker.
Others, including WO Steve Bligh, also mentioned that they saw this team fire at the Commo
Bunker. You might wonder why A Troop wasn’t running to man the perimeter. When we took up
residence at Camp Bleakness the Special Forces team that ran the place told us that in case of an
attack we were to stay in our bunkers unless they came and got us. They had trained the Yards and
worked with them very well. They didn’t want any of us mistaking some of their people for bad
guys or having us walk into something we knew nothing about. So our SOP was get to a bunker and
talk about it. That night I’d guess we stayed in the bunker about 30 minutes. The battle was still on
when we came out. I remember watching the flares drift over the camp. We got our easy chairs and
sat on the bunker watching the explosions and gun fire. Finally someone with brains said, ‘You
know this is ridiculous. We aren’t too far from a real battle and could get hit with a stray round.’
Not long after that the shooting stopped and it was morning. I recall two conflicting tales - one that
the sappers were stopped before they made it to the parked helicopters and one that they damaged
two of our Cobras and one of the Air Force Green Hornet UH-1Fs. Maybe someone else can talk
about that.
CPT Dave Huston recalls: Probably my biggest memory of my tour in Vietnam is of this sapper
attack. The squad tent next to ours was shredded by one of the charges which were set or tossed by
the sappers. Probably the best luck for myself and some of the others was the fact that we had
moved out of a building that we had slept in for a few weeks. This was to be used as a shower but
they didn't have the pipes for awhile. When they got the plumbing we moved into a tent. Then one
week later the attack occurred. The sappers blew up the building we had been sleeping in only a
week earlier. There were four identical buildings and they only hit the one we had been in. I felt that
they must have had some inside intelligence, but luck for us it was a week old! I was in a small GP
tent which was not damaged. I remember just getting down on the floor and hoping nothing would
hit me. Afterwards lots of people had "scramble injuries" from running and crawling around in a
dark tent half asleep. I remember the Special Forces CO was highly pi#$%^ that this attack was as
successful as it was. He even took film away from some who had taken pictures of the barbed wire
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which the sappers had cut and tied back to get through the wire. I remember hearing that they
figured it took as long as three hours to get all the way in. This would have meant that the guards in
the towers weren't very alert. I don't think any of our helicopters were damaged. The story I heard
was that the sappers were surprised before they could get to them. In fact they may have actually
thrown some of their charges earlier than they planned and that blew up the tents we all remember. I
don’t know who named Ban Me Thout East Camp Bleakness, but it was one mud hole. I have a
slide which shows this sign over the entrance to the A Troop area.
James G. ‘Gary’ DeWitt recalls: I am sure the attack was in September, but can't give you a date.
Although I was in HHT at the time, I logged a bunch of hours between Enari and BMT, including
several RONs with A Troop. Several things come back to mind: 1.) Wooden artillery pallets used as
flooring in the tents. 2.) The 175mm guns based at BMTE firing max ord that seemed to suck the air
from under the tent as the shell passed over. 3.) Resupplying D Troop in their "mud hole." 4.)
Landing at city strip with who knows what in the back and me telling my CP, who was at the
controls, to slow the aircraft down and him saying "I can't -- I don't have any more aft cyclic!" Then
as quick as the words came from my mouth the crewchief and gunner were moving stuff to the rear.
None too soon, I might add! 5.) I had heard A Troop guys talk about the engineers and Vietnamese
shooting at each other from one compound to another and when I heard the firing during the sapper
attack. My first thought was ‘So this is what they were talking about?’ Wrong again! It was the
night the sappers got inside. 6.) That little ole snub-nose 38 was worthless. When I got back to Enari
I went looking for something better! 7.) Shooting my first pinnacle approach to the little log pad
where D troop was. 8.) Landing in the mud hole with the pay officer for D troop – somewhere.
Someplace I've got a picture of Tony Hoyer standing in the mud -- gotta find that one for him.
Fortunate for me that I had a boss like MAJ Bruce Wilder who didn't mind me flying as much as I
could and I did.
Another A Troop happening about this time frame is related by CW2 Bob Glomb, A Troop
Maintenance Officer at Ban Me Thuot East:
About those night flights, the story on those is that as maintenance officer, I asked Terry Glover for
permission to check out the crew chiefs on dropping flares which none of them had actually done.
They had learned about it in school and that was all. At the same time I told him we would make up
fire pots to use as runway lights and then if we ever got a night mission they would be ready. He
told me that A troop would never, that is NEVER be called upon to fly a night mission. Anyway I
used a trick I had learned in the Air Force with No. 10 cans from the mess hall, filling them up with
sand or dirt and then pour in JP-4 and presto, instant airfield perimeter light. My guys made up I
don't know how many and they worked great. I arranged for missions to support the LRPs and we'd
take off, home in on them with FM homing and contact them on FM. We'd drop a flare and they
would give us corrections. I was always in awe of those brave lads as when they answered us on
FM, they had to whisper, they were so close to Charlie. Anyway I was really glad to be able to get
my crew chiefs and gunners trained and help out those LRPs at the same time. Needless to say, it
wasn't three weeks after we finished our night flare training that A troop was called on to perform a
night mission and everyone was so surprised to come home and find the field lit up for them. I think
we flew at least half dozen night missions or more. God, after talking about it, it's like it was just
yesterday.
SP5 Robert ‘Bob’ Chase provided his biographical information to Heycav. The following is an edited
version of his material:
I joined the Army in June 1967. After Basic, I went to Fort Eustis VA for rotary wing repair and
graduated with the MOSs 67N20 for Hueys and 67N30 for Cobras. I was sent to Hunter Army
airfield for several months where I served as a crewchief. I was sent to RVN in July 1968 coming in
country at Saigon, went to Nha Trang and on to Pleiku where I arrived at A Troop and the 568th
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Maintenance Detachment. I was the first Cobra trained person to arrive. They had just gotten three
new Cobras and some very excited crew chiefs. After a week or so I went to Camp Holloway to
visit the Hydraulics shop to see if we could set-up our own shop at Enari. I received a basic
overview on making hoses and repairing valves and cylinders. I missed my ride back to Enari so I
had to stay at Camp Holloway overnight a guest of the 189th AHC. I had spent the day with a Black
hydraulics specialist; I can’t remember his name. He had perimeter guard duty and invited me
along. We were in a bunker on the perimeter on the opposite side of camp's main gate. We were
sitting around talking when about 1:00 a.m. we heard a WHOSH, felt a shock wave and were
thrown around inside the bunker. Since I was new to Vietnam I had an M16 and the others had
M14s. I was told since I had greater firepower to take the opening slot facing the perimeter as
Charlie was probably prepping for a visit. We spent all night watching the perimeter and watched
the flares light up the area, occasionally hears the tower 50 cal open up. I was really expecting the
worst. However Charlie stayed home and when daylight broke we stepped outside and found a hole
about 3 feet from the bunker that was about 10 feet deep and 4 foot wide made by a rocket. Looking
to our left the POL dump was on fire and I noticed a one-holer latrine laying on its side. I also heard
that a rocket hit a barracks building killing two soldiers I don't know if this is true or not. This was
my introduction to rockets in Vietnam - an event that repeated itself several times during my tour.
Back at Enari, I worked line maintenance for a while. Then, since I had some knowledge of
electricity, I worked with a guy named Evans who was DEROSing soon. I took over his job.
Eventually the Army changed my MOS to 68F20 because of OJT. We traveled to Ban Me Thuot
several times. I got to fly front seat in a Cobra and as a Huey door gunner once or twice. I also flew
in LOHs but not on combat missions.
//Need to date this event// SP5 Robert ‘Bob’ Chase provides: The second time I was almost killed
by rockets you can see on the A Troop Web page. Go to weapons 1969 page 1 picture 6 Mike
McCarthy picture "another Cobra takes a hit" - I was on the flight line less than 100 feet from
impact and was working on an LOH. It had a wiring bundle shot up and I was splicing the wires
back together. I got hungry and went for a sandwich across the great ditch to the mess hall. The
rocket landed on a Cobra next to the LOH I was working on. Both became Swiss cheese. If I was
still there I probably would have been killed. I remember the great ditch between the hooches and
the flight line. One day we were rocketed and at the time I was in the wooden building used for the
electric shop. I ran out the door over to the ditch about thirty feet away. Just as I got to the ditch
when one landed in the maintenance area. A piece of shrapnel put a hole in the door were my head
had been moments before. There were several other attacks but these were the close calls I had. I
wasn't a Christian in Vietnam but God was looking out for me anyway. The rest of the story and my
Camp Holloway experience has an interesting twist. When I was at the Hydraulics shop I met a
technician, Clarence Searfoss Jr. or ‘BO’ as he was known. I returned home leaving RVN July 11th
at 10:00 am and arriving in Fort Lewis WA at July 11th 09:30 am. When I came home I was
assigned to Davison Army Airfield outside of Washington DC attached to Ft Belvoir, VA. Clarence
and I were both newcomers to Davison. Towards Thanksgiving he had KP and I was going home to
New Hampshire. He asked me to give his sister a ride from New Jersey on my return trip as she had
a week off and was going to visit him. I not only gave her the ride but also my heart - we have been
married 32 years this coming July. Small world, huh?
September 1968
September was the last month that B Troop logged any UH-1C time, 88 hours in 66-00734 and 6600735.
On the 1st, C Troop became operational and started working the same 4th Div AOs from the Ia Drang
Valley to Dak Seang that both A and B Troops had “enjoyed” earlier in the year.
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C Troop Becomes Operational
On the 2nd, MAJ James A. McCracken assumed command of B Troop replacing MAJ Jim Longhofer.
On the 3rd, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage and loss record for B Troop OH-6A
#66-17794 flown by pilot WO1 Joel D. (JD) Adams and Observer SP4 Rich Hefferman at grid
BR281398. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon mission, while at an altitude of
200 feet and 60 knots of airspeed, they had more than 99 (the database code for destroyed) holes from
7.62mm type SA/AW, they crashed, the helicopter was destroyed and lost to inventory.
SP4 Rich Hefferman provides: This incident happened on the 2nd. The pilot was WO JD Adams. I
was the Observer. We were working a hillside outside of An Khe. We had received fire and were
back in the hunt. I had spotted a large cave hidden in the hillside. I had just pulled the pin on the
WP grenade when the ship began taking hits. We broke right and began to pull out. I could see the
tops of the trees through the overhead glass. We began to back away from the trees. I hit the floor
button and was telling JD to get us out of here. Just then the ship nosed into the trees. I recall the
blades breaking and it really did sound like a weed whacker hitting the trees. The ship crashed on
my side. I must have hit my head on impact. We landed on some large boulders. JD kicked the glass
out on my side and was trying to pull me out. I handed him the WP with the pin pulled still in my
hands. He threw the WP as far as he could. We both appeared unscathed at the time. JD was going
through the ship looking for whatever he could find. I had the CAR-15 and chunker with me. We
went down not far from where we originally had taken fire. We set up a 2-man position overlooking
the hillside below us. I think JD was on the emergency radio. I sent a few rounds at what I thought
was movement 50 meters below and to the right of us. We did not receive return fire. Our wing ship
was flown by the crew of WO Royal "Buddy" Harp and John Steflein(sp) . I think one of our lift
ships came in and was fired on. We decided to move further up the hillside. I reached to collect up
my ammo and the M79 but I couldn't get up. I was unable to sit up. My neck had locked up and I
couldn't move my arms or legs. After a time I recall a medevac ship was brought in. JD went up in a
harness or a rope ladder but I wasn't able to see him. I think that two men from the medevac came
down with the basket. They worked on me a bit and then rolled me into the basket. I think they went
back up using the harness. I was hoisted out in the basket. I had forgotten all these years that the
NVA had fired on the ship and the basket while I was being hoisted up. I was evaced to the 71st
Evac at Pleiku. I remember them cutting my clothes off. I told them not to cut them off as they were
the last good set that I had. The nurse looked at me and smiled. I have to admit that I was scared to
death that I was now paralyzed. They took me back for X Rays and other tests. While I was waiting
in a hallway on the gurney I was able to move my feet and then legs. Within an hour or so I was
able to use my arms and hands and could lift my head. The doctor came in and told me that he
thought it was a concussion. After a few days I was able to return to the unit. The flight surgeon
okayed me to fly. Several days later I was climbing into my ship and suffered a grand mal seizure. I
was out cold and thought I had just fainted. Unfortunately for me no paperwork was sent from the
field hospital detailing my seizure. Consequently a few days later I was wounded by that short
round incident at Phan Thiet. I never gave it much thought but I do wonder why no Purple Heart
was awarded for my 2 Sept 68 shoot down and evac.
CPT Bill Ipock provides: MAJ McCracken assumed command of B Troop while we were on that
three week sojourn to An Khe. Those of us not flying were in formation and the Squadron
Commander was handing him the guidon when someone ran out from Ops and yelled that we had a
red bird down in the AO. Everyone took off running to the aircraft. One guy even started up an
aircraft that did not have a tail rotor. Fortunately someone got him stopped before he pulled pitch.
McCracken was left standing there pretty much by himself. Heck of a way to start a command tour.
We lost the LOH but the Dustoff guys winched the crew up from the bottom of a very steep cliff
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while taking fire. We put the guns between the Dustoff and the guys shooting at them, but that was
one of the most courageous things I ever witnessed.
WO1 Gary Brydges provides the following from his letter to his folks dated 3 Sep: What a hell of a
day! We had a LOH crash today in a ‘hot’ area infected with VC. He went down about 12:30 just as
my team had come into An Khe for dinner. We ‘scrambled’ all the ships we could get off the
ground and went out there to provide cover for him and his observer who were on the ground. It
took about 45 minutes before we could get a medivac into the area and get them out. The helicopter
was a complete loss – wreckage scattered all through the 200 foot trees. But the pilot got out with
only some bruises and scratches and his observer had a badly injured back and couldn’t move. That
medivac pilot was fantastic – he went in, hovered over the trees, dropped a hoist and lifted the
injured man out on a stretcher. The pilot climbed up a rope ladder and both were saved. This
situation was catastrophic enough, but I had a pretty sticky situation on my hands that (this)
morning. I was made AC (Aircraft Commander) a couple days ago. This means I’m responsible for
the aircraft, what it does, where it’s at, when it fires, etc. So I’m no longer just in a co-pilot status.
Now I’m the man who makes the decisions. Today was my second day flying as AC. At any rate,
this morning another one of our Scout birds had received fire in the same area as the one who
crashed. Our job in the Cobra is to protect them and put in suppressive fire when they get shot at. So
I rolled in on a gun run, firing rockets. One of the rockets hung up in a tube and the whole pod
caught fire. (If you look at my model, you can see what I’m talking about – it’s the outboard wing
store, left side.) This presents a rather dangerous situation, as you can see. Fortunately, we’re
provided with an emergency jettison switch and I didn’t hesitate to use it. It worked. I dropped
approximately $5000 worth of wing stores into the jungle – with one flip of the switch. Nothing will
come of it except that I’ll have to make out a statement saying what happened and under what
conditions. I was back into An Khe, had new rocket pods put on, re-armed, and was back out in the
area within an hour. Shortly after that the LOH crashed. All in all, it certainly wasn’t a monotonous
day. I’ve really been busy flying as have all the Cobra pilots. Including tomorrow, I will have flown
eight out of the last ten days. This is quite a change considering we used to get every other day off. I
really enjoy it though and I’m not complaining at all. We’re still at An Khe, of course, and have it
relatively soft. We have one cold water shower, one hot water shower, and even have a steam bath.
At the 2007 VHPA Reunion Gary Brydges got to shake hands with CW2 Paul Uster for the first
time since both left Phan Thiet. Gary showed Paul a photo of SP5 Herron, CWO Uster, WO JD
Adams standing near a Cobra. Gary provided the following details: JD and I roomed together when
I came back to the States to Ft Hunter. We got to be pretty good friends. I stood up with him when
he got married. We stayed in touch for a long time but I’ve lost track of him now. I know he had a
heart problem. I went through his hometown last spring and stopped to ask about him. I found out
where his ex-wife works and I still need to follow up on that. He was a sales rep from Augusta
Helicopter. JD was in B Troop when I arrived, but he hadn’t been there too long before me, about a
month. Maybe you, Paul, can remember this. JD was a Scout pilot originally and got shot down
early on in his Scout career. He wasn’t hurt physically too bad but it was fairly traumatic and he
said, “I’m done flying.” So they put him in Maintenance and he ended up being a very good
Maintenance Officer. That was what he did for the rest of his tour, Maintenance. When he and I got
to Savannah he was in Cobra Hall in Maintenance and working his tail off to keep all of them flying
for the school. After being in the Scouts, he did fly with the Guns for a while. I’m guessing that he
might have gotten an in-country transition or maybe he was Cobra rated before he came to Vietnam
– I don’t know for sure. While he was in B Troop he was the Cobra Maintenance pilot as I recall.
For the 4th and 5th, Dan Schuette’s Diary records that it was very windy and very wet again at Camp
Enari so there was little or no flying. Though this was normally near the end of the monsoon season in
the Pleiku area this year there was a lot of rain, wind and mud.
Page 186

7th Squadron, 17th Air Cavalry History

Printed 09/25/11

B Troop Relocates to Phan Thiet from An Khe
On the 9th, B Troop was reassigned to TF South and moved back to the "sun and surf" of Phan Thiet
from An Khe. Since someone had been kind enough to completely bulldoze "The Morgue", they
started over and built "The Second Morgue" is illustrated in the camp diagrams section.
CPT Bill Ipock provides: I became the Weapons Platoon commander on the 9th which was also the
day B Troop returned to Phan Thiet from its three weeks stay at An Khe. MAJ Jim McCracken had
just assumed command of the Troop. Our designated base camp area was just to the south of the
POL and ammo bunkers for LZ Betty. The airborne battalion and the 192nd AHC occupied all the
good housing around the airfield, so we were assigned some open ground in and around a
Vietnamese cemetery. The engineers bulldozed up some sand to form the berm and that was about
it. We called the place “The Morgue” and adopted cemetery related call signs. I christened the
callsigns: the Gun Platoon became the "Undertakers," the Scouts became “Scalphunters,” the Lift
"Pallbearer," and the Troop leadership was "Embalmer." Prior to this time B Troop’s leadership
used “Typhoon.” The Blues and Maintenance did not have callsigns. The berm basically defined a
large rectangular. The north side was nearest the POL area, called the “Blood Bank.” Maintenance
set up in the northwest corner which was closest to the main part of the cemetery. There was about
75 yards over open land on the east. Most anyone who lived at Phan Thiet got to fill sandbags again.
I seem to recall that we ambushed a VC tax collector not long after returning to Phan Thiet. We
turned him over to the MACV guys but we kept the money and used it to hire Vietnamese to fill
sandbags for us. We had a 40mm duster and 106mm recoilless rifles in jeeps on our perimeter. We
also got some Jamesway huts. They were a portable and easy-to-assemble hut originally designed
for arctic weather conditions but they worked well in Vietnam. It was a variation of the famous
Quonset hut. The Jamesways had wooden ribs and an insulated fabric roof covering in 4-foot-wide
lengths made with plastic-treated cotton that was water-, vermin-, and fire-proof. The ribs formed
an arch that supported the roof. The kit included plywood storage/floor sections. B Troop eventually
had at least half a dozen to these huts. I lived in one with MAJ McCracken, 1LT Ken Philley, and
CPT Howard ‘Pete’ or ‘Skip’ Newhouse. Not too long after we move back down there Pete was
bringing a LOH back under a Huey. He wasn’t high enough coming across the perimeter berm near
the maintenance pad and the LOH hit it, flipped over and was a bigger problem!
1LT Joe Shepherd provides: The Scalphunters came about after we moved to Phan Thiet. 1LT Mike
Roney was Scout Platoon Leader at that time, and then turned it over to CPT John Durden. Many
remember John as "Magnet Ass" because he couldn't fly a last light RV without taking fire. John
turned the platoon over to Larry Smith because John was artillery and only armor guys or those who
were willing to branch transfer were allowed to stay in the Cav. Right around that time the Scouts
came up with the Scalphunter call sign. I think that Larry was the first Scalphunter 16; I was 15,
1LT Rick Richard was 18, WO1 Bob Caples was 14, and 1LT Cliff Welding was 17. Those are the
only call signs I can come up with.

A Troop had plenty to do during battles that started about the 10th around the SF camp at Duc Lap.
The Scouts found a bunker complex and received intense AW fire. The Guns and two airstrikes results
in 12 NVA killed and approximately 30 bunkers destroyed.
On the 11th, B Troop experienced a “short round” incident. SP4 Rich J. Hefferman, who was a Scout
Observer and Crew Chief from January 1968, recalls:
B Troop soldiers pulled some guard duty every night during both our deployments to Phan Thiet,
even after the ARVNs took the area near the East perimeter tents. I was in the Scout platoon and we
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took the South perimeter. On 11 September, we were at the bunkers. It was fairly early in our watch
when we received one incoming mortar round inside the perimeter. I remember thinking - only one
round - that is strange. Two guys were hit by shrapnel - myself and a guy we called Mac. I think his
last name was Mac Allister or Macnamra. He took a piece in the back of the head behind his ear. I
was hit in both arms, both legs, both feet, and the abdominal area. My right arm nearly severed at
the arm pit. The guys around me lifted me on a cot, placed it on a jeep and drove me to the flightline where, I think, LT Janson flew me to the Aid Station. From there I was medevaced to the 36th
Evac Hospital in Vung Tau. I spent the next year and a half in different Army hospitals and was
medically retired in Apr 1970.
SP5 Raymond L. Unger, who served with the 569th TC from June 1968 until June 1969, recalls: I
was with the advance party on B Troop’s first trip to Phan Thiet. I remember the incident on Sep.
11, 1968 involving Rich Hefferman because the bunker that was hit was near the back side of my
tent. There was another short round incident later by the 101st (possibly early 69). It hit a 101st
bunker which was located on the north west perimeter and adjacent the last bunker manned by the
569th. It was the first 101st bunker outside our perimeter. I also remember that we always manned
our own perimeter with ARVNs on the south perimeter and for a short time (can't remember when
exactly) we also had a squad of Koreans who helped man our west perimeter.
SGT Jim Bailey, was on his first of two tours with B Troop. His first tour was March 1968 - March
1969. He was a door gunner on the UH-1Hs and UH-1Cs. About the time they turned in the Charles
Models for Cobras, he started flying with the Scouts and served with them for nine months. While
preparing this history the author interviewed Jim and several others who were positive that the
above mentioned “short round” incident resulted in a KIA. We are grateful for all Rich Hefferman
has done for B Troop as its webmaster and for providing the details that help correct Jim’s memory.
Jim recalled: B Troop had only been at Phan Thiet a few days. Many remember that the engineers
bulldozed part of the old cemetery and just pushed the sand up to form a perimeter and leveled
space for the tents and aircraft parking. B Troop had to provide its own perimeter security for a few
days because the Infantry Battalion from the 101st at LZ Betty wouldn’t give them any troops for
guard duty. EVERYONE pulled some guard duty until something could be worked out with MACV
for the local ARVNs to help out. It was during this first few days that the VC probed B Troop’s
sand pile perimeter at night. The Blue platoon leader was working with the 101st guys to fire
mortars outside the perimeter. Sadly there was a short round that landed near one of B Troop’s
manned positions. This Scout CE suffered sever head wounds and possibly back wounds. He was
medevaced immediately (maybe to Vung Tau or the aid station at LZ Betty) but died en route. He
was about 6 foot tall, dark hair, with an acne face.
On the 12th, A Troop's Guns were called to support a recon platoon. One ship took five 50 cal AA hits
which damaged the tail rotor controls. The pilot was able to make a safe emergency landing at Ban Me
Thuot. Also on the 12th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for A Troop AH1G #67-15485 flown by an unnamed crew near Cambodia. The decoded details of the record state that
this was a recon mission, while approaching the target area, they took five hits from 14.5mm type
SA/AW which hit the bottom tail section and the main rotor blade system, they made an emergency
landing and terminated the mission, the helicopter was recovered to Ban Me Thuot then repaired in
theater.
Finally on the 12th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident record for B Troop OH-6A #6614381 at Phan Thiet flown by 1LT J.D. Durden and Instructor Pilot WO1 C.W. Ulsaker, both had
minor injuries. The Goldbook database indicates this aircraft was turned in to the 388th TC CO,
repaired, and then issued to another unit in Vietnam. The Accident Summary reads: The instructor
pilot had been giving transition training for the better part of the day and had completed approximately
twenty power recovery autorotations without incident. At approximately 1620 hours, while instructing
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LT Durden, WO Ulsaker initiated another autorotation. He rolled off the throttle at an altitude of 600
feet absolute and immediately saw that the N1 continued to drop below 60%. The engine power out
warning light and audible warning signal came on. WO Ulsaker rolled the throttle back on but it had
no effect. He continued the autorotation to the ground and zeroed out the airspeed before touchdown.
Approximately three feet above the ground, he ran out of right pedal and the aircraft hit on the rear of
the left skid in a slightly aft attitude. The aircraft had a ground run of approximately three feet before
coming to a stop. The instructor turned off the switches and exited the aircraft. At no time during
touchdown was the instructor pilot aware of the fact that the tail boom had been severed. On the
downwind leg of the flight pattern, prior to entering autorotation, the instructor pilot had monitored all
instruments and found that they all were in normal operating ranges. There were no personnel injuries
involved. The damage to the aircraft consisted of damage to the four main rotor blades caused when
they severed the last two feet of the tail boom. The two foot section of the tail boom was thrown
approximately 25 feet to the right rear of the aircraft.
On the 13th, both of LOHs on an A Troop team were hit by AA fire while on a VR near Duc Lap. OH6A #66-14412 flown by WO1 Thomas Carlyle Jacobs and WO1 Curtis Lee Andersen crashed at
grid YU862813. Both men were killed. The Wall database gives the following tour start and MOS
data: Andersen, 11 Jun 1968, 062B; Jacobs, 10 May 1968, 062B. The VHPA record states that 412 was
recovered to Duc Lap but declared a total losss. The other LOH made a safe emergency landing. The
Lift ships were used to take the wounded to the hospital at Ban Me Thuot.
CPT Charlie Rayl, who had been the A Troop Scout platoon leader, recalls: These two men had
previously been UH-1C gunship pilots.
1LT Bill Brewster of C/4/503rd 173rd ABN remembers: My company arrived in the Duc Lap area
about the 25th of August to provide security for an artillery battery located about 2 Kms south and
west of the SF Camp at Duc Lap. We ran cleaning patrols morning and night around that location.
About the 6th our A Company releaved us and we made a CA at Bon Sar Pa which was about 2 Kms
west of the town of Duc Lap. We made no contact but found a base camp with a mock-up map
made of bamboo of a 105 artillery position. It had little blocks of TNT laying all over the ground.
You could tell they were planning to overrun that artillery position and spike those guns. On the
night of the 7th, my friend CPT George Taylor was killed when the NVA did overrun that base. For
the next several days we operated north and west of Duc Lap. On the night of the 11th, we were in a
little fire-fight about sundown and I saw my first Cobra. He came in behind us firing minigun over
our heads onto the enemy about 200 yards to our front. I remember rolling over on my back to look
up at the helicopter firing and I was impressed. On the afternoon of the 12th we were north of that
position along a road. We were heavily engaged most of that day. On the morning of the 13th, we
were again moving north along the same road. Our B Company was about 1 Km west of us moving
on the same axis but a little north of us. The Air Cav was over us. The LOHs had been screening for
us in the morning. It was slow going in the area because of the heavy vegetation. A B-52 strike had
been through the area so there were bomb craters and a fair amount of blowdown. By about 10:30
a.m. we’d moved at least one Km when I heard a short burst (5 or 6 rounds) from an NVA
machinegun. The C&C ship called us to say that the LOH was down. I was on the road with men all
around me. I sent our point squad (about 5 guys that we called “Ranger”) to try to get to the crash
site. They got there. They estimated they were several hundred meters in front of us, so we started
moving the company forward to close that gap. The next thing that happened was a single shot that
killed one of my guys in the third platoon. It came from an NVA in a spider hole along side the
road. Almost immediately we were engaged by a machine gun - the same one that had shot down
the LOH. It hit about five of our guys. I remember moving up with my RTOs to a large tree. We
could peek around it and see the gun without any trouble. I remember a strange sequence of events
at that point. I was still checking out the gun when suddenly one of the guys from my old platoon, a
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Canadian kid, walked up behind me with a LAW. I told him that was a good idea and he peeked
around the tree to see the target as well. Once he determined what he was going to do, he put the
LAW on his shoulder and stepped out to sight and fire it. Suddenly he was shot in the hand and was
bleeding badly. He stepped back behind the tree, took the LAW down from his shoulder, and just
looked at his hand. Without saying a word, he simply handed me the LAW, turned and walked
away to get his wound attended to. I said to myself – I’m the company commander here – I guess
I’ll have to fire this thing. I put the LAW on my shoulder and stepped out from behind the tree. All I
could see of the NVA gun position was the tripod – the gun crew had taken the gun and fled. Lucky
for them because they were about to be smoked. That was the end of the fire-fight. We secured the
crash site and started evacuating our guys. The bodies of the two crew members were badly burned.
I recall that it took some time to get them into body bags. We salvaged part of the minigun and
some of the radios but there wasn’t much left. Later that day both B and C Companies moved back
toward Duc Lap. The next morning about day light they put in 18 strings of B-52s starting about
where the LOH went down and moving progressively to the north.
On the 14th, while working near the Ban Don SF camp, A Troop spotted about 100 NVA on top of a
mountain. The Guns ships and numerous airstrikes were expended until dark. The next day a CIDG
element swept the area and estimated from the blood and flesh left there that at least 30 people were
killed or wounded. The Scouts followed the trail and found 30 to 40 NVA. Two airstrikes were put in
resulting in six secondary explosions that sent smoke rising for more than 100 feet. Later intelligence
revealed this was an NVA heavy weapons company.
The following article titled "Cavmen Kill 30 Foe in Dan Dun Battling" by SP4 Larry Hogen appeared
in 13 Oct 1968 issue the Ivy Leaf Famous Fourth. The date assigned to this event is mid-September
1968 because A Troop’s unit history mentions a similar action in the Ban Don versus Dan Dun area.
Anyone with more information about this event, especially better dates, should contact Mike Law.
Ban Me Thuot - When the battle for the city of Ban Dun ended, an observer said the enemy body
count reached 30. Reports of possible enemy movement near the Vietnamese city had led 4th
Division pilots of the 1st Squadron, 10th Cavalry and the 7th Squadron, 17th Cavalry into the area.
Each unit was assigned an area and the choppers began combing the terrain. The 7th Squadron, 17th
Cavalry worked the western portion with the 1st Squadron, 10th Cavalry operating to their east. CPT
Fredrich Rosenberger of New Rochelle, NY controlled the operation from his chopper. In the
afternoon a light observation helicopter buzzed low over a hilltop when the pilot spotted a small
group of men moving through the jungle foliage. Seeing the choppers, the men broke into a run,
heading for the protective cover of a nearby clump of bamboo. A bright sun flashed down on the
running figures revealing their uniforms and their weapons. The men were carrying AK47s. They
were the enemy. Immediately, the scout ship gunners opened up on the panic-stricken NVA
regulars. Circling over the crest of the hill the chopper was about to move in on the enemy when a
much larger target came into view. A company-size enemy force had positioned itself on the rise.
Spotting the scouts, the enemy crouched low in the grass, anticipating the Ivy attack. As the scout
scrambled for altitude, the Cobras came screaming in on the position. As gunships from both
cavalry units smashed the area, an innocent-looking FAC plane from the Air Force 21st Tactical Air
Support Squadron, hummed above the contact. In a few moments he would send fighter-bombers
hurling down upon the enemy. The choppers pulled out and the deadly jets began their attack.
(Continued on Back Page) Sweeping in like birds of prey, the fighters unleashed tons of devastating
ordance on the enemy. Night was now rapidly falling and the aircraft were forced to withdraw. As
darkness closed in on the jungle, the fires left by the air attack illuminated the hill with an eerie
glow. Then, with the first light of dawn, Ivy troops returned to the area, hungry for another crack at
the enemy. The NVA had taken a beating. The enemy lost 30 men on the hill but there was simply
not enough left of the bodies for an accurate count. Major Jack Glenn of Summerville, GA mission
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commander from the 1st Squadron, 10th Cavalry scanned the area from his Cobra. Major Glenn is
one of the few commanders in Vietnam who employs a Cobra as a command and control (C&C)
ship. He is a Cobra pilot. Moving away from the hill, the Ivymen were checking a nearby woodline
when the remainder of the enemy force appeared and the battle began again. With fierce
determination the NVA opened up on the choppers. As before, an Air Force FAC was on hand. The
moment fighting broke out, the word was flashed and jets were on their way. Automatic weapons
fire came flying up to meet the gunships as they flew pass after pass into the heart of the communist
position. Toward the end of the battle, a light observation helicopter followed a Cobra into the area.
It was his job to assess the effectiveness of the Cobras’ attack. The “snake” came screaming through
a ravine, the scout hot on his tail, and released his lethal fire. As the observation ship moved
through the gully, the faint sound of weapons fir could be heard by the pilot. “I think I’m taking
fire,” reported the pilot. In order to confirm his suspicion, the scout pilot made a second, but shower
pass through the ravine. This time there was no question. The time had come for the Air Force to go
to work. A fighter bomber rolled in on the target, dropped his bombs and pulled up. The ordnance
crashed to earth. There was the usual explosion, a momentary pause and then a second explosion,
even more vicious than the first. Black smoke curled upward 150 feet. Suddenly another blast
erupted from the target followed by black smoke. A supply of enemy rockets had been destroyed.
The air attacks continued and so did the secondary explosions. By the time the jets had made their
final run, six secondary explosions had been ignited, an enemy heavy weapons company destroyed
and the tiny Vietnamese town of Dan Dun saved from almost certain destruction.
On the 15th, LTC Bob Reuter assumes command of the 7/17th Cav replacing LTC Stephen Cameron.
Also on the 15th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident record for B Troop UH-1H #66-16010
at Pleiku flown by AC CW2 R.A. Schulte who had minor injuries. According to the Goldbook
database this aircraft was serving with the 201st CAC during this period of time. There is no evident
that this aircraft served with any 7/17th Cav unit. It is possible the Helicopter database record has either
the wrong tail number or the wrong unit. The Accident Summary reads: The aircraft made a normal
takeoff. At 40 feet altitude, the aircraft commander saw the RPM at 5700. He lowered the collective,
but RPM did not build. An autorotation was completed. The nose of the aircraft hit a parked truck and
damage the nose.
The following article titled "Cavmen Fight Hard, Kill 22" with a subtitle “Lasts 4 Hours” by SP4 Peter
Call appeared in 15 Sep 1968 issue the Ivy Leaf Famous Fourth (the official Vietnam era newspaper of
the 4th Infantry Division). The exact date assigned to this event is unknown. Anyone with more
information about this event, especially better dates, should contact Mike Law.
Ban Me Thuot – It started out to be a normal cordon and search operation covering three villages
about 12 miles northwest of Ban Me Thuot. The pilots of Troop A, 7th Squadron, 17th Cavalry flew
over the area and noted the villagers were formed in a triangle shape, two being located almost side
by side and one located to the south of the two. Troop D waited to be inserted in the two villages to
the north. They had left their armed jeeps behind this time and were acting as an aero-rifle platoon.
Upon landing, Captain Anthony Hoyer of Haverstraw, NY, Troop D commander, split his men into
two platoons to search the villages. In one village the cavalrymen found out from a villager that, just
before their arrival, 30 Viet Cong had fled to the north. “It was about 12:15 p.m. and I had one
platoon to the east and one to the west as we moved to the southern most village,” said Captain
Hoyer. “When we neared the village out scout choppers reported two enemy running south, out of
the village. We spotted them and opened fire. Then things began to break around us.” Continued
Captain Hoyer. “One of our scouts was damaged and had to land and at the same time the platoon to
the east was brought under light fire.” As gunships softened the area, Troop D entered the village.
Troop D moved south, following fresh trails in the elephant grass. Captain Hoyer moved his men
farther south, they spotted two NVA. “We brought them under fire and they went down,” he said.
Page 191

7th Squadron, 17th Air Cavalry History

Printed 09/25/11

Gunships continued to pount the area as Troop D turned east and followed the contact, each step
closing the distance between them and Charlie. Troop A, 1st Squadron, 10th Cavalry was called from
a nearby mission for support. The combination of air power, armed vehicles and foot soldiers broke
the enemy’s back. The contact ended after hour hours of hard fighting. The enemy suffered 22
killed. Captured articles included 20 packs containing clothes, cooking utensils, 20 chicom grenades
and about 300 pounds of sachel charges. Documents and a large medical kit were also found.
On the 16th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident record for C Troop UH-1H #67-17336 at
Camp Holloway flown by AC CPT Bob Davis and pilot 1LT Dan J. Schuette. Both pilots had minor
injuries. The Goldbook database indicates this aircraft was repaired by C Troop. The Accident
Summary reads: The aircraft had been operating in an area northwest of Pleiku, performing troop lifts
into a landing zone, along with other aircraft. At approximately 1800 hours, CPT Davis reported low
on fuel and was released to return to Camp Holloway, Pleiku for refueling. Weather and visibility in
flight was poor. Upon reaching the refueling area, known as the Christmas Tree POL area, CPT Davis,
who was at the controls, landed beside a refueling outlet. He noted that there was no fuel nozzle at that
outlet and picked the aircraft up to a hover to move to another fueling point. At this point, he received
a radio call from his troop commander that the rest of the flight was inbound, with low fuel warning
lights on, and requested that smoke be thrown to mark the refueling area. Red smoke grenades were
thrown by the crew chief and door gunner. The rotor wash blew one grenade against a refueling hose.
CPT Davis, seeing the smoke grenade against the refueling hose, immediately moved the aircraft
toward it in an attempt to blow it away from the refueling hose with his rotor wash. At this point, the
tail rotor struck a metal shell casing used for housing the refueling nozzle. The tail rotor and 90 degree
gear box were severed and the aircraft turned approximately one and one half to two times to the right.
CPT Davis closed the throttle, lowered the collective and struck the ground hard, spreading the skids.
Switches were turned off and the crew evacuated the aircraft.
1LT Dan Schuette recalls: I joined C Troop fresh out of flight school on 27 August just prior to C
Troop becoming operational on the 1st. The monsoon weather made things difficult for the Troop
and I went several days before I started flying with CPT Davis who was due to ETS from the Army
in a few weeks. This morning we’d gone out to the staging area and sat around on standby. In the
afternoon we inserted our Blues and then extracted them. We were under OPCON to one of the 4th
Inf Div’s brigades. So we left our Blues at the staging area, then lifted an infantry company into an
area where another US unit was in contact. The weather was really bad and we made three lifts into
the area. MAJ Frost had to lead us in each time because of the weather. Three low fuel warning lites
came on on the way back. We were the first ones back to the refueling area and were told to pop
smoke so the other aircraft could see the area. One of the smoke grenades was blown up against a
fuel hose and as CPT Davis hovered over to try to blow it away, he hit our tail rotor on a fuel nozzle
holder. The tail rotor broke off the aircraft and we spun around before we got the aircraft to the
ground and got out of it before something flew up! Nobody hurt, but one helicopter won’t be flying
for awhile. I was grounded the next day because of the accident and had to take a flight physical.
The doc just asked us if we were OK. We also had to turn in a report of how the accident happened,
factors involved, etc. Earlier in the month I was given the additional duty of Motor Pool Officer. I
remember this day off wasn’t all that bad because I got a few things done like going to the PX,
getting my helmet fixed, and picking up a few manuals on maintenance and motor pool
management.
On the 17th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for A Troop, UH-1H #66-16013
flown by an unnamed crew. The Goldbook database indicates this aircraft was repaired by A Troop.
The decoded details of the record state that this was a reconnaissance other aircraft mission, while
departing the area, they took four hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW which hit the main rotor blade
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system, cargo section, tail section, and engine compartment, they continued flying and aborted the
mission.
[Check date on this material relative to MAJs Glover and Marshall.] CPT Joe Laehu recalls:
Even though I was A Troop's Maintenance Officer, periodically I would fly in the C&C ship. On
this day I was with MAJ Dick Marshall. The Huey we were flying was crewed by a black sergeant
but I don't recall his or the gunner's name. The AO had been in the Dak To area. It was late in the
afternoon and we had stopped to refuel at Kontum on the way back to Enari. One of our H models,
013, had landed about 30 minutes or more prior to our arrival. I don't remember all the details about
what had happened to 013, but when we arrived it was sitting all by itself in an exposed area of red
dirt and the crew had already been evaced. We had been told that a mortar round had exploded very
near the front of the ship. Only small pieces of jagged Plexiglass remained from the windshield and
chin bubbles. The battery cover was gone as was at least one of the pilot's door and the blades had
been peppered with shrapnel. I remember Dick and I talking over the situation as we were landing.
We just knew that 013 would be totally destroyed if we left it there overnight, so the plan was for
me to see if it could be saved. Dick landed a few yards behind 013. I jumped out and ran to the ship.
I expected to find one messed up Huey but I was worried about the fuel and hydraulic systems plus
the blades. As I was running up I kept looking at the dirt under it for fuel leaks, but didn't see any. I
looked in the view ports for the engine area but didn't see any signs of hydraulic fluid or fuel. The
blades seemed to be intact, so I decided that it might fly. I started it up. What was left of the gauges
didn't tell me much so I had to rely on vibrations and the feel of the controls to determine if it
wouldn't fly. Naturally the sounds and rotor wash beating on me were totally different because so
much of the front of the helicopter had been blown away. The Huey hung together, so I did a quick
hover check and eased it into the air. Dick was cool. He knew I didn't have any radios so he flew
alongside me where we could exchange hand signals. I don't think we even went faster than 40
knots. We just kept going until I landed on the PSP back at Enari. I still have pictures of that ship
and I'll bet lots of people have some. Believe me - it was the center of attention that night and the
next morning until a Chinook came to take it away.
So long as I’m telling war stories, I’ve got to tell you this one. Not long after I arrived with the C
Troop Service Platoon Leader, I was transferred to HHT to be part of Squadron Maintenance and
then I went to A Troop. Well, most every night I’d get me a bottle of Matuce wine and before too
long I’d be sound a-sleep. Another maintenance pilot, WO Davis was somewhat famous as a
practical joker. Actually MAJ Terry Glover tells this story better than I can! Anyway, I was out of it
one time, sleeping on my back and Davis comes into my place with two raw eggs. He cracks them
and puts one over each of my eyes. I didn’t wake up immediately but when I did, I couldn’t open
my eyes. I yelled, ‘Oh my God, I’m blind!’ as I got out of bed. Everyone had a good laugh at my
expense. Needless to say but I didn’t drink anymore wine for a few days!
On the 18th, A Troop's Scouts found an NVA rest area complete with ponchos and fresh sleeping mats.
Then one NVA was killed as three tried to flee the area.
The following article titled "Helicopters Break Up NVA Chow" also appeared in 13 Oct 1968 issue the
Ivy Leaf Famous Fourth (the official Vietnam era newspaper of the 4th Infantry Division). The date
assigned to this event is 18 September 1968 since A Troop’s unit history mentions a similar event.
Anyone with more information about this event, especially better dates, should contact Mike Law.
Ban Me Thuot - Helicopters of Troop A, 7th Squadron, 17th Cavalry, became the uninvited guests of
the enemy when they went down to investigate a partially concealed NVA canoe resting on the
bank of the Ea Krong River. “We were on a normal visual reconnaissance when we spotted this 16
foot craft lying on the bank,” said MAJ William Glover, Troop A commander. “An effort had been
made to hide it, so our scouts and Cobras went in and destroyed it.” As the choppers circled around,
Page 193

7th Squadron, 17th Air Cavalry History

Printed 09/25/11

one of the scouts spotted a fresh trail and began following it. Below, a few hundred meters from the
river, four meals sat growing cold on a table. The diners, having heard the gunfire had decided to
skip dinner. “We then saw four enemy soldiers running away from the direction of the camp,”
continued Major Glover. “One was separated from the other three by about a hundred meters.”
Moving in with the scouts and the Cobras once more, the pilots hammered the area and visually
counted one killed. Upon closer inspection, the camp was seen to include sleeping bags and mats,
cooking utensils, ponchos and pontoons for constructing river crossings.
On the 19th, Dan Schuette’s Diary records that C Troop’s Lift and Blues sat around the staging area
most of the morning. 1LT Dan Schuette wrote: We only had three lift ships versus our normal four. I
was flying as Blue 6 again as CPT Bob Davis was getting close to leaving. In the afternoon we
dropped three squads of Blues into a really hairy LZ. We could hardly see the red smoke they popped.
The first time our ship made a go-around as did one other ship, but we both made it in the second time.
MAJ Frost was mad at me once when we were on standby and he couldn’t get me on the radio. A
couple of aircraft were landing and I went outside the tent where the radio was to see who it was. Just
then he called me several times and was upset when I finally answered.
On the 21st, a friendly unit made contact near Duc Lap and had three wounded. The only PZ was not
large enough for a UH-1; but the A Troop OH-6As were able to hover down and perform an
emergency medevac.
On the 24th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for C Troop OH-6A #67-16108
flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon mission, they
took one hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW which hit the tail section, they continued flying and completed
the mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater.
Also on the 24th, WO Jose Martinez of A Troop was involved in an event that earned him a DFC. The
awards citation reads: ‘… piloting a UH-1H command and control aircraft in support of a friendly
infantry unit, which was in heavy contact with an unknown size enemy force, near Duc Lap. Having
sustained heavy casualties, and with a medevac unable to enter the contact area due to the heavy
volumes of fire, the ground force was in dire need of help. WO Martinex volunteered to attempt the
evacuation at tree top level to insure miniumum exposure time to enemy fire. The aircraft was safely
landed in the pick-up site and the wounded men successfully evacuated. Upon subsequent inspection,
the ship was grounded from further flight due to the numerous hits taken.’
WO Jose Martinez provides: TAPE RECORDING
Forty one years ago today (24 May 2009), I arrived in the tropical paradise known as the Republic
of Vietnam. I never realized just how eventful and life changing that year would be. I had bad times
and good times there, but mostly I served with men I would grow to respect and with whom I would
forge a unique bond. The bond continued to form with others who served in the same unit but at
different times. This bond would lead to what we as a group have today, an organization dedicated
to the brotherhood of brave and honorable men. We now meet once a year to celebrate that one year
in our lives when we gambled with our health, sanity, and lives in defense of ideals we still hold
dear. I never enjoyed the conflict but I did enjoy the join effort it took and the relationship with the
men who shared the experience with me. I prayed and continue to pray that no other generation
would have to experience war, but with the world make up, there is always need for men willing to
risk life to face and subdue and oppressor. Several of my family's next generation have already
served in combat areas, something I had hoped would never happen. That they did it with courage
and honor makes me proud. Sorry if I ramble, but realizing what this day was made me remember
that day 41 years ago when the young man I was faced the most eventful year of his life. I wish I
really was as tough as I though I was back then. With what I know now, I still would not hesitate to
do it all over again facing the same hardships, joys, and heartbreak I did back then. I hope each of
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you has a great Memorial Day and celebrates the memory of the brave men we all knew who paid
the ultimate price for the life we enjoy today
On the 27th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for C Troop OH-6A #66-07907
flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a direct combat
support command and control mission, they took one hit from exploding weapon which hit the tail
section, they continued flying and completed the mission, the helicopter was recovered to recovered to
Dak To and repaired in theater.
412th TC Detachment joins C Troop at Camp Enari
During this month, the 412th TC Det deployed to Vietnam and would team with the C Troop for many
months to come.
CWO Paul Kunkel provides the following details: The 412th was one of several dozen small but
important aircraft maintenance detachments raised in the States and sent to Vietnam because the
Army had learned the hard way that the aviation units needs more maintenance support. CWO
William Olds was the officer charged with forming the 412th at Ft Benning during the summer of
1968. The unit deployed by air to Pleiku without its weapons! Their weapons arrived two days later.
Really no one in the Pleiku area was expecting them - nice to know the Army was only a little
disorganized in those days! Anyway, somehow the 412th got passed to the 7/17th and to C Troop. I
joined the detachment just as many of the "originals" were leaving and would spend most of my
tour at An Son with C Troop.
General Creighton W. Abrams presented CPT Denny Vaughan of B Troop the Distinguished Service
Cross at an awards ceremony held at Camp Enari in either late September or early October 1968. The 5
Oct 1968 issue the Army Reporter describes the awards ceremony. The award related to B Troop’s
actions on 18 April 1968. SP4 John Stidham, the Squadron’s PIO photographer, took photos at this
event. In addition to General Abrams, these photos show LTC Bob Reuter, the Squadron CO, and COL
Smith, believed to be a Deputy Commander at the 1st Avn Bde HQ.
The following article titled "Ban Me Thuot – A Kind of Living History Book” also appeared in the 27
Oct 1968 issue the Ivy Leaf Famous Fourth. Though this article does not specifically mention the
7/17th Cav it provides some interesting details about the area where the squadron spent so much of its
time and energy.
Ban Me Thuot – The city of Ban Me Thuot is a living history book. Its streets tell of past emperors
and kings. The buildings tell of its people’s eternal struggle for freedom. The citizens speak of hope
for a better tomorrow. Ban Me Thuot is a major Montagnard center. Much of the city’s life is a
strange blending of the ways of these ancient people and the demands of a modern world. Many
Montagnards believe the Ban Me Thuot area is the site of the Bang Dran, a passageway through
which the Montagnards came from their original home, deep within the earth, to this present
location on the surface. Until the early 1930’s, Ban Me Thuot was exclusively a Montagnard
hamlet. At the time French and Vietnamese began to move into the area. The fertile lands gave birth
to many successful rubber and tea and coffee plantations. Some of the largest plantations in the
world are not in operation near Ban Me Thuot. Religious leaders soon introduced Christianity to
people of the area. Today, the residence of the Bishop of Ban Me Thuot rivals many state-side
cathedrals in grandeur. Even with the modern appearance of the Bishop’s residence, the people of
Ban Me Thuot have not forgotten their city’s Montagnard heritage. As with many prominent
buildings in the city, the church is topped by a high, sharply pointed roof, patterned after the
Montagnard long house. Another building with the long house look is the Military Assistance
Command Vietnam (MACV) bungalow, which was built at the turn of the century for the emperor,
Bao Dat, as an imperial hunting lodge. President Theodore Roosevelt was once a guest at the lodge
and hunted tigers in the surrounding jungle. Across the street from the MACV bungalow are the
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grounds of the imperial summer palace. The palace is now held in state for visiting dignitaries.
Sections of the building and its grounds still bear scars of the vicious Tet offensive. The population
of Ban Me Thuot is 62,000. During Tet, the highland hamlet people turned schools, churches and
office buildings into refugee relief centers. Allied forces, including many units of the 4th Division,
came to the aid of the strickened city. Ban Me Thuot came to life again. Where structures of wood
and tine once stood, modern brick buildings appeared. Throughout the city signs of a brighter future
may be seen. A Montagnard teacher’s college will open its doors next year. A dormitory,
classrooms, dispensary and cafeteria are but a few of the solid brick buildings making up the
“campus.” The school will have its own electricity and water supply and will be the only
Montagnard teacher’s college in the world. Everywhere one turns in Ban Me Thuot, the city tells a
story. For years, the Montagnard and Vietnamese have lived separately. In Ban Me Thuot, today,
Vietnamese and Montagnard children are seen walking hand-in-hand. Yet to be completed are the
final pages of a history, written on the streets of an ancient city, and in the faces of an ancient bust
fascinating people.
About this time the last of “the orginals” that deployed from Fort Knox and had not extended were
getting very short. The following section is reserved for parting comments from these soldiers.
CW2 Wayne Miller provides: I flew in the Lift Platoon when I deployed with A Troop. I’d guess I
flew with them about three plus months before spending seven months flying Scouts. I was Red 17.
My last month of so I flew in the front seat of a Cobra. During Tet of ’68 I flew as a co-pilot in a
gunship rather often. Sadly I can only remember one enlisted man by name – SFC Rose or “Rosey”
to most of us. We saw a lot and did a lot. I often wrote letters home providing some details.
Recently these letters came back to me when my mother passed and I did some serious “remember
when.” I remember one really funny (now incident) that happened when A Troop was at “Camp
Bleakness” (our name for Ban Me Thuot East.) There was mud every where. The weather was
terrible. We couldn’t fly. I must have been in a bad mood – everyone was because we were just
sitting around and couldn’t fly. This absolutely huge cockroach suddenly appears from no where
and starts heading towards me. I wiped out my 38 and shot him! Needless to say but that freaked
out everyone. A Troop flew most of its LOHs with a minigun. I remember giving a ride to a
replacement guy once. The Oscar was up front with me while our passenger was “stuffed” in the
back with the minigun’s ammo tray. My Oscar and I decided to “play with this new guy” so while
we were flying fast and low down the dirt road, I turned on the minigun. The rocks and dirt were
flying up, hitting the ship. Naturally without a helmet on the noise must have been horrific! He
freaked out as well. Today I fly EMS ships and I try extra hard not to freak anyone out.
October 1968
For the 1st, Dan Schuette’s Diary records that C Troop captured two VC packs with clothes, rice,
cooking utensils and other items.
On the 3rd, 1LT Dick Cross recalls: My flight records show that on my birthday I had my first flight in
Vietnam – a Huey ride with MAJ Mac. I was an Armor officer. In July of 1968, after flight school, I
was sent to a unit at Ft. Hood with too many pilots and no aircraft. That didn’t get it. But it still took
me several months to get out of there. I arrived in Vietnam about 9 Sep 1968 and worked my way
through the system until I got to B Troop at Phan Thiet. Once I started flying, I was assigned to the Lift
Platoon under 1LT Richard L. Montgomery. About that time someone who was going home and sold
me their Super-8 camera. About 2000 I transferred all my film rolls to a DVD. It basically starts and
ends with my flying time in Phan Thiet with B Troop. At the beginning you can see photos of WO
Gene Plummer (full name Leslie G.) now deceased. The guy had super handlebar mustache! He was an
‘old timer’ and taught me the ropes. We did a lot of “interesting things” in those days under MAJ Mac.
I believe someone in B Troop had a brother who was in an Engineer unit down in III Corps near or
with the 11th ACR at Blackhorse. They could get beer and other things that were a little difficult for us
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to get. I remember several flights of 3 going down there to bring back palets of beer and lumber. Being
an Engineer unit they could get construction timbers 4x4s, 6X6s without too much trouble. I don’t
have any pictures but can clearly remember our Hueys looking like fixed wing coming out of there
with these long timbers sticking out both sides of the cargo doors. About December I started catching
rides in the OH-6A with WO Mike Piccone, 1LT Joe Shepherd and 1LT Rick “Uncle Knut” Richard.
I’d guess by January 1969 I’d moved from the Lift Platoon to the Scouts.
On the 4th, A Troop's ARP performed a cordon and search of a village. The Scouts noticed two NVA
escaping and killed one and wounded the other. The Blues captured the wounded man, both weapons
and their packs. Later in the day, the Guns fired on four NVA, killing one. The airstrike killed another
and during the post strike, the Scouts killed a third.
The following article titled "Ivymen Battle, Then Kill 8" with a subtitle “Centers Around Ban Me
Thuot” appeared in the 27 Oct 1968 issue the Ivy Leaf Famous Fourth. The date assigned to this event
is early October 1968. Anyone with more information about this event, especially better dates, should
contact Mike Law.
Camp Enari – Fourth Division forces were credited with eight killed and one detained in combat
action in the Central Highlands. The majority of the action was centered around the southern
flatlands near Ban Me Thuot. In two separate contacts, aircraft from the 7th Squadron, 17th Cavalry,
killed seven NVA soldiers about 20 miles north of Ban Me Thuot. The NVA were spotted in a
village and began firing at the chopper while at the same time trying to flee. The aircraft also
received heavy automatic weapons fire. Several small elements from the Ivy division made contact
with small NVA forces. A Camp Strike Force (CSF), about 20 miles north of Ban Me Thuot came
in contact with two NVA, killing one and detaining the other. The NVA soldiers were reported as
wearing new uniforms and carrying new equipment. Just nine miles west of Pleiku, a 3rd Battalion,
8th Infantry recon patrol came in contact with a lone Viet Cong. Small arms fire was exchanged
resulting in another VC death. Near Duc Lap Special Forces Camp, Ivymen of the 2nd Battalion,
35th Infantry, found a wide assortment of weapons in a bunker complex three miles southwest of the
SF Camp. Among the weapons was a light machine gun, one SKS and five AK47s. Several other
small contacts near the Oasis and Ban Me Thuot between Ivy recon elements and NVA patrols also
occurred. After sweeps of the area were made blood trails were discovered leading away from the
areas. Civilians also felt the brunt of the fighting in the highlands. A Vietnamese civilian was
wounded.
The 27 Oct 1968 issue of the Ivy Leaf Famous Fourth also contained the following article titled
"Cavmen Inaugurate NVA Nightmare” with a subtitle “Flying Scouts Spot Enemy” by SP4 Hans J.
Lange. The date assigned to this event is early October 1968. Anyone with more information about this
event, especially better dates, should contact Mike Law.
Ban Me Thuot – Fourth Division support troops, from the 7th Squadron, 17th Cavalry, turned a
cordon and search mission into a nightmare for two North Vietnamese (NVA) soldiers. The sun had
not yet burned off the morning’s haze. Residents of Buon Bung, a small village one mile northeast
of here, were still rubbing sleep from their eyes when light observation helicopters, Cobras and
Huey slicks, came wailing in to seal up the village. As the slicks touched down, out popped Alpha
Troop’s air rifle platoon. They quickly set their positions to complete the vise-like seal, as the guns
and scouts circled overhead. While National Police and a psychological operations team questions
the villagers about enemy activity, one of the flying scouts making an air security sweep, spotted
two armed men stalking through the tall grass west of the village. When the observation craft made
a second pass for a closer look, the pair broke into a run and began firing at the ship. A call
hurriedly went to the command and control (C&C) ship hovering high above. Captain Fredrich
Rosenberger of New Rochelle, NY, piloting the C&C ship, answered the call and told the scout to
pin down the two enemy soldiers with fire from their miniguns. “And keep an eye on them,” he
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added. A message was relayed to Second Lieutenant Michael D. Casey of Sallisaw, OK, the air rifle
platoon leader, to hand pick four men for the mission of routing out the NVA. It was his first day on
the job. He selected Sergeant First Class Patrick C. McCormack of New York to lead the element.
Specialist 4 John W. Yellock of Burlington, NC, was his heavy weapons man with an M60 machine
gun. Specialist Horisce Young of Benton Harbor, MI, and Private First Class Raymond A.
Notarbartolo of Whitestone, NY, completed the team. Captain Rosenberger dropped his ship to pick
them up and lift them to where the NVA were pinned down. Once over the area, he brought his ship
in and inserted the team, with his door guns blazing. On the ground, Sergeant McCormack moved
swiftly. He had Specialist Yellock set up the machine gun and put out grazing fire. He sent
Specialist Young and PFC Notarbartolo straight ahead, where the NVA were hiding in a small hut.
“We hadn’t moved very far through the tall grass, when up popped Charlie,” said PFC Notarbartolo.
“They were really motivatin’, each of them going a different way. I got the one moving to our
right,” he continued, “and John (Specialist Yellock) got the one going left. It all happened so fast, I
don’t think any of us had time to realize what was going on.” Once the shooting stopped, the team
moved forward – slowly and cautiously. They found one dead NVA. Then the other one. He was
still alive, offering no resistance. He was disarmed immediately, then evacuated.
The 27 Oct 1968 issue of the Ivy Leaf Famous Fourth also contained the following article titled
"Peaceful Town Hit by NVA” with a subtitle “400 Enemy Infiltrate” by SP4 Hans Lange. The date
assigned to this event is early October 1968. Anyone with more information about this event,
especially better dates, should contact Mike Law.
Ban Me Thuot – Buon Kdoh, a small Montagnard village 15 miles north of here, is nestled in a
valley abutted on the north by rolling hills. Until now, the conflict raging throughout Vietnam had
been distant from these villagers, as distant as Saigon, Hue, even Pleiku. But change came overnight
when reports began filtering into the 4th Division’s 2nd Brigade Headquarters, under the command
of Colonel Herbert J. McChrystal of Arlington, VA, that an enemy force, 400 strong had been
spotted near Buon Kdoh. The mission of ascertaining the reports was given to Troop A, 7th
Squadron, 17th Cavalry, commanded by Major William P. Glover of Ozark, AL. He sent two light
observation craft, two Cobras and a command and control (C&C) ship to scout the area by air. The
scouts received small arms fire from the ground each time they passed to see what was below the
heavy canopy of jungle foliage. They were there, but well out of sight. Suddenly, one of the scouts
spotted four NVA in the open and ripped into them with miniguns, killing one. The others scattered.
Captain Friedrich Rosenberger of New Rochelle, NY, at the controls of the C&C ship, felt there was
no sense in playing games with the enemy. While the gunships were expending, the captain called
for air strikes from the Air Force. In a matter of minutes the sleek fighter-bombers were on station.
Once the position was marked, they swooped in to unload their heavy bombs. Three more sorties
rained destruction on the suspected enemy positions. In little more than an hour, they had completed
their mission. After the bombing runs, the scouts made bomb damage assessments. Forty-three
heavy bunkers had been destroyed, as had 24 light bunkers and foxholes with covers. Scattered
through the underbrush were ten sleeping mats, clothing, cooking pots and the remnants of six small
hutches. They also saw two NVA bodies. One of the observation crafts swung around and sighted
an NVA soldier with an AK47 in hand firing at the chopper. A burst from the mini-gun silenced the
rifle and its owner. Four confirmed NVA kills resulted from the day’s action, two of them attributed
to the Air Force. Captain Rosenberger estimated many more bodies would have been spotted had
the foliage not been so thick.
The following article titled "Smoke Billows from Destroyed Bunkers” appeared in the 3 Nov 1968
issue of the Ivy Leaf Famous Fourth. The date assigned to this event is early October 1968. Anyone
with more information about this event, especially better dates, should contact Mike Law.
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Ban Me Thuot –Air Force fighter bombers and Cobra gunship from Alpha Troop, 7th Squadron, 17th
Cavalry, in support of the 4th Division’s 2nd Brigade pounded 100 L-shaped, enemy bunkers for five
hours, destroying 80 percent of them. Eight secondary explosions were spotted. According to Major
William P. Glover of Ozark, AL, commanding officer of the “Ruthless Riders,” no accurate count
of the NVA could be made. “We had worked the area north of Ban Me Thuot all day,” the Major
continued, “and earlier, our gunships with the help of air strikes, knocked out a smaller complex of
14 bunkers. There were a lot of trails and some looked fresh and well-traveled. The enemy was in
there, too. They opened up on our ‘Loaches’ with what seemed to be an arsenal,” Major Glover
said. First Lieutenant James L. Devito of Sacramento, CA, piloted one of the ‘Loaches,’ the ‘Reds.’
His observer, Sergeant Ronald M. Evander of Minneapolis, MN, spotted several bunkers on the first
pass. “The bunkers had steps going down into them and there were water containers standing
outside,” said Sergeant Evander. “The whole area had deep and wide zigzag trenches. We also saw
partially covered rockets. About 25 of them.” Surprisingly, the scouts received no immediate fire.
“We were on our fourth pass when they finally opened up on us,” said Lieutenant Devito. “As we
were pulling out, we saw heads popping in and out of several bunkers.” The “Ruthless” Cobra
gunships made runs on the bunkers, blasting them with rockets and mini-guns. Then the Air Force
got its chance. Captain Jerome McChristian of Odessa, TX, 21st Tactical Air Support Squadron,
assigned to the Ivy Division’s 2nd Brigade, was flying a Forward Air Control (FAC) plane high
overhead. He had three sorties (two planes each) of F-100 Super Sabres and one sortie of F-4
Phantoms unload 750 pound bombs on the NVA bunkers. Eight secondary explosions were counted
during the bombing runs.
On the 5th and the 10th, A Troop’s operations were mentioned in yet another article that appeared in the
27 Oct 1968 issue the Ivy Leaf Famous Fourth. The following article is titled "Ivymen Score 56 Enemy
Kills” with a subtitle “In A Week of Battling.”
Camp Enari – Sharp clashes sparked the war in Vietnam’s Central Highlands as 4th Division
soldiers accounted for 46 enemy dead, 31 of these the results of previous fighting. A village north of
Dak To was hit twice in less than one day by enemy units, the second time as Ivymen were
conducting a MEDCAP in the village. The North Vietnamese soldiers fled leaving two dead, after
artillery, air strikes and gunships, pounded the area. One AK47 and two SKS’s were captured.(5
Oct) Gunships from the 7th Squadron, 17th Cavalry dropped two enemy soldiers and found one
AK47 and one SKS when they were called in to help a Camp Strike Force which had engaged an
enemy unit. (5 Oct) Following airstrikes and gunship runs on an enemy complex of 100 bunkers
north of Ban Me Thuot, the NVA troops again fled leaving two dead behind. (6 Oct) Elements from
the 2nd Battalion, 35th Infantry found three NVA bodies in an n area southwest of Duc Lap on the
same day. (6 Oct) A patrol from the Duc Lap Special Forces camp found the bodies of 5 NVA
killed in a contact with Ivymen on 23 August. (8 Oct) Fighting Fourth Division gunships came to
the aid of a Camp Strike Force which had sprung an ambush on a large NVA unit in the area of Plei
Me. Three of the enemy perished and 17 rucksacks were recovered from the site. (9 Oct) Cobra
gunships from the 7th Squadron, 17th cavalry again filled the air 10 miles north of Ban Me Thuot
when 15 enemy soldiers were spotted in the open. A check of the area found three enemy bodies.
(10 Oct) Four NVA soldiers were killed in a sharp clash with Ivymen on patrol from the 2nd
Battalion, 35th Infantry near Duc Lap. (10 Oct) The 2nd Battalion, 35th Infantry in operations south
of Duc Lap found the bodies of 23 North Vietnamese. Fifteen of the enemy were found in shallow
graves and thought to be the result of a battle with Ivymen on 30 Sept. Another four bodies, killed
by artillery, were found by the same unit. The North Vietnamese soldiers were wearing green
uniforms. An additional five enemy dead, estimated to be a week old and killed by artillery, were
found by the “Cacti Blue” soldiers.
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On the 6th, the following 7/17th Cav personnel were awarded the Army Commendation Medal for
meritorious service via HQ 1st Aviation Brigade General Orders 5029, TC 320, dated 6 Oct 1969:
SGT Adams, Michael P. – D Troop – Nov 1968 to Oct 1969.
SP5 Ashworth, Gary – HHT Troop – Dec 1968 to Nov 1969.
SP4 Beichler, David L. – HHT Troop – Sep 1968 to Oct 1969.
SGT Cole, Gary – D Troop – Nov 1968 to Oct 1969.
SP4 Koch, William R. – HHT Troop – Nov 1968 to Oct 1969
SP5 Lund, Charles A. – HHT Troop – Dec 1967 to Nov 1969.
SP5 Charley Lund recalls: As mentioned earlier, I served in the 40th TC Det until Oct 68 when I
became a crew chief with the Aviation Section of HHT. I was assigned as the CE of 67-17315. At that
time it was waiting for an engine. I believed it had been damaged but don’t know all the details.
According to the logbook, there was a drop in oil pressure and they put it down in some elephant grass.
A Chinook brought it back to Camp Enari. CW2 Sustrick was the HHT Maintenance Officer. [Notes
from Mike Law: The VHPA pilot roster has SUSTARICH JOSEPH P flight class 64-5W which is too
early unless this was his second tour in RVN in 1969 and then he would have been a rather senior W2
or W3 plus SUSTRICK LAWRENCE J flight class 70-1 which is too late.] I crewed 315 until Feb or
March 1969. I gave 315 to an old gunner who was also a 67N20. I started crewing 67-19492 in Feb or
March 1969 and stayed with it until Nov 1969. They were going to take me off flight status but they
needed a CE for 233, so they gave it to me. That is how I was on the milk run to BMT that day. The
Aviation Section in HHT had no assigned gunners. All of us were crew chiefs. We would use new
guys or volunteers as gunners. We would rotate ships a lot.
On the 8th, CPT David ‘Mike’ Hennessy assumed command of D Troop replacing CPT Tony Hoyer.
For the 8th, LT Dan Schuette’s Diary provides details about the consolidated squadron motor pool. I
reported to C Troop at Camp Enari on Aug 1968, was assigned to the Lift platoon under CPT Bob
Davis, and given the additional duty of Motor Pool Officer. I was an Infantry Branch officer and had
just completed flight school. 1LT Jim Cunningham was one of my roommates. I often flew with Bob
Davis. When CPT Davis DEROSed and ETSed in early October 1968, 1LT Bob Springthorpe became
Blue 6. When Bob didn’t fly, I would fly as Blue 6. Prior to coming to Vietnam I prepared a diary with
lined paper in a small 5-ring binder and even put the date on the top of each page with a typewriter.
One of the notes in my dairy mentions that “a Captain” showed me around the area at Camp Enari and
explained things to me. Though I didn’t write it down, I remember that person was Mike Law. During
the 2009 VHPA Reunion Jim, Mike Law and I spent a lot of time reviewing this dairy. Prior to
attending the Reunion I made a list of people I wanted to met and was glad to met both Jim and Mike.
Since C Troop had only recently arrived in Vietnam it had yet to have a CMMI. MAJ Frost gave me
some strong advice on how to prepare the Motor Pool for this inspection. I believe the total Motor Pool
staff consisted of one sergeant and one specialist. If memory serves me correctly, paperwork in wasn’t
their strong suit. I’m been warned that the CMMI team would really look at the individual vehicle
logbooks in some detail. These should include almost a daily record of some sort. Of course all oil
changes and all maintenance activities like repairing a flat must be noted. So we inspected each
vehicle, noted the mileage, etc. Then we started fabricating the logbook entries. We guessed we
worked on this for at least a couple of weeks. We’d lay out a plan with dates and events. We used the
names of baseball players for different drivers and each one of us had to remember “who” we were and
how to sign that “person’s” name. I remember being “H. Aran.” We’d write our entry into the logbook,
sign it, and pass it to the next “driver.” We kept this up hour after hour. I kept complaining to MAJ
Frost, the XO, and 1st Sergeant that we needed more people. Finally we got this guy that came from the
backwoods of Alabama. He wasn’t too good with the paperwork but he could certainly fix things and
that was a big help. The Squadron operated a consolidated Motor Pool. This arrangement had
advantages and disadvantages. Not having to have our own dispatcher was one of the advantages. We
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had a duty roster so everyone would pull a shift for the various jobs. On _ _ _ we had a CMMI. After
we passed I remember being in the Orderly Room. MAJ Frost said something like, “The Motor Pool
passed the CMMI!” I remember saying something like, “With no help from you.” He turned to me and
said, “You are dismissed Lieutenant.” Everyone I know from C Troop has “Major Frost stories” but
everyone also remembers that he was always in the middle of the action – flying low and slow and
hanging it way out. Later I saw most commanders flying high above the action, landing only when it
was really safe, and then writing themselves up for awards. MAJ Frost was a real leader and a real
fighter!
1LT Bob Springthorpe recalls: I arrived in Vietnam in Feb 1968. I flew LOHs for about 4 months and
then joined C Troop’s Lift Platoon. I remember flying with CPT Bob Davis while he was the Platoon
Leader. When he DEROSed I thought they made 1LT Jim Phifer to Platoon Leader but that was only
for a short while then he was reassigned to another unit at Holloway. I’d guess by the end of October I
was Blue 6. I stayed in that job until early 1969. The guy who took my place was a West Pointer. I
remember he liked going on the ground with the Blues. I think his name was CPT John Davis.
On the 9th, A Troop performed a VR and found some people harvesting rice. Suddenly they produced
AKs and started shooting at the Scouts. One LOH took five hits but three rice harvesters died.
On the 10th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for A Troop OH-6A #67-16241
flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon mission,
during the attack on target, they took seven hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW which hit the engine comp,
forward main rotor system, and tail section, they continued flying and completed the mission, the
helicopter was repaired in theater.
On the 14th, A Troop's Scouts observed three VC in a camouflaged hooch. Only one managed to
escape.
From the 15th to the 17th, A Troop was given the assignment to recover bodies from an Air Force C-47
that had crashed into a mountain while returning Air Force personnel from R&R (they were wearing
khaki uniforms and may have been returning from Bangkok). SP4 Jim Hoffman (who was BLUE
ALPHA, LT Casey’s RTO with the aircraft from Apr 68 to Apr 69), SGT Rick Bossard, SGT Malcolm
Smith, and SP4 Ken Kay were part of the Blues inserted to do this job. During the 2001 and 2002
Reunion, the following description was recorded: The crash happened on the 14th when the aircraft
slammed into the side of a steep slope. Initially 3 or 4 Blues repelled in with some engineers to blow
down some trees so the rest of the Blues could get in. They had to walk, mostly climb, about an hour to
reach the site near the top of a hill. Part of the platoon was used for security and part for the actual
recovery. SP4 Bob Kilpatrick, their medic, provided most of the technical directions for removing the
bodies from the wreckage. Bodybags were dropped at the site and a cargo net. The dead were all
smashed into a tight area toward the front of the aircraft. Jim Hoffman remembers there were bodies
and luggage and bodies and pieces of aircraft metal all mixed together. Malcolm Smith remembers that
they had to rotate people working inside the wreckage frequently and they all wore the small gray gas
masks. They also dispursed wintergreen but the humid and hot environment worked against them.
Their Scouts flew normal security for this operation but they never made contact or received enemy
fire. A FLIPPER CH-47 came to retrieve the cargo net but one side came loose and some bodies fell
out, so they had to reload it. The Blues did not spend the night on the site. Several people believe they
recovered 27 bodies. By the third day, they had done all they could. The smell and hazard created by
the leaking fuel put an end to this effort. They were told to leave the area and artillery would set it on
fire. Others that may have been on this detail were: SP4 Doug Werner (the other RTO), SP4 Clyde
Hinson, and SGT Littlejohn. All in all this was one of the most disturbing jobs the Blues ever had to
do.
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SP4 Kurtis Jackson was a medic with D Troop during this period. He remembers that D Troop
established a perimeter and the CH-47 landed with the external load of bodybags in the net. He
believes his troop was given the job of removing the bags from the net and placing them inside the
Chinook so it could take them to a major base without upsetting everyone.
The following article titled "Army and AF Aid Rescues C-47 Crash” by SP4 Hans J. Lange appeared
in the 24 Nov 1968 issue of the Ivy Leaf Famous Fourth.
Ban Me Thuot – In a show of interservice cooperation, the Army teamed with the Air Force in the
recovery of a C-47 aircraft which crashed on a rugged ridgeline 19 miles south of here, killing 24
passengers and crew members. Both services reacted quickly when radios in the Ban Me Thuot
Control Tower picked up the cry of “May Day, May Day.” The tower men plotted the course of the
plane, which was en route to Da Nang from Saigon. They sent a call for all available aircraft to aid
in the search for the stricken plane. At the forward area of the 4th Division’s 2nd Brigade,
commanded by Colonel Herbert J. McChrystal of Arlington, VA, the “Ruthless Riders” from Alpha
Troop, 7th Squadron, 17th Cavalry, commanded by Major William P. Glover of Ozark, AL,
responded without hesitation. “We sent out scouts (LOHs) and Cobra gunships as soon as the
morning fog lifted,” said First Lieutenant Carl L. King of Shreveport, LA, liaison officer for the
Ruthless Riders. The downed C-47 was found shortly after the May Day call. No sign of life was
seen on the ground. Attempts to lower a paramedic into the crash site were hindered by tall trees.
The Dustoff ship did not carry ropes long enough to allow the medics to rappel to the ground. To
alleviate the situation, a Chinook helicopter from the 179th Assault Support Helicopter Company,
located at Camp Holloway, Pleiku, was diverted from a resupply mission. Pilot of the hook,
Warrant Officer Errol H. Van Eaton of Yakima, WA, picked up four medics and a doctor at Ban Me
Thuot Army Airfield as well as a Special Forces para-medic, who was trained for rescue of this
nature. “We took them out to the crash site,” said Mister Van Eaton, “then lowered them by the
hoist. After they spent sometime on the ground, they reported no survivors and we pulled them back
up.” The Special Forces para-medic said: “The plane apparently hit hard. It was completely torn up.
Only the tail section was recognizable. The passengers and crew must have been killed on impact.”
Recovery operations were put into motion soon after. Air strikes were called in on the opposite side
of the ridge near the crest, to clear the heavy canopy of trees and undergrowth. When Air Force jets
finished dropping their bombs, a team of specially trained engineers was lowered into the cleared
area to prepare a landing zone. Major Richard H. Mashall of Columbia, SC, the 17th Air Cavalry’s
7th Squadron S-3 in charge of the Air Cavalry’s part of the recovery operation said, “We had our
ships covering the surrounding area all the time. That piece of territory is rugged and we didn’t
know if Charlie was around to throw a monkey wrench into the operation.” Three air rifle platoons,
two from the 7th Squadron, 17th Air Cavalry, commanded by Lieutenant Colonel Robert H. Reuter
of Arlington, VA, and one from Delta Troop, 1st Squadron, 10th Air Cavalry, commanded by Major
Jack Glenn of Sommerville, Ga, were inserted to provide ground security. The operation continued
slowly, but one by one the bodies were extracted from the wreckage.
On the 16th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for B Troop OH-6A #66-07915
flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon mission, while
approaching the target area, they took one hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW which hit the engine
compartment, they continued flying and completed the mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater.
A Troop Relocates to Camp Enari from Ban Me Thuot East
On the 25th, A Troop left Ban Me Thuot East and returned to Camp Enari.
Also on the 25th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident record for A Troop OH-6A #6716266 flown by 1LT J.L. Devito and Aerial Observer SP5 R.M. Evander. The Goldbook database
indicates this aircraft was removed from the Army Inventory in November 1968. The Accident
Page 202

7th Squadron, 17th Air Cavalry History

Printed 09/25/11

Summary reads: At approximately 1800 hours 1LT Devito was flying lead ship in a flight of two. Their
mission was to fly convoy escort on a convoy enroute to Camp Enari. The convoy was approximately
10 miles south of Camp Enari traveling north on highway 14. 1LT Devito was flying S turns from east
to west across the road in front of the convoy at an altitude of about 30 feet above the ground, which
was tree-top level. The aircraft was traveling at approximately 10 knots indicated air speed. The wind
was generally out of the north east at 10-15 knots. 1LT Devito made a pass to the right and made a
right pedal turn. As he started turning the wind caught him and the aircraft started spinning to the right.
1LT Devito cut the throttle to stop the spin and autorotated. The aircraft landed hard, damaging the
aircraft. There were no injuries to the crew. A thorough pre-flight was performed and no evidence of
aircraft or material failure was present.
Meanwhile, the Monsoons ended at the beginning of the month, and B Troop supported elements of
the 173rd Abn, 3/506 Abn, and the 44th ARVN Regiment during the month. They made contact with
the enemy 21 times and inserted the Blues nine times. The coordinated efforts between B Troop and
supporting units resulted in 11 VC killed, two VC and six weapons captured.
On the 26th, B Troop was grounded for two days due to fuel contamination. Their maintenance crews
worked day and night to flush all aircraft fuel cells and lines with grain alcohol. By the afternoon of the
27th, B Troop was mission ready again.
For several days during late October C Troop worked for the 3rd Bde, 4th Inf Div around The Oasis.
The following article titled "Ivymen Overrun NVA Post” with the subtitle “Tiger-Suited Enemy Lose
39 Plus Ammo” by SP5 Jeffrey Tarter appeared in the 17 Nov 1968 issue of the Ivy Leaf Famous
Fourth. The date assigned to this event is 26 October 1968. Anyone with more information about this
event, especially better dates, should contact Mike Law. It is Mike’s opinion that the events described
in this article are separate from the events of the 27th even though many of the players (C Troop and a
mechanized infantry unit) are in common.
Oasis – Units from the Ivy Division’s 3rd Brigade overran an NVA command post in an overnight
battle that cost the enemy 39 dead. A sweep of the battle recovered huge amounts of brand-new
weapons, supplies and communications equipment. The enemy camp was discovered when an
observation helicopter from Troop C, commander by Major Robert Frost, 7th Squadron, 17th
Cavalry, spotted signs of NVA activity beside a small stream twelve kilometers from the 3rd
Brigade’s Headquarters at the Oasis. “The enemy made a stupid and uncharacteristic mistake,”
declared the 3rd Brigade’s commander, Colonel Stan L. McClellan. “They had washed some
clothing and hung it out to dry in the open.” As the helicopter dropped down to inspect the area, it
drew small-arms fire from five tiger-suited NVA but escaped without damage. An air rifle platoon
was swiftly landed and found rucksacks and partially dug bunkers. No NVA were in sight. While
the platoon secured the stream bang, Cavalry gunships tried to lure the enemy into resuming the
contact. The NVA broke cover about 500 yards away by shooting at another helicopter. Returning
fire from the air, the air cavalrymen killed eleven fleeing enemy, then landed and shot three more.
“With that many in the open, I knew then that a large force was present,” said Colonel McClellan.
In an attempt to cut off the escaping enemy forces, mechanized reinforcements from Company A,
commanded by Captain Charles Lauderdale of Midland, TX, 2nd Battalion (Mechanized), 8th
Infantry, were rushed to the scene from Firebase Puma, five kilometers away. Churning through the
thick bamboo and brush, Alpha Company’s armored personnel carriers (APCs) cut down another
six NVA before reaching the stream bank. Enemy soldiers ran, splashing across the stream to
escape, trading fire with Charlie troop on the opposite bank. Guided by Colonel McClellan in an
airborne command and control helicopter, the APCs flattened a hasty landing zone. Moments later a
Recon Platoon, led by First Lieutenant William J. Filippini of Fresono, CA, of the 3rd Battalion, 8th
Infantry, was airlifted onto the landing zone to replace the air riflemen. As darkness fell, the 2nd
Battalion (Mechanized), 8th Infantry, infantrymen set up a compact night perimeter around
Page 203

7th Squadron, 17th Air Cavalry History

Printed 09/25/11

(continued on Back Page) their APCs. Twice that night the enemy tired to move on the opposite
bank and was beaten badly. The first time, the listening posts facing the stream heard NVA trying to
recover weapons on the other bank. The listening posts pulled back, blasting Claymore mines at the
enemy as they left. A C-47 “Spooky” plane racked the area with deadly mini-guns and cannon. “We
flew a mission spraying the entire area west of the river, where there were none of our troops,”
Colonel McClellan said. A tracer round from an APC touched off a cache of NVA B-40 rockets,
and flash lit up the night. Later the listening posts heard movement again, Specialist 4 Michael
Valunas of Philadelphia, PA, a Scout Platoon team leader, was on the perimeter when the APCs
opened up on the enemy with .30-caliber machine guns. “We called in artillery – you could hear the
shrapnel ripping through the trees, we were so close. Four or five shells were coming in at a time,”
said Specialist Valunas. A second “Spooky” mission added to the havoc caused by the tracks and
the artillery. The next morning the infantrymen found abandoned gear and enemy dead littered the
area around their position. Said Sergeant George Warchol of Antioch, IL, a squad leader with Alpha
Company: “I just couldn’t believe it. All you saw were rucksacks all over the place. It was
fantastic.” The equipment collected within a few yards of the perimeter filled Hueys. “We spread
out and fanned the area,” Sergeant Warchol recalled. “We came across becoup bunkers that were
being dug just about 30 meters away from the LZ.” A 7.62mm heavy machine gun with canon and
spare barrel that had been fired on Charlie Troop’s helicopters was found lying up against a tree.
Beside the charred wreckage of the exploded B-40 cache were a launcher and more NVA bodies.
“There were sandal prints running all over the area,” said Sergeant Warchol. The sweep brought the
total of enemy dead to 37. Among these were four NVA officers. Rifles, machine guns, mortars,
rockets and ammunition, medical supplies, rice, six miles of communications wire, a field telephone
and switchboard were recovered during the sweep. “Everything we found was brand-new,” said
Colonel McClellan, who joined the troops on the ground at daybreak. “That was very significant.
We knew we had a newly-outfitted unit. It was also clear from the equipment we found that we had
hit at least a battalion-sized unit,” he added. “We feel reasonably certain that a lot more of their
dead were hauled away during the night.” The Colonel pointed out that virtually all the captured
equipment was found close to the landing zone perimeter. “Much more,” he said, “was probably
recovered by the NVA during the night.” Sixty-nine rucksacks gathered during the sweep, all were
full of neatly-pressed NVA khaki uniforms. Many of the enemy carried new food rations similar to
dehydrated Long Range Patrol rations, as well as blocks of C-4 plastic explosive. Ground and air
surveillance of possible escape routes continued for several days after the battle
On the 27th, C Troop was screening an area east of the Ia Drang between the Oasis and Plei Me. WO
John Kawa remembers the battle this way:
C Troop had been in country several months and until this day had experienced very little actual
enemy contact. I was beginning to wonder when and if heavy contact would happen. I can
remember being concerned that if this routine continued we would all fall into complacency and
someone would get hurt. We were working out of The Oasis which was a small strip with minimal
refuel and rearm facilities. At that time the 2nd Brigade had its HQ there. It was located on the
northern side of the famous Ia Drang valley along QL19 that continued west to Duc Co near the
Cambodian boarder. Our AO that day was on the eastern edge of the valley; the countryside was
basically flat and covered with scrub. As was our custom, the lead LOH had a Gunner and an
Observer while my ship had a minigun and an Observer. SSG Tom Thompson was my Observer. I
believe Hub Roberts flew lead that day. He was a GREAT Scout pilot and a FUNNY, FUNNY
person. We were following a dirt road looking for any signs of recent crossings. As usual, I made
my search in random patterns mentally keeping track of which areas were covered and which still
needed checking. I often overlapped my searches approaching likely hiding places or travel routes
from several different directions in an attempt to pickup something that I might have missed on a
previous pass. The VC and NVA were very clever but like all humans they needed food, water, and
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a safe place to rest. As a Scout we were trained to understand these needs and to look at the terrain
in those terms. On one pass I skirted the edge of a village and noticed piles of freshly harvested rice.
The lay of the land was perfect for concealed movement as the village was located on the edge of a
small bluff next to a shallow draw forested with single canopy trees and heavy undergrowth. In the
open areas, tall grass grew everywhere. There was a small stand of trees between the village and the
entrance down into the draw and we started our search there. On the first pass, I discovered some
freshly dug trenches for both personnel and AWs. I slowed down and on the second pass, saw some
satchels and tools laying around the base of the trees. Subsequent passes at even slower speeds did
not solicit any response or movement and I passed all this up to the Guns and MAJ Frost in the
C&C. MAJ Frost decided to have one LOH land near the edge of the trees to capture as many of the
satchels as possible. We all felt that they could contain valuable intelligence information. I covered
Hub's landing in a clear open area next to the trees. I watched the Gunner [later we learned this was
SP4 Jack Wesley] jump out, pistol in hand, and dash into the trees. As I circled I could see him
gathering several satchels and then all hell broke lose. Hub reported AW fire coming from the trees.
I could see the Gunner sprinting back to the LOH with one of the satchels. It must have been very
heavy because it seemed to take him forever to reach his ship. I know everyone in the air was
willing him to run faster. I immediately rolled back around onto the trees and laid down a burst of
mini into the tree line. My adrenaline jumped up a bunch. There was so much to watch for: enemy
movement, the position of the other helicopters, the tree lines, the village, the status of my ship, and
on and on. Many things, however, were second nature: listening for instructions from the C&C,
staying out of easy lines of fire, keep moving and altering flight patterns, watching for the enemy.
The situation was complicated by the fact that the village was so close to the contact area. The C&C
had to get permission to engage in full contact and sometimes this could take forever. The Guns
were getting impatient. They had a score to settle. Someone was shooting at the people they were
supposed to protect and this could not continue. Everyone got safely back into the air without any
injuries. Hub quickly reported that the satchel was a two-man carry job, weighed about 120 lbs and
was filled with plastic explosives! Ed's Scout team arrived, was briefed and we departed for The
Oasis.
We continue the story from the front seat of a Cobra and WO Bob Mitchell tells us: The second
team had Sterling Cox and R.A. Jones in the lead Gun, Danny Norman and myself as wing, 1LT Ed
Johnson piloted the lead LOH with LT Pat Murphy as a observer and SP4 Vosine as gunner, and
WO Bill Nichols as wing. Apparently MAJ Frost had ordered up the Blues because one of the first
things we did after relieving the first team was to insert the Blues. They quickly moved in and
picked up about 60 packs. MAJ Frost split the team about that time; Ed and Sterling covered the
Blues and Bill and Danny started tracking the escaping NVA force. It wasn't very long or very far,
maybe 7 - 800 meters to the northeast when Bill drew fire. We immediately rolled in and fired the
area up with rockets, minigun and 40mm. The jungle wasn't very high or dense here and our
munitions were very effective. Our ship was functioning perfectly, something that had taken a lot of
personal interest by all of the Gun pilots to make happen. We ask Bill to go back in and check the
area out. At this point, Danny and I used an unusual tactic, I suppose, in that we dropped down low
and flew a tactical right wing on the Scout ship. We went in fast as we expected it to be hot. I had
the action switches depressed and the turret weapons aimed under the LOH. As he passed over the
bottom of the draw I saw two sets of muzzle flashes coming out of a bush. I was on the mini and
literally tore down the bush even as Bill was calling "receiving fire." He followed that with "there's
a bunch of them running up that trail to the left." I came off the mini onto the 40mm and just ate up
the trail. We later found two dead in the bush and five on the trail. We went back to altitude and
made some more runs. I think Sterling came over and helped us. We took the LOH / Gun team back
down again but couldn't draw any more fire. So Bill started to slow down and take a good look. It
wasn't very long before he had a body count up in the 20s and was not taking any fire at all. About
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this time, the Blues were ready to be extracted. Their PZ was about 400 meters to the west and MAJ
Frost had the last slick reinsert a Blue Squad in a single ship LZ to search the bodies. The LZ wasn't
much - high grass surrounded by scrub with a few 100 - 150 foot trees. It seemed relatively safe as
we had not been able to provoke a response in about 20 minutes. In reality the NVA had hunkered
down hoping we would go away. As the Blues started down the trail toward the dead NVA, their
point man, SP4 Edward J. Maslyn, was shot and killed by a 51 that penetrated his flak jacket front
and back. [The Wall database gives his tour start date as 16 July 1968 and his MOS as 11B20.] The
remaining six Blues scurried back 50 meters or so to their LZ where they were taking fire from
three side. They were calling for help saying they had left their point man down the trail and didn't
know if he was dead or alive. The air teams were back in normal configuration again. Ed was
talking to the Blues and said he would hover down the trail, to see if he could find the soldier and
make a determination. I watched almost in fascination as he hovered high (about 150 foot) over the
LZ. The enemy were so close in on the Blues that we were not shooting. I saw the muzzle flashes
shift from firing at the Blues towards Ed's LOH. These scenes are brazened in my mind. I can see
them as clearly as if I was still sitting in the front seat of that Snake. I watched as the aircraft started
taking hits, then started to spin violently, struck the largest tree which ripped off the tailboom, and
then tumble down the side of the tree to the ground on the side away from the Blues. It immediately
started to burn. The smokes, WPs, and frags added to the burning jet fuel. My stomach sank as I
was sure no one could have lived through such a crash. My first thoughts were -- why him, his wife
had just had a baby about a month before. They were dead (so we thought) and we couldn't dwell on
that; we had the Blues to save. The other team came back on station and we departed to rearm and
refuel but we felt terrible, just terrible.
The VHPA Helicopter database has helicopter battle damage and lost record with three injuries for
C Troop OH-6A #66-07909 at YA036226. 1LT Ed Johnson recalls: I was to Scout Platoon leader at
the time, Red 6. I was flying in the left seat giving instructions to LT Pat Murphy, who was new in
country, flying the right seat. This was not a minigun ship so SP4 Vosine was in the rear
compartment. During my post-crash recovery period I remember some flashback thoughts of some
events prior to getting shot down. In one I remember returning to the AO after refueling at The
Oasis and flying over a village. As we passed over the village and I saw some people walking
around in what was really an abandoned village. They were acting like villagers. I remember
thinking at the time: “This isn’t right! These guys don’t belong here.” Of course, after the fact, I
realized they were NVA soldiers trying to act like villagers. I don’t recall any other significant
details until we started taking hits. I remember the 51 cal taking out the tail rotor. I was flying at the
time. Naturally we started spinning. I remember hitting the tree and believe we more or less slide
down it as we crashed. The LOH didn’t roll but there was a fire. When I regained my senses I
noticed that Pat wasn’t in his seat. He must have been dazed because he wandered off by himself
always from the wreck. I believe a US mechanized infantry unit found him walking in a streambed.
I had cuts on my face and was bleeding from my nose. The crash injured several vertebras in my
back. I was in pain. When I exited the aircraft, I saw that SP4 Vosine was pinned under the LOH. I
pushed the LOH enough to free him and drug him to a hiding place in some brush. I believe he had
a broken leg and possibly a broken back. I don’t remember that he was bleeding seriously. I only
had my pistol for our protection. About that time I started thinking about stuff we were supposed to
take from the aircraft. I remembering searching for the SOI we kept in the front pocket of our
chicken plate. I couldn’t find it, so I gave up on that idea. I clearly remember being very afraid for
our safety. I knew the NVA were all around us. Fear was the primary sensation on my mind. I have
a clear mental image of one Slick coming in to land the Blues as it passed overhead. I remember
hoping the door gunners would not open up because they would have hit us for sure. I could hear
the pop, pop of AKs firing at the Huey and later at the Blues. I have a vague recollection of seeing a
Dust-Off ship that’s about it on that subject. Again I was scared. When I heard someone
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approaching us in the brush, I remember thinking, “Am I going to fire this pistol at them or am I
going to shot Vosine and myself to keep from being captured?” I didn’t fire it at all. It was the
Blues! I think once I realized we were with our Blues, I more or less passed out. The next thing I
remember is landing on the hospital pad at Pleiku. I stayed in the hospital about three weeks. They
never evaced me to another hospital. Then I went back to Enari. I was grounded until about January,
I’d guess. I remember making several trips in a jeep from Enari to visit the medical folk in Pleiku.
They made me the Troop Operations officer. SSG Francis E. Powers was the Operations Sergeant.
He had deployed with us from Campbell. He would later con me into teaching an accounting class
for several C Troopers. He got several others to sign-up for one of those USAFI classes in
accounting. Then he got me to be their instructor. After my time in the Army, I was a banker. I
remember PSG Powers was a good soldier. We kept in touch after Vietnam. I believe he later got a
commission so maybe this class helped him out. After I got back on flight status I did fly a LOH
again but mostly I flew C&C with MAJ Jerry Ledford. I didn’t like that. Let’s put it this way – he
was not Major Frost. I remember seeing MAJ Frost’s C&C ship once when we were up near Dak
To. The main blades had entry bullet holes in the topside – meaning the NVA had been shooting
down at him!! I remember once Jerry just put his head down and he said, “I can’t take this
pressure!” Because of my back injury I didn’t fly all that much. After awhile even the normal
helicopter vibrations were painful. I stayed in C Troop’s Operations until I DEROSed. I did stay on
active duty for about four years and then flew in the Guard for a few years. I still have back and leg
pains. I had one other scary experience in Vietnam that I still think about. For some reason I was
refueling the C&C Huey. I think we were at Dak To. I don’t know where the gunner was, but I had
my hand on the fuel nozzle as we were refueling from one of those blivets. It was a standard hot
fueling – so the Huey’s engine was still running. This Chinook landed in the POL point and almost
blew me over with the fuel nozzle still in my hand! I remember thinking – if I fall over and a stream
of fuel goes into the engine exhaust – it will be all over but the shouting! The remember seeing what
was left of an NVA tank that had been destroyed by artillery just outside an SF camp near Dak To. I
also remember how stupid I thought it was that we could only fight the NVA until we got to the
border, and then we’d have to break it off. The politics of that War still don’t make any sense to me.
Now we’ll hear from SP4 Ed ‘Bomber’ Kane who was on the ground. Only the 1st Squad was
inserted the second time. No sooner had we stepped off the Huey when the squad leader, a Spanish
SFC who’s name I can not remember, told me to take the rear as we moved toward the place where
the NVA bodies were. I don’t think we’d gone more then 20 yards when all hell broke loose. SP4
Ed Maslyn, was hit immediately and went down. I remember hearing the heavy machine firing with
several AKs. The sound of that large a weapon firing so close and right at us isn’t something I ever
want to hear again! That was terrible! The Spanish NCO got on the radio and started talking with
the air crews but he was so nervous that he was speaking more Spanish than English. Finally a
young buck sergeant grabbed the hand set and communicated with our support. We pulled back a
little but were still in the tall grass. Someone tried to crawl down to check on the LOH crew but the
fire was just too thick. I remember a Huey came in with 2nd or 3rd Squad to reinforce us. One of my
good friends, ‘Sill,’ was standing on the skids ready to jump as the ship slowed to land. I can still
see the pilot’s eyes and expression on his face – they were as scared as we were! We waved them
off. We weren’t at all certain about our future but we didn’t want any of them hurt in what might be
a quick fight. I still have several mental pictures of the next hour which seemed like FOREVER.
First, we were firing blind at the enemy in the tree line. Every good infantryman knows you have to
shoot to live in a fire-fight, but you know that your side isn’t doing well when you have to fire
blind. Second, there were these red ants in the grass with us. They were only one small step below
the NVA in terms of the pain they were causing! Third, I don’t remember the Cobras firing rockets,
but the minigun fire was Heaven sent for sure! There is still a special place in my heart today for
miniguns! Finally, I need to talk about the LOH getting shot down. I’d guess they crashed no more
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than 40 yards from us in the trees. There was the big column of black smoke – really ugly but I
don’t remember any ammo going off. It took us about 20 minutes to get to them. I was one of the
first to get to Bozo, our name for SP4 Vosine. He was laying on his back just a few feet from what
was left of the LOH. I remember he was breathing really heavy but I saw no signs of blood, so he
must have had some serious internal injuries. I kept telling him that we were with him now and
we’d all be extracted soon. Actually that was more of a prayer than a statement of fact! I don’t
remember seeing the LOH pilots. But then salvation arrived! Next to miniguns, my heart as a
special place for APCs and 50 cals. When the mechanized infantry company from the 4th Inf Div
came on the scene, the NVA called it quits or died in place. I was due to ETS in November and I
remember thinking - now I may have a chance of living that long! We were extracted soon. That
night we talked about a lot of things that happened that day – what a day! The next day we went
back and it was like a picnic – “Smoke ‘em if ya got ‘em.” No bad guys around. We helped load up
this cache of weapons, pith helmets, uniforms, you name it – maybe enough for a 100 men! That’s
when we got the 51 cal gun that became Ed Johnson’s memorial. I think I only went on four or five
more operations with the Blues after that. 1SG Turner was kind to me – even told me to hide out in
his hooch during my last few days. I guess he wanted to make certain I made it home alive.
We now return to John Kawa's story. The call came about one hour into our rest period and we
knew something was up because that was shorter than normal. I had heard many stories about what
a downed helicopter scene looked like but until you actually see one laying on the ground, on its
side, a long column of smoke rising from its shell; you will never understand the emotion of that
sight. The rest of the Blues were inserted and were pushing toward the downed crew but not making
much progress. The C&C told me we were up against an NVA unit that had been pushed down into
the draw and had taken up a position on the opposite slope. They had set up a 51 cal on this ridge
and commanded a good position over the entire area. The first attempt to rescue Ed was made by a
Dust-Off from Pleiku. As it hovered over the crash site, I could see the 51 firing at it and the Huey
shuddered with each impact. [The VHPA Helicopter database suggests this was UH-1H #66-17068
from the 498th Med Co.] Finally, he had to break away. How it flew back to The Oasis is still a
mystery to me? Later we had a chance to look at this ship and confirm the fact that it was a miracle
it wasn't shot down. All of this was taking place as I circled the area looking for signs of movement
and trying to keep out of the way of the enemy guns. The sun was getting low in the sky and it
would be dark in about an hour. I was so intent on watching the ground that I did not see the one
large tree that stood on the edge of the draw until SSG Tom Thompson screamed with terror. I had
just enough time to clear the main body of the LOH over the top of the tree. The skids,
unfortunately, went through the tree and were well camouflaged with foliage when I emerged on the
other side. I also realized that a change of clothes was in order when we got back to base. All
through this time, MAJ Frost had been working with the mech inf unit that was sneaking up on the
rear of the NVA position. The objective was to trap them between our Blues in the draw and this
unit. To make a long story short, the plan worked fairly well. The NVA position was overrun,
although many managed to sneak off into the valley under the cover of the approaching darkness.
The mech unit linked up with our Blues and were able to transport Ed to an open area where he was
evaced to Pleiku. The 51 was captured and we displayed it outside our mess hall as a memorial to
SP4 Maslyn who died that day.
SSG Tom Thompson adds: I was Mr. Kawa’s Observer as he mentioned. I was glad to read the
details about ‘the tree’ we almost hit. If he hadn’t mentioned that – I would have! I still have a vivid
mental image of that tree in front of us. Since Jack Wesley passed away a few years ago, I want to
tell everyone that he used to tell the story about retrieving those satchels OFTEN. It was, without a
doubt, his favorite war story and we laughed about it many times. He said that besides being scared
and the weight of the NVA pack, what really got him running faster was John Kawa’s minigun run
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behind his ass! I have pictures of the 51 in front of C Troop HQ, along with other pictures of the
booty from the Maslyn op.
Bob Mitchell provides some more to the story. As we were rearming the first time, a Medevac ship
came limping into The Oasis and made a hydraulics out landing. They had been really shot up
attempting to get our guys out. I remember they were shot through the red cross on the right side
and the medic in the back had been shot in the "chicken plate" right over his heart. He was a very
happy camper, however, it knocked him down but other than that he wasn't hurt. The team I was
with were back in and out of the fight several more times that day. It was a real mess as we had
leadership stacked up over the battle, some talking on the freq we were used with the Blues. I
remember Hub Roberts yelling at the Bde Cmdr to stay off the net as we had a fight in progress.
The "Colonel" whoever he was came back with "I'm the boss and will talk on whatever net I
please." I remember wishing I knew which Huey was his because I had the sudden urge to shoot his
ass down!! Anyway, the mech inf folks had been working our way ever since we started getting into
the fight. They were a lifesaver - literally!! They rolled through the enemy, on line, as we continued
to pound them from above. The NVA pretty much gave up and ran when the APCs showed up.
They found LT Murphy (Ed's left seat) in a dazed condition standing in the middle of a small stream
right in the middle of the fire fight. How he got there from the crash site, through the middle of the
fire fight, without getting captured or killed remains a mystery! It was starting to get dark when they
finally had the place relatively secure. MAJ Frost then directed the Blues to "get dog tags or
whatever you can recover" from Ed's ship. Ed had miraculously escaped the crash and with an
injured back, had lifted the burning LOH off Murphy and pulled him to safety. Ed later said he
thought it was the NVA approaching him and he had a very difficult time holding his fire as the
Blues approach. He was armed with his 38 and Murphy's 45. He did hold his fire until the first face
appeared through the brush; it was an American. C Troop killed over 40 NVA that day and we
continued to pursue them down that draw to the southeast for the next two days. From the
documents we recovered, we were able to learn that we had been the reception party for an NVC
sapper battalion that had just arrived from Cambodia.
LT Marty Martines recalls: I arrived in Vietnam near the end of September and spent about two
weeks going through the 4th Infantry Division’s in-country training; so I’d only been with C Troop
about two weeks at this point. I had been flying OH-6As around Camp Enari as part of my
transition, but this was my first day ‘outside the wire’ and flying in the OA. I was flying in the front
with 1LT David ‘Cash’ Register as the AC and SP4 Jack Wesley in the back. Cash was the scout
team leader that day. WO John Kawa and SSG Tom Thompson were in our wing ship. I remember
we went to The Oasis and shut down for awhile since Cash’s team wasn’t first up – Ed’s team was
in the OA. At that point the Scouts hadn’t found anything yet. I believe we were working an area
not very far from The Oasis. I remember this large village – we flew past it before we came to the
area we wanted to work. This was rolling terrain covered with tall grass, brush and small trees; so
you could see to the ground in many places. I think we saw the NVA packs on the ground before we
detected any movement. I remember we talked inside the aircraft about retrieving one of those
packs. There were about six packs in a row along the edge of a trail. I quickly learned that Cash was
spontaneous about things like that. Anyway, Cash asked Wes to jump out after coming to about an
8-foot hover. Wes said, ‘No, I’m not getting out!’ After a few seconds I said that I’d get out.
Normally C Troop removed the left seat cyclic stick when there was only one pilot in the LOH.
Since I was learning to fly the OH-6A the left stick was installed. I remember flying out to The
Oasis from Camp Enari. Anyway, as I undid my seat belt and tired to get out of the aircraft, my pant
leg got tangled on the cyclic. The little top hot piece of plastic got caught on part of my uniform. As
I worked to get it free, my leg got stuck between the instrument panel and the cyclic. Cash was
yelling at me to stop bothering the controls. The ship is rocking back and forth. We are still at a
hover in an area inhabited by the NVA. After a couple seconds, Wes yells: ‘I’ll get out!’ I hand him
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the CAR-15 I had for a weapon and a couple of clips of ammo. We couldn’t land on the trail
because there were 10 to 20 foot small diameter trees immediately near the trail. We finally sat
down about 15 to 20 yards from the packs in some tall grass. Wes gets out and we return to a hover.
Wes may have gotten disoriented because it appeared to us that he wasn’t sure which way to go. We
hovered away from him and then back directly over the packs. After awhile I pointed to Wes the
direction we wanted him to go and he started in that direction but he didn’t take a straight route. I’d
guess it took anywhere from 3 to 5 minutes for him to get to the packs. In the meantime I remember
hearing CPT Doug Hammond in the lead Cobra asking, ‘What’s going on?’ You know there are lots
of moments when the LOH’s aren’t talking to the Snakes. In retrospect, I think MAJ Frost wasn’t
on station at that time – maybe he was refueling the C&C ship – I just don’t remember hearing his
voice in any these conversations. Well, Cash answers Doug that he’s got a man on the ground trying
to pick up one of the packs. Just about this time Wes has reached the packs. No one is shooting. As
Wes picks up a pack, he starts shooting to his left. He lifted the pack to his shoulder and continues
firing as he slowly backs away. As I’m watching this Doug is yelling, ‘What did you say?’ Cash
says he’s got his Oscar on the ground and they are shooting at him. To our surprise Wes starts
running down the trail away from the direction he’d come in and then we loose visual contact with
him. Cash asks if I can see Wes. I answer No. We continue hovering down the trail. Hammond is
yelling for us to put out a smoke and get Wes back in the aircraft. Naturally none of the aircraft can
shoot because Wes is on the ground. I’d guess it was another four plus minutes until we see Wes
and hover near him. He threw the pack in the back. I heard it hit the deck and felt the ship sink to
that side. We were still a few feet off the ground. Wes climbs in and pushed the CAR-15 back to
me. We start taking fire and put out the smoke. I think we moved off a little ways but we weren’t
done yet. The Cobras fire up the area near where we’d picked up Wes. When they finished their
firing runs, we came back around to make a high-speed pass. Wes is firing his M-60 and I fired a
full clip from the CAR-15. On our second high-speed pass I couldn’t get the empty clip to release
from the CAR-15 as I see this guy running along the top of this plateau. I grab the M-79 chunker in
my lap. I sort of pointed it out the door and fired. As luck would have it, the grenade hit a tree in
front of the running man and he goes down. The Cobras start firing again. The other teams arrived
on station and we were low on fuel. We pulled off to the east and briefed Ed Johnson then headed
back to The Oasis. We refueled, then shut down and went to see if we could eat a hot meal at The
Oasis. I would later learn that the mess hall there served the daily hot meal at noon and then just
cold food in the evening. The joke was that whatever we ate for lunch at The Oasis we’d have the
same thing for our evening meal at Camp Enari. The Blues left while we were eating so we had no
radios. Once an hour had passed since we’d shut down, the entire team starts up for our normal
rotation. As we lift off from The Oasis we start hearing all this chatter on the radios. We heard this
LOH talking to the Blues about a burning LOH! Wow – this was a shock to us! I remember we flew
to another column of smoke and found a burned up LOH but no one was there! I’m thinking another
Cav troop must have been working that area. We, however, made it to C Troop’s battle just about
the time our Cobras caught up with us. Remember it takes longer to start a Cobra and take off than
it does in a LOH but they could fly faster than us; so we often headed out by ourselves knowing
they’d catch up. We could see the column of smoke from Ed’s LOH burning. I remember hearing
someone, it may have been MAJ Frost, tell the Blues, ‘When you get to the LOH, make certain you
get the dog tags.’ Wow – that got my attention!! We approached the area from behind a small ridge
and plateau and suddenly we see this huge fire. I just knew no one could survive that crash. We
were told not to shoot because of the Blues and the downed crew. We just circled for about 40
minutes and took a little fire. Soon I think it was LT Charlie Campbell comes up on the radio
saying, “We’ve got all three of them.” I thought well they must have the dog tag. Then he adds that
one is hurt pretty badly, so they need a medevac. They moved back down this creek bed. Once the
Blues were clearly identified, we could start shooting. I remember seeing two guys in this area. I
had to shoot almost straight down to kill them. With only three LOHs we started flying a round
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robin where one LOH leaves to refuel and rearm, then returns to the AO immediately. I believe it
would only take us about 45 minutes to return to the battle using this technique. That’s about all I
can remember about the 27th except of course I was delighted to learn that no one on Ed’s ship was
seriously injured. I served many months with Wes and regarded him as a very fine Scout. He lost
some teeth in the crash when 1LT Flurry and SP4 Manserge were killed. It is strange that I can’t
recall some of the details of this day – like the fact that one of the Blues was killed!
On the 28th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for B Troop OH-6A #65-12992
flown by an unnamed crew who had one injury. The decoded details of the record state that this was a
recon mission, while approaching target area, they took two hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW which hit
the cockpit, they continued flying and aborted the mission, the helicopter was repaired.
On the 29th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage and loss record for A Troop OH-6A
#66-17783 flown by an unnamed crew that had one injury at grid YA037115. The decoded details of
the record state that this was a recon mission, while approaching the target area, they had more than 99
holes from 7.62mm type SA/AW which hit the tail section, they crashed and the helicopter was
destroyed and lost to inventory.
Over the years there has been a lot of discussion about NVA helicopters, especially by I Corps based
aviation units. Dick Arnold, historian for the Cacti Association, 1/35 and 2/35 Infantry, 4th Division
sent an email in October, 2000 to Mike Law concerning possible NVA helicopters. This is an edited
version of that email exchange:
You guys frequently supported us in the Highlands. The 1/35th S-3 journals in late September
through mid-November 1968 are rife with examples of radar spottings of unidentified aircraft,
thought to be helicopters. These radar pickups, and some audio/visual sightings, were west of FSB
Jean (YA809234), Joan (YA842251) and Vera (YA807232). [These American bases were
immediately west of Duc Co (YA8526) overlooking the Ia Krel Valley which flows into Cambodia
and QL19 the highway between QL14, basically the Catecka Tea Plantation, and Duc Co. This area
is basically on the north side of the larger Ia Drang Valley. The area near QL19 in Cambodia was a
major NVA logistic complex and would be the primary 4th Infantry Division objective during the
May 1970 Cambodian Incursion.]
The following are extracts from the S-3 journals of 30 Oct: 0415 hours – the radar at our location
spotted 3 unidentified birds north of LZ Jean on an azimuth of 4300 mils. Informed Bde. 0425 –
Bde is going to get gunships to work with the 1/35th and its radar. 0445 – Radar had 3 ships low on
their screen flying low to the ground at grids 8231212106, 818519285, and 814185, 4 ships in this
area. Bde informs ETA 10 minutes. 0456 – The gunships for enemy copters are on push 58.70,
Gambler 4 [B Company, 4th Aviation Battalion, 4th Infantry Division] is the callsign. They hit one
ship possibly. Radar plots the fallen ship at a range of 6000 meters on an azimuth of 3400 mills
from radar location. 0505 – Spooky (USAF AC47 gunship) came north to northwest at 4400 feet.
Inform Gambler 4 of this. 0530 – More enemy choppers are located at grid 823223, at 1800 meters
high also 822217, 827214, one enemy chopper at each of these locations and 2 choppers at grid
827214, one more sighting at grid 833203. The ones listed above are individual sightings. 0536 –
Bde informs us that the gunships from the 7/17 Cav are enroute to this location. 0537 – The
Gambler ships expended fuel. Ruthless will be on station in place of Gambler. 850212 another
sighting on chopper (enemy or unidentified). [Not extracted from the log are references to a US
Army Dustoff helicopter extracting 3 WIAs caused by friendly artillery fire. The radar and the S-3
tracked the Dustoff ship.] 0555 another sighting at grid 825196. 0556 More sighting: 802266 and
815196. 0603 two unidentified choppers at grid 810284. At 803278 also a UFO and at grid 782282,
3 unidentified aircraft at 811269, at this grid 5 unidentified 795269, 500-700 meters altitude of these
sightings or unidentified objects. 0610 – White 22 from the 7/17 Cav is now on station. 0615 – Grid
792253 is the general area where the enemy ships are moving. 0616 – White 22 is now on the
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Command B push. 0618 – White 22 is now in the enemy location. 0618 – New enemy location grid
800231. 0630 – At grid 806223 sighted 5 enemy aircraft. Also unidentified aircraft at grid 848298,
spotted again at grid 850292. 0643 – Radar requests that White 22 go north northeast from our
location. 0658 – at grid 820193 there is a possible downed enemy aircraft. 0700 – Headhunter 41
[USAF FAC] is now on station. 0720 – Headhunters 40 and 60 now on station. 0850 – Headhunters
40 and 60 will be leaving to our AO to work other Bde areas. 1000 – The 7/17 Cav at LZ Vera had
both of their jeeps torn up. They want us to contact D Troop at Pleiku and get the S-3 to send out a
mechanic to fix them. One has a universal out and the other has a clutch out. [The rest of the journal
includes details about a two heavy artillery warnings (B52 strikes) starting at 1030 plus normal
infantry unit relocations, resupplies, commander arriving and departing, etc.] 1325 – White 28 came
on station, they will be supporting B Co while they make their move. 1326 – There will be 2 guns
and 2 scouts. 1340 – B Co has begun their sweep to the northwest and they do have air cover. 1400
– Bikini 23 [170th AHC] came on station he will be LTC Buckner’s C&C bird. 1450 – Redbirds
spotted 1 NVA 600 meters to the west of B Co LZ. Snoopy device picks up the smell of a few
others. 1508 – Gunships are being employed on the enemy locations. 1510 – The gunships are
canceled artillery will be employed. 1530 – Artillery checked second gunships being employed.
1554 – – Next gunships are on station another air strike will be called in. 1555 – B Co is now
moving west. 1605 – The 7/17 Cav element was inserted at FSB [assumed to be LZ Joan since that
is where the S-3 was located when the log was written. The rest of 2119 – the log reports details of
a priority Dustoff and each infantry unit’s night locations until 2119.] The sensor device on LZ Jean
picked up movement southwest of the perimeter. C Co threw frags and ILL light organics, the
movement stopped than it started up again, continuing to throw frags. 2130 – Movement has
stopped, they are on 100% alert. 2245 – radar sighting one unidentified bird at grid 814216. 2255 –
At grid 808223 they spotted one more bird. 2309 – Radar informs us that the choppers on his scope
are going towards Cambodia but he does not know where they are coming from. 2310 – Radar
reports 2 unidentified object flying into Cambodia. 2315 – D Co SRPs [short range patrols] 10, 11
and 13 spotted the aircraft headed towards the west. 2320 – SRPs 11, 12, and 13 hear what appears
to be jets flying high. 2330 – one more chopper at grid 813232, about 600-700 meters above the
ground headed west. Radar scanning grids 813226, 813221, 813219. Radar followings. 2346 –
Radar spotted 2 birds at grid 820223, 1 at grid 821215, 3 flying in a “V” shaped formation at grid
823217, 825205, 826213, 828210. Altitude 600-800 meters. 2346 – D Co SRP 11 hears high flying
craft possibly jets. 2350 – C Co informs us that an aircraft of unknown origin flying from 2500
meters or higher. He is flying south southeast at 90 knots or less. 2358 – A Co 1/14 Inf heard fixed
wing aircraft at 5,000 feet, going southwest, not a chopper.
The following is an extract for the Summary section of the S-3 log for 30 Oct: From 0415 to 0640
hours the radar sections at LZs Jean and Joan picked up 5 unidentified flying aircraft flying low to
the ground. The aircraft was working west to east and back to west. A check at Bde was made to see
if there were any friendly aircraft in the area. Bde informed the S-3 that there were no friendly
aircraft in the area. Acting upon this information the S-3 requested gunships be sent to this location.
The unidentified aircraft were working in the vicinity of grids YA8221 and 8027 when the gunships
came on station, a dog fight resulted with one of the unidentified aircraft and the gunship, the
enemy aircraft was believed to be shot down at grid YA820193. The vegetation is very thick in this
area and the radar and the gunships lost sight of the aircraft. No more sightings were reported until
2245 hours when radar picked up another aircraft at grid 814216 and continued to have sightings
until 2358 hours. Most of the movement was towards the Cambodian border, however no action
was taken.
James G. ‘Gary’ DeWitt, who was a 7/17th Cav Cobra pilot commented that during this time period,
there were nightly reports of a generator starting up in the vicinity of Duc Co and VC valley. The
Air Force would report in the same general time frame unidentified slow moving aircraft coming
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across the border. The word was that the generators provided a homing beacon for the aircraft. One
day, some ‘Saigon warriors’ showed up at Pleiku AB to review radar tapes and the word was that
this was reciprocal engine noise, not turbine. The speed of the mystery aircraft was said to be max
for an empty UH-1C. In the meantime, the 4th ID was getting a couple of their C models ready
(fully loaded) to intercept the enemy. Anyone who ever flew a charlie knows that a fully loaded
charlie model at Hensel Field struggles and these guys were getting the call to launch, scrambling to
the aircraft, starting up, then get out to the AO. Now, our A and C troop guys wanted to take a
stripped Cobra (no rockets just miniguns) and, as I remember, had volunteers to sit in the cockpit,
combat cocked to launch maybe at The Oasis. Unfortunately the famous fourth would not agree. We
believed they wanted the glory for their pilots to catch the bad guys. That was a long time ago.
CW2 Mike E. Smith recalls: I DEROSed from HHT in October. I came over on the boat with B
Troop. I flew in the Lift Platoon as Blue 23. I often flew with WO1 Rick Schoeny. Once I
remember MAJ Hefford pulled my AC orders for taking off backwards out of POL. I thought it was
a kool trick that came in handy when things got busy. He didn’t see it that way! I still flew my
missions in the same seat but couldn’t log AC time for a couple of weeks. I was sad to leave B
Troop about June 1968. They were a great bunch of guys. One guy I’ll never forget was ‘Filthy’
Leonard Robbins, a gun pilot. The guy had a real gift with a welding torch. I watched him take two
USAF bomb containers and about 300 feet of metal tubing. He carefully heated and bent the tubing
into a coil for a hot water heater. Next he shows up with the a large shed or house in the back of a
deuce and a half. Soon it was a sauna besides providing hot water for our showers. How I enjoyed
that!! I also remember WO Charlie Rhyne. I worked for MAJ Thiring and then MAJ Soupene my
last four month in Vietnam in Tech Supply. I often went over to some transportation unit at Camp
Holloway with stacks of forms. While they were processing those forms, my guys were loading the
trucks with parts that had just arrived.
CPT Jim Cunningham recalls: During October C Troop was given the mission of having Cobras
ready to intercept the UFOs - thought to be enemy helicopters. C Troop flew several of these
missions that included standing by at night at Duc Co. I can’t recall the names of any of the Cobra
pilots who might have flown these missions. During this same period of time, I remember once 1LT
Sterling Cox and I were flying C&C and near the end of the day we received this call from an
ARVN advisor asking if we’d medevac three wounded ARVNs. Apparently there was no Dustoff
available for them. We said OK and afterwards wished maybe we hadn’t agreed to do that mission.
We finally located them at the bottom of a small hole (maybe 50 x 100 feet) in the jungle
surrounded by trees at least 50 feet tall. The CE and gunner cleared us down – it was really a tight
fit. When we landed these three guys walk up to the Huey. They didn’t look all that wounded to me
and that sort of made me mad at the time. We got back out without any tree strikes and took them
wherever they wanted to go – I can’t remember where. Then I remember one other time I was flying
C&C – maybe with Cox as well. Anyway, 1LT Marty Martines, WO Stan Mason, and an observer
were in a LOH in the AO. They knew they were about to run out of fuel so they told us they were
landing in an open area before the engine quit. We circled the area as they landed in this tall
elephant grass. We could still talk over the radios after they’d landed so we told them to pop smoke
and we’d land the Huey to pick them up. We saw this plum of white smoke that didn’t look like WP
but we didn’t think too much of it and shot our approach into the wind. As we got on short, short
final the guys in back started yelling even before they talked on the intercom. Then we got a load in
the cockpit! CS gas! Mason and the others were laughing at us because of the Huey’s erratic
movements as we sat down. Normally the observer had the pin loose on a smoke or WP grenade –
why he grabbed a CS grenade I don’t know. Additionally, I have a tape recording made at Camp
Enari one night when the small outpost at a water supply point outside the perimeter was overrun.
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The following article titled “Ambush” by SSG Edward Cannata with photos by SP5 John Stidham
appeared on pages 4 and 5 in October 1968 issue of Hawk, the official newsletter of the 1st Aviation
Brigade.
Thirty miles southwest of Ban Me Thuot in the southern tip of the Central Highlands lies a bend in a
narrow jungle road which will never be forgotten by the column of US armored and air cavalrymen
or by the enemy who waited for them in ambush. The colum was led by four armored personnel
carriers (APCs) from B Troop, 1/10th Cavalry (under operational control of the 4th Infantry
Division). Twenty heavily armed vehicles from D Troop, 7/17th Air Cavalry Squadron followed
close behind. The column was en route to a rendezvous poin five miles down the road during
“Operation Fearless” in II Corps. This was a search and sweep mission of three enemy infiltrated
hills and surrounding villages. As the first APC sloughed through the axle deep mud at a bend in the
road, two recoilless rifle rounds blasted from concealed NVA roadside positions and slightly
damaged the vehicle. While automatic weapon and B-40 rocket fire tore into the road, Captain
Anthony X. Hoyer from Haverstraw, N.Y., commanding offer of D Troop, ordered the APC’s
which were under his control for this mission, into flanking positions on both sides of the road. The
vehicle-mounted recoilless rifles continued down the road to where their counterfirepower raked the
first line ambusher’s 20 two-man foxholes. As the APC’s proceeded to cut deeply into the enemy
flank, Huey-Cobras and Charlie model Huey gunships from A Troop of 17th Combat Aviation
Group’s 7/17th ACS swept over the retreating enemy and selected their targets. The helicopters,
which had been awaiting the colum’s expected arrival at the rendezvous point, were led in by an
OH-6 ‘Cayuse’ ligh observation helicopter within five minutes after the ambush began. The
onslaught of rockets and minigun fire broke the enemy’s forward line while the advancing APCs
flanked their rear defensive positions. Air Cav, ground and heliborne, worked as a team to turn the
tables on the enemy, while the armored Cav cut off retreat. After 15 minutes of close combat, the
Cavalrymen withdrew 200 meters as Air Force jets struck the exposed enemy. When the air strikes
tapered off, the enemy survivors fled into the dense jungle abandoning their dead in the ambush
site. Captured equipment included two 57mm recoilless rifles, one B-40 rocket launcher and field
gear. Regrouping on the road, the men of the 7/17th and 1/10th moved out past the ambush site and
on toward their rendezvous point, aware that in this as in other jungles throughout the world, the
hunted sometimes become the hunters. Shortly thereafter, the column rolled into the village of Chi
Lang. Suddenly the unnatural quiet which had hung over the clearing was punctuated by three rifle
shots. Scouts leaped from their vehicles just as six men disappeared into the dense foliage of the
jungle. A search of the village revealed a man squatting in a dark corner of a grass hut. At his side
lay a briefcase and a pistol. He offered no resistance. As a veteran Viet Cong recruiter with six
years field service, he realized his time had just run out. When questioned by the reconnaissance
scout’s interpreter, the man responded in frenzied tones declaring loyalty to Ho Chi Minh. Within
20 minutes, a gunship from the 7/17’s A Troop airlifted the detainee to the squadron’s forward base
camp for further interrogation. The nearby villages were checked out and the past effectiveness of
the recruiter’s presence throughout the area, became apparent. The Montagnard village chiefs said
that it was common for North Vietnamese Army troops to spend the night in the villages and leave
in the morning with rice plundered from the people. The departing enemy’s words were invariably
that the villagers had no choice and that resistence would be suicidal. The villages were being
watched at all times by “Someone.” For the present, ‘someone’ is neither recruiting nor watching
the villagers, thanks to the two Cav units. Once again the column moved on toward their
destination. For the Cav, it is all in a day’s work.
November 1968
On the 1st, B Troop reconed the Le Hong Fong forest which is north of Phan Thiet and is basically
several square miles of uninhabited area bounded by QL1 to the south, west, and north and the sea on
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the east. The VC considered this "home" and B Troop would work this AO many, many times during
its stay at Phan Thiet. On this day, the Scouts located a VC training area. The Blues were inserted and
found a small hospital as well.
Concerning one of C Troop’s days, MAJ Robert ‘Jack’ Frost recalls: I can’t date what I’m about the
describe with 100% certainty but since I recall CPT Jim Ray flying as my replacement and CPT
Hammond flying as a scout, it had to be late October or early November. Anyway, C Troop was
working for the 173rd Abn Bde in Happy Valley near An Khe. The mission was to conduct a VR
starting about 5 a.m. in an AO that contained two friendly infantry units. The night before these two
units, one was an American Infantry Company and the other was a US lead CIDG company, had
moved on both sides of a small river and established their NDPs. I think they were one or two clicks
apart. During the briefing I was given the exact locations of both units along with instructions to
screen the area around them. We started working an area some distance from the CIDG location and
very early in the VR the Scouts, I think it was Doug Hammond, reported movement in the jungle
below them. I ordered the gunships to fire up the area because I wanted to see what would develop.
Well it just so happened that we had recently been issued the relatively new flechette warheads for
the 2.75” rockets, so the gunships made a few passes with HE and these nails. We are just getting
ready to have the Scouts come back in for a look when we hear an American voice calling for the
gunships in our area to cease firing. To our horror we would learn that this CIDG Company was
about one to one and a half clicks from the NDP we had been given and that the gunships had killed
two of the Americans plus a few of the CIDG. As we were working to help with the medevacs, I get
this call from the 173rd ABN commander, I believe that was BG Allen, to immediately report to his
CP. I remember turning the C&C for the mission over to CPT Ray, the Troop’s XO and flew to the
173rd’s CP. When I landed and reported in, I was told to sit in a waiting area until I was called. I just
knew that General was going to have me relieved! I sat there with my back to the wall in that CP all
day long. Believe me, it was a very long day. Anyway, while my fate hung in the balance, the 173rd
had moved the American Infantry Company across the river to the CIDG unit to add support and to
help with the leadership reorganization. As they moved into the CIDG’s area, however, they found
some dead NVA – I guess three of them – not too far from the CIDG location. These NVA had been
killed by flechettes. Well, two things became obvious. First, the CIDG’s location was at least one
click from the ‘exact location’ I had been given when the 173rd had briefed us prior to the mission
and, second, an NVA force had been ‘shadowing’ the CIDG. Anyone that has been involved in a
‘friendly fire’ situation knows how gut wrenching and terrible they are. This one was no exception.
It was late in the afternoon when someone came out to me and explained all that I’ve just described
and said I was free to leave. I walked out to my helicopter and left, but it has been a day that I’ve
never forgotten.
On the 2nd, while enroute to an AO west of the Oasis, A Troop's Scouts spotted approximately eight
men traveling along a trail. As the helicopters passed, the men took cover. After determining that there
were no friendlies in the area, A Troop's Scouts and Guns engaged the NVA. During one exchange
SP4 Noe Tameyoza, an observer on LOH #66-07801, was killed. The Wall database gives his tour
start date as 12 Apr 1968 and his MOS as 11D40. The Goldbook database indicates this aircraft was
repaired by A Troop and continued to serve with them. The decoded details of the record state that this
was a recon mission, while hovering over target, they took six hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW which
hit the cockpit and forward main rotor system, they continued flying but aborted the mission. An
airstrike was called in before an infantry unit moved to sweep the battlefield. They found eight dead
NVA and captured one AK-50, 20 grenades, four 82-mm mortar rounds, 25 packs and several bags and
rolls of rice. CW2 Jose Martinez recalls:
I remember the day Noe Tameyoza died - the surreal aspect of it all. I locked the door to my hooch
and had a good cry. We had talked at times when he wasn't too busy helping maintain the LOH he
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flew observer in. He was a good man, kind, loyal, generous, and always had a smile on his face.
Above all that he was a great scout and a warrior in the true tradition of our culture.
Also for the 2nd, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for C Troop OH-6A #6716305 flown by an unnamed crew that had two injuries. The decoded details of the record state that
this was a recon mission, while hovering at an altitude of 5 feet, they took four hits from 7.62mm type
SA/AW which hit the cockpit, they continued flying and aborted the mission, the helicopter was
repaired.
SP4 Kurtis Jackson provided details about C Troop’s activities on the 2nd: While I had served with
C Troop for the first month after coming to the 7/17th Cav, my normal duty assignment was with D
Troop. On this day I must have replaced C Troop’s medic because I was with the Blues on this day.
We were inserted onto a hillside that had been heavily bombed. I have some pictures of the LARGE
BOMB CRATERS. The Hueys couldn’t land, so we had to jump off the ships. It was a hot LZ. The
first ship got in and out OK but the rest took fire. I’d guess we had 12 to 14 Blues lead by LT
Campbell. SP4 Andy Masi, a rifleman, was one of the Blues. He was a nice guy from New York. I
don’t know what the mission was but when we tried to move out of the crater, we couldn’t. We
called for CS gas and I think it was put in at least three times. One poor guy didn’t have his gas
mask and he really paid for this. It was hot and we were sweating, so the gas burned us as well. I
don’t think we made it more than 100 yards before we stopped. I remember guys yelling about
snipers in the trees, so they fired rifles and M79s into the trees. We moved back into the craters and
called in airstrikes. Two jets came it. We were so close to the impact points that we got lots of
debris from those bombs. I got hit in the left leg but didn’t think anything about it. I don’t recall
how we got extracted but back at Enari I rolled up my pant leg, took some tweezers and removed
some shrapnel. Then I went to the dispensary to get a Tetanus shot and was surprised a few weeks
later when I received a PH. SP5 Lowe had submitted me for that.
During the rest of the month, A Troop only made contact once and killed but two VC.
On the 3rd, the following article titled "Hairy Extraction Ensues – LRPs Uncover NVA Bunkers”
appeared on page 3 in the November 3rd issue the Ivy Leaf written by SP4 Hans J. Lange.
Ban Me Thuot – “I’m sending the slick in and you have two seconds to get aboard,” CPT Friedrick
Rosenberger of New Rochell, NY, radioed to the desperate 2nd Brigade Long Range Patrol (LRP)
team. “There are air strikes coming in to the west of you and Cobra gunships to the east. The slick is
coming down the pipe. Be on it,” said CPT Rosenberger of A/7/17th Cav. “We won’t miss it!”
exclaimed SGT John Gibson of Hurricane, WV, the LRP team leader. The Ivymen’s adventure had
started only three hours earlier. They had dropped into a LZ west of the Central Highland city,
unknowingly about 700 meters from a North Vietnamese bunker complex. From the LZ they
stalked through the undergrowth and stumbled onto a compacted, high-speed trail. As they crossed
it, two NVA spotted them, but the pair quickly melted back into the thick foliage. “We tried to call
for artillery when they saw us, but we had no commo,” said SGT Gibson. “We decided to make our
way back to the LZ,” said SP4 Stephen Wallace of Port Lavaca, TX, “and try to fix the radio to call
for extraction. As we moved out we saw seven or eight of the enemy blocking our path,” he
continued. “They saw us and began to fire. We returned the fire and ran for a different LZ. We
managed to get the new batteries in, called for an extraction ship and then decided to give Charlie a
taste of what he was trying to feed us. Three came out of the bushes and charged our position,” the
sergeant recounted. “We killed all three and then took off again.” The call for help flashed to
A/7/17th Cav, commanded by MAJ William P. Glover, Ozark, AL, and the Ruthless Riders
scrambled aboard two Cobra gunships and two Huey slicks. They tested their guns on the enemy,
keeping him pinned down. An Air Force FAC plane was also near the harried team. CPT Bradley
Van Sant of Davis, CA, 21st TASS, piloted the craft and soon had a set of fighters on station. “When
I got to their LZ,” CPT Rosenberger said, “Cobras and fighter planes were already making runs on
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the enemy, keeping them down. I got a fix on the LRP team and told them to get ready for the
extraction ship.” Bomb strikes were on one side while Cobras were expending on the other. “I just
sent the slick right between them,” said CPT Robenberger.
On page 8 of the following article titled "Smoke Billows From Destroyed Bunkers” appeared in the
November 3rd issue the Ivy Leaf, author unknown.
Ban Me Thuot – Air Force fighter bombers and Cobra gunships from A/7/17th Cav in support of the
4th Division’s 2nd Brigade pounded 100 L-shaped enemy bunkers for five hours, destroying 80
percent of them. Eight secordary explosions were spotted. According to MAJ William P. Glover,
Ozark, AL, commanding officer of the Ruthless Riders, no accurate count of NVA dead could be
made. “We had been working north of Ban Me Thuot all day,” the major continued, “and earlier,
our gunships with the help of air strikes, knocked out a smaller complex of 14 bunkers. There were
a lot of trails and some looked fresh and well-traveled. The enemy was in there, too. They opened
up on our Loaches with what seemed like an arsenal,” MAJ Glover said. 1LT James L Devito of
Sacramento, CA, piloted one of the Loaches The Reds. His observer, SGT Robert M. Evander of
Minneapolis, MN, spotted several bunkers on the first pass. “The bunkers had steps going down
into them and there were water containers standing outside,” said SGT Evander. “The whole area
had deep and wide zigzag trenches. We also saw partially covered rockets. About 25 of them.”
Surprisingly, the scouts received no immediate fire, “We were on our fourth pass when they finally
opened up on us,” said LT Devito. “As we were pulling out, we saw heads popping in and out of
several bunkers.” The Ruthless Cobra gunships made runs on the bunkers, blasting them with
rockets and miniguns. Then the Air Force got its chance. CPT Jerome McChristian of Odessa, TX,
21st TASS assigned to the Ivy Division’s 2nd Brigade, was flying a FAC plane high overhead. He
had three sorties (two planes each) of F-100 Super Sabres and one sortie of F-4 Phantoms unload
750-pound bombs on the NVA bunkers. Eight secondary explosions were counted during the
bombing runs.
From the 4th through the 10th, B Troop staged out of Bao Loc and supported the 3/503rd Abn and the
2nd ARVN Rangers on an area sweep. The operation was disappointing in that it netted only a dozen
detainees and some captured rice, ammo, and clothes.
On the 6th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for A Troop OH-6A #66-17787"
flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon mission, they
took two hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW which hit the pitch change link and a skid, they continued
flying and aborted the mission, the helicopter was recovered to recovered to Camp Enari and repaired.
On the 10th, C Troop started an eight day period where they made heavy enemy contact most every
day while working the Cambodian Border near Duc Co. CPT Jim Cunningham vividly recalls:
Nothing ever seemed to phase MAJ Frost and when we flew together I could count on almost
anything happening. The 14th was no exception. We had a sniffer kit installed in the back of our
regular C&C ship. The Troop had deployed to The Oasis for the day. We would be flying a sniffer
mission near the Cambodian border as the low ship with a Red and White team as back-up.
Anyway, we had just flown over an area with numerous trails and the sniffer unit registered a
response. We made a 360 to come back for another look and as we completed the turn, we were
inbound on our original ground track - a bad idea! The cockpit seemed to explode when a 12.7mm
round came through the lower right corner of the windshield and exited through the 1st Aid kit
above the MAJ's head. The second round took out the number 3 hanger bearing and severed the tail
rotor drive shaft. We also took several hits from SA fire. As we cleared the area, we found that it
was difficult to maintain both airspeed and altitude. I was the only one able to transmit to outside
world, so Frost was busy providing me with information to pass on to our Red and White teams and
to The Oasis TOC. We sort of flew, really more of a side slip, toward LZ Vera which, Thank God,
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had just been opened a few days prior to this. But there was no area available for a running landing,
so from about 75 feet up Frost chopped the throttle and we spun in. The Huey stayed upright after
we hit although we managed to bend the skids and tail boom. Amazingly enough, no one was hurt
from either the enemy fire or the crash. I did learn the lesson that if you didn't have your survival
gear strapped to you - it stayed in the aircraft. Frost moved to my position and kept directing the
operation until we were picked up by one of our slicks and flown back to The Oasis. I was sent back
to Enari to fill out the paper work on our crash landing while Frost took off in another Huey to
continue with the mission. By the end of the day the second C&C had received several hits from
two 51 Cals! Like I said, flying with MAJ Frost was always an experience!!
On the 11th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident record for A Troop AH-1G #67-15618
flown by AC WO1 J.K. Rogers and pilot J.C. Tamm had minor injuries. The Accident Summary reads:
At 1730 WO Rogers departed the Golf Course at An Khe, accompanying 1LT Royal Latshaw, the
team leader, to replace another team of AH-1Gs on station. LT Latshaw’s team was released at 1745,
before replacing the other team, to return to home station at Camp Enari. While flying west at an
altitude of between 25 to 100 feet AGL on highway 19, 5 miles SW of An Khe, WO Rogers’ aircraft
struck a 5-ton, blue covered truck. WO Rogers was following LT Latshaw’s aircraft and traveling at an
indicated airspeed of 90 knots when the accident occurred. After WO Rogers checked the aircraft and
found it to be handling normally, he radioed LT Latshaw and asked him to check his aircraft for
damage. LT Latshaw turned around and flew along the right side of WO Rogers’ aircraft and informed
him that his aircraft’s turret was damaged, the right skid was gone, and the left skid was hanging loose.
Later WO Rogers contacted his base operations and informed them that he requires some sort of cradle
to set the aircraft down. WO Rogers made one approach to a hover so the ground personnel could get
an idea of the type of cradle needed. A sandbagged frame was built and after one more aborted
attempt, WO Rogers was able to safely put the aircraft down on the sandbags, without further damage.
WO1 Jeremy Rogers recalls: Over the years I have bumped into several guys who were in that
crowd of folk watching us land this Cobra on the sandbag cradle. I know lots of people have
pictures of this Cobra. After reading the Accident Summary, I tell you that neither one of us was
injured and we obviously weren’t at an altitude of 100 feet when I hit that truck! This was my
assigned aircraft. It was a heavy hog with twin minis in the turret. I remember it had a beautiful Iron
Butterfly painted on the nose. The miniguns just missed the metal railing of the luggage rack that
went round the top of the truck otherwise this story would have ended differently. As a result only
the fairings were stripped off. After Latshaw described the damage, we radioed the basecamp and
they quickly built a sandbag cradle. When we first hovered near the cradle, I remember some brave
soul had to climb on it with an ax to hack the left skid off. We tried to land on the cradle but
everyone realized that it needed to be reshaped a little, so we hovered off to the side for a few
minutes. Luckily we didn’t have a fuel problem and were successful on our second try. If you see a
picture of a Cobra in a nose-low attitude resting on a sandbag cradle – that’s mine. Well, the rest of
the story is that I got an Article 15 which cost me a month’s pay and was grounded for six to eight
weeks. I was appointed the Mess Officer – so I drank a lot of coffee and remember some LONG
DAYS. Finally, one day the Operations Officer came in, said they were really short Cobra pilots
and I started flying again as if nothing had happened. The Cobra was repaired and I remember it
flying again in a couple of weeks. It was seriously damaged about a month later when LT Wagner
went down after experiencing an engine failure. I completed my tour with A Troop and have had a
long flying career.
SP5 Joie Walker recalls: The 288th Signal Detachment was a part of A troop. We worked on all the
avionics communications equipment on the choppers. I handled the SAS system on the Cobras. and
our shops were at the end of the maintenance area. CW2 Willie Crabtree was our commanding
officer. He is registered in the log book as I am, and lives in Kentucky. We went to the field with A
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troop and were at Ban Me Thuot when the base camp was hit and the pilot’s tent was satchel
charged. We had two 2.5-ton trucks, a jeep and four generators to run our electronic shops. We also
provided the air conditioners for the pilots officer club. I have pictures of the Cobra Iron Butterfly
when it landed after hitting the truck and ripping its skids off. We built the revetment that she
landed in on the flight line. I served with the 288th Signal Detachment for one year.
On the 12th, B Troop worked out of Long Song North, a FSB occupied by two 175s. The Blues were
inserted at 1300 in a small clearing at the mouth of a canyon. In the narrow canyon, they found some
caves and a cache of 100 entrenching tools, 28 knives, some claymore mines and grenades, and 75 100
lb. demolition charges. The 101st reinforced with another platoon and both spent the night securing the
area. At 0545 the next morning B Troop's aircraft were overhead and the Infantry moved out. By 0730
they had found another cache. While one squad worked with the cache, the rest came under heavy
AWs fire. The enemy guns were quickly flanked and five VC killed. The second cache yielded more
demo charges, mines and grenades, some weapons and a blacksmith's forge. All the Infantry was
extracted that evening. For the 12th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident record for B Troop
UH-1H #67-17248 flown by WO1 W.P. Christen at Phan Thiet. The Goldbook database indicates this
aircraft was repaired by B Troop and continued to serve with them. The Accident Summary reads: the
main rotor struck a tree in the LZ on set down from a hover while troops were deplaning. Also on the
12th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident record for B Troop UH-1H #67-17723 flown by
CW2 D.B. Skiles at Phan Thiet. The Goldbook database indicates this aircraft was repaired by B Troop
and continued to serve with them. The Accident Summary reads: a main rotor blade struck a tree
during the extraction of infantry from the LZ.
The following article titled "First Cobra Ride” appeared in unknown issue the Ivy Leaf Famous Fourth
(the official Vietnam era newspaper of the 4th Infantry Division). The date assigned to this event is
mid-November 1968. Anyone with more information about this event, especially better dates, should
contact Mike Law.
‘First Cobra Ride’ by 1LT G.W. Hale Camp Enari (long article with great details about his flight
with WO Danny Norman of Troop C, 7th Squadron, 17th Cavalry who was still based at Camp Enari.
For his actions on the 13th, WO Gary Brydges, a B Troop Cobra, pilot was awarded a DFC. Gary
recalls that the Troop was obviously short on aircraft because I was flying a lone gunship over a lone
scout in the AO. I think we only had two Cobras flying that day. So we were doing a replace on station
where one would refuel and immediately return to relieve the other. That was between Phan Thiet and
Phan Rang in a ravine. I don’t remember all the details. The LOH took fire from some VC in an open
area and I started making gun runs to protect the LOH. Afterwards we confirmed five enemy KIA that
most likely were the result of our gun runs. Now I believe I would not have received an award for
these actions except for the fact that a few days later I was flying when 1LT Welding and SGT Green
were shot down and killed. The CO wanted all involved on that day to be put in for a medal. I think
that precipitated my getting the DFC even though it was for a different day.
The following article titled "Ivy Forces Foil NVA In Ia Drang" with a subtitle “Air Strikes Rout The
Enemy” by SP5 Jeffrey Tarter appeared in the 1 Dec 1968 issue the Ivy Leaf Famous Fourth. The date
assigned to this event is the middle of November 1968. Anyone with more information about this
event, especially better dates, should contact Mike Law.
Oasis – The day began with gunships and air strikes. It ended with the death of a long NVA soldier
on a twisting, grassy trail near the Ia Drang Valley. Alpha Troop of the 7th Squadron, 17th Air
Cavalry, commanded by Major William T. Glover of Hopkinsville, KY, spotted the NVA soldiers
first. The cavalrymen saw an estimated squad of the enemy, wearing dirty green khaki uniforms.
Sweeping over the trees, the gunships scattered the NVA with a rain of fire and air strikes raked
through the jungle when the Air Cavalry finished its work. The air strikes were still pounding the
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enemy positions when the 1st Platoon of Delta Company, 1st Battalion, 35th Infantry, began landing
on an abandoned firebase less than a mile away. With helicopters skimming overhead to protect and
guide them, the men of the 1st Platoon, commanded by First Lieutenant Wiley J. Inscho of San
Antonio, TX, moved out along a stream to a small clearing where the NVA had been caught. There
they found two enemy. They were forced to shoot one when he started to fling a grenade at them.
The other was killed almost at once. “All around the air strikes, we found blood trails heading east,”
Lieutenant Inscho said. In all, nine enemy dead were counted in the clearing. Guided by a Kit
Carson scout, the platoon fought its way through small-arms fire to reach a platoon-sized bunker
complex. Then Lieutenant Inscho’s platoon came back to the clearing, cut a landing zone and set up
a perimeter. Moments later the rest of Delta Company, commanded by Captain Jerry P. Laird, was
airlifted in to reinforce the 1st Platoon. Lieutenant Inscho and a five-man patrol set off for a hill 200
yards away. “We ran across a trail made by the enemy, which was pretty well used,” he said. “We
followed it for a short distance. Then, suspecting an ambush, we moved off the trail unto the top of
the hill. After we reconned the area, the rest of the company came on in with us. At the bottom of
the hill the 2nd Platoon found 25 enemy rucksacks and encountered one enemy.” Private First Class
Dean L. Horton of Ontario, CA, a medic with Delta Company, was nearby when the single NVA
was found. “As we were going down the trail we saw all these packs laying by the trail,” he
recalled. Three men walked past them. The fourth man spotted movement and fired a warning shot
in the air. “We hollered ‘Chieu Hoi’ and shouted for him to come out,” said PFC Horton. “He just
lay there, scared. He had an AK47 with a banana clip in one hand and a Chicom grenade in the
other. About a dozen people had him covered,” said PFC Horton. “Suddenly he threw the Chicom
out and fired one shot. The CO and another man silenced the enemy.” It was all over then. Delta
Company went back up the narrow trail, set up camp for the night and gathered up the enemy’s
abandoned gear. The final tally of captured equipment included 55 rucksacks, automatic and crew
served weapons, and large quantities of ammunition and explosives.
40th Transportation Detachment (Maintenance) Departs Vietnam
Effective the 14th, according the squadron ORLL dated 10 Feb 1969, the 40th Transportation
Detachment (Aircraft Maintenance) UIC WG2YAA, was transferred to CONARC control on this date.
The authority for this unit transfer was USARPAC General Order 716 dated 7 Nov 1968. There is
every reason to believe that this was simply a ‘flag transfer’ and that no personnel or equipment
physically left the squadron. The 40th TC Det had for some time been attached to HHT.
Also on or near the 14th, the following article titled "Fighting Fourth Battle Briefs” appeared in the
December 1st issue of the Ivy Leaf Famous Fourth. The Battle Briefs column provided a brief summary
of combat action within the 4th Division’s AO. This article covered the period November 9 through 15
and reads in part as follows: “The following day (actions on the 13th were mentioned earlier) an air
ship from Troop C, 7th Squadron, 17th Air Cavalry came under heavy ground fire while flying a recon
mission near Duc Co. The aircraft made it safely to LZ Vera, seven kilometers south of Duc Co. There
were no Ivy casualties. Farther south, a crew from another 17th Cavalry ship spotted an NVA unit and
called in artillery. A large secondary explosion occurred as a result of the airstrikes, billowing smoke
some 300 feet into the air.”
On the 17th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for C Troop AH-1G #67-15651
flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a combat mission,
while at an altitude of 800 feet, they took one hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW which hit the right skid,
they continued flying and completed the mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater. Also on the
17th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for C Troop AH-1G #67-15652 flown
by an unnamed crew, one was injured. The decoded details of the record state that this was a combat
mission, while at an altitude of 800 feet, they took three hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW which hit the
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nose, ammo compartment, and rocket pad, they made a precautionary landing and completed the
mission, the helicopter took-off and was repaired in theater.
On the 18th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for C Troop OH-6A #67-16305
flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon mission, they
took one hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW which hit the forward main rotor system, they continued flying
and completed the mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater.
On the 20th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident record for C Troop OH-6A #67-16096
flown by Instructor Pilot CW2 P.J. Kahl and 1LT D.K. James. The Goldbook database indicates this
aircraft was turned into the 79th TC CO, repaired by Hughes Aircraft in CONUS and returned to serve
in Vietnam with another unit in late 1969. The Accident Summary reads: CW2 Kahl and 1LT James
were engaged in transition training utilizing the OH-6A at the unpaved airstrip at Plei Do Lim. Several
successful autorotations had been made, when, at approximately 1635 hours 1LT James initiated the
autorotation which resulted in the accident. The autorotation was initiated at 500 feet AGL and 80
knots IAS. 1LT James had control of the aircraft and CW2 Kahl was following through on the controls
throughout the maneuver. The autorotation was normal until the initial pitch pull. Initial pitch and
cushion were not sufficient to hold the aircraft off the ground, and it struck the ground in a level
attitude with sufficient force to cause buckling of the seat structure. Low rotor RPM and hard ground
contact caused the main rotor to flex and the blue blade contacted the tail boom, severing it at station
219. The aircraft then rose approximately 2 feet, turned 90 degrees to the left and settled to the ground.
The aircraft remained upright. There was no fire. The winds were 060/20. All autorotations were made
into the wing.
On the 21st, during a recon about 35 miles northwest of Phan Thiet, enemy ground fire downed a LOH
killing 1LT Clifford Welding and badly wounding the observer, SGT Stanley Green. The Wall
database gives the following tour start and MOS data: Green, 16 Jul 1968, 11D40; Welding, 26 Aug
1968, 61204. The VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage and loss record for B Troop OH-6A
#67-16355 at grid AN962487. All flyable aircraft were scrambled. The Lift ships received heavy AW
fire on final to the LZ but completed the insertion about 15 minutes after the LOH went down. Within
six minutes after the insertion, the Blues reached the still burning LOH and found SGT Green badly
wounded and burned. Sadly he died on a Dust Off enroute to the aid station. After securing 1LT
Welding's body, the Blues pursued the VC but were unable to establish contact and were extracted.
Also on the 21st, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for B Troop OH-6A #6716241 flown by 1LT Joe Shepherd. The decoded details of the record state that this was a combat
mission, they took one hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW which hit the forward main rotor system, they
continued flying and completed the mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater. Joe Shepherd,
Scalphunter 15, recalls:
Cliff Welding and SGT Green were flying my wing that day. We were covered by two Cobras and
were following a fresh trail from an over-night contact into the foothills. We caught a group of 8-10
VC on the trail. Cliff and I both engaged with miniguns and fire from our observers. We dropped
smoke and the Cobras rolled in as we moved off to the west. After making several passes, the Cobra
lead called us back for a BDA. Cliff's minigun had stopped working so he led back into the area and
I followed to cover him. As we neared the smoke from the Cobra's rockets we received small arms
fire. Then Cliff's aircraft was hit by an RPG. It went down immediately! I tried to land but could not
because of small arms fire. I could see that Cliff was still in the burning aircraft and that SGT Green
was out, but that he was burned very badly. I stayed on station until the Blues arrived and confirmed
that Cliff was KIA and SGT Green was medevaced.
CW2 Mike Piccone recalls: Cliff Welding and Joe Shepherd were some of my closest friends in B
Troop. About the middle of the month I received word that my grandfather had passed away and the
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Army had granted me a 10-day leave to go home for the funeral. Initially I told Cliff and Joe that I
wasn’t going even though I was very close to my grandfather. Cliff was especially emphatic saying,
“You have to go home for that funeral. I’ll cover your missions.” Prior to this I flew with SGT
Green almost all the time. I wasn’t gone more than three days when I learned that Cliff and Stan had
died most likely on a mission that I would have flown. I’ve dedicated my website
www.cavpilot.com to them. About a month prior to this Cliff and I were flying as a Scout team
together. In those days the Scout Observers were using the M79 grenade launcher quite often. As
we worked this area, I believe both Observers fired their weapons at about the same time. Not long
after the bang I took some shrapnel in my left forearm. The piece went all the way to the bone. A
few seconds late Cliff reports the same sort of injury. Neither wound was life threatening so we
landed our LOHs and were taken to the medical facility I believe at Nha Trang. The medical folk
looked at the X-rays and determined that they would just leave the metal where it was because to
dig it out would cause even more damage. It was really ironic the Cliff had almost exactly the same
wound and in the same place as mine! They bandaged us up, put our arms in slings, and released us.
Guys took pictures of us returning to Phan Thiet each with one arm in a sling. I’d guess we were
flying again in about 3 days. I stayed with B Troop until just before Christmas when I was
transferred to the 57th AHC at Camp Holloway. They were hurting for UH-1C gunship pilots. Since
I had some UH-1C time with C Troop and lots of combat time with B Troop, I made AC on my first
day with them. I was Cougar 11 for the rest of my tour after being Scalphunter ?? in B Troop.
On the 22nd, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for C Troop OH-6A #6716108 flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a combat
mission, they took one hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW which hit the tail section, they continued flying
and completed the mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater.
On the 23rd, via HQ 7/17th Cav Special Orders 307 the following SP4 E-4s were promoted to Sergeant
E-5. The roster that follows included their name, Troop, and MOS:
Campbell, John A D Trp 11H40
Griffitts, Johnnie D B Trp
76Y40
Haynes, Don E B Trp 11D40
Palacios, Jose M C Trp 11B4P
Wilkins, Rodney B HHT 11D40

Forsman, Charles R D Trp
11C40
Griswold, Bartley R B Trp
11D40
King, Harold D Trp 11D40
Slater, Arthur R D Trp 11B4P
Wilson, Donald S B Trp 11D40

Green, Gregory HHT 11B40
Hahn, Thomas A D Trp 11B40
Lee, Eddie P B Trp 31G40
Warner, James M B Trp 11D40
Wood, Michael C Trp 11B40

On the 24th, MAJ Jerry Ledford assume command of C Troop replacing MAJ Robert ‘Jack’ Frost.
Also on the 24th, A Troop found and partially destroyed a large bunker complex near Polei Kleng.
On the 26th, C Troop held the famous "Last Meeting of the Original Chaparrals" as a farewell to MAJ
Jack Frost. Years later at a VHPA Reunion Jack would look back on his time with C Troop and say:
Besides 1st Sgt Turner and myself, only Terry Glover and a squad leader, who was also named
Turner, for a total of four Vietnam Vets for the entire Troop of over 225 soldiers. We came together
well to prepare ourselves and our equipment for deployment. We also lucked out! I was glad to be a
part of the original Chaparrals.
D Troop Relocates to LZ Mary Lou from Ban Me Thuot East
During November, D Troop moved from the Ban Me Thuot area to LZ Mary Lou which was 3 kms
south of Kontum and was the headquarters for the 2nd Bde, 4th ID. Their duties were daily convoy
escorts to Polei Kleng and firebase security.
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SP5 Ed LaGar recalls: I went down to see where I’d stand with the Army per their advertisements. I
later found out that because I had done that they were going to submit my name to the Selective
Service because I had “expressed an interest” in the military. I didn’t really want to go to college.
So I opted to enlist in the Army. This was in Los Angeles. I’d been to the Navy, Air Force, and even
wanted to be a corpsman with the Marines. They just laughed because the draft was on. They even
suggested I try the Army. The Army sergeant said, “What makes you think you’re good enough?”
That made me mad so I sat down and took their test. Then he said, “Well you can qualify for
anything you want!” I told him I want to be a medic with the infantry. He looked it up on the coffee
stained list on his desk and said, “Oh, that’s a 91A10 MOS.” I said, OK and signed up for it. They
guaranteed it. I didn’t want to take whatever I could get. This is what I wanted and I got it. I went to
Basic at Ft Ord and then AIT at Ft Sam Houston. There were at least 200 guys in my AIT class.
That lasted 8 weeks. My orders came down assigning me to Oakland Army Base – the transfer point
for everything going to and coming back from Vietnam at the time. The morgue was there as well. I
was assigned to the HQ Detachment there as a medic in the dispensary. I worked mostly nights and
was there 7 or 8 months. Then I came down on a levy for Vietnam. They called me in and said you
have 3 days to clear post – we managed to get you a 30-day leave, but you’ve got to go now. So I
dropped everything and cleared post, took my leave which was most of October, and then shipped
out the 1st of Nov 1968. I wound up at Cam Ranh. They were getting shelled when we landed. I had
no idea what it was. I looked out and thought, “Oh, that’s interesting!” When they opened the doors
of the plane, the heat hit me. I said, “Oh, my god!” I looked over to the right and there was a soldier
there with a German Sheppard crouched in the shadows. You could hear firing off in the distance
and I thought, “My god – what have I got myself in to?” They put us in a bus with chicken wire on
the windows. It was at night and it seemed like they drove us forever. We were in a Repo Depot.
They assigned us a bunk. As an aside, when my brother came through two years later he was
standing near the entrance to the mess hall and saw where I’d carved my last name in the post. He
was also standing behind Shorty Boling who was a CE on 020. My brother got to talking to him and
learned he was in the 7/17th Cav and that he had known me. Anyway, they ended up sending to Nha
Trang I think for further assignment. When I got there, I walked in to the processing center and met
one of the platoon sergeants I knew from AIT. So while I was at Oakland, he’d been sent to
Vietnam. He recognized me and said, “Don’t worry about a thing. I’ll get you assigned here. Twice
a day you will drive around in an ambulance to pick up guys who want to come to Sick Call. You’ll
just transport them to the hospital. We have white sandy beaches here. It’s a nice area to be in.” I
told him that I really didn’t want to do that. Then I went to an interview with a Major and said I
really didn’t want to drive an ambulance because I’d already done that stuff at Oakland Army. I
said, “I want to be an Infantry Medic.” He said, “Well we only have one unit that has infantry in the
Group and that is (point to a map) clear up there at Dragon Mountain near Pleiku. I looked at the
map and said, OK. Then I said, “Well, I’ll think about this.” I went out and saw the first M-16 rifle
I’d ever seen leaning against a cabinet. I asked the guy if I could look at it because we’d trained on
M-14’s. I picked up the rifle and was looking at it when the sergeant walked out. He said, “You
dumb SOB – you got your wish – you’re going to the 7/17th Cav.” I said, “All right!” I went back to
the holding barracks and told some guys, “I’m going to the 7/17th Cav!” There was another guy
there who said, “Oh, god, I’ve spent three weeks trying to get my orders changed to keep from
going to that unit. It’s dangerous up there!” That had a bit of a negative impact on me. Anyway, I
wound up going.
SP5 Ed LaGar continues: One of the first people I met was Doc Kurt Jackson. He had the lower
bunk and I had the upper bunk in the hooch. He took me under his wing and started showing me
how to do things and get integrated into the unit. We had a SP5 Sandy (don’t recall his last name)
and a SFC – a medical staff sergeant in the section – and, of course, medical doctor CPT Wallack. I
was kicking around the base camp for about three weeks – doing Sick Calls. D Troop was preparing
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to move up to LZ Mary Lou. The 3rd Platoon needed a medic. Doc Jackson and I went to CPT
Wallack. I told him that I’d like to be that medic because I did not want to work in the dispensary or
base camp aid station. He sort of hymned around, said I hadn’t been in country long enough, etc.
Finally because they didn’t have a medic and because no one had volunteered to do it – some
medics weren’t too fond of field duty. He finally said, “Yes, you can go.” At that point, Kurt took
me in the back and on the wall were hanging some aid bags. He said for me to grab one, so I
grabbed a canvas one that later rotted out on me – it was old – may be it had been through Korea.
He said I’ll help you load it up. The aid bag is a little over one foot wide, maybe 8” deep and maybe
9” or 10” tall. It had just a strap so you could carry it from your shoulder. It had flap that came over
the front. It fashioned to the front with a metal grip. There were two packets up above that would
fold down to reveal a big center pocket that you would unzip. You could also unzip those small
pockets as well. Kurt had me put in a bunch of field dressings – five or six. I had some Ace
Bandages – smaller ones, then some morphine syrettes – about 15 of them. You kind of had to
watch them. Various spurious people would get into your morphine if they had a chance. Doc
Wallack was good. He basically let us take whatever we felt we needed and he said that to us. I had
stimulants to keep people awake. Remember we worked long hours. It wasn’t just a 12 hour day – it
was all like 18 hours and seven days a week. The only time we got any time off is when we stooddown in base camp after driving in. I actually had cleaned out an old cough syrup bottle and I filled
it with all sorts of pills. I felt sorry for these guys especially on guard duty – they’d relax for a
second and fall asleep, then get in trouble. They were just exhausted. Hey, I was exhausted too! The
only narcotic I had was the morphine. I had one can of Serum Albumin that I taped to the strap on
the Aid Bag. It is a blood volume expanded. The can contained a glass bottle with two needles and a
rubber tube. You’d stick the big needle into the bottle and the other needle into the guy’s arm.
When people were bleeding, it would swell the volume of blood to fill him up. I did use this one
time. Kurt modeled my bag on what he carried in his. So in about 30 minutes I had my bag ready to
go. Later on when I was in B Troop I acquired a field surgical bag (a medical doctor’s kit bag) and
looked like a little back pack. I actually carried that in addition to my aid bag. So back to my
beginning with 3rd Platoon, I met SFC Calendar the Platoon Sergeant. Shorty after that he managed
to twist his ankle. I remember going down to his hooch twice a day to put ice and then heat on it. I’d
wrap his ankle trying to help him get ready to leave for the field. During that time I was issued a
weapon. If you carried a 45 pistol, you had to carry an M79 grenade launcher. You couldn’t just
check out a pistol on your own. I kept going back and forth with the Armor on this. Well as a medic
I wasn’t going to carry a grenade launcher. So what I did was have him issue me a pistol with the
holster and belt. Then he handed me the M79. I turned back around and handed it back to him and
said, “I’m checking this back in. Just hold it for me.” Then I turned and walked away. Later on with
D Troop, I kept loosing the pistol. It kept falling out of the holster because it metal snap didn’t work
– it was worn out. I even tied some string to the pistol. I wrapped it in plastic because I got sick of
cleaning it. I remember being on a patrol and walking out of a stream. I’m standing on the bank and
the string is going down into the water to the pistol. I was always taking off the pistol belt and
laying it on something. What finally caused me to get rid of it was I put it on the front fender of a ¾
ton truck. A few minutes later we took a couple of shots. So everyone scrambled. Eventually they
decided to burn off this field. So they set fire to it and prior to doing that, they moved the truck
back. I wasn’t there so it just fell off into this field. The fire met up with my pistol and set off all
seven rounds. Again they think we’re taking fire but it was just my pistol. SFC Calendar walked up
to me and he’s holding this smoldering canvas pistol belt with a burned leather holster with the end
shot out. He says, “Is this yours Doc?” So I took it and cleaned it up as best I could – the grips were
melted a little – and I turned it in. I said I’m not carrying a weapon anymore. Other than a knife, I
didn’t carry a weapon. So even when I was in B Troop, I didn’t carry a weapon. When I first
showed up there, some LT tried to order me to carry one. I have a picture of the medic I replaced in
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B Troop. He is just covered with ammo. The Blues actually came to my support saying that I was a
non-combatant and didn’t have to carry a weapon.
SP5 Ed LaGar continues: Back to my first trip in a vehicle up to LZ Marylou – the roads were
terrible. It was bumpy to say the least. I was wearing a flack vest. I painted an Ace of Spades on the
back of it. We were sweating and hot. My helmet was bumping my head. I went up with the
Infantry in a ¾ ton truck. I remember they had a mortar truck and a 106 truck. I got to be a loader
on the 106 once. We only fired it in training conditions. The back blast was just incredible! The guy
who ran the show for the mortar loved his coffee. I used to give him my C-ration coffee. I don’t
think he had any rank to speak of. He was always setting it up to be ready to fire. Besides C4, he’d
peel the bottoms off hand grenades to burn the powder. You’d unscrew the top and throw it away
(pop). Then you’d peel off cap and the stuff inside, you’d scratch it up to make it into a powder.
When you’d light it with a match, it would start to burn and bubble; then a small flame would shoot
out of it. You’d prop it against something to direct the flame. It would cook for quite a while – five
minutes or better - and would boil a large cup of water. We were at LZ Mary Lou two, maybe three,
weeks I’d guess. Our primary job was perimeter security but we also patrolled outside the wire. We
also escorted convoys up to Dak To from there. I seem to recall we went to Dak To three or four
times. This was the first time I start artillery fire landing relatively near us. We had a 50-cal
mounted on our ¾ ton truck. The perimeter wire and foo gas and bunkers were already in place. We
just occupied them. The very first night we got there, this buck sergeant comes up to me and said,
“Doc would you mind pulling a little guard duty?” Like an idiot I said, “That’s fine.” Well until the
day I left D Troop, I pulled guard duty most every night. I was “in the rotation” with all the Infantry
guys. These two Infantry sergeants were short at that time but they took me under their wing and
they taught me everything they knew. They even told me that. The first thing they did was teach me
how to smoke a cigarette in the dark – how to light it and cup it with your hand so the fire didn’t
show. Now when I stopped carrying a weapon, they would always show he where a weapon was –
most of the time it was leaning on the back of a vehicle. They also sort of “assigned me a body
guard” – SP4 Williams as my shadow. SFC Calendar was a tanker. He and other sergeant would go
to the SF compound to drink in their club. They’d bring me along. I’d wait outside with bottles of
Maalox – they both had ulcers. I remember getting a case of the stuff for them. Once I remember we
met up with a tank in the bush that had thrown a tread. We spend most of the afternoon helping that
crew fix that tread. He was in hog heaven at that point. They weren’t too happy driving around in
jeeps with the Infantry. I remember we were up there during Thanksgiving. They did a nice job with
the food. They brought us turkey and cans of nuts and hard candy. The Army tried real hard on
Christmas and Thanksgiving make it a special day even in the middle of a war zone. It was a good
meal. We ate on paper plates sitting on a bunker but that’s OK. It’s the thought that counts. I’d
never seen these large grasshopper helicopters before. They were bringing in large timbers and large
pieces of half culverts. This was a fairly new fire base so there was a lot of construction going on. I
watched the construction during the day when we weren’t out puttering around. One of the bunkers
collapsed during this time. They had to dig this poor guy out. I got there and told them to back off,
don’t do this. I had them get a big plank and very gently put him on it then strap him down. I made
certain his head was stable. We lifted him out. I’ll be darned if he didn’t have a back injury. For
some reason or other I impressed the guys in D Troop with the directions and instructions I gave
concerning this man. I don’t remember his name but he was a D Trooper. He was evaced and I
never saw him after that incident. This proved to be one of the events that improved or established
my credibility within D Troop. That and the diagnosis of hemorrhoids helped my creditability. I
diagnosed this one poor guy with hemorrhoids and sent him back to Camp Enari. They were
hooting and hollering about that but sure enough he had them. So people began to say, “Well, Doc
LeGar knows what he is doing.” While we were there we also went out west to Plei Djereng from
Kontum. Nothing ever happened to us in terms of an ambush or fire fight, we just got dirty from the
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dust. We sleep in the bunkers at LZ Mary Lou. We had rats. We’d buy these Vietnamese candles.
The wax would melt and the rats would come to eat the wax. I remember I was asleep one night and
they started a Mad Minute. I was sleeping against the front wall of the bunker. I sort of rolled over
and there was this rat looking at me. You are always tired but I sort of woke up somewhat. I didn’t
pay much attention to the shooting or the rat, just went back to sleep. I was in the bunker with SFC
Calendar. This rat would come across this perimeter road every day. He would get up on the third
row of sandbag steps and watch SFC Calendar shave! This was a big rat! That impressed me. SFC
Calendar was also a good field soldier. He dug a hole in the ground, put an ammo can in it, lined it
with plastic and put ice in it to make a cooler. It only worked a little bit but it was better than
nothing. They tried to get at least one hot meal a day when we were at Mary Lou so it wasn’t Cs all
the time. SFC Calendar would ask who wanted a bath. I went whenever I could but lots of guys
didn’t. We’d drive out to a creek and one would stand guard while the others washed. You’d kind of
bath with your clothes on. That way you’d get your clothes sort of clean as well. I always washed
my feet and socks. I remember going through massive amount of razorblades because we only had
cold water. I remember we found places with vines to swing on and waterfalls out in the middle of
now where. It was really pretty! We had our Vietnamese interpreters and advisors. We had two of
them of Chinese descent. They were both from Saigon, had been drafted and were now staff
sergeants. They had a better education than most Vietnamese. They were Mr. Bing and Mr. He. We
got into a little fire fight once, they were hit with shrapnel. I have pictures of them wearing a sling
and bandages. I remember Mr. Bing getting a Purple Heart but I don’t know how that happened.
Then I remember one guy’s M60 cooked off a round. He had power burns on his hand. Everything
instantly got infected so I was treating him. SGT Sass was an interesting guy. He’d get a cut or
scratch and wouldn’t take it of it. I’d tell him we needed to watch against infections. He’d say that
he’d only not get treated to “play with” Doc LeGar’s mind! We medics got real “mother-hennish”
with our guys. It was funny when they came into the Aid Station even at Enari. They would want us
medics to work on them versus CPT Wallack – a real doctor. When we finished our time at Mary
Lou, we returned to Enari but we weren’t there long – two or three days of stand-down. We started
going out on three or four week missions on a regular basis. We got to ready know the area around
Camp Enari. The unit that had been out would return in the evening to Camp Enari – drive through
the main gate. CPT Wallack had a policy that the next day, the medics who’d been in the field had
the day completely off. The Infantry always had work to do – cleaning weapons, whatever. I
remember going into Pleiku on these days. The next day after our day off, we were expected to
work in the dispensary until it was time to go out again. On this “next day” we made certain our aid
bag and rucksack was ready – clean clothes, etc. The idea was to be able to snatch it and go quickly
when the word came we were leaving again. That is when we had problems with people sleeping on
guard duty or other things. At first they didn’t lock up the weapons. Later on they figured out that
was a good idea. Naturally there was smoking and drinking and gambling going on and it was just
better not to have weapons as part of that mix. It was actually a treat to eat in the mess hall! The
food service guys, in my opinion, did the best they could with what they had to work with. A field
stove isn’t the best piece of equipment but they made it work.
SP5 Ed LaGar continues:

SP5 Terry Swanger recalls: I got to D Troop, 2nd Platoon, Scout Section by way of the infusion
program in late 1968. I was one of those that trained at Ft. Knox when they formed up the new Air
Cav units, but I was in the 7/1st Air Cav and came to Vietnam with them when they first deployed
at Dian. The bulk of my tour was with them. When I got to 7/17th I was sent out to FB Blackhawk
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and was put on a recon jeep with Joseph Barto and "Doc" Mace. Our scout jeep, D-21, ultimately
wound up with a 50-cal mounted on it. Maybe some of you saw it? Barto told the story about how
he won it in a poker game. I don't know if any of you heard that, but here is what really happened.
On the perimeter of the firebase was a 4th Div M-113 APC with a 50 on it. We happened to be just
down from them and were leaving the next morning. I had a 50 on my jeep at 7/1st Cav and I told
Barto and Mace about it. The 113 crew had a poker game going that night in the track so all the
hatches had to be closed. Barto went into the track to play cards and distract them while Mace and I
lifted that gun, mount and all. Barto did win a couple of packs of Camels. When we got back to
Camp Enari the guys in the motor pool braced the mount stand, because you couldn't fire a 50 off a
M-60 mount stand without ripping it out. Anyhow, the pictures some of you saw on the website of
the jeep and the three of us were taken at Polei Kleng a few days later on the next mission. Each one
of us had two pictures of the jeep and the three of us taken by somebody with a Polaroid. I left
country in late January 1969 and was stationed at Ft. Hood just waiting to get out of the Army when
I heard that the Jeep was hit, maybe by a mine, and Barto and Mace were on it. I could never
confirm it and I wrote it off as a myth, because a lot of stories like that seemed to floating around
then. I have been told recently that Mace was KIA later that year and Barto died a few years ago
from cancer, attributed to Agent Orange. I didn't get a chance to really know anyone else in the unit
that well because I was almost a short timer when I got there. Barto was a great guy, full or life,
volunteered us for every mission and patrol that came up, and when they didn't that us he'd go find
one. Mace was quiet, with a great sense of humor and dry wit. I thought he was the Platoon medic
that just loved to be in the field. I'd go along with these two jokers just because I hated to be around
base camps. Anyhow, to Barto and Mace, may they find peace and God bless them. As for me I'm
living up in the Great Northwest and doing just fine.
SP5 Phil Keilman provided the following as he reflected on his year in Vietnam: I joined HHT in
December 1967 and departed in December 1968. I arrived as a PVT E-2 and left as an SP5 E-5. I
worked for Lt David P Horstick in the Personnel Office. The NCO's in that section were SSG
Bookie Bolen and a SFC Joblin. Didn't care for either of them. Our hooch was right near the large
ditch that separated the billeting area from the flight line. I bunked with SGT Terry Shields (he
worked in Operations), Otis Brown, Tom Dam, and Carl Sowell from Atlanta, GA. We became real
close. Heard from Otis once a long time ago but that was it. We used to trade sodas for steaks with
the Air Force guys that lived near the airfield. I also flew quite a bit as I got to know the aviators. I
flew as door gunner a few times and also volunteered to go out on patrols with the 4th ID and other
troops in our squadron. At the time, I thought I was missing something but looking back I’m VERY
GLAD I did it. Remember one of our avionics crewmen setting off a couple of rockets that blowing
up another chopper. I ran out with a couple of other guys to see if we could help. There was a jeep
parked near a burning Huey. One of the guys tried to get in and start it to move it, but it wouldn't
start so we tried to push it. I kept getting hit in the stomach by something while we pushed. Then I
looked down and saw the end of the rocket motor sticking out the side of the jeep. I yelled at
everyone and backed out of there! I remember a very sad event once when I was on perimeter guard
duty. This D Troop buck sergeant got juiced up and wondered out in the wire. He ended up dead
when we all opened fire per the orders of the tower. We used to body surf down the drainage ditch
next to the hooch during monsoons. What a rip! Let me tell you how that got started. The ditch was
only a foot or two deep. One day I tried to stand in the rushing water and it whisked me away down
the ditch toward the perimeter. I stopped and pulled myself out before I went though the culvert that
went under Perimeter Road and out into the wire. After that we took our clothes off and started
doing in on purpose. We used our air mattresses too. Really a rough ride and you got all scraped and
banged up but it was a blast at the time. I lost my class ring doing it! One guy did get pulled into the
culvert and popped out the other side and into the wire on the perimeter. Banged and bruised but
OK. We stopped shortly after that incident. I stayed in the Army and retired as a MSG in 1988.
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The following article titled "’Ruthless Rides’ Hit Fast, Keep Enemy On The Move” appeared in Dec
22nd issue the Ivy Leaf Famous Fourth (the official Vietnam era newspaper of the 4th Infantry Division)
provided by SP4 John D. Anderson. This was a one page article which appeared with two photos
credited to SP4 John Stidham. The top photo is the famous mini-gun equipped LOH over the hill with
five Blues walking up the hill with the caption: “COVER – As one of their choppers furnishes air
cover, soldiers for the 7/17th Air Cav move along a ridgeline in the rugged Highlands.” CPT Charlie
Rayl who served as A Troop’s Scout Platoon Leader told the author that this famous photo is of an A
Troop LOH, so we will assume this is the case unless someone else can prove otherwise. The left
photo shows a LOH in the background with an infantryman’s left arm on a male Montagnard walking
up a high with the caption: “DETAINED – A Viet Cong detainee is led from the jungle by a trooper
from the 7/17th Cav. The air cavalry unit has completed its first year in support of 4th Division soldiers
in the Central Highlands.” The date assigned to this event is the end of November 1968. Anyone with
more information about this event, especially better dates, should contact Mike Law.
‘Ruthless Riders’ Hit Fast, Keep Enemy On The Move – Camp Enari – The ‘Ruthless Riders’ are
giving Charlie little rest in the Central Highlands. Commanded by LTC Robert M. Reuter, the elite
7/17th Air Cav has operated in support of the 4th Infantry Division since becoming operations one
year ago. Harassment is the key word for the mission of the 17th Cavalry. Working in aerial scouts
teams of two gunships and two LOHs, the spotter ships reconnoiter large areas of tree top level.
When the teams spot something unusual, the LOH hovers directly over the objective. If this close
observation reveals enemy activities of any type, the gunships move in with rockets, grenades and
miniguns. When increased heavy resistance is encountered, tactical air strikes and Ivy artillery are
called in. Able To Surprise. The Cav’s intensified aerial is often followed by ground scouts or an
aero-rifle platoon. With close air cover the foot troops can search an area, surprise the enemy and
quickly be withdrawn. Last February the Cav’s ships detected enemy movement in the hills near
Kontum. Launching a devastating surprise combat assault on a large concentration of NVA forces
preparing to attack the city of Kontum, the Ruthless Riders forced the enemy into prematurely
committing his troops. The results were disastrous to the enemy’s Tet offensive in the highlands.
April climaxed three months of scattered probes in “VC Valley” with more than 700 well-fortified
bunkers-occupied by an NVA regiment – destroyed. Working with the Ivy’s 2nd Brigade at Ban Me
Thuot and Duc Lap, the Ruthless Riders added a powerful punch in the defeat of a stubborn enemy
force threatening that area. Responsible for every 7th Squadron ship in the air are the mechanics and
signal repairman who keep the Cav going. These soldiers work around the clock seven days a week.
Their kind of heroism which goes unseen, is vital.
CW2 Larry Vieley provides the following details about the AH-1G and serving with B Troop at
Phan Thiet: B Troop’s maintenance and flight crews had a lot to learn about the new AH-1G. In
addition to the tail rotor pitch setting previously mentioned by Paul Uster, I remember we had a lot
of trouble with the nose turret – both the turning mechanism, feeder de-linker, belt drive motors and
the weapons systems in general. They would get so bad that periodically we’d have some civilian
technicians from Emerson stay with us and get them back up. After several weeks, they’d get
everything fixed and leave. Pretty soon they weren’t working as well and rapidly declined until we
got the Emerson people back again. I also recall that when we replaced an engine, the overhauled
engines ran hotter and weren’t as powerfully as the originals. I seem to recall that several rebuilts
only lasted a few hours before they went out. Dealing with the sand at Phan Thiet required some
unusual steps. For example, we put some of that Army 100-MPH clear speed tape on the leading
edges of the tail rotor blades. Once I flew one of these to Vung Tau for a check ride and their
maintenance team went crazy over that tape. They felt that the tape on the tail rotors red "X" the
aircraft. I told them, “Hey, we have to fly or our people die and this patch seems to work for us.” I
remember WO “Common” Coy Campbell was the AH-1G test pilot and WO Sam Booker was the
only black Cobra pilot we had. CW2 Don Skiles who flew in the Lift Platoon was a prior enlisted
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NCO in the infantry. He wore a combat infantry badge on his uniform. He was an interim platoon
leader for a while until LT John Haberlien came in. I can remember Don going in with the blues
several times. The stories of life at Phan Thiet could go on forever I am sure. For example I
remember standing at mail call once not long after I arrived in B Troop. WO Paul Uster who would
later become one of my best friends joined the formation but he was only wearing a T-shirt versus a
uniform with a nametag. He asked me, “Have they called my name already?” I answered, “Nope.”
They called a few more names when Paul got this frowning skeptical look on his face and then
asked me, “Do you know who I am?” And I answered, “Nope.” Then not long after CPT Bill Ipock
moved to maintenance from being the Gun Platoon leader I overheard a conversation where a
couple of gun pilots mentioned that his name was still stenciled on one of the Cobras and since he
didn't fly with the Weapons Platoon, he should probably take it off. Bill was incensed and he said
something to the effect, “Hey, I’m the Maintenance Officer here and I can have my name on any
damn thing I want.” A day or two later Bill and “Story Lady” [his real name is WO Dave Russell]
returned late one evening from parts run. As we all did, they took their flashlights to the crapper. As
Bill starts to do his thing he notices that there on the toilet seat was stenciled "IPOCK" in black
hand painted lettering. Being somewhat puzzled and a little uncertain, Bill yells over and asks
Russell if he can see anything written on his toilet seat. “Yeah, "IPOCK."” They check all of the
remaining toilet seats and sure enough, "IPOCK" owned every single one them. So in the end it was
true – Bill could have his name on just about anything!
WO1 Rick ‘Skeet’ Schuler recalls: I came to Vietnam after I finished Cobra school. Initially I was
with B Troop. I stayed with them a couple of weeks. I remember CPTs Bill Ipock, Mike Hodge, and
Mike Quigley - real characters for sure! On 10 June 1968 I joined C Troop. I remember flying one
of their last couple Charlie Models until we could get completely coverted to Cobras. CPT Doug
Hammond was my platoon leader. I became WHITE 21 in the Gun Platoon. I remember one pretty
scary time. I don’t know the date but the C&C ship got shot down. I think this was when MAJ Frost
was still the CO. Anyway we put the Blues in after shooting up all the trees and everything worked
out fine. When we returned to Enari that night we discovered that my ship had taken several hits in
the rotor blades. The crew chief was SP4 Alvis Richards. After I shut it down, he started looking at
the battle damage and made this cute remark: “You know I work hard on this ship keeping it clean
and in good working order, then you take it out and get it shot full of holes!” In late November I’d
guess we started hearing rumors that the 2/17th Cav was coming over from the States and the Army
wanted to infuse some us so they’d have some experienced in-country guys and wouldn’t have the
DEROS problem. Initially they asked for volunteers and a couple of us said we’d go. The rumors
got a little heavier in December. Then in early January 1969 I was assigned to C/2/17th Cav and left
for I Corps. I flew Cobras for them until I DEROSed at the end of my year.
WO Doss Pruitt recalls: I was the only black officer in many aviation units including C Troop. That
was one of the few things that was somewhat regrettable but at the same time was enjoyable in a
way. Let’s go back to flight school. Some people say that even trying to become a pilot took some
bravery on our parts in those days. If you remember at Ft Wolters, most of the classes were about
360 strong. My class had six blacks. So it was a culling process even before we got there; Sickle
Cell Anemia being the primary culprit. But some of us prevailed. The Army could test for Sickle
Cell Anemia and that was a criteria to prevent someone from attending flight school because it was
an anemia that restricted the oxygen flow. That was what they were using. It was a little bit of a bias
and a little bit of valid concern because Sickle Cell Anemia in this country was not all that prevalent
and it was restricted primarily to blacks. I was able to pass through that grid. I didn’t make it
through flight school in the class I started with. I started with 67-15 and graduated with 67-17. I had
a pilot/student conflict. After earning my wings I was part of the group of Warrants that joined the
101st Abn Div at Ft Campbell and specifically C/2/17th Cav. We was the only 101st Abn unit not to
have enough equipment to go to Vietnam. So we stayed there as part of the 101st in waiting for
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aircraft, training, and getting ready to deploy. Literally we got re-designated to C/7/17th Cav shortly
before we climbed on board the aircraft to go to Vietnam. This was before a long, happy week of
flying our aircraft to California. I was in the Lift platoon. I think I went to Vietnam on the second
C-141 about a week after the first one. I stayed in C Troop six months. Then I went to the 119th
AHC. I believe I joined the 119th at Holloway before Christmas 1968. My call sign with the 119th
was “The Judge” – they were the Crocks and the Gaters and they flew out of “The Swamp.” I was
Blue something in C Troop. I made AC just a short while before I was transferred. I don’t recall any
difficult times flying or otherwise in C Troop. While serving with the 119th I was shot down in a
Huey while attempting to rescue a downed Mohawk pilot. No one was seriously hurt even though
the aircraft rolled into a ditch. I stayed in the Army as a pilot until 1972 when I was released. I came
back to Texas, went back to college, and joined a Transportation Battalion that had boats in a
Reserve unit in Houston. I was the detachment CO that did the ADP data work for boats loading or
unloading wherever. I stayed with them for 8 years. I also worked for IBM for 20 years. I am a full
fledge Texan – born there and still live there!
December 1968
On the 1st, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident record for B Troop OH-6A #66-07915 flown
by CW2 M.F. Piccone who had minor injuries at Phan Thiet. The Goldbook database indicates this
aircraft was repaired by B Troop and continued to serve with them. The Accident Summary reads:
Observer threw a white phosphorus grenade when the aircraft’s tail was into the wind. The pilot used
full forward cyclic and max torque to leave the area. Due to the terrain and existing wing sufficient
altitude to clear an obstacle was not obtained.
There are certain ironies in writing history. A classic is the section of B Troop's Unit History that
covers this period. It says: "The month ... was a busy one for all members. The Blues were inserted a
total of 15 times. Twice they received sniper fire and only three occasions actually engaged the enemy
in extremely heavy fire fights." It continues with an account of the enemy equipment captured or
destroyed along with 15 VC killed and 6 captured. The unit history ends by saying that the ACT
suffered one KIA, four WIAs, and had one LOH destroyed. Time now gives us some advantages the
unit historian never had. The soldier that died was SGT Ray McKibben. The Wall database gives his
tour start date as 5 Feb 1968 and his MOS as 11B20. He was the first man from the 7/17th Cav to
receive the Congressional Medal of Honor.
On the 6th, B Troop inserted the Blues. The following is an edited version of the DA form 638
(Recommendation for Award) dated 18 Dec 1968 signed by MAJ James A McCracken:
Block 1: McKibben, Ray. Block 2: RA14831777. Block 3: SP4 E4. Block 4: MOS: 11B20. Block 9:
Next of Kin: wife Mrs. Marie McKibben, R.R. #3, Cedartown, Georgia 30140. Block 19: I, James
A. McCracken, was mission commander on that particular day and, while I observed the actions as
a whole, I could not see any details. Persons in immediate proximity or who assisted in act or shared
in same hazard: PSG E7 Miguel Vidro Santiago awarded the Silver Star, SSG E6 Juan L. Gonzales
awarded the Bronze Star with ‘V’, SP4 E4 Ronald A. Elkins awarded the Bronze Star with ‘V’, SP4
E4 Dale R. Fatchet awarded the Bronze Star with ‘V’. Block 22a: Location: 10 kilometers
northwest of Song Mao. Block 22b: Date: 6 Dec 68. Block 22c: Time: 1400. Block 22d: Terrain:
The terrain was relatively flat but with dense jungle vegetation along the river. The ground was
rocky with heavy bamboo thicket. The weather was clear with a light wing from the northwest.
Block 23: Description of enemy conditions: The enemy stood his ground and had a good field of
observation and fire. All enemy positions were in close proximity to access routes. The enemy
initiated the action when the patrol reached his perimeter. All enemy weapons that were captured
were of an automatic nature. Eight (8) enemy soldiers were killed; number of wounded is unknown.
Block 24: Unit morale, casualties and mission: The morale of the members of the patrol was
excellent. The mission was to kill, capture or destroy all enemy personnel and equipment. The
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patrol was performing a visual reconnaissance when they received fire. SP4 Ray McKibben was
killed and SP4 Fatchet was injured. Block 25: What were comrades who were in immediate
proximity doing: SP4 Fatchet was the point man leading the patrol and delivered intense fire against
the enemy until wounded. SP4 Elkins was the second man in the patrol and delivered intense fire
against the enemy. Block 30: Narrative description: On 6 December 1968, at approximately 1400
hours, elements of Troop B, 7th Armored Squadron, 17th Air Cavalry were conducting a ground
reconnaissance near Song Mao, Thin Binh Thuan Province, Republic of Vietnam. A sixteen man
patrol was inserted into an area of known enemy personnel and equipment. The mission of the
patrol was to develop the enemy situation if at all possible. In the event that they should meet a
large size enemy force and establish contact, they would be required to contain the enemy for a
period of at least thirty-five minutes, the minimum time required to airlift reinforcements into the
area. Consequently it was necessary for the patrol to operate effectively and efficiently as a team for
survival. SP4 McKibben was team leader of the point element and was the third man in the
formation maneuvering along a well-travel trail. The stillness was harshily shattered as enemy
automatic weapons fire was suddenly directed against the patrol. The initial barrage immobilized
the first two men as they sought protective cover in the dense vegetation from the deadly fire.
Immediately analyzing the situation, SP4 McKibben rapidly covered the distance to the enemy
position, [continued on another sheet] killing its occupant. A quick survey of the position and
cursory search of the dead enemy soldier failed to yield any valuable information, so SP4
McKibben retrieved the communist weapon, slung it over his shoulder and calmly returned to the
rest of the patrol. Everything was quiet now as the patrol continued onward to complete their
mission. Further along the trail, SP4 McKibben detectec movement to the right front and relayed
this information via hand signals to the patrol leader. Close supporting fire was requested from the
Cobra gunships on station and directed upon the suspected area. The two Cobra gunships conducted
four passes each against the designated target expending their entire ammunition load. This
continued for approximately ten minutes. Naturally with the element of surprise lost, the patrol
moved more cautiously forward through the slightly smoky area. The enemy soldiers waited within
their heavily fortified and expertly camouflaged bunkers as the patrol advanced to the river and
began to sweep around the bend along the trail. SP4 McKibben and his men were barely inching
forward when sounds of automatic weapons fire again saturated the air. As before, the first elements
were caught at a definite disadvantage under a withering hail of bullets. SP4 McKibben calmly
directed the point man to remain still while the second man moved to the left as he went to the right.
As a result he achieved a counter balance of fire with his men against the enemy positions, thereby
granting invaluable time and room for the remainder of the patrol to maneuver against the enemy
flank. At this time SP4 McKibben observed the man at his near left fall before the enemy fire.
Disregarding his own personal safety, SP4 McKibben sped to his companion’s side as bullets
whizzed by, kicking up shrapnel and dirt. Unhesitatingly exposing himself, he retrived his friend
from the enemy’s field of fire, and administered necessary medical attention before he continued his
pursuit of the enemy. The enemy was by this time under fire from the rest of the patrol which had
maneuvered to a more advantageous position, although their return fire was not effectively
suppressing the enemy due to the protection provided by the heavily constructed bunkers. Realizing
that his patrol, pinned down and unable to advance, was in an extremely vulnerable position, SP4
McKibben arose and dashed defiantly toward the first enemy bunker. In a blur of motion he
attacked and killed the entrenched enemy defender and confiscated his automatic weapon. This
enable the point man to move forward out of his exposed position. With his newly acquired weapon
in his left hand and with his M-16 rifle braced against his right side, SP4 McKibben then directed
his attention to the next bunker that was concentrating its fire against the members of his patrol.
Again he confronted the enemy stronghold single-handedly as he expended his weapons into the
bunker. Even though he was unfamiliar with the operation of the foreign weapons, SP4 McKibben
nevertheless forget ahead and expended it also. Reacting swiftly when the bunker continued to fire,
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he threw two fragmentary grenades into the open part effectively silencing it. He then reloaded his
M-16 rifle and covered the advance of his patrol with an effective volume of fire and
simultaneously began to advance toward yet a third bunker. A determined enemy soldier finally
felled SP4 McKibben, thereby halting his devastating assault [continued on another sheet] but not
before another foe fell victim to his blazing weapon. It was at this crucial moment that the impetus
of SP4 McKibben’s onslaught finally allowed his patrol to regain the advantage over the remaining
enemy. A subsequent inspection of the second silenced bunker revealed two dead enemy soliders
which bought to five the total of enemy killed by SP4 McKibben. The final body count from the
encounter showed eight enemy soldiers had been killed by the patrol. SP4 McKibben made the
greatest sacrifice possible for his country, through his indomitable courage, complete disregard for
his own safety, and profound concern for his fellow soldiers. By sacrificing his own life, he averted
further loss of life and injury to the members of his patrol. SP4 McKibben’s conspicuous gallantry,
extraordinary heroism, and intrepidity at the cost of his own life, above and beyond the call of duty,
are in the highest traditions of the United States Army and reflect great credit upon himself, and the
Armed Forces of his Country. [This concludes Block 30. This pages is signed by James A
McCracken Major, Armor, Commanding
Block 31: Describe effects or results: Mission was completed with eight (8) killed, five (5) by SP4
McKibben. Block 32. Related Poisiton of Person Initiating Recommendation: Troop Commander.
Block 33: If approved, forward award to: blank. Block 34: Inclosures: 1 Proposed Citation, 4 Eye
Witness Statements, 1 Sketch. Block 35: Typed Name, Grade, Branch and Title of Person Initiating
Recommendation: James A. Mc Cracken, Major, Armor, Commanding. Block 36: Signature
//signed//
Summary of Recommendation for Award of the Medal of Honor (Posthumous) Name: Ray
McKibben, Status: Team Leader (Point Element) Specialist Four, US Army Organization: Troop B,
7th Squadron, 17th Air Cavalry APO 96262 Next of Kin: Mrs Marie McKibben (Wife) R.R. #3,
Cedartown, Georgia 30140. Persons who assisted: Platoon Sergeant Miguel Vidro Santiago – SS,
Staff Sergeant Juan L. Gonzales – BS ‘V’, Specialist Four Ronald A. Elkins – BS ‘V’, and
Specialist Four Dale R. Fatchet – BS ‘V’, pending approval.
Conditions under which act performed Location: Song Mao, RVN Date: 1400, 6 December 1968
Terrain: Flat but with dense jungle vegetation along the river. The ground was rocky with heavy
bamboo thicket. Weather: The weather was clear with a light wind from the northwest. Enemy
Condition: The enemy stood his ground and had a good field of observation and fire. All enemy
positions were in close proximity to access routes. The enemy initiated the action when the patrol
reached his perimeter. All enemy weapons that were captured were of an automatic nature.
Defenders Condition: The morale of the members of the patrol was execellent. The mission was to
kill, capture or destroy all enemy personnel and equipment. The patrol was performing a visual
reconnaissance when they received fire.
Narrative Description of Gallant Conduct: At 1400 hours, 6 December 1968, a sixteen man patrol
from Troop B, 7th Armored Squadron, 17th Air Cavalary was inserted into an area near Song Mao,
Thinh Binh Thuanh Province, to search for enemy personnel and equipment. As the patrol
maneuvered along a trail, enemy automatic weapons fire was directed against it, forcing the first
two men of the point element to take cover. McKibben, team leader of the point element and third
man in formation, charged up a slight include through bamboo and heavy brush to the fortified
enemy position, killed it’s occupant, retrieved the automatic weapons, and returned to the patrol.
The patrol moved further along the trail, until McKibben detected movement in the brush and
relayed his discovery to the patrol leader by hand signals. Fire support was requested and gunships
bombarded the area. The patrol then moved forward and came under enemy automatic weapons fire
from camouflaged bunkers. After deploying his men, McKibben observed the man to his left fall
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wounded, and ran through enemy fire to him. McKibben then transported the man to a place out of
the enemy field of fire and administered first aid. McKibben then rose up, dashed toward the first
enemy bunker, killed the defender inside, and captured his automatic weapon. McKibben then
advanced against the second enemy bunker, first expending the ammunition from his M-16 rifle into
it, and then firing the unfamiliar foreign weapon. When the bunker continued to resist, McKibben
threw two fragmentation grenades into it, killing the two defenders inside. McKibben then reloaded
his M-16 rifle and began to cover the patrol’s advance toward a third bunker. McKibben was then
mortally wounded by fire from an enemy soldier, yet he killed the insurgent with a final burst of M16 fire as he fell. The total McKibben had killed five (5) enemy soldiers.
Inclosure 1: I, PSG Miguel Vidro Santiago, RA50113688, United States Army, attest to the
following events which occurred on 6 Dec 1968. A reconnaissance patrol from Troop B was
inserted into an area where an unknown size enemy force was operating. SP4 Ray McKibben was
team leader of the point element. He was the third man in the column of sixteen men maneuvering
down a trail. I saw SP4 McKibben, with great speed and accuracy, deliver effective fire against a
concealed enemy position that had opened up with automatic weapons upon his team, pinning them
to the ground. With a brilliant display of courage and disregard for his own personal safety, I saw
SP4 McKibben assault the position, killing one enemy solider and capturing his automatic weapon.
Further along the route, SP4 McKibben spotted enemy movement and immediately notified me, the
patrol leader. I called the Cobra gunships on station and requested some close aerial support on the
suspected area. The gunship conducted several passes on the target. As soon as the gunships were
finished, we moved forward into the area. We were approaching the river bank when SP4
McKibben and his men received intese automatic weapons fire from several heavily fortified
bunkers that were almost invisible in the undergrowth. SP4 McKibben reacted swiftly and
employed his two men as a defensive base of fire against the enemy. This gave my men and I the
opportunity and time to maneuver around the enemy’s flank. While we were accomplishing this,
one of SP4 McKibben’s men was injured and was exposed to the enemy fire. I observed SP4
McKibben, without any hesitation on his part, race to SP4 Fatchet’s side. Bullets were hitting all
around the area but SP4 McKibben didn’t falter as he pulled SP4 Fatchet to safety behind an
embankment. By this time, my men and I were in a better position in which to engage the enemy
but our fire wasn’t very effective against the bunkers. SP4 McKibben immediately realized our
predicament and attacked the first position, killing another enemy soldier and capturing his weapon.
My men were receiving intense automatic weapons fir from the bunker next to where SP4
McKibben was positioned. Again, I saw SP4 McKibben charge the enemy position, firng his
weapons as he ran. When it was empty, he grabbed the captured weapon and continued to fire. He
reached the bunker but his weapon was empty so he grabbed a couple of fragmentation grenades
and tossed them inside. We received no more fire from that particular bunker. This gave my men
and I the change to advance. SP4 McKibben was covering our progress. As we drew closer, SP4
McKibben was preparing to attack another bunker when an enemy soldier shot him several times.
SP4 McKibben fell to the ground but somehow managed to fire a burst at the enemy solider. Both
soldiers were dead when we arrived at the site, which took only a few seconds. My men were now
able to overrun the enemy’s positions. We accounted for eight (8) enemy soliders killed that day,
five (5) of whome were by SP4 McKibben. When we entered the bunker that SP4 McKibben
silenced with his grenades, we found two (2) enemy personnel, one of which was dead and the other
died shortly thereafter. I can honestly say that the outcome of the battle would have been different if
it had not been for SP4 McKibben’s actions on that afternoon. I am certain that, under [continued on
another sheet] the circumstances, I would have had more men killed and/or injured. As it was, my
only fatality and injury were to the people already mentioned. SP4 McKibben displayed great
ability, professionalism, and courage in clearing and destroying the enemy bunkers and equipment.
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I am proud ever to have associated with him. END OF STATEMENT Signed Miguel Vidro
Santiago, RA50113688, PSG E7.
Inclosure 2: I, SSG Juan L. Gonzales, RA25851646, United States Army, attest to the following
events which occurred on 6 Dec 1968. A sixteen man reconnaissance patrol from Troop B was
inserted into an area where the enemy was known to be operating. I was the squad leader of the
point element in which SP4 Ray McKibben was my team leader. SP4 Dale Fatchet was point man,
SP4 Ronald Elkins and SP4 McKibben were second and third respectively, and I was the fourth
man in the column. All of a sudden, we were receiving fire from the right front. SP4 McKibben saw
the enemy position and immediately charged it. I reached a vantage point from where I could lend
supporting fire to SP4 McKibben but he was already on top of the position, shooting the enemy
with his M-16 rifle. He retrieved the enemy’s weapon and conducted a quick search of the position.
We regrouped and continued along the trail but we did not travel very far before SP4 McKibben
detected some movement. The patrol leader, PSG Miguel Vidro Santiago, was informed of the
situation and requested aerial support from the gunships. As soon as the gunship were finished, we
moved ahead in order to assess the damage. SP4 Fatchet approached a river and began to maneuver
around a bend in the trail. Nothing happened until I reached the bend and then the enemy began to
fire intensively with automatic weapons. I saw SP4 McKibben motion to SP4 Fatchet to remain
where he was located and for SP4 Elkins to reposition himself to the left while he moved to the
right. All three of them were blazing away at the enemy with their weapons while the rest of us
were moving for a flank attack. I was in a good position to observe my three men and the rest of the
patrol. Suddenly, I saw SP4 Fatchet fall to the ground. Immediately SP4 McKibben was at his side
and pulling him to safety. I was firing at a fortified bunker when I saw SP4 McKibben break away
from his location and run towards the nearest enemy position. We were receiving intense fire from
the fortified bunker and I was unable to assist SP4 McKibben immediately. He stormed the position
and killed the enemy solider who occupied it. Next, he sprinted toward the enemy bunker that was
giving us so much trouble. SP4 McKibben expended his weapon, including one of the captured
weapons, during the assault so he tossed a couple of grenades into the bunker, silencing it. Now we
were able to move forward and SP4 McKibben was covering our advance. An enemy soldier
observed SP4 McKibben and shot him with a short burst from his automatic weapon. SP4
McKibben returned the fire as he fell to the ground. The enemy soldier was hit, collapsed, and
remained motionless. SP4 McKibben and the enemy soldier were dead when we reached the scene.
At this time, we had the initiative and continued to press the attach. We completed our mission in a
very short time and were extracted. SP4 McKibben displayed great ability, professionalism, and
courage in clearing and destroying numerous bunkers and equipment and was, indeed, a very
outstanding individual of Troop B. END OF STATEMENT Signed by Juan L. Gonzales,
RA25851646, SSG.
Inclosure 3: I, SP4 Dale Fatchet, RA11886273, United States Army, attest to the following events
which occurred on 6 Dec 1968. I was the point element for a sixteen man reconnaissance patrol
which was inserted into an area to check on enemy activity. Halfway through the day, we came into
close combat with the enemy when we were fired upon with automatic weapons from a concealed
position. I had no alternative but to dive to the ground for protection. SP4 Ronald Elkins, who was
right behind me, was in the same situation and followed my actions. SP4 Ray McKibben, my team
leader, was the third man in the file. As soon as the firing began, SP4 McKibben crashed through
the brush toward the enemy position. The fire was divereted toward SP4 McKibben, but he was
upon the position in a split second and killed the enemy soldier. He looked around the position and
grabbed the automatic weapon and motioned for me to continue along the trail. The whole event
was over before the rest of the patrol, which was slightly behind us, had a chance to react in force.
A few minutes later, SP4 McKibben signaled for me to stop because he detected movement off to
one side. He relayed this information to PSG Miguel Vidro Santiago, the patrol leader. Cobra
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gunships ired into the area. We regrouped and I continued along the trail as soon as the gunships
were finished. I cam to a river and started to follow the trail around a bend. My visibility was
obstructed due to the vegetation. The enemy didn’t fire until the three of us had rounded the bend
and came into view. Somehow, no one was injured and SP4 McKibben immediately began to return
fire. SP4 McKibben told me to remain where I was and for SP4 Elkins to move to the left while he
moved to the right. We began to fire back at the enemy. I was wounded in the leg and fell into a
more exposed position. The first thing I realized was that SP4 McKibben was at my side as if he
had always been there. Bullets were hitting all around us and what felt to me to be a very long time
was only seconds as SP4 McKibben moved me to a safe position behind some rocks. Quickly, he
insured that I was safe and returned to my old position. The rest of the patrol now was firing at the
enmy from the side. SP4 McKibben ran toward the first enemy position. He was being fired at
during the entire time but he still reached the enemy position. SP4 McKibben killed the enemy
soldier and captured his weapon. From there, I saw SP4 McKibben charge the bunker that was
giving the rest of our patrol the most trouble. He ran to the side of the bunker and then threw two
fragmentary grenades inside. Everybody was moving toward the bunker now that the fire from it
had ceased. SP4 McKibben was covering our advance. All of a sudden, an enemy soldier appeared
off to the side of SP4 McKibben. It all happened so fast as they fired at each other. SP4 McKibben
was dead and so was the enemy soldier. We spent the next ten to fifteen minutes checking the
bunker comblex before we were extracted. There is no doubt in my mind that SP4 McKibben saved
my life when he pulled me to safety when I was wounded in the leg. END OF STATEMENT
Signed by SP4 Dale R. Fatchet, RA11886273, SP4 ER
Inclosure 4: I, SP4 Ronald A. Elkins, US53757484, United States Army, attest to the following
events which occurred on 6 Dec 1968. I was a member of a sixteen man reconnaissance patrol
inserted into enemy occupied territory. SP4 Dale R. Fatchet was point man. SP4 Ray McKibben
was team leader and followed me as the third man in the column. We were moving along a well
traveled trail that indicated recent usage. Everything was fine until an enemy soldier fired at us with
his automatic weapon. SP4 Fatchet and I immediately dove for the ground. SP4 McKibben
observed the enemy position and charged it. The enemy soldier fired at SP4 McKibben, missed, and
did not get a second chance. SP4 McKibben shot the enemy soldier and returned with his automatic
weapon. We started down the trail again but only went a short distance before SP4 McKibben
spotted some movement. We stopped and told PSG Miguel Vidro Santiago about the movement and
he called the gunships to suppress the area. We moved ahead after the gunships were finished and
progressed as far as the bend in the trail when the enemy fired upon us with automatic weapons.
The enemy was well hidden in fortified bunkers. SP4 McKibben told me to position myself to the
left of SP4 Fatchet as he went to the right. The three of us delivered a heavy volume of fire against
the enemy while the rest of the patrol moved to a better position. SP4 Fatchet was wounded in the
leg and SP4 McKibben came to his rescue. Bullets were hitting very close of them. SP4 McKibben
pulled SP4 Fatchet to safety and moved toward the first enemy position. We were receiving fire the
entire time. SP4 McKibben reached the enemy position, killed the soldier, and grabbed his
automatic weapon. From there, I saw SP4 McKibben go to another bunker and throw a couple of
grenades inside. All of us were moving forward when SP4 McKibben was shot by an enemy
soldier. SP4 McKibben returned the fire, but both were dead by the time we arrived there. We
checked the rest of the bunker complex and were extracted. We killed eight (8) enemy soldier that
day and most of the credit belongs to SP4 McKibben. We would have had more men injured or
killed if it were not for the actions of SP4 McKibben on that afternoon. END OF STATEMENT
Signed by SP4 Ronald A. Elkins, US53757484, SP4.
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Inclosure 5: Battle Field Sketch:

SP4 Ray McKibben’s award citation reads as follows: The Felton, GA native was serving as a team
leader of a 16 man recon patrol near Song Mao in southern II Corps on 6 Dec 1968, in an area of
known enemy personnel and equipment. He was a team leader of the point element and the third
man in the formation maneuvering along a well traveled trail, when the men came under heavy AW
fire from a fortified bunker. SGT McKibben, assessing the situation, charged through the bamboo
and heavy brush to the armed position, killed the enemy gunner, secured his weapon and directed
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the patrol forward. Later, his patrol again came under heavy fire from bunkers and as the men took
cover one fell wounded. SGT McKibben sprang to his comrade's side and under fire, pulled him to
safety behind the cover of some rocks and administered first aid. Seeing that his patrol was pinned
down, he charged through the brush against a hail of AW fire, killed the enemy with a rifle shot and
captured the weapon. He then continued his assault against the next bunker, firing his weapons as
he charged. But as he approached this position, his own rifle ran out of ammunition so he switched
to the captured weapon. When that was emptied, SGT McKibben silenced the enemy position with
two hand grenades. As his men moved forward another position opened fire. He reloaded his M-16,
and as he single handedly attacked the position, he was hit by enemy fire. Though mortally
wounded, he was able to able to fire a final burst from his weapon which killed another enemy
soldier and enabled the patrol to continue the operation. In the end the patrol totaled eight enemy
dead, five killed by SGT McKibben. On 7 Apr 1970, SGT Ray McKibben of B Troop's Blues was
posthumously awarded the Medal of Honor.
SP4 Dana Charette recalls: I was the liaison sergeant on the day SGT Ray McKibbon was killed.
What I remember about that day is the MAJ McCracken did not fly C&C that day. I don’t recall
who was flying C&C that day but it wasn’t McCracken. MAJ McCracken was new to the unit and
he was a person who wanted to know first-hand what his people did. So he went with the Blues that
day. He was inserted with the Blues that day. They got in a fire fight. They decided to call for an
emergency extraction. Now I don’t know exactly what happened, but I believe on the way back to
the LZ MAJ McCracken got hurt – when I saw him his face was all scraped up. I certainly
remember hearing several people say that if it wasn’t for McKibbon, lots of people would have been
hurt. He was responsible for the safety of a lot of people. MAJ McCracken was on the ground. He
was a witness to all that stuff. It is indeed possible that MAJ McCracken’s life was saved because of
SGT McKibbon’s actions and that is way MAJ McCracken was so focused on getting that award for
Ray McKibbon. Everything said, in my mind SGT McKibbon’s efforts were a ‘show of sacrifice’
for sure. Now please remember I used to keep flight records for everyone as part of my Flight
Operations duties. For the pilots, they completed a daily form – the flight log for each aircraft. Now
on that log they had to put down the names of the people who were on that aircraft. This included
the Blues. Because it was called a combat flight and would count for combat air time, I went
through those flight logs and I kept a loose leaf notebook of all the enlisted man. The pilot’s records
were kept differently and separately. The EM’s data was all in a notebook – one person per page. So
anyone who flew on any mission whatsoever has a page. We added a page from them the first day
they flew. For that mission maybe they’d only log half an hour. I would record their missions and I
believe it included the date for each entry. When you added them all up and they’d accumulated 25
hours – they’d get an air medal and they did. So if you ever find this record in the Archive some
time. You’d have the details. I would really like a copy of that if you ever get it from the Archives. I
think some people will be surprised at how many or how few hours they actually flew. I think they
would be surprised at how many hours 130 hours are. I know one person who thinks he flew 500
but he didn’t. He flew maybe 180 or 190; but it felt like 500. I have an AM and one OLC; but I
should have several more OLCs. Should you find the record, then you would know the Blues at
were on that mission that day.
1LT Woody McFarlin provides: I arrived in Vietnam, I believe, on 8 Nov 1968 but it might be a
little later in the month. I stayed at the replacement battalion at Bien Hoa for a few days, and then
went to Nha Trang and on to Pleiku. Eventually I joined B Troop at Phan Thiet and was assigned to
the Lift Platoon. I flew a good bit and received really the best instructions I ever received on flying
a helicopter from CW2 Don Skiles. He had been an old Charlie Model pilot and didn’t elect to go to
the Cobras, as I understand. He had extremely good touch control. I learned a lot from him. I flew
primarily with the Lift about three or four months. I was flying with WP Conrad Hamp in the Lift
the day when SGT McKibben was killed. He was later awarded the CMH. He and I talked during
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the Washington D.C. VHPA Reunion. It seemed like whenever there was some heavy action, he and
I ended up in the same aircraft. We were staging out of Song Mao. Other than Hamp and MAJ
McCracken I can’t name another pilot involved that day. I recall we inserted the Blues into a
football field sized clearing with jungle all around it. I remember the Cobras prepped the LZ. The
Blues were in quite a while before the actually firefight when SGT McKibben was shot up. MAJ
McCracken just chopped his way through the trees to get to the Blues when SGT McKibben was
hit. My understanding was that he lived part of the way to Phan Rang before he actually died. We
were the last slick for the extraction. We went down into the hover hole to get the platoon leader
and his people. I was still rather new in country. I recall that Hamp couldn’t see the place where we
had to put the skids down from his side so here I am a new peter pilot hovering down into this hole
and put the skid on a rock. There wasl a lot of shooting. Our guys are firing the M60s. The guys
getting on the Huey are shooting. I am certain there were bullets coming at us. There was so much
noise and I was so new that I wasn’t certain what was what. I did, however, know that it wasn’t a
good situation! I just didn’t know how bad it was. Then coming out as we started pulling pitch, we
would actually started sucking the jungle into the rotor system - so there is all this green matter
flying around the cockpit!
Also on the 6th, A Troop worked southeast of Kontum to check out an area of freshly cultivated fields
when they discovered approximately 75 well camouflaged huts in a valley. The Scouts drew intense
fire with one ship taking four hits. Air strikes were called in with unknown results as the enemy
continued to stay hidden. For the 6th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for A
Troop OH-6A #66-17787 flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this
was a recon mission, while hovering in the AO, they took three hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW which
hit the pitch change link, fuel cell, and transmission, they made a forced landing and completed the
mission, the helicopter took-off and was repaired in theater.
On the 7th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident with injuries record for C Troop OH-6A
#67-16110 flown by CW2 S.C. Mason and Aerial Observers SP5 A. Medellin and Gunner SSG E.W.
Cramer. The Goldbook database indicates this aircraft was turned in to the 79th TC CO, repaired by
Hughes Aircraft in CONUS, and returned to Vietnam in early 1970 to serve with another unit. The
Accident Summary reads: At approximately 1030 hours, CW2 Mason was flying lead ship in a flight
of two LOHs. Their mission was to perform a VF of suspected enemy helicopter landing zones. After a
suspected location was reconned at low level and prepped by Cobra gunships, CW2 Mason landed in
the upper third of a 50x70 meter oval clearing. His gunner dismounted and made a ground recon. At
approximately 1050 hours the gunner returned to his seat and CW2 Mason immediately began a
takeoff, before the gunner had fastened his seat belt. 75 PSI of torque were required at a 5 to 7 foot
hover during takeoff. At 15 feet the engine apparently lost power and the pilot nosed the aircraft into
the ground to avoid striking the trees. With the engine still running, the aircraft rolled to its right side
on the gunner who had fallen out. The crew left the aircraft with the observer and gunner receiving
minor injuries.
On the 10th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident record for A Troop AH-1G #67-15618
flown by AC 1LT F.E. Wagner and WO1 B.H. Causey. The Goldbook database indicates this aircraft
was turned in to the 79th TC CO for ARADMAC repairs in CONUS, and continued to serve in the
Army in CONUS. The Accident Summary reads: The mission for the day was the moving of A
Troop’s Aero Rifle Platoon from one village to another, with the gun ship teams flying cover. LT
Wagner and Mr Causey were flying an orbit around the troop carrying helicopters. At the time of the
engine failure they were heading generally south, coming around to the east. Their altitude at the time
was approximately 1500 feet AGL. While in their orbit, Mr Causey, told LT Wagner that he had a
master caution light and a forward fuel boost segment light. Simultaneously they experienced an aft
fuel boost light and engine failure. Mr Causey then entered an autorotation. The area was of low
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appearing scrub brush. The brush turned out to be approximately 15-20 feet high. The engine failure
can be contributed to dirty fuel filters, both the main fuel filter and the filter in the fuel control servo.
On the 12th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for A Troop OH-6A #6617787 flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a combat
mission, they took one hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW which hit the bottom fuselage, they continued
flying and completed the mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater.
On the 13th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for B Troop OH-6A #65-12994
flown by an unnamed crew that sustained one injury. The decoded details of the record state that this
was a recon mission, while approaching the target area, they took one hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW
which hit the cargo section, they continued flying and completed the mission, the helicopter was
repaired in theater. Also on the 13th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for B
Troop OH-6A #66-17817 flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this
was a recon mission, while approaching the target area, they took five hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW
which hit the engine comp, cargo section, and cockpit, they continued flying and aborted the mission,
the helicopter was repaired. Also on the 13th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage
record for B Troop OH-6A #67-16072 flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record
state that this was a recon mission, while approaching the target area, they took one hit from 7.62mm
type SA/AW which hit the forward main rotor system, they continued flying and completed the
mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater.
On the 16th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for B Troop OH-6A #66-07915
flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon mission, while
approaching the target area, they took six hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW which hit the engine comp,
tail section, and forward main rotor system, they continued flying and completed the mission, the
helicopter was repaired in theater.
During the period 18 to 26 Dec, A Troop was given down time for aircraft maintenance and do
conduct annual training requirements.
On the 21st, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for B Troop OH-6A #66-14402
flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon mission, while
approaching the target area, they took three hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW which hit the forward main
rotor system and engine compartment, they continued flying and completed the mission, the helicopter
was repaired in theater.
On the 27th, A Troop worked out of FB Blackhawk and when the Scouts received fire from an area
with a large number of bunkers, one VC was killed. The Blues were inserted and by the end of the day
28 detainees were taken out of the bunkers.
During the last two days of the year, A Troop's Blues worked with a 4th Div LRRP to secure and
extract over 12,000 pounds of rice from an area not far from Camp Enari.
The following article titled “Ruthless Riders Discover Rice Bowl” was provided by James G. ‘Gary’
DeWitt. All traces of the source publication and the date it was published were removed, but it most
likely was the Ivy Leaf. It most likely relates to the 12,000 pounds of rice mentioned in the A Troop
unit history on the last two days of the year.
The early morning stillness was suddenly broken by the “WHUMP” “WHUMP” of UH-1 rotor
blades as the flight of three Ruthless Riders Huey’s descended one at a time into the single ship LZ.
The Ruthless aircraft were from A Troop, 7/17th Air Cavalry, and were inserting the Aero Rifle
Platoon of A Troop to sweep an area for rice cache reported by a 4th Division LRP team. The A
troop Aero Rifle Plateau, led by 1LT Michael D. Casey, Sallisaw, Okla., began sweeping the area
and they were not long in finding several well camouflaged rice storage huts. 1LT Casey started to
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establish a perimeter and as the men moved out to set up the perimeter they discovered more rice
stowage huts hidden from view in ravines and bamboo and scrub thickets. Realizing that the find
was bigger than anticipated 1LT Casey reported this to CPT Friedrich K. Rosenberger, from New
Rochelle, N.Y., flying in the Command and Control aircraft. The Squadron S-3, Major Richard H.
Marshall, from Columbia, S.C., was informed of this and ordered elements of D Troop and the Aero
Rifle Platoon, C Troop, 7/17th Air Cavalry, led by Charles L. Campbell, Honea Path, S.C., to be
inserted to exploit the find. The Ruthless Riders aircraft of A Troop were joined by aircraft of C
Troop to insert the other ground elements. The combined elements joined forces and began to
exploit the rice discovery. Locating the rice huts was made difficult by terrain that had been done to
camouflage the huts from view. By the end of the first day 6000 pounds of rice had been lifted out
by the Ruthless Riders aircraft. Additionally an estimated 6000 pounds of rice was also destroyed.
There was estimated to be still another 12,000 pounds of rice in the area. The following day the
sweep continued but the search of each hut was made more difficult as the VC unit had slipped back
into the area under the cover of darkness and booby trapped many of the remaining rice storage
huts. Because of the booby traps only 200 pounds of rice was recovered but an estimated 8000
pounds of rice was destroyed. The third day produced only 200 pounds of rice but a very important
find was made when the Aero Rifle Platoon of A Troop discovered 150 pounds of salt. Along with
the salt discovery the morale of the VC unit operating in the area was considerably lowered, not
only by the loss of the rice, but 1 VC flag was found and enough material and sewing equipment to
make 7 more flags was captured.
On the 30th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage and loss record for B Troop OH-6A
#66-17817 flown by WO1 Bob Caples as pilot and WO1 Terry Barnes as Observer. The decoded
details of the record state that this was a recon mission, they had more than 99 holes [the code for
smashed to pieces] from an unknown source, they crashed and the helicopter was destroyed and lost to
inventory.
WO1 Bob Caples recalls: I was flying the B Troop bird that was destroyed on this day. The guy
with me was WO1 Terry Barnes. He was a former navy guy that joined the Army to fly. The action
was on the north side of the ‘Toilet Bowl’ as we called that area about half way between Bao Loc
and Phan Thiet. The other crews I don't remember, we were flying a round robin with two on station
and one refueling. WO Dave “Story Lady” Russell was flying gun cover for me that day. A village
had been hit and we tracked the bad guys to the southern side of the Toilet Bowl, there were a ton of
bunkers and people on the ground. We had called in an airstrike or maybe two. I was doing a BDA
when the mast got hit by an RPG round. We kind of just slow turned down mountain until we
crashed. It knocked both of us out. When I came to, we were still strapped in our seats; but setting
on ground. The bird was in a hundred pieces. Dave and the other gunship hovered over us until we
were pulled out by medevac. I had also been shot in leg. As I pulled Terry from wreckage, I cut his
chin very badly. It took a bunch of stitches to fix him. After that Terry’s nickname was ‘Bad Luck’
Barnes.
1LT Ken Philley recalls: I joined B Troop on 1 April 1968 and was immediately made the Lift
Platoon leader. CPT Denny Vaughan was getting ready to leave that position. I flew most everyday
and stayed in that position for six months. For my last six months I had several jobs: I flew C&C a
lot, I was an Assistant Operations Officer, and for the last two months I was the Huey IP for the
troop. It is my opinion that MAJ McCracken and CPT Howard M. Newhouse, the Operations
Officer, didn’t fly the C&C ship all that often. McCracken seemed to have a lot of confidence in me
because during those last six month I remember him giving me lots of difficult missions and
directing that I fly as C&C often. Even though I was just a 1LT, I lived in the same Quonset Hut
with MAJ McCracken, CPT Newhouse, and CPT Bill Ipock. I’ll never forget one day I was flying
C&C with MAJ McCracken. He was in the left seat. The Troop was working on AO west of Dalat.
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Of course this was a high density altitude area and because we refueled at Dalat, we couldn’t carry
as much fuel as we would down near sea level. I can only guess that MAJ McCracken got bored
flying circles around the LOHs because he flew off and we started doing something like a solo VR.
I’d guess we were at least a mile maybe more away from the other ships and suddenly I see that we
are making this nice slow approach as if we were going to land in this open area in the forest of tall
trees. Man, the hair on the back of my neck was going up and I was getting really uncomfortable. I
remember saying something like - ‘Major, do you think this is a good idea? I’ve been planning the
complete this tour in one piece.’ I was silent for another second or so and then said, ‘Can I have the
aircraft?’ There was an unspoken PLEASE in my voice. He simply said, ‘OK, you got it.’ I banked
and dove the helicopter to the treetops and accelerated to 90 knots as quickly as I could. Then I
climbed to altitude and joined the other aircraft. As we returned to our normal position in the orbit
around the LOHs I was thinking - Hey, you’ve got to remember you’re only a 1LT here! A couple
of days later I was flying C&C and this brand new WO was flying with me. It was a long day. I
think we logged 14 hours that day. The poor guy was so tired that he had a hard time walking back
to our tents at the end of the day.
CPT Jim Cunningham recalls a famous event: Speaking of CS gas – I was a witness to the famous
incident at the 4th Infantry Division’s O Club in December 1968. I’m not certain I know the date – after
Thanksgiving I believe and prior to Christmas. 1LT Dave Register and I had been drinking way too
much already when we joined a group of C Troopers at that club one evening. We did some thing
(maybe several things) that ticked off the 4th ID boys and finally they announced that we weren’t
welcome there anymore. We stumbled out of the place and huddled up outside. Someone suggest that
the 4th ID boys needed some CS gas to ‘thank them’ for throwing us out. Dave and I sort of followed
the group as they acquired some CS grenades and returned to the club. Even as drunk as I was, I was
smart enough to know that this wasn’t such a good idea; so Dave and I hung back as the others moved
in for the ‘assault.’ I remember seeing both 1LT Sterling Cox and WO Bob Mitchell with grenades in
their hands. The resulting attack was pretty effective. Several 4th ID officers got sick from the gas and
may have hurt themselves as they ‘unassed’ the building. Dave and I were long gone by then. The next
morning there was a special formation for C Troop’s officers conducted by the 4th ID’s CID and our
squadron CO. We were told that the guilty parties must come forward. Later Bob Mitchell told me that
the CID guys actually roughed them up (hit them) until they learned all the details. I know that Mitch
and Cox both got Article 15s and maybe WO Mike Smith. I left C Troop just after Christmas 1968 for
the 155th AHC in Ban Me Thuot and finished my tour with them. Editor’s Note: In Section 1 of
Squadron Special Orders # 5 dated 7 Jan 1969 we read: ‘suspension from flying status of FNO is
TERMINATED and indiv is restored to flying status on eff date.’ The effective date is 6 Jan 1969 and
the individuals named are: 1LT Sterling Cox, WO1 Michael L. Smith, WO1 Robert Mitchell, and
WO1 William Schaefer.
D Troop Assigned the Camp Enari TAOR
During December, after being released from duties around LZ Mary Lou, D Troop was given a true
cavalry assignment; namely an egg shaped TAOR of approximately 20 kms centered on Camp Enari.
D Troop conducted from three to seven day operations throughout their TAOR.
SGT Dick Jones of D Troop recalls: I was a PFC with the MOS 11H, Recoilless Rifleman, when I
arrived in Vietnam in Nov 1968 as a replacement and was assigned to the 2nd Platoon of D Troop. I
stayed around Camp Enari for three or four weeks filling sand bags. I was finally assigned to be a
gunner or loader on a Recoilless Rifle (RR) crew. Our RRs were still jeep mounted at the time. We
only fired them if we had a mission. About December, two RR jeeps were sent to Duc Co. There
were 8 of us from D Troop. At night they posted us near the main gate. During the day we’d park
someplace else. I don’t remember firing the RRs when we were at Duc Co. I do remember driving
the jeep down to the river for a swim. One jeep had a bad clutch, so we had it hooked out. I
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remember getting knocked off the jeep because of the static electricity. The guy in the hole of the
Chinook was waving at me but I didn’t know what he meant. We came under rocket attack three
times. I earned my CIB there. It was a little cold there and we even wore coats some times. We
drove the last jeep back to Enari solo – just the four of us. I was driving. One was a black Sergeant
who had just returned from R&R. He pulled the pin on grenade and held it in his hand the whole
way back. We had a new guy with us who kept asking why there were so many holes in the road.
It is a little known fact that HHT had one fixed-wing aircraft. It was a U-6A Beaver. It was kept at
Hensel Field at Camp Enari. CW3 Bill C Walton, who came over on the boat with the Squadron
aircraft, said he did not remember a U-6A on the boat; so one can assume the Squadron picked it up
after arriving in Vietnam. Several of the majors and senior captains were dual rated aviators. The
following collection of comments about this aircraft are more or less in chronological order.
MAJ Bruce Wilder recalls: I was picked up in the U-6A (L-20 for us old guys) by Majors Al Iller
and Charlie Brown during TET'68 at Nha Trang and brought to Camp Enari. I flew many missions
in the Beaver down to 17th Group HQs, Vung Tau, Long Binh, and the trips to Dalat to Teddy
Roosevelt's Hunting Lodge! My 759 (flight record) does not list the aircraft’s tail number but it does
show that I flew the U-6 first on 12 Mar 1968 and last on 8 Dec 1968. I flew a total of 8.1 hours on
28-30 Jun cross country listed as PK-NT-PK, PK-LB-PK, and PT-NT-DGM. I note that the 759
changed format on 1 March 68 deleting the "cross country from-to." We must have received new
forms in May-Jun because no more station identifiers are shown for XC after Jun 68 in my 759. I
remember flying the Beaver down to Dalat to pick up MAJ Jerry Ledford and saying that some day
I would come back to see the water falls when the fighting was over. The one trip I remember
vividly was the final one to LBJ (Long Binh Jail) to pick up the Squadron welder who had just
completed 6 months confinement. When he came back he didn't want to weld anymore, but wanted
to crew a Huey. He rode gunner on LTC Bob Reuter's aircraft with the outstanding crew chief
whose name has slipped me. I had been CO of HHT for several months when charges were
preferred against the welder. I was the S 1 when I picked him up, which was late fall '68. I flew the
Beaver down to LBJ each month for the required visit by the prisoner's commander. I know that I
flew the photographer down to Cam Ranh Bay to rotate back to the states. Gary DeWitt flew several
missions with me in the Beaver. I could pull out my old 759 file and see when the last flight was
logged in the Beaver. There were not too many fixed-wingers left when I came home in Jan 1969.
Paul McGoran has a picture of the aircraft. There is a colored patch on the door with the number 17
between the wings of the eagle. This may have referred to the 17th Combat Aviation Group which
was the Squadron’s next higher command and was located at Nha Trang.
WO Jose L. Martinez recalls: John Leiter and I were picked up by a Beaver and taken to Camp
Enari when we arrive at the unit. That would have been during first week of June 68.
CPT Jim Basta recalls: I flew the U-6 the last 30 days that I was in country in 1968. I DEROSed in
Oct. Don't know where it came from but I put a lot of hours on it. I loved to fly the Beaver. The
only other fixed wing pilot that we had that I remember is CPT Halcomb. He and I flew the beaver
while I was there.
MAJ Al Iller recalls: Checked my 759 file and it indicates I last flew a UH1C early Aug and 7/17th
Cav closed my records. I was assigned to the 1st Avn Bde HQ in Long Binh. In late Aug the 759
indicates I had several U6 flights 28, 29 and 30 Aug all XC. I do remember coming back to Camp
Enari and loading up some 4 ft florescent light fixtures (which our friend Walter Riddle had
acquired for a full C130 load from Cam Ranh Bay) which were used in the Red Bull Inn O Club at
Long Binh. I am still confident that when I did depart 7/17th Cav on or about 15 Aug it was via the
U6, and most probably with Bruce Wilder.
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CPT Mike Law recalls: While serving as Asst S-3 in late 1968, I remember a discussion that since
the Squadron didn’t use the aircraft all that much there was some pressure from higher headquarters
to turn it in. The Squadron, however, wanted to keep the aircraft for some of the longer trips that
were required as a way to ‘save helicopter blade time.’
MAJ Scott Lyman remembers the old Ruthless Riders Beaver: Yes, I did fly it on several occasions.
If I am not mistaken, I was given my currency check ride in it by MAJ Bruce Wilder, when I came
into the Squadron as XO, and he was S-1. If I remember correctly, I flew it at least once to Soc
Trang, in the Delta, and I'm not sure exactly for what purpose now, but since that was my home
field during my first tour in Viet Nam I was interested in seeing the place again, and bummed the
flight. I think I went to Vung Tau once, and a couple of times to Nha Trang. I don't have access to
my 759 file handy and I could be all wet on these destinations. I have discovered that my memory is
not always as accurate as it should be. However, I do remember how much I enjoyed getting into a
stiff wing on occasion while I was at Camp Enari. I had been a unit instructor in the Beaver while I
was at Fort Lewis, and felt right at home in it. I'm sorry I don't have any blood and guts war stories
involving the Beaver. It was sort of a bus-boy's holiday for me to fly it, and of course all the
missions were milk runs.
SP5 Ralph Glass, who served in HHT from June 1968 until July 1969, provided: I was the last
7/17th Cav crew chief for this aircraft. The tail number for the U6A Beaver was #58-1984. We
turned it over to the 604th Direct Support Company. My last flight was on Dec 30 1968. The crew
chief before me was SP5 Dagel. He came over with the squadron but I don’t think the Beaver did. It
was a lot of fun to fly in it and work on it. I did the 6000 hour PE in Nha Trang three weeks of work
and fun. I have pictures of the aircraft. I had a choice of going with the Beaver or staying in the
Cav; I stayed. I had already filled in as a gunner on slicks so I was hooked. I flew with Stan Jost, the
CE for LTC Bean and floated from ship to ship. Mostly on #213 with Russel Verdine. Some times
as CE on #314 with Charley Lund. Hope this helps.
The following article titled "Specialist Picked As Aide" appeared in unknown issue the Ivy Leaf
Famous Fourth (the official Vietnam era newspaper of the 4th Infantry Division). The date assigned to
this event is 30 Dec 1968 since MG Pepke assumed command of the 4th ID in Dec 1968 and since MAJ
Conklin commanded HHT until Feb 1969. Anyone with more information about this event, especially
better dates, should contact Mike Law.
Camp Enari - Specialist 4 Paul Ecker of Altoona, Pa., was honored by being named the enlisted aide
to Major General Donn R. Pepke, 4th Division commander. The 20-year-old ammunition specialist
from Headquarters and Headquarters Company, 7th Squadron, 17th Cavalry, commanded by Major
Willard Conklin, was selected because of outstanding dedication to duty. All other enlisted aides
have competed against other Ivyman from their battalions, Specialist Ecker showed such motivation
and hard work in his job he was directly nominated for the position by Major Conklin. “It has been
a great experience,” smiled Specialist Ecker. “I have had a chance to visit different firebases and
ride in choppers - an experience which I would have never had a chance to do.” Prior to entering the
Army, the Pennsylvanian worked as a stock controller for a textile corporation.
SP5 Quincy Magwood recalls: I served with HHT at Fort Knox, came over on the boat, and
extended so I would ETS when I DEROSed on 25 May 1969. Most of the time I was the crew chief
on UH-1C #66-15036 that was often used as LTC Johnson’s C&C gunship. I still have the placard
“6” that we inserted in the holder near the pilot doors when he was flying the aircraft. I remember
once LTC Johnson was flying in our ship up near Dak To. The night before we had let someone else
clean and reassemble our M-60s. We found some NVA and LTC Johnson told us to open fire. Both
machineguns wouldn’t fire. Then he lined up for a rocket run and – you guessed it – the rockets
wouldn’t fire! He was seriously upset – seriously! I was also the crew chief on the missile ship
during the few months we had them. Later after LTC Johnson left LTC Cameron didn’t enjoy the
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UH-1Cs as much as LTC Johnson did. I think our TO&E changed about the time we got Cobras
because we turned in the UH-1Cs for UH-1Hs. My ship was #67-17752.
WO1 Gene Russell recalls: I deployed to Vietnam with C Troop from Fort Campbell. I flew UH1Cs as a member of the Gun Platoon. After we got Cobras I flew front seat until some time in
December when I was transferred to the 92nd AHC at Dong Ba Thin. I remember flying front seat
with WO Danny Norman often. I thought C Troop had a great bunch of guys and really enjoyed my
time with them. I served a six-month extension with the 92nd so I’d fly UH-1C guns for them just
about one full year.
WO1 Ralph Page recalls: Like so many of my classmates from 67-15, I was assigned to C Troop at
Fort Campbell and then deployed to Vietnam with them. I flew in the Lift Platoon most of the time
with John H. McKee now deceased. In January 1969 I was assigned to A/7/1st Cav and flew with
them until I DEROSed at the end of my year in Vietnam. John was a lot of fun. After he had a few
beers he’d start eating bugs. He called them ‘airborne snacks!’ I don’t recall any really scary times
when I was in C Troop. We always followed the Platoon Leader. Inserted and extracted the Blues
when it was our turn.
Year End Summary - On the tactical side, the Squadron, especially the Infantry, fought extremely
well during Tet and earned the respect and gratitude of many commands. On the equipment side, the
venerable UH-1Cs were replaced with AH-1Gs. On the organization side, C Troop's designation was
permanently changed to F/8th Cav but a new C Troop replacement arrived from the States. Also an
aircraft maintenance TC Detachments was attached to each ACT.

Page 244

7th Squadron, 17th Air Cavalry History

Printed 09/25/11

Headquarters Troop Aircraft Data for the period July through December 1968
TAIL
NUMBER

MODEL

HOURS
FLOWN

6807

AIR

HOURS

FRAME FLOWN

COMMENTS
HHT/7/17 Cav

AIR
FRAME

6807 6808 6808

AH1G

6715485

5

60

From CONUS To A Troop

AH1G

6715572

49

50

From Factory To A Troop

AH1G

6715575

35

35

From Factory To A Troop

AH1G

6715576

38

38

From Factory To A Troop

AH1G

6715577

25

26

From Factory To A Troop

AH1G

6715592

9

9

From Factory To A Troop

AH1G

6715595

5

5

From Factory To A Troop

AH1G

6715607

5

5

From Factory To B Troop

AH1G

6715609

4

4

From Factory To B Troop

AH1G

6715610

4

4

From Factory To B Troop

AH1G

6715611

8

8

From Factory To A Troop

AH1G

6715616

21

21

To BTRP 7SQ 17CAV

AH1G

6715618

6

6

From Factory To A Troop

AH1G

6715620

4

4

To BTRP 7SQ 17CAV

AH1G

6715624

4

4

To BTRP 7SQ 17CAV

AH1G

6715626

7

7

To BTRP 7SQ 17CAV

AH1G

6715629

6

6

To BTRP 7SQ 17CAV

AH1G

6715630

5

5

To BTRP 7SQ 17CAV

AH1G
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Headquarters Troop Aircraft Data for the period July through December 1968
TAIL
NUMBER

MODEL

HOURS
FLOWN

6807

AIR

HOURS

FRAME FLOWN

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

6807 6808 6808

6809 6809

6810 6810

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN FRAME

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

6811 6811 6812

COMMENTS
HHT/7/17 Cav

6812

OH6A

6512992

66

371

To BTRP 7SQ 17CAV

OH6A

6512994

0

425

To BTRP 7SQ 17CAV

OH6A

6607801

16

584

To ATRP 7SQ 17CAV

OH6A

6607817

84

222

To BTRP 7SQ 17CAV

OH6A

6607823

56

632

To BTRP 7SQ 17CAV

OH6A

6607826

45

402

Battle Damage on 680830

OH6A

6607907

3

25

To CTRP 7SQ 17CAV

OH6A

6607909

11

61

To CTRP 7SQ 17CAV

OH6A

6607915

121

512

To BTRP 7SQ 17CAV

OH6A

6614381

54

322

To BTRP 7SQ 17CAV

OH6A

6614402

56

286

To BTRP 7SQ 17CAV

OH6A

6614412

47

290

Battle Damage on 680821

OH6A

6617771

0

33

To ATRP 7SQ 17CAV

OH6A

6617783

39

203

To ATRP 7SQ 17CAV

OH6A

6617787

95

110

Battle Damage on 680826

OH6A

6617788

92

274

To ATRP 7SQ 17CAV

OH6A

6617789

68

119

Battle Damage on 680821

OH6A

6617794

98

246

To BTRP 7SQ 17CAV

OH6A

6617817

96

260

To BTRP 7SQ 17CAV

OH6A

6716003

107

166

Battle Damage on 680812

OH6A

6716028

136

191

Battle Damage on 680805

OH6A

6716072

48

49

To BTRP 7SQ 17CAV

OH6A

6716073

10

19

To CTRP 7SQ 17CAV
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Headquarters Troop Aircraft Data for the period July through December 1968
TAIL
NUMBER

MODEL

HOURS
FLOWN

6807

AIR

HOURS

FRAME FLOWN

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

6807 6808 6808

6809 6809

6810 6810

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN FRAME

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

6811 6811 6812

COMMENTS
HHT/7/17 Cav

6812

OH6A

6716083

5

5

To CTRP 7SQ 17CAV

OH6A

6716096

2

2

To CTRP 7SQ 17CAV

OH6A

6716106

5

5

To CTRP 7SQ 17CAV

OH6A

6716107

4

4

To CTRP 7SQ 17CAV

OH6A

6716108

4

4

To CTRP 7SQ 17CAV

OH6A

6716110

4

4

To CTRP 7SQ 17CAV

OH6A

6716116

3

3

To CTRP 7SQ 17CAV

OH6A
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Headquarters Troop Aircraft Data for the period July through December 1968
TAIL
NUMBER

MODEL

HOURS
FLOWN

6807

AIR

HOURS

FRAME FLOWN

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

6807 6808 6808

6809 6809

6810 6810

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN FRAME

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

6811 6811 6812

COMMENTS
HHT/7/17 Cav

6812

UH1C

6414127

3

706

UH1C

6414148

43

538

40

578

1

579

Battle Damage on 660330

UH1C

6414169

53

1642

59

1701

24

1725

Battle Damage on 670803

UH1C

6414180

113

1704

0

1704

UH1C

6509470

4

994

UH1C

6509472

13

1256

To HHD 44 ENG GP

UH1C

6509473

16

1226

To A 123AVBN AMDIV

UH1C

6509491

7

1193

To A 123AVBN AMDIV

UH1C

6509493

2

1417

To HHD 44 ENG GP

UH1C

6509502

11

1354

To HHD 44 ENG GP

UH1C

6509504

2

907

UH1C

6509530

2

1201

0

1201

To 79 TRANS CO

UH1C

6509534

5

1126

0

1126

To 79 TRANS CO

UH1C

6600646

106

1095

To ATRP 7SQ 17CAV

UH1C

6600647

77

1050

To 61 ASLT HEL CO

UH1C

6600728

54

922

To ATRP 7SQ 17CAV

UH1C

6600731

120

838

To 155 ASLT HEL CO

UH1C

6600732

156

952

To HHD 44 ENG GP

UH1C

6600733

77

974

Battle Damage on 680823

UH1C

6600734

139

1097

To BTRP 7SQ 17CAV

UH1C

6600735

108

948

To BTRP 7SQ 17CAV
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Headquarters Troop Aircraft Data for the period July through December 1968
TAIL
NUMBER

MODEL

HOURS
FLOWN

6807

AIR

HOURS

FRAME FLOWN

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

6807 6808 6808

6809 6809

6810 6810

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN FRAME

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

6811 6811 6812

COMMENTS
HHT/7/17 Cav

6812

UH1C

6615003

85

1057

To 92 ASLT HEL CO

UH1C

6615004

105

843

To HHD 44 ENG GP

UH1C

6615019

43

1010

UH1C

6615038

64

684

UH1C

6615062

47

831

To 134 ASLT HEL CO

UH1C

6615066

104

949

To 192 ASLT HEL CO

UH1C

6615245

14

255

To CTRP 7SQ 17CAV

UH1C

Total
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45

144

729

To HHD 44 ENG GP
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0
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Headquarters Troop Aircraft Data for the period July through December 1968
TAIL
NUMBER

MODEL

HOURS
FLOWN

6807

AIR

HOURS

FRAME FLOWN

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

6807 6808 6808

6809 6809

6810 6810

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN FRAME

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

6811 6811 6812

COMMENTS
HHT/7/17 Cav

6812

UH1H

6616012

70

726

To ATRP 7SQ 17CAV

UH1H

6616013

59

739

To ATRP 7SQ 17CAV

UH1H

6616014

90

530

To ATRP 7SQ 17CAV

UH1H

6616015

76

789

To ATRP 7SQ 17CAV

UH1H

6616016

65

702

To ATRP 7SQ 17CAV

UH1H

6616017

57

552

To ATRP 7SQ 17CAV

UH1H

6616018

58

573

To BTRP 7SQ 17CAV

UH1H

6616019

129

756

Battle Damage on 680216

UH1H

6616020

59

686

To BTRP 7SQ 17CAV

UH1H

6616021

59

665

To BTRP 7SQ 17CAV

UH1H

6616023

82

615

To BTRP 7SQ 17CAV

UH1H

6616030

61

631

38

669

65

734

74

808

52

860

67

927

UH1H

6717233

59

240

30

270

60

330

33

363

75

438

47

485

UH1H

6717248

64

263

UH1H

6717315

83

300

UH1H

6717322

5

54

To CTRP 7SQ 17CAV

UH1H

6717327

13

60

To CTRP 7SQ 17CAV

UH1H

6717328

3

33

To CTRP 7SQ 17CAV

UH1H

6717336

9

114

To CTRP 7SQ 17CAV

UH1H

6717341

10

87

To CTRP 7SQ 17CAV

UH1H

6717346

6

77

To CTRP 7SQ 17CAV

UH1H

6717752

UH1H

6719492
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To BTRP 7SQ 17CAV
51

351

63

18

414

18

48

48

462

66

79

72

541

138

66

607

54

192

78

78 From HHC 520T BN34GP
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UH1H

Total 1117

119

206

203

278

312

Troop

Totals 4305

263

231

203

278

312

This data comes from the VHPA’s copy of the Army Goldbook database that contains a monthly report by aircraft of hours flown, accumulative
hours on the airframe, and the unit. Data from the VHPA’s Helicopter database that contains details from accident reports, battle damage reports
(including crew injuries) plus aircraft disposition (repaired or removed from inventory). The ‘From’ unit identifies the previous unit prior to being
assigned to this 7/17th Cav unit. The ‘To’ unit identified the unit who received the aircraft from this 7/17th Cav unit. All reference to C/7/17th Cav
in this data refer to the ‘replacement C Troop’ versus the troop that was reflagged F/8th Cav in early 1968. The 79th Transportation Company
(Aircraft Direct Support) was located at Qui Nhon. The 604th Transportation Company (Aircraft Direct Support) was located at Pleiku. The 608th
Transportation Company (Aircraft Direct Support) was located at Dong Ba Thinh. LTI means Lost To Inventory. The Army used this term to
mean the aircraft was destroyed and therefore removed from inventory. The 355 AVN CO ‘unit’ is thought to be a code rather than an actual unit.
The code seems to indicate that the aircraft was either returned to the Army for reissue or returned to CONUS for inspection, repair, and/or
reissue. ARADMAC is the acronym for Army Aeronautical Depot Maint Center and generally denotes that this aircraft was repaired by the 1st
Transportation Battalion resident on the USNS Corpus Christie Bay.

Page 251

7th Squadron, 17th Air Cavalry History

Printed 09/25/11

A Troop Aircraft Data for the period July through December 1968
TAIL
NUMBER

MODEL

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

6807 6807

6808 6808

6809 6809

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN FRAME

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

6810 6810 6811

6811 6812

COMMENTS
A/7/17 Cav

6812

AH1G

6715485

89

149

42

191

22

213

54

267

72

339 From HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

AH1G

6715572

112

162

80

242

35

277 100

377

53

430 From HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

AH1G

6715575

49

84

73

157

0

157

157

21

178 From HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

AH1G

6715576

115

153

60

213

95

308 133

441

72

513 From HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

AH1G

6715577

108

134

101

235

97

332

48

380

43

423 From HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

AH1G

6715592

89

98

100

198

60

258 102

360

86

446 From HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

AH1G

6715595

8

13

30

43

60

103

67

170

74

244 From HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

AH1G

6715611

81

89

38

127

82

209

33

242

43

285 From HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

AH1G

6715618

24

30

45

75

99

174

5

179

37

216 Acc 681111 See WOs Rogers & Tamm

AH1G

6715618

AH1G
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0

Acc 681210 See 1LT Wagner & WO1 Causey To ARADMAC repairs
675

569

550

542

464
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A Troop Aircraft Data for the period July through December 1968
TAIL
NUMBER

MODEL

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

6807 6807

6808 6808

6809 6809

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

6810 6810 6811

620

OH6A

6607826

97

499

OH6A

6614412

94

384

OH6A

6617771

19

52

OH6A

6617783

0

203

0

203

40

243 Battle Damage & Loss on 681029; crew unknown

OH6A

6617787

114

224

108

332

28

360

55

415

0

415 From HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV To 79 TRANS CO

OH6A

6617788

78

352

61

413

71

484

13

497

81

578 From HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

OH6A

6617789

95

214

105

319

31

350

89

439

35

474 From HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

OH6A

6716003

126

292

19

311

65

376 110

486

50

536 From HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

OH6A

6716028

0

191

0

191

0

191 108

299

77

376 From HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

OH6A

6716241

70

70

35

105

146

16

162 From factory

OH6A

6716266

30

30

103

133

OH6A

6716280

26

26

OH6A

6716328

OH6A

6716352

100

100

29

129 From factory To 79 TRANS CO

OH6A

6716361

21

21

93

114 From factory

OH6A

6716399

91

92 From factory
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75

775

32

807 Battle Damage on 681102 See SP4 Tameyoza
From HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV To 79 TRANS CO

Battle Damage & Loss on 680913 See WO1s Jacobs & Andersen From HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV
From HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV To 79 TRANS CO

462

41

Accident & Loss on 681025 See 1LT Devito & SP5 Evander
From OS TO CONUS To BTRYE82ART 1CAV

56

659

700

6812

36

Total 0

37

6811 6812

COMMENTS
A/7/17 Cav

6607801

OH6A

663

AIR

FLOWN FRAME

OH6A

From factory

43

HOURS

466

56

From factory To HHC1BDE 1CAVDIV

612

504

7th Squadron, 17th Air Cavalry History

Printed 09/25/11

A Troop Aircraft Data for the period July through December 1968
TAIL
NUMBER

MODEL

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

6807 6807

6808 6808

UH1C

6600646

16

1111

UH1C

6600728

62

984

UH1C

6615205

UH1C

Total 0

6809 6809

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN FRAME

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

6810 6810 6811

6811 6812

COMMENTS
A/7/17 Cav

6812
From HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV To 174 ASLT HEL CO

3

987

2

989

From HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV To 170 ASLT HEL CO

From HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV To ARADMAC See 680705 CPT Jackson & WO Rogers SP4s McCune & Quick
78

UH1H

6600935

UH1H

6616012

68

UH1H

6616013

UH1H

3

2

0

0

20

277

0

277

19

296

84

380 From 79 TRANS CO

794

46

840

61

901

55

956

19

975 From HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

97

836

57

893

71

964

43

1007

74

1081 From HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

6616014

63

593

98

691

83

774

0

774

0

774 From HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

UH1H

6616015

81

870

88

958

85

1043

32

1075

55

1130 From HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

UH1H

6616016

82

784

69

853

60

913

39

952

51

1003 From HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

UH1H

6616017

66

618

69

687

95

782

70

852

43

895 From HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

UH1H

6717750

23

23

79

102

92

194

78

272 From factory

UH1H

Total 0

457

470

534

350

471

Troop

Totals 0

1869

1504

1552

1504

1439

This data comes from the VHPA’s copy of the Army Goldbook database that contains a monthly report by aircraft of hours flown, accumulative
hours on the airframe, and the unit. Data from the VHPA’s Helicopter database that contains details from accident reports, battle damage reports
(including crew injuries) plus aircraft disposition (repaired or removed from inventory). The ‘From’ unit identifies the previous unit prior to being
assigned to this 7/17th Cav unit. The ‘To’ unit identified the unit who received the aircraft from this 7/17th Cav unit. The 79th Transportation
Company (Aircraft Direct Support) was located at Qui Nhon. LTI means Lost To Inventory. The Army used this term to mean the aircraft was
destroyed and therefore removed from inventory. The 355 AVN CO ‘unit’ is thought to be a code rather than an actual unit. The code seems to
indicate that the aircraft was either returned to the Army for reissue or returned to CONUS for inspection, repair, and/or reissue. ARADMAC is
the acronym for Army Aeronautical Depot Maint Center and generally denotes that this aircraft was repaired by the 1st Transportation Battalion
resident on the USNS Corpus Christie Bay.
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B Troop Aircraft Data for the period July through December 1968
TAIL
NUMBER

MODEL

HOURS
FLOWN

6807

AIR

HOURS

FRAME FLOWN

AIR

HOURS

FRAME

FLOWN

6807 6808 6808

6809

AIR

HOURS

FRAME FLOWN

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

6809 6810 6810

6811 6811

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN FRAME

COMMENTS
B/7/17 Cav

6812 6812

AH1G

6715607

68

73

24

97

0

97

100

197

73

270 From HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

AH1G

6715609

96

100

46

146

58

204

23

227

79

306 From HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

AH1G

6715610

66

70

42

112

97

209

100

309

112

421 From HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

AH1G

6715616

119

140

59

199

27

226

75

301

82

383 From HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

AH1G

6715620

73

77

49

126

63

189

40

229

127

356 From HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

AH1G

6715624

88

92

58

150

13

163

84

247

122

369 From HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

AH1G

6715626

122

129

74

203

31

234

59

293

109

402 From HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

AH1G

6715629

95

101

86

187 103

290

34

324

66

390 From HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

AH1G

6715630

87

92

98

190 100

290

0

290

41

331 From HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

536

492

AH1G
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Total 0

814

515

811
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B Troop Aircraft Data for the period July through December 1968
TAIL
NUMBER

MODEL

HOURS
FLOWN

6807

AIR

HOURS

FRAME FLOWN

AIR

HOURS

FRAME

FLOWN

6807 6808 6808

6809

AIR

HOURS

FRAME FLOWN

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

6809 6810 6810

6811 6811

HOURS

COMMENTS
B/7/17 Cav

AIR

FLOWN FRAME

6812 6812

OH6A

6512992

33

404

19

423

62

485

49

534

102

636 From HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

OH6A

6512994

0

425

47

472

67

539

54

593

5

598 From HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

OH6A

6607817

91

313

24

337

64

401

80

481

35

516 From HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

OH6A

6607823

27

659

53

712

0

712

2

714

158

872 From HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

OH6A

6607915

36

548

35

583

25

608

0

608

146

754 From HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

OH6A

6614381

2

324

11

335 Accident on 680912 See WO Ulsaker

OH6A

6614394

OH6A

6614402

OH6A

6617794

OH6A

From HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV To 388 TC CO

Battle Damage & Loss on 680704 See 1LT Rother & CPT Munoz
99

385

52

298

6617817

86

346

84

430

22

452

8

460

57

517 BD & LTI 681230 See WO1s Caples & Barnes

OH6A

6716072

92

141

90

231

78

309

136

445

49

494 From HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

OH6A

6716222

From factory

53

53

102

155

82

237

47

284 Battle Damage & Loss on 690105

OH6A

6716355

From factory

47

47

OH6A
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From HQ7/17

Total 0

518

1

386

0

386

82

468

101

From HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV
569

Battle Damage & Loss on680903 See WO Adams & SP4 Hefferman

417

420

493

BDamage & Loss on 681121 See 1LT Welding & SGT Green
700
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B Troop Aircraft Data for the period July through December 1968
TAIL
NUMBER

MODEL

HOURS
FLOWN

6807

AIR

HOURS

FRAME FLOWN

AIR

HOURS

FRAME

FLOWN

6807 6808 6808

6809

AIR

6600734

49

1146

71

1217

UH1C

6600735

4

952

17

969

Total 0

53

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

6809 6810 6810

UH1C

UH1C

HOURS

FRAME FLOWN

88

6811 6811

HOURS

COMMENTS
B/7/17 Cav

AIR

FLOWN FRAME

6812 6812
From HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV To 189 ASLT HEL CO

0

969

0

From HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV To 170 ASLT HEL CO
0

0

UH1H

6616018

80

653

84

737

74

811

56

867

90

957 From HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

UH1H

6616019

104

860

20

880

49

929

53

982

79

1061 From HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

UH1H

6616020

82

768

74

842

80

922

59

981

29

1010 From HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

UH1H

6616021

48

713

63

776

31

807

60

867

63

930 From HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

UH1H

6616023

84

699

50

749

74

823

78

901

44

945 From HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

UH1H

6717248

76

339

78

417

90

507

79

586

125

711 From HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

UH1H

6717723

140

226

47

273

57

330 From 92 ASLT HEL CO

UH1H

6717849

23

23

125

148 From factory

UH1H

Total 0

474

369

538

455

612

Troop

Totals 0

1859

1410

1450

1463

2123

This data comes from the VHPA’s copy of the Army Goldbook database that contains a monthly report by aircraft of hours flown, accumulative
hours on the airframe, and the unit. Data from the VHPA’s Helicopter database that contains details from accident reports, battle damage reports
(including crew injuries) plus aircraft disposition (repaired or removed from inventory). The ‘From’ unit identifies the previous unit prior to being
assigned to this 7/17th Cav unit. The ‘To’ unit identified the unit who received the aircraft from this 7/17th Cav unit. The 79th Transportation
Company (Aircraft Direct Support) was located at Qui Nhon. The 388th Transportation Company (Aircraft Direct Support) was located at Vung
Tau. LTI means Lost To Inventory. The Army used this term to mean the aircraft was destroyed and therefore removed from inventory. The 355
AVN CO ‘unit’ is thought to be a code rather than an actual unit. The code seems to indicate that the aircraft was either returned to the Army for
reissue or returned to CONUS for inspection, repair, and/or reissue. ARADMAC is the acronym for Army Aeronautical Depot Maint Center and
generally denotes that this aircraft was repaired by the 1st Transportation Battalion resident on the USNS Corpus Christie Bay.
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C Troop Aircraft Data for the period July through December 1968
MODEL

TAIL
NUMBER

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

6807

6807

6808

6808

6809

6809

6810

6810

6811

6811

6812

6812

COMMENTS
C/7/17 Cav

AH1G

6715637

18

18

89

107

35

142

0

142

30

172 From factory

AH1G

6715641

4

4

58

62

89

151

62

213

52

265 From factory

AH1G

6715642

21

21

19

40

26

66

85

151

24

175 From factory

AH1G

6715645

14

14

46

60

90

150

83

233

76

309 From factory

AH1G

6715647

14

14

43

57

43

100

54

154

62

216 From factory

AH1G

6715649

6

6

87

93

66

159

81

240

50

290 From factory

AH1G

6715651

8

8

85

93

95

188

70

258

73

331 From factory Battle Damage & Loss on 690115

AH1G

6715652

9

9

43

52

95

147

110

257

90

347 From factory

AH1G

6715653

13

13

85

98

88

186

101

287

83

370 From factory

AH1G

6715832

AH1G
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Total 0

From factory
107

555

627

646

540
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C Troop Aircraft Data for the period July through December 1968
MODEL

TAIL
NUMBER

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

6807

6807

6808

6808

6809

6809

6810

6810

6811

6811

6812

6812

COMMENTS
C/7/17 Cav

OH6A

6607791

OH6A

6607875

OH6A

6607907

47

72

56

128

0

128

OH6A

6607909

16

77

67

144

43

187 Battle Damage & Loss on 681027 See 1LTs Johnson & Murphy, SP4 Vosine

OH6A

6607914

OH6A

6716073

45

64

74

138

OH6A

6716083

58

63

78

141

60

201

75

276

OH6A

6716096

34

36

39

75

0

75

62

137 Accident on 681120 See CW2 Kahl & 1LT James

OH6A

6716106

15

20

65

85

58

143

43

186

53

239 From HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

OH6A

6716107

6

10

46

56

111

167

45

212

83

295 From HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

OH6A

6716108

26

30

61

91

137

228

110

338

79

417 From HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

OH6A

6716110

0

4

72

76

81

157

34

191

23

214 Acc 681207 See CW2 Mason & SP5 Medellin

OH6A

6716116

17

20

67

87

115

202

103

305

82

387 From HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

OH6A

6716305

6

6

81

87

41

128 From factory

OH6A
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Total 0

6

811 From 20 TRANS CO

6

115

44

159 From 608 TRANS CO

94

222

56

278 From HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

19

264

625

58

From 20 TRANS CO
From HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV To 79 TRANS CO

611

591

67

343 From HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

530
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C Troop Aircraft Data for the period July through December 1968
MODEL

TAIL
NUMBER

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

6807

6807

6808

6808

6809

6809

6810

6810

6811

6811

6812

6812

UH1C

6509470

42

1036

76

1112

UH1C

6615245

45

300

111

411

UH1C

Total 0

87

187

34

1146

COMMENTS
C/7/17 Cav

From HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV To 79 TRANS CO
From HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV To 79 TRANS CO

34

0

0

UH1H

6509724

75

922 From 608 TRANS CO

UH1H

6717322

33

87

50

137

75

212

UH1H

6717327

41

101

62

163

34

197

17

214

56

270 From HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

UH1H

6717328

39

72

69

141

44

185

55

240

57

297 From HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

UH1H

6717336

56

170

29

199

22

221

84

305

54

359 From HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

UH1H

6717341

22

109

47

156

55

211

69

280

27

307 From HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

UH1H

6717346

30

107

70

177

86

263

68

331

57

388 From HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

UH1H

6717722

88

170

127

297

41

338 From 61 ASLT HEL CO

UH1H

6719489

73

73

From HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV To 79 TRANS CO

UH1H

Total 0

221

327

404

420

440

Troop

Totals 0

679

1694

1676

1657

1510

From factory

This data comes from the VHPA’s copy of the Army Goldbook database that contains a monthly report by aircraft of hours flown, accumulative
hours on the airframe, and the unit. Data from the VHPA’s Helicopter database that contains details from accident reports, battle damage reports
(including crew injuries) plus aircraft disposition (repaired or removed from inventory). The ‘From’ unit identifies the previous unit prior to being
assigned to this 7/17th Cav unit. The ‘To’ unit identified the unit who received the aircraft from this 7/17th Cav unit. The 79th Transportation
Company (Aircraft Direct Support) was located at Qui Nhon. The 388th Transportation Company (Aircraft Direct Support) was located at Vung
Tau. LTI means Lost To Inventory. The Army used this term to mean the aircraft was destroyed and therefore removed from inventory. The 355
AVN CO ‘unit’ is thought to be a code rather than an actual unit. The code seems to indicate that the aircraft was either returned to the Army for
reissue or returned to CONUS for inspection, repair, and/or reissue. ARADMAC is the acronym for Army Aeronautical Depot Maint Center and
generally denotes that this aircraft was repaired by the 1st Transportation Battalion resident on the USNS Corpus Christie Bay.
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1969
The primary source materials for this year are: For HHT, a 12 page AUH prepared by WO Robert
Rogers. For A Troop, a 28 page AUH prepared by CPT George E. Snyder II which follows the style
but does not provide nearly as much detail as the previous year's. It still includes a few sentences for
each significant event. For B Troop, a 16 page AUH prepared by WO Byron M. Wilkinson that
unfortunately devotes the majority of its volume to abridging material that we already have from the
previous year's. In fact only two pages actually cover 1969 operations and they, for some reason, start
in September. For C Troop, a six page AUH prepared by 1LT John L. Davis and a Yearbook that
covered MAJ Ledford’s period of command. For D Troop, a ten page AUH prepared by LT Thomas K.
Baldenweck. For the Squadron, a 48 page Operational Report - Lessons Learned (OR-LL) for the
period 1 NOV through 31 JAN, a 45 page OR-LL for the period 1 FEB through 30 APR, a 40 page
OR-LL for the period 1 MAY through 31 JUL, a 32 page OR-LL for the period 1 AUG through 31
OCT, and a 48 page OR-LL for the period 1 NOV through 31 JAN 70.
January 1969
The 1st was the beginning period for the RVN Gallantry Cross with Palm Award for HHT. In 1974 via
DA General Order #6, HHT was awarded the RVN Gallantry Cross for the period 1 Jan 1969 to 30 Sep
1970.
Also on the 1st, the A Troop AUH states that they re-inserted their Blues into a complex which had
been discovered on 27 Dec 1968. Eleven huts, five sleeping mats, fifty bunkers, with overhead cover,
nine tunnels, six US armed helicopter rocket tubes, plus numerous foxholes were found and destroyed.
On the 2nd, the A Troop AUH states that they inserted the Blues two more times into enemy base camp
areas. Early in the morning the Scouts had observed three smoldering camp fires and two tunnels. The
Blues moved into the area, captured several khaki uniforms and NVA mess kits and found several
blood trails leading from the area. Six huts and numerous bunkers were destroyed before they
departed. Later in the afternoon, the Blues and a four-man LRP team were inserted into an NVA
classroom complex which they destroyed. In the complex they captured 400 lbs of rice, 120 lbs of salt
and destroyed six gun positions. Although no enemy personnel were found in the area,at least a
company-size unit had used the complex in the very recent past.
On the 5th, the VHPA Helicopter database has helicopter lost record with two injuries for B Troop OH6A #67-16222 at BN673720. 1LT Joe Shepherd provides the details:
I was Scalphunter 15 in 222 on this day. I had been in B Troop since August. My co-pilot/observer
was WO1 Tom Sweet who was getting his LOH co-pilot time. We were doing a VR southwest of
Phan Rang looking for the infamous "arms cache" that we spent so much time hunting. Because of
maintenance problems we only had one Cobra covering two LOHs. The Cobra driver was CW2 Bill
Christenson; later infused to the 2/17th Cav and killed. My wingman was 1LT "Rick" Richard,
Scalphunter 18. His co-pilot was WO1 George Grega, also later KIA. The Blues were staging out of
Phan Rang, but because it was the fifth of the month, and frequencies changed, they never got the
call. The weather was great, and the AO was perfect - flat, open terrain, scattered trees and brush;
no wind, birds chirping, bees buzzing - you get the idea. Anyway, Tom spotted some guys trying to
hide in a clump of trees. We dropped a canister of CS and armed people started running in all
directions. The terrain was so open that Rick and I were able to confine them to a small group of
trees. We called Chris and told him to get the Blues out so we could capture them. Of course he got
no response - the frequency thing! Rick and I played cat and mouse with about twenty of these guys
for at least 15-20 minutes. At times I was hovering within 10 feet of armed VC, who for whatever
reason did not shoot. Finally, they all burst out of the tree line on Rick's side and he fired on them.
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They retreated, and obviously regrouped, and all came out on my side, on line, firing. I was at about
a 30 to 50 foot hover, and lit them up with my minigun. I could see rounds impacting people. Then
Tom yelled that he was hit, the wind screen blew apart, and my leg flew off the pedal. I pulled
power and radioed that we were taking hits. Then I got a low RPM audio and the "Engine Out" light
came on. We had enough power to almost clear the tree line. We hit the last large tree and crashed
at the bottom; upright, but hard. We got out and down behind the tree just as the VC came back
through the trees. We had a grenade, pistol, AK-47 dual for about 30 minutes. Chris put rockets
right around us, and Rick and George dropped grenades almost on top of us. A slick from the 48th
AHC heard Chris call on Guard and tried to get in to get us. They got shot all to hell. Finally, Rick
could see that we were about to be overrun and he came in. I threw Tom in the back, returned to my
aircraft for the CAR-15 and jumped in the other side. As we cleared the ground George and I were
shooting at guys at very close range. Rick flew us to the aid station at Phan Rang and then went to
notify the Blues. Around the aircraft they found 11 dead VC. One was an officer with a pistol, and
that is another whole story. By the way, Rick Richard got the Silver Star for his actions that day.
Tom was shot three times: ribs, fore arm and upper arm. He was medevaced to Camp Drake Japan
and back home never to fly again. I have never talked to Tom Sweet since we landed in Japan on an
air force medivac because we went to different hospitals. I was hit once in the thigh; hair-line
fracture. I spent six weeks at Camp Zama and then returned to B Troop. I stayed with the troop until
some time in March when I went to C Troop. I believe it was Tom’s praying that made the
difference that day. I have never sat down and written this out like this before. I must tell you that it
was not easy. It brings back many old and deeply buried memories.
Also on the 5th, one of the perimeter towers at B Troop’s base camp at Phan Thiet fellover injuring
several troopers. SP4 Robert ‘Mike’ Haselgrove wrote a letter home that evening and recorded most of
the details not captured in several photos taken of the tower laying on its side. This event was a much
discussed item during the B Troop 2011 Reunion in Las Vegas. According to Mike, after lunch a detail
of about six men started putting sandbags onto the flat platform near the top of the tower. Two guys,
SP5 Carman Forke and SP4 Frank Treskolasky, were on the ground using a wrecker to lift filled
sandbags up to the platform about 25 feet above the ground. SGTs Eddie Lee and Johnnie Griffitts and
PFC Jim Pinkston were on the platform with Mike. Mike wrote they had finished one side and were
starting on another when the tower started over. He said that he snapped out of it and when he came
too he started helping free Eddie and Jim who were buried under sandbags and parts from the platform.
An ambulance arrived from the dispensary at Phan Thiet’s airfield. They were able to free Eddie and
Jim. Jim had a bad cut on his head, hip and leg. Later that day he would be evaced to the 568th Med Co
in Cam Ranh Bay. No one recalls that he returned to B Troop. Eddie had injuries to his head, left arm,
and left leg. After his injuries were bandaged, he returned to B Troop and was on light duty for several
weeks. Pictures taken of his during the next few days remind us of someone in the zombie movie.
Mike had a chipped tooth and got four stitches on his chin but he slept in his own bunk that night.
Johnnie believes he jumped or was just fortunate enough to avoid be getting hit by parts from the
tower. He had a sort neck. This tower was built in the southeast corner of the perimeter by the local
engineering unit that helped B Troop on several occasions in 1968 and 1969. There is general
concensus that there were no guy-wires on the tower and that the four corner posts were not put into
concrete base. This was one of four towers built around the perimeter.
SP4 Robert ‘Mike’ Haselgrove recalls: I arrived in Vietnam after AIT with a combat engineer MOS
and joined B Troop in Oct 1968. Carman Forke and Johnnie Griffitts helped me stay in B Troop
even though the unit had no slots for my MOS. I was assigned to the motor pool with Carman. I
stayed in B Troop until I DEROSed in Nov 1969. I estimate we had at least 12 vehicles at Phan
Thiet including a couple of mules, about three jeeps, plus three jeeps with 106mm recoilless rifles,
one water truck, two 2½ ton trucks, and one wrecker. Our initial vehicle maintenance area at Phan
Thiet had some PSP on the sand, a conex on one side and a canvas tent for shade and rain
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protection. Then the engineers helped us install one of those canvas covered quonset huts. I
remember we had one heck of a beer party when the hut was finished. In fact we had to drive those
guys back to Phan Thiet the next morning – they were in bad shape! I slept in the maintenance area.
Later when B Troop was at BMTE a guy named John Mike Stewart worked in the motor pool with
me.
On the 10th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident and loss record for A Troop OH-6A #6607801 at grid AP902797, location An Khe, flown by WO1 L.J. Wolchuk who had minor injuries and
Aerial Observer SP4 J.E. Nickels had minor injuries. The accident summary reads as follows:
At approximately 1230 hours the flight departed Ban Me Thuot on a single ship training mission. At
approximately 1300 hours while hovering to the west approximately 5-10 feet over a small wooded
and bamboo area a loud noise was heard and the aircraft began spinning to the right and descending
into the bamboo (estimated to be 30-50 feet high). After turning through 720 degrees WO1
Wolchuk cut the throttle off and lowered the collective in an attempt to stop the spin. These actions
had little or no effect and the aircraft continued to spin and fall through the bamboo. During the
descent one of the main rotor blades flexed down and severed the tail boom approximately 18
inches from the end. Prior to making ground contact WO1 Wolchuk shut the fuel shut off valve off.
After ground contact the aircraft remained upright with three main rotor blades broken off. WO1
Wolchuk and SP4 Nickels were uninjured.
Also on the 10th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for B Troop AH-1G #6715620 flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon
mission, during the attack approach target area, they took one hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW which hit
the right bottom cockpit, they continued flying and completed the mission, the helicopter was repaired
in theater.
On the 15th, the A Troop AUH states while operating 15 miles NW of Pleiku, their Scouts observed an
enemy force on a former US firebase. Their Guns fired on the enemy and the Blues were inserted,
resulting in nine NVA killed and four captured. They also captured some ammo packs containing
57mm projectiles.
Also on the 15th, C Troop worked an AO north of Plei Djereng. The VHPA Helicopter database has a
battle damage and loss with fatalities record for C Troop AH-1G #67-15651 at grid YA878677 flown
by 1LT Sterling E. Cox and WO1 James B. Petteys. The Wall database gives the following tour start
date and MOS data: Cox, 10 Sep 1968, 1204; Petteys, 26 Aug 1968, 062B. They crashed while making
a gun run and both pilots were killed. The NVA demonstrated great fire control discipline until the
Blues were inserted. Then a huge battle developed that would last for several days. What follows is a
series of accounts from various individuals of this battle:
The following is an edited version of the DA form 638 (Recommendation for Award) undated but
signed by MAJ Jerry G. Ledford:
Block 1: Langhorn, Garfield. Block 2: US52768385. Block 3: PFC E3. Block 4: MOS: 12A10.
Block 9: Next of Kin: father Garfield Langhorn, 356 Maple Ave, Riverhead NY 11901. Block 19:
blank. Block 20: Persons in immediate proximity or who assisted in act or shared in same hazard:
1LT Charles L. Campbell awarded the Silver Star, SSG E6 Freddy B. Murdock awarded the Bronze
Star with ‘V’, SGT E5 Michael J. Wernert awarded the Bronze Star with ‘V’, PFC E3 Gus Kaplan.
[Hand written in Block 21 SP4 Douglas P. Dahl awarded the Bronze Star with ‘V’. On the summary
page (Incl 7), SP4 Dahl’s award appears in the typed material.] Block 22a: Location: 12 miles north
of Plei Djereng. Block 22c: Time: 1900. Block 22d: Terrain: The terrain consisted of ridges and
gullies sloping generally to the river. The area was covered with thick jungle undergrowth with
occasional clearings. The sky was clear but the sun had set making the light very dim on the jungle
floor. Block 23: Description of enemy conditions: The enemy was lying in reinforcemed bunkers
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and prepared positions. They had excellent fields of fire and realized their advantage. They were
well disciplined in their tactics as displayed by how efficiently they closed the jaws of the ambush.
They were well equipped with automatic weapons, hand grenades, and complete uniforms with web
gear. Block 24: Unit morale, casualties and mission: The aero-rifle platoon was enroute to this river
for extraction after securing the bodies of two pilots who were burned in their crashed AH-1G
cobra. All were in good health, and well equipped; however, spirits were low because many had
known the two aviators. Block 25: What were comrades who were in immediate proximity doing:
Two categories of people lay close to Private Langhorn: The wounded were lying immobile in the
center of the perimeter, and the able bodied were firing their weapons at the enemy. Block 30:
Narrative description: [On another sheet]. Block 31: Describe effects or results: Private Langhorn’s
sacrifice resulted in every man lying in the proximity of the tossed grenade being alive today. Block
32: Commanding Officer. Block 33. Mr. & Mrs. Garfield Langhorn, 356 Maple Ave., Riverhead,
NY 11901. Block 34: Blank. Block 35: Jerry G. Ledford, Major, Commanding. Block 36: Signature
/signed/
Summary of Recommendation for Award of Medal of Honor (Posthumous) Name: Garfield
Langhorn Status: Private First Class, Radio-Telephone Operator, United States Army. Organization:
Troop C, 7th Armored Squadron, 17th Air Cavalry, 1st Aviation Brigade, Republic of Vietnam. Next
of Kin: Mr. Garfield Langhorn (father) 356 Maple Avenue, Riverhead, New York 11901. Persons
who assisted: 1LT Charles L. Campbell, USA Awarded the Silver Star. SSG Freddy B. Murdock,
USA Awarded the Bronze Star with ‘V’ device for heroism. SP4 Douglas P. Dahl, USA Awarded
the Bronze Star with ‘V’ device for heroism. SGT Michael J. Wernert, USA Awarded the Bronze
Star with ‘V’ device for heroism. PFC Gus Kaplan, USA Not recommended for an award.
Conditions under which act performed: Location: Twelve miles north of Plei Djereng, Republic of
Vietnam. Date: 1900 hours, 15 January 1969. Terrain: Ridges and gullies sloping toward the Ya
Krong Bolah River. Terrain covered with thick jungle undergrowth with occasional clearings.
Weather: Good. Enemy Conditions: Morale high. The enemy soldiers occupied reinforced bunkers
and prepared positions. They had excellent fields of fire and were wel disciplined in their tactics as
displayed by the efficiency with which they executed the ambush. They were well-equipped with
automatic weapons, hand grenades and wore complete uniforms with web gear. Defender’s
Condition: Morale high. The aero-rifle platoon was enroute to the Ya Krong Bolah River for
extraction after securing the bodies of two pilots who had been burned in the crash of their gunship.
All were in good health and well equipped, however, spirits were momentarily despressed because
many had known the two pilots.
Narrative Description of Gallant Conduct: At 1900 hours, 15 January 1969, the aero-rifle platoon of
Trop C, 7th Armored Squadron, 17th Air Cavalry was on a search and rescue mission twelve miles
north of Plei Djerent. The mission was to rescue two pilots whose AH-1G Cobra gunship had
crashed some three hours earlier. Langhorn was radio-telephone operator of the aero-rifle platoon.
Upon exiting from the ships, the members of the aero-rifle platoon had to hack their way through
approximately 300 meters of dense jungle undergrowth in order to reach the downed aircraft. When
they reached their destination, they discovered the burned bodies of the two pilots and various parts
of the aircraft. As they secured the bodies in bags and were preparing to return to the position from
which they had originally entered the area, they received instructions from the mission commander
to travel down to the Ya Krong Bolah River, where their extraction could be accomplished more
easily. Moving out in a good secure formation, they were suddenly ambushed as they approached
the river. A holocaust of screams and gunfire completely enveloped them on all sides. As the
platoon leader direted the men into an oblong perimeter defense, Langhorn radioed for aerial
support. Immediately, the orbiting gunships responded and saturated the area with intense minigun
and rocket fire. However, it soon became too dark for accurate aerial gunship supporting fire.
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Taking advantage of the darkness and the inability of the gunships to fire upon them, the North
Vietnamese force began lobbing hand grenades into the center of the perimeter where the wounded
had been secured to provide maximum safety. Langhorn was lying prone in order to afford covering
fire for the wounded. He observed that a grenade had landed directly in front of him.
Unhesitatingly, he thrust himself at the grenade and scooped the deadly missile beneath him,
absorbing the full impact of the blast with his body and saving the lives of several men at his
position at the sacrifice of his own. The facts as contained in the proposed citation and this narrative
account have been substantiated by the statements of eyewitnesses.
Narrative: Incl 1: On the 15th of January 1969, Private First Class Garfield Langhorn, radiotelephone operator in the aero-rifle platoon, Troop C, 7th Armored Squadron, 17th Air Cavalry
accompanied his unit on a search and rescue mission twelve miles north of Plei Djereng in the
rugged central highland mountains of the Republic of Vietnam. At approximately 1600 Private First
Class Garfield Langhorn was on standby at Plei Djereng airfield when an urgent call for the ground
unit came from the command and control ship in the area of operation explaining that an AH-1G
Cobra had gone down on a heavily timbered slope near the Ya Krong Bolah River. Minutes later the
aero-rifle platoon was jumping from C Troop’s UH-1H lift helicopters into a steep elephant grass
and stump infested landing zone, approximately three hundred (300) meters to the south west of the
downed aircraft. Even though the terrain sloped down to the crash site the platoon had to hack their
way and rely on directions from the OH-6A aero scouts who monitored their progress by the smoke
popped by the leading elements. When they arrived all that remained of the Cobra was portions of
the transmission, main rotor head, and the still smoking bodies of the two pilots. Extinguishing
them with fire extinguishers dropped by the overhead helicopters, the ground element secured the
bodies in bags and prepared to move out. Because of the additional load, the terrain, and the waning
sunlight, the aero-rifle platoon was instructred to travel down slope to the river where rock ledges
and sand bars in the water itself would permit an earlier extraction time than returning uphill to the
original more distant landing zone. The platoon moved out in an extended column led by two men,
one with a machette and the other with an M-60 machine gun to provide point security. Private First
Class Langhorn who had been conducting much of the coordinating radio communications with the
helicopter elements aloft stationed himself next to Lt Charles Campbell, the platoon leader, who
was the fourth man from the front. Behind them were the remainder of the twenty-one member unit
carrying the bodies and providing flank and rear security. As the point men made their way down
into a dimly lit dry stream bed less than fifty (50) meters from the pick-up zone, the entire visible
length of the creek bed and the right flank erupted into blood-curdling screams and a holocaust of
gunfire. Hit but still able to move and fire, the point men immediately returned fire covering the
withdrawing column; however the jaws of the ambush had already closed cutting off the attempt to
break contract. As LT Campbell hurriedly directed his men into a roughly oblong perimeter Private
First Class Langhorn had already radioed the platoon’s critical situation to the orbiting gunships and
command and control helicopter. Popping smoke to mark their position, the ambushed men fought
to keep the advancing North Vietnamese at bay while overhead the gunships began rolling in
saturated the area around them with minigun and rocket fire. Soon, however, it became too dark for
accurate aerial support and realizing this the North Vietnamese Army began to probe the perimeter
lobbing hand grenades into the midst of the prone men of the aero-rifle platoon. The wounded had
been moved to the center of the small perimeter which afforded them better protection and where
their wounds could be treated by the platoon medic. Private First Class Langhorn was lying between
Private First Class Gus Kaplan and LT Campbell providing covering fire for the wounded men in
addition to performing his radio-telephone operating duties. Suddenly a hand grenade sailed
hominously into the perimeter rolling to a stop on Private First Class Langhorn’s left side, few short
feet from his wounded comrades. Without hesitation Private First Class Langhorn chose to protect
the lives of his friends. Thrusting his body at the grenade, he scooped the deadly object beneath
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himself and absorbed the full brunt of the explosion. By smothering the blast with his own body,
Private First Class Langhorn, in devotion to his comrades, rendered a final ultimate act far above
and beyond the call of duty.
Statement: Incl 2: Private Garfield Langhorn was the radio-telephone operator for the aero-rifle
platoon, Troop C, 7th Squadron, 17th Air Cavalry on the 15th day of January, 1969. The aero-rifle
platoon was inserted a few hundred meters from the downed Cobra. Our mission was to determine
the condition of the pilots and secure the armament aboard the aircraft. We moved to the aircraft,
but found it reduced to useless twisted metal and ashes and the pilots charred almost beyond
recognition. We recovered the bodies and started to move toward our extracted point on the river
bank. After our column had moved a short distance we came to a dried creek bed which, when the
point element attempted to cross, erupted into a volley of enemy gunfire from camouflaged bunkers
to our front and right flank. When we attempted to break contact we discovered that the enemy
force had us surrounded. We began to fight to keep the enemy off until reinforcements could arrive.
Private Langhorn had initially radioed our critical situation to the support helicopters overhead and
he was providing covering fire for me as I sought to coordinate with the gunships to guide their
supporting attacks. The enemy bombarded us with automatic weapons fire and grenades causing us
considerable casualties. In an effort to provide these men with more protection I had them brought
to the center of our perimeter where they had more cover. Private Langhorn was providing
suppressive fire covering them when a grenade landed about a foot from Private Langhorn next to
the wounded men. Realizing the situation, Private Langhorn smothered the grenade with his own
body. In giving up his life Private Garfield Langhorn preserved the lives of all who lay around him,
myself, Private Gus Kaplan, and those men who were wounded. Signed 1LT Charles L. Campbell
O5343362.
Statement: Incl 3: On the afternoon of 15 January 1969, the aero-rifle platoon from Troop C, 7th
Squadron, 17th Air Cavalry was on stand-by at Plei Djerent air strip, Republic of Viet Name; when
one of our AH-1G aircraft crashed and burned as a result of hostile fire approximately twelve (12)
miles north of our location. We were immediately inserted in order to recover the bodies of the
pilots. After hacking our way through the jungle, we retrieved the bodies and moved toward the
river for extraction, which was the closest suitable pick-up zone the oncoming darkness and dense
jungle vegetation would permit. A dry stream bed was finally reached, and three men began
checking it out when the enemy ambushed our column from the front and right. At this point we
tried to break contact by withdrawing, but we began receiving machine gun and automatic weapons
fire from our rear and flanks. A small circular perimeter was established and we fount to stay in tact
until reinforcements could arrive. A severe fire fight, lasting approximately an hour and a half,
inflicted numerous casualties from automatic weapons and grenades. The wounded had been
brought to the center of the perimeter and Private First Class Garfield Langhorn and I were lying
next to them returning fire. Suddenly a grenade landed about a food in front of us. Private First
Class Langhorn immediately lunged on top of the grenade and smothered the explosion with his
body. It was a split second decision and Private First Class Langhorn’s ultimately unselfish act
preserved the platoon leader’s, my own, and the lifes of those already wounded. Signed Gus L.
Kaplan, PFC US52769639.
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Sketch of the terrain, enemy and friendly positions:

Statement: Incl 5: Private First Class Garfield Langhorn was an outstanding soldier. He exhibited
bravery in the face of enemy fire on numerous occasions and he constantly displayed excellent
leadership ability. If he had not thrown himself on the enemy grenade on 15 January 1969, his
platoon leader and another men would have been killed. Five men who were already injured would
have in all probability been killed or certainly would have been seriously wounded. It was clearly
indicated that PFC Langhord deliberately smothered the blast in order to save his wounded
comrades. He had already shown considerable concern for those men and was fighting to protect
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them. Several grenades had been thrown into the area and he knew that the result of his action
would almost certainly result in his death. There was no time for any oral or verbal indications of
his intent. It is impossible to determine whether or not PFC Langhorn could have excaped the blast
of the grenade. It is doubtful that he could have escaped serious injury. He knew that the wounded
would have no chance to escape. His peers were stunned by his ultimatic sacrifice. They deeply felt
the lost of this man and often speak of his bravery. PFC Langhorn’s morale was always high and he
always gave his best for his unit. His supreme sacrifice was congruent with his past actions of his
fine character. He was a fine men and a superb soldier. His motivation was definitely in keeping
with the highest traditions of military service. The gratitude of the United States for his actions
should be expressed by the award of the Medal of Honor. /Signed/ Jerry G. Ledford, O5302440,
Maj, Ar.
The Wall database gives Langhorn’s tour start date as 26 Oct 1968 and his MOS as 11B10. The
following is the Congressional Medal of Honor citation: PFC Garfield Langhorn, an RTO in C
Troop's Blues accompanied his unit on a search and rescue mission north of Plei Djereng. The platoon
was inserted about 300 meters from a downed Cobra. After hacking their way to the crash site, they
retrieved the bodies of the two pilots. Because of the additional load and the terrain, the Blues were
forced to travel down the mountain side to the river where a better PZ was located. As the point lead
the way down to the stream bed, less than 50 meters from the PZ, the entire visible length of the river
bed erupted with a holocaust of weapons fire. As the platoon leader hurriedly directed his men into a
hasty perimeter, PFC Langhorn had already radioed the platoon's critical situation to the orbiting
gunships and the C&C ship. The Guns provided supporting fire but darkness soon intervened,
prohibiting accurate aerial support. Realizing this, the NVA began to probe the perimeter, lobbing
hand grenades inside. PFC Langhorn was lying between his platoon leader and a rifleman, providing
cover fire for them and his wounded comrades in addition to controlling the radio. Suddenly, a hand
grenade sailed into the perimeter, rolling to a stop on Langhorn's left side, a few feet from some of his
wounded comrades. Without hesitation, PFC Langhorn chose to protect the lives of his buddies.
Thrusting his body at the grenade, he scooped the object beneath himself and absorbed the explosion.
Smothering the blast with his body, Langhorn, in devotion to his fellow comrades, rendered the final
ultimate act above and beyond the call of duty. On Apr 7, 1970, PFC Langhorn was posthumously
awarded the Medal of Honor.
PFC Tony Harris recalls: I was part of a group of eight guys who joined C Troop's Blues in midOctober 1968. Most were fresh out of AIT. I was almost 24 at the time and had been married for
five years, but the rules changed and I was drafted. Garfield Langhorn, James Jenkins and I became
good friends. We did lots of things together. I had a camera and Garfield was the 'photographer' for
our group. This is the reason I only have a one picture of him - he was behind the camera for most
of my pictures. James was not with the Blues on the 15th but we continued to exchange letters after
I was evaced. I believe he is now deceased. The Blues were inserted about 20-25 times during the
90 or so days I was with them. Most of the time there were 18+ in a staging area waiting for a call
to be inserted. We would search and provide support in different areas. I remember once we went in
to help some LRRPs who had ambushed some NVA the night before. We helped them gather up
some intelligence material. We found one dead NVA soldier and a blood trail that led to where
another one had been buried. Another time we found some several rockets in a river. One of the
Blues stepped on a pungi stack and was medavaced. One day we went in to help some
Montagnards. I may have been assigned to a certain squad but I don't remember - too many years
ago. Normally we would complete our mission and return to the staging area or Camp Enari, but
that all changed on 15 Jan 69. I usually carried a M16 but on the 15th I carried the M-60. Looking
back, I should have had a 45 as well. Garfield was serving as the RTO. We were inserted late in the
afternoon on the 15th. I knew that one of our choppers was down but I did not know if it had
mechanical problems or had been shot down. I didn't learn about the Cobra or the two dead pilots
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until after we are on the ground. I remember that we were inserted by three slicks. It didn't take us
long to reach the wreckage. The biggest problem was cooling the bodies enough to put them in the
body bags. A fire extinguisher was used but that didn't work, so we poured water from our canteens
on the bodies. We could have used that water later on that night. On our way to the river for
extraction, I don't think we had gone more than 50 yards, when we were ambushed. I don't recall
anyone else immediately around me being wounded. I was hit in my left hand which also disabled
the M-60. I wasn't in much pain even though there was a lot of damage to my hand. I remember
SGT Eugene Cramer being next to me. He told me that I'd better get the machine gun going. SGT
Cramer and I both tried but it still wouldn't fire. Unfortunately that was the only M-60 we carried
that day and we only had one M-79. A perimeter was quickly setup. I remember the medic came
over and dressed my wound. He asked me if I wanted some morphine. I told him no - in case we
had to move out or someone might eventually need it. After it got dark the NVA started probing our
perimeter. You could hear the grenades landing. I was wounded a second time. We were surrounded
and I didn't think we would make it through the night. SGT Cramer was also wounded twice. I don't
know the status of the others until I overheard talking on the radio saying we had 3 KIA and many
wounded. I asked who was the 3rd KIA, and was told me it was Garfield. My friend was gone, I
was wounded and the M-60 was disabled. I have struggled with this for the last 37 years. I blocked
so many of these events out of my mind. I remember the M-79 firing and it must have been
effective because we heard screaming. We knew help was to the way. I believe they linked up with
us about midnight. I learned later it was a ready reaction force from the 4th Infantry Division, D
Company, 1/35th Infantry. I don't remember much about the next day. The medevac choppers tried
to come in but received too much fire. But we did receive some supplies. The soldiers from the 4th
Infantry helped us with the body bags. I recall they had one KIA and many wounded themselves. It
was late in the afternoon when we moved down to the river and were extracted. There was no
hostile fire at the time. I was taken to the 71st Evac hospital at Pleiku. I stayed there a couple of
days then went to Cam Ranh Bay before going to Japan. I stayed in the Fort Leonard Wood hospital
for five months. Then the Army, for some unknown reason, sent me a Military Intelligence School.
I returned to Fort Leonard Wood to work in G2 office. Eventually I ended up back at the Fort
Leonard Wood hospital for more reconstructive work on my hand. I had two more operations there
before I was finally short enough to get an early discharge. As something of a postscript, over the
years I thought a lot about Garfield; but it wasn't until 2001 that I found out that he had been
awarded the Medal of Honor. I attended the Squadron Reunion in 2003 because I had learned the
Garfield's family would attend. His sister, Yvonne Reid, told me his hometown of Riverhead New
York had erected a monument to Garfield. Rodney Eve, one of the Blues, spoke at the dedication
ceremony.
CW2 Bob Mitchell provides another account of this battle. The story really starts the night before.
There was a real argument in Doug Hammond's (the Gun platoon leader) room over who would fly
with Sterling Cox. Cox was known as a "cowboy" and a young WO we nicknamed "hayseed"
(because he was a blonde towheaded young kid) was refusing to fly with him. He would not be
persuaded as he insisted Sterling was going to kill someone, and it wasn't going to be him. The
argument stopped when Jim Petteys, another AH-1G AC, said: "stop the argument, I'll fly with
him." Hayseed flew wing the next day and lived; Petteys and Cox did not. I was flying lead Scout. I
would fly lead if the schedule dictated, but I much preferred the wing position because it had the
minigun. I think that was probably a carry over from my days flying Guns. I wanted a trigger under
my finger. The morning was pretty much uneventful as we were searching the river west of Kontum
for crossing sites. There were major trail networks coming in from the west to the river, about 30 to
50 meters wide at the point of our search. They picked up on the east side and continued east. We
stopped at a small SF Camp, Polei Kleng I think, for lunch. We were sitting around on a bunch of
old 175mm barrels eating Cs and shooting our 38s at tin cans. In the process we discovered if you
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took real careful aim you could shoot the barbed wire fence in half. Well, shortly after we had
broken the second strand of a three strand fence, a jeep came flying up and a young SF CPT got out
and ripped us a new one. He wanted to know who was in charge. We were all WOs or enlisted, so
we pointed to 1LT Cox. The CPT raved about how they had put up the fence to keep the cows off
the blankety-blank airstrip to make it better for the aviators and now here were the aviators shooting
down his fence. Well, Sterling just took the heat and gave us that little grin of his as the CPT drove
off. We finished lunch and headed for our aircraft when I remembered I had not crossed the date off
my "short timers calendar"; something I did every morning without fail. I mentioned it to Jim
Petteys, who was climbing into the front of Cox's Snake. He made the hex sign at me with his
fingers and said "stay away from me, something bad's going to happen." We all laughed and started
out on the mission. I was hovering around down on the river searching the banks when we
discovered several dugout canoes sunk close along the bank. They had large rocks in them to hold
them under water until they were needed to ferry supplies across the river. I informed the Guns and
asked if they wanted to shoot them up. Dumb question! Gun pilots live to shoot! Sterling called for
us to mark the target, which I did. We hovered in close, let a smoke start to burn and then dropped it
in the water. It dyed the water and made a good aim point. I said, "Smokes out" and started a
climbing left turn watching the first Cobra (Cox) inbound out the left door looking across in front of
the observer. The run was being made perpendicular to the valley with fairly high terrain to the rear
(east) and a more gentle, but rapidly rising terrain to the front (west). The first rockets were long,
impacting on the shore west of the boats. The Cobra's dive steepened sharply, too low, as I can only
assume Cox knew we would raze him for missing the target. I could see the mini raking the water as
Jim worked the turret. Too late Cox pulled the Cobra up sharply. The aircraft responded and was in
a nose up attitude, but continued to "mush" through. It started hitting trees, the blades coned
incredibly as branches and large limbs flew. I started down, knowing they were going to crash. The
Cobra staggered and started to rise -- they were going to make it -- but then exploded!! The
explosion was as a napalm strike and Cox and Petteys died instantly. MAJ Ledford told me to go in
to look for survivors. I did, but knew there was no hope. The fire was intense and the onboard
ammunition was exploding everywhere. It was dangerous to stay too close, but I tried. The CO was
beside himself! He called and launched the Blues; then landed about 150 meters away and let his
crewchief and gunner out - telling me to guide them to the wreckage. I did this by hovering slowly
backward down the hill, guiding them through the thick jungle with hand signals. As I neared the
wreck, a huge explosion rocked my ship. I can only assume it was the 40mm drum going up all at
once. I was thankful the two guys on the ground weren't that close to the site yet. The Lift arrived
and a Scout escorted them into the LZ as the Gun team on station was a composed of two very
inexperienced wingmen. As the Blues started walking down toward the wreck, we had to break for
fuel. When we arrived back on station, there was big trouble!! The NVA had allowed our Blues to
get the bodies (they were too hot to handle and the slicks had hovered in one by one dropping fire
extinguishers which the Blues used to cool the bodies enough to get them in the bags) and then
ambushed them as they worked their way down to the river where a sandbar was to be their PZ. I
found the Blues laying in a small clearing, in a small circle, almost feet to feet, facing out. I think
there were 18 of them. The NVA was very close in on them. So close in fact, that we had to use the
Scouts for fire support as the Guns couldn't shoot that close. We made pass after pass with 60 door
guns shooting within ten meters of our guys and them all the while telling us to move it in. It was
beginning to get very dark when the our Lift arrived with the ready reaction force. A night insertion,
time and time again, into hot LZs - who ever said "slicks are for kids." CW2 Bob Parker, one of the
original Chaparrals and a great slick driver, put seven guys in the wrong LZ. On climb out, he
realized he had put them in short and called that he was going back to get them. The battalion CO
said to leave them; they would marry up later. They turned out to be the luckiest group as they were
in the NVA's rear and the NVA didn't seem to know it!! They watched, counted, and killed when
they could for the next two days. The first night was probably the worst. The NVA had our guys
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surrounded, calling to them in the night as in the old Japanese war movies. Grenades rained in all
night. I remember talking to the LT over a game of pool some time later. He was still "rattled" by
those days; but he did a GREAT job during that battle. He said you'd hear a thud and only have a
split second to decide if the grenade was in the hole with you or had just landed nearby. Once or
twice he had jumped out of the hole and laid flat on the ground when the blast went off. Once he
didn't move and nothing happened. The next morning almost everyone found a dud grenade near
them; his was in the hole with him!! It was during this period the PFC Langhorn covered a grenade
as noted above. The LT also said there were holes in the Cobra's mast and that crash site was in
close proximity to an NVA bunker complex. He said it seemed possible to him for the NVA
gunners to believe the Cobra was firing at them and that they had opened up on Cox as he was
coming through the trees! Anyway, finally it was too dark and the Scouts were of no more use; we
were ordered home. I gave the controls to my observer and hung my head and cried. Sterling was a
very good friend. I didn't fly the next two days as the battle ragged. I don't know why. I think
because I was so close to Cox. Instead I paced the Troop area waiting for word from the front. The
NVA finally withdrew and we got everyone out. I believe there were five US dead. C Troop lost
PFC Langhorn and the two pilots, but I also think almost every one of our Blues were wounded.
CW2 Danny Norman provides: I was flying in the other Cobra on this mission. I made the first
firing run, broke off and started outbound as gunships do. After a few seconds I knew I’d have to
turn quickly to be in position to cover Cox’s break. When I got turned around I could see that Cox
was way too steep and way too close to the target. I watched helplessly as the Cobra staggered
through the trees with the blades coned up to the max. Then BANG and my heart dropped to my
feet.
LT Marty Martines provides: By this time I am fairly certain I was the Scout Platoon leader. CPT
David ‘Cash’ Register, my mentor and predecessor, had moved on to another assignment. I was also
flying the lead scout on the first team that day. CW2 Bob Mitchell was flying lead scout on the
other team. We were shut down at the staging area – the Blues, the Lift, the Cobras for our team
were all parked some distance from our two Scout birds. I remember CPT ___ came running
towards us yelling that a Cobra was down. This was a shock because we just didn’t loose Cobras.
When we arrived in the AO, the Lift was still behind us. I remember Bob Mitchell briefed us over
the radio. He was really shook up! He and Sterling Cox were good friends. When we passed over
the Cobra we could see that it was burning but hadn’t completely burned yet. I have a good mental
picture of the crashed snake – the front part hadn’t burned yet and I remember noticing that the
canopies were still closed. The area around the Cobra had several large diameter trees about 18” in
diameter. I’d guess they were at least 100 feet tall. The Blues were inserted about the time Mitch
finished his briefing but they were a fair distance from the crash site. I remember flying over the
Blues and then over-flying the crash site. We continued this racetrack for some time. Once while we
were over the Blues there was another large explosion – I’m guessing the accumulator blew up. The
next time we looked at the Cobra the entire cockpit area was burned. We were about out of fuel
when the Blues reached the crash site. I never saw the NVA or smelled them during this period. We
briefed Mitch and departed. We refueled quickly and returned. The Blues were still calling for fire
extinguishers – we dropped ours, our wing LOH dropped his, I know the C&C dropped theirs. As it
turns out aircraft fire extinguishers are designed to smother a fire rather than cool things off; hence
the Blues had to use their canteens. I remember LT Charlie Campbell coming on the radio saying
that he could positively identify Cox and Petteys because their faces had not burned. Before the
Blues started moving out, one of the LOHs (I don’t really remember the pilot’s name) had a
mechanical problem and left for Enari. So now we were back to a round-robin technique. The Blues
started moving and Mitch returned, we briefed him and departed. We refueled and waited a few
minutes, then headed back out. When we returned it was after 2 p.m. and I relieved Mitch. It was
starting to get dark in the valley and I remember talking with the other aircraft about the idea that
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we wanted the Lift ships to arrive at exactly the right time for the Blues to start their extraction. I
remember hovering over the Blues and then down their route-of-march. I also remember LT
Campbell saying on the radio – you are right over us but we couldn’t see them – the trees were that
tall and the shadows were already forming. I also remember him saying – you’re way ahead of us,
so we’d go back. I can clearly remember when the NVA sprung the ambush on the Blues and on the
LOHs at the same time. Literally all hell broke loose! We could not see the NVA on the ground. We
could see the green traces going into the Blues and coming up at us at the same time. I have always
been impressed with the volume of NVA fire – at least 100 weapons or more! Initially we couldn’t
fire back was of the green coming in and the red going out. I was hovering most of the time so I was
low on fuel when the shooting started. Mitch came out and I returned. Mitch would shoot at point
targets firing at the aircraft or at specific weapons firing into the Blues. Luckily the Blues were
consolidated. When I returned I did the same thing. I believe it was about this time that we lost the
LOH due to mechanical problems. The NVA were tight in on the Blues. The 4th Infantry Division’s
reaction force was inserted into the same LZ where the Blues had gone in. About this time, the
Cobras couldn’t see us anymore because of the darkness and their tinted canopies. I remember there
was a problem inserting the reaction force. They arrived in single ships or what seemed that way to
me. I remember our three LOHs were firing on both sides of the LZ to make certain the NVA didn’t
move into that area. How we didn’t have a mid-air I’ll never know!! I remember that the only lights
we saw were from the traces. We actually wanted to take fire to keep it off the Blues and the
transports. When we finally had to pull out of the area – it was past the point of being dangerous to
keep flying that many aircraft in that valley – I talked to Langhorn, the Blue’s RTO, on the radio.
We certainly knew they were surrounded and so did they. The Blues wanted the Cobras to fire and
they’d adjust. We had to explain to him that we couldn’t see them well enough to fire. We finally
left after it got so dark. I just knew any second we were going to have a mid-air. I remember the
really hopeless feeling that if you turned north, you got instant vertigo because you had absolutely
no horizon. You could see the lights at The Oasis to the south. We just had this terrible feeling that
we would loose all the Blues that night, so we didn’t want to leave. Finally the C&C told us to leave
because we just weren’t going any good. I don’t remember any artillery or Puff (the USAF fixed
wing gunships).
On the 16th, LT Marty Martines continues: We left Enari at first light. We couldn’t go any sooner
because of the Cobra’s blue canopy. My team went straight to the Blues. We learned that Puff had
been over them all night. There was this gray donut all around their position with this green interior,
so it was easy to find their location. With proper daylight it was easy to see them. We waved to
them and saw them carrying the body bags. They were still taking fire. After a few minutes I
remember LT Campbell yelling for us to get the hell away from them. ‘Every time you come in, we
take fire.’ I also remember the big circles of Hueys overhead. The 4th Infantry Division guys were
still in control and told us to back off. All of C Troop’s LOHs and Cobras when to Plei ___ and shut
down. We were all lined up facing the direction of the battle. Not long after we shut down, here
comes this Huey running flat out and low level trailing smoke coming right at us. He lands and
everyone jumps out. It had holes and leaks everywhere! I was sitting in one of the Lift ships
listening to the radio. The Blues were running out of water and ammo. There was discussion about
having a Huey deliver these items to them and then it was decided to use a LOH. I remember we
had a yellow net and a red rope that we pulled through the D-rings. The idea was for the CE to cut
the rope when we got over the Blues. I’d guess the load weighed about 350 lbs and we were full of
fuel. The net contained cans of M-60 and M-16 ammo plus some water canteens only. We didn’t
have anything else that would hold water and survive the drop. I took off and dropped that load to
the Blues. When I returned, the Lift ships were gone. About an hour after that we heard that they
had all the Infantry out. The Blues went straight to the Evac Hospital. I remember that C Troop was
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down for about a week after that because we had no Blues. I also don’t remember that any of our
aircraft took hits during this battle.
MAJ Bruce Wilder recalls: This was one of the longest days of my life. MAJ Jerry Ledford was a
good friend of mine and for awhile we were even roommates at Camp Enari. MAJ Dick Marshall
asked me to fly with him on the 16th to support the extraction of the units. 1LT Jim DeWitt was the
Assistant S-1. He liked to fly and I let him do that often because ‘flying a deck in the Squadron
Headquarters’ isn’t all that exciting. My hold baggage was already gone and I even had to borrow a
flight helmet and chicken plate so I could go with Dick. //Finish this story and insert DeWitt’s tape
recorded interview here.////
There are a number of interesting post-scripts to this event. Each in its way is a tribune to PFC Garfield
Langhorn. First, the DAV Chapter in Riverhead, NY bears his name. Second, the 7/17th Squadron
returned to active duty in 200? ////FIX THIS//// At Fort Campbell, KY. When the unit dedicated their
newly remodeled museum area, the named their conference room after PFC Langhorn and SGT
McKibben. Many Langhorn family members attended that ceremony. Third, what follows is an edited
version of material that appeared in the VHPA Newsletter from active duty (in 1996) MAJ David M.
Blackburn of the 1/17th Cav at Fort Bragg, NC.
We are in the process of completing a 17th Cavalry Regimental Room to honor the entire Regiment.
There are three Squadrons of the 17th Cavalry Regiment on active duty: the 1st, 2nd, and 3rd. As
the lowest numbered, CONUS resident Squadron of the 17th Cav, we have the Regimental Colors. I
am the XO of the 1/17th Cav at Ft Bragg and am working with several very good people to
complete the Regimental Room in our Squadron headquarters. We decided that the center piece of
the Room will be a piece of art that honors the Regiment. After doing some research, we discovered
that members of the various 17th Cav units in Vietnam were awarded five Medals of Honor. After
considerable discussion and more research, we selected the events surrounding PFC Garfield
Langhorn’s Medal of Honor as the theme for the piece of art. PFC Langhorn served as an RTO in
C/7/17th Cav’s Blues and died on 15 January 1969 north of Plei Djereng, in Pleiku Province, II
Corps. We knew that C Troop had inserted their Blues to retrieve the bodies of two AH-1G pilots,
1LT Sterling E. Cox and WO1 James B. Petteys. With this scant information, we started calling for
more details that could help us build a piece of art that will make the whole Regiment proud. The
trail soon lead to the VHPA and to the Directory Committee. I was shocked that even during my
first phone call, I was talking to someone who not only knew about these events in considerable
detail but also knew how I could contact eye witnesses! Incredible, absolutely incredible! My next
phone call was to active duty COL Bob Mitchell at Fort Rucker who as a Warrant Officer, OH-6A
pilot, actually watched Cox’s Cobra crash! Pictures of 7/17th Cav 1969 period helicopters? Sure no
problem - the 1995 VHPA Calendar has a LOH and a Snake! Printed documents? Sure no problem the 1992 ship Directory contained a wonderful history of the 7/17th Cav in Vietnam with almost a
full page devoted to the events we are interested in! Details about this AH-1G? Sure no problem the Database Committee provided the tail number, history of the aircraft, hours flown, date of
purchase, and grid coordinates of the crash site! Incredible! The VHPA is absolutely incredible! We
have commissioned an artist, Joe Kline, to prepare this piece of art and have been researching
everything we can about the crash site. We are starting to draw pencil sketches of the terrain and the
events as we imagine them. We want this painting to be as realistic as possible. Our problem, of
course, is that none of us have seen an AH-1G crash site and certainly not in II Corps. The last thing
we want is for Vietnam veterans to point out errors in the painting. Our job is to honor the Regiment
not have people disappointed. With everything the VHPA has already done for us, I hate to ask for
more but I think we could use help in three specific areas. First, if anyone has photos of AH-1G
crash sites, especially in the mountains of Southeast Asia - please share them with us. For example
we don’t know how a Cobra folds up when it crashing into the trees. We have a good map of the
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terrain and we think we know what the river and rolling hills “look like.” We know the
Montagnards had cleared an area not far from the crash site and that it still contained tree stumps
but we don’t have any details about how this should look. Second, we would really like to talk to
anyone who served in C Troop’s Blues during that period. We believe the platoon leader’s name
was LT Steven L. Campbell from the witness statements for the Medal of Honor. Any help in
locating him would be wonderful. We believe the Blues should be wearing steel pots versus boonie
hats - correct? We don’t think the Blue had rucks, only their web gear with ammo, canteens, and
towels - correct? Third, we need experts to critic the pencil sketches for errors. Clearly Cav guys
familiar with the Plei Djereng area would be good but so would DUSTOFF and any of the Huey
crews that supported the 4th Infantry Division or even the 1st Air Cav Division - they both worked
that area. In closing I’d like to mention the obvious - there is a lot of respect for what you guys did
many year ago in the ranks of active duty units today! We know you had a tough job to do, for a
long time, and a long way from home without enough support from our country! We have grown up
and almost take for granted the machines, tactics, and procedures you all developed. But we know
who did them first and it was not us; it was you. Sincerely, MAJ David M. Blackburn, Fort Bragg,
NC
A limited edition print was made of the original art work copywrited by Joe Kline in 1998. The
print is titled “Leave No One Behind.”
In early 2009 Denny Petteys, a younger brother of WO1 Jim Petteys, contacted the Ruthless Riders
Association. Mike Law contacted Denny with the goal of adding to this history some details about how
the family of a KIA was notified and treated by the Army during those sad days. This history provides
details of the more than 100 KIAs but it is important to document “the other side of history” as well.
There is no “hidden message” here. WO1 Jim Petteys is not the “most important” KIA. Everyone listed
on the Honor Roll paid the ultimate sacrifice. We wish to thank the Petteys family for providing a brief
summary of their experiences. We can only assume those pains and sufferings were duplicated by
other families of KIAs.
Kathy Miller, WO1 Jim Petteys' youngest sister and youngest of the Petteys children, provides: I
remember being at home from school (I think it was a Friday) and 1 or 2 soldiers knocked on the
front door. They asked to speak to Mom or Dad. I told them Dad worked at the army depot. It
wasn't long after that that Dad came home, in tears, and called our neighbor who was a pastor. They
were seated in the living room, and reading Psalm 23. Sometime after that we were told that Jim
had been shot down and that's all I remember knowing at this time. I know in the next day or two
we got a letter from Jim. I remember my Mom sitting at the kitchen table with letter in her hand,
sobbing her heart out. I'm a mom now too, and I hope my kids never have to witness something like
this. I went to school on Monday, knowing that he had been shot down but that's all. While I was
sitting in biology class , the secretary knocked on the door of the classroom and asked for me. She
said, "Kathy, you can go home now." I started to cry, gathered up my books, met my brother Denny
at the office and we drove home. I can only imagine how hard this must have been for the teachers
and other staff who knew and taught Jim to have to continue through their day for the other
students. He was a really likable dynamic young man but struggled with school. But he really found
his niche when he learned to fly the copters. I'm sure he would be doing it today if he were alive.
When we got home, we met my crying Dad at the door, and said without expecting an answer,
"What do we do now?" I remember the visitation and telling some of the visitors that he was OK - it
was a mistake. He'll be home someday. They were very kind and just said nice things. I remember
the day of the funeral. It was bitter cold but beautiful and with a lot of people at the cemetery. I
remember the presentation of the medals at the army depot, and that I was a mess. I couldn't stop
crying. I think we took a break in the ceremony at one point - just to let me get control of myself,
which really didn't help much. I know everyone was just wishing I would get a grip on myself
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because it was making hard on everyone else; but I think my emotions were just overwhelming that
I couldn't. I felt bad about it but I didn't have the coping skills to deal with it. I remember Mom and
Dad crying as they counted the things in the chest that was sent to us of Jim's things, having to
compare what was in the chest with what was on the list. That's most of what I can remember of the
events surrounding our notification of his death. I am providing pictures of the gravestone for our
parents and Jim. As you can see, our parents spared no expense in honoring Jim by having the
Cobra engraved in the stone and also the DFC medal that he received. Denny said he thought some
of the cost was covered by ?, but I'm sure they would have paid it anyway.
The following article titled “Sledgehammer Kills 180” with a subtitle “Seize Tons of Enemy Arms” by
SP5 Hans J. Lange appeared in the 9 Feb 1969 issue of the Ivy Leaf Famous Fourth. The date assigned
to this event is mid-January 1969. Anyone with more information about this event, especially better
dates, should contact Mike Law.
Highlander Heights - In a boldly executed highland sweep 15 miles southwest of Kontum, ARVN
Rangers and infantrymen dealt a crushing blow to communist infiltrators in the Central Highlands,
killing 180 of the enemy and seizing tons of equipment, including weapons, ammunition, foodstuff
and medical supplies. ARVN casualties were described as light. The two-week sweep, named Binh
Tay 48 - Sledgehammer – the 48th in a series of similar sweeps in the highlands – was carried out by
the 24th Special) Tactical Zone’s 42nd ARVN Regiment and the 2nd ARVN Ranger Group, with
support from Famous 4th Division helicopter gunships and artillery batteries. Starting early in
January, the 1st and 3rd Battalions, 42nd Regimental Headquarters and the 11th Ranger Battalion
Irregular Defense Group (CIDG) Camp and north of the Punchbowl, where the Ivy 2nd Brigade had
its 1st Battalion, 12th Infantry, conducting its own sweeps. The ARVN pushed through the craggy
mountain ranges and heavily overgrown valleys, searching caves and stumbling onto enemy tunnel
complexes and bunkers, most of them loaded with equipment and supplies left behind by the fleeing
enemy. Resistance was initially light. But as the ARVN advanced deeper into the communist
infested area, frequent firefights ensued. Huey Cobras from Charlie Troop, 7th Squadron, 17th
Cavalry, were used to rout the enemy. Two batteries from the 221st ARVN Artillery moved steadily
forward with the foot soldiers to provide 105mm howitzer support. Bravo Battery, 4th Battalion,
42nd Artillery, and Charlie Battery, 1st Battalion, 92nd Artillery, also fired their pieces in support of
the ARVNs. Tactical air support was brought in by the Elliot FACs (Forward Air Controllers) who
fly for the 24th STZ. One of the 750-pound bombs dropped by two F100 Super Sabres on a
suspected enemy bunker complex raised a secondary explosion which spiraled smoke more than
1,200 feet into the clear highland sky. The FAC, flying an O-1 Bird Dog, witnessed smaller
explosions, bursting in rapid succession for about one hour after the fighter-bombers had dropped
their ordnance. When the sweep was a few day old, the 22nd ARVN Range Battalion and 2nd ARVN
Ranger Group Headquarters moved in to add their punch against the communists. Major Russell C.
John of Kansas City, MO, the 4th Division Liaison Officer to the 24th Special Tactical Zone, called
the sweep “one of the largest” for the 24 STZ in recent months. “It was also one of the most
successful,” he added. The success of the sweep was told of more pointedly in a conference for the
Saigon Press at the 24th STZ, the first since November 1967 following the battle of Dak To. Colonel
Nguyen Ba Lien, commander of the 24th STZ, who directed the highland sweep, said it was a
“major victory” for the ARVN and allied forces. Surrounding him, as he spoke, was an impressive
haul of seized enemy weapons, equipment and supplies. He attributed much of the success of the
sweep to the increased morale of his troops. They are now fully equipped with M16 rifles, M60
machine guns and 106mm recoilless rifles. All Regional and Popular Forces troops have been
retrained, adding to their combat readiness. Lieutenant Colonel Vernon Peel of Pawhuska, OK,
senior advisor to the 24th STZ, felt that Binh Tay 48 – Sledgehammer was a genuine test of the
effectiveness of the ARVN soldiers with their new equipment. Seized enemy weapons included one
57mm recoilless rifle, four complete 60mm mortars, three anti-aircraft pieces – one 30 caliber and
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two 12.75mm, one 30 caliber machine gun, two Chico light machine guns, 34 RPGs, 10 AK47s, 15
SKS carbines, six AK50s, seven assorted carbines and three B40 rocket launchers. Ammunition and
explosives seized included 209,000 rounds of AK47 ammunition, 60,000 rounds of 12.75mm
ammunition, 302 rounds of 82mm mortar ammunition, 125 rounds of 60mm mortar ammunition,
180 B40 rockets and 25 B41 rockets. Also 13 122mm rockets, 22 75mm recoilless rifle rounds, 111
57mm recoilless rifle rounds, 1,000 82mm mortar primers, 1,300 pounds of TNT, 240 charges for
B40 rockets, 36 Chicom grenades, 17 Chicom AT and AP mines, and 100 rifle grenades. Seized
foodstuff included 101,200 pounds of rice, 800 kilos of dried milk, 500 kilos of sugar and canned
cooking oil, canned dried fish, cannel whole eggs and canned meat. The medical supply haul totaled
two and one-half tons and included the most modern drugs and first aid items. Also 57 khaki
uniforms and four duffle bags full of black uniforms were uncovered.
On the 23rd, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident record for A Troop AH-1G #67-15595
flown by WO1 M.S. Geoghagan who had minor injuries and Crew Chief SP5 C. Caudillo who had
minor injuries. The Army Goldbook database indicates this helicopter was turned in to the 79th TC CO
for repairs in CONUS and returned to serve with another unit in Vietnam in Dec 1969.The accident
summary reads:
WO Michael Geoghagen was the aircraft commander. At 0840 hours he departed the Ruthless
maintenance area for a test flight. The test flight was to complete the requirements for the
installation of a 90-degree gearbox. The front seat of the aircraft was occupied by SP5 Christobal
Caudillo, the crew chief of the aircraft. After about ten minutes of powered flight a "growling" noise
was reported by WO Geoghagan and SP5 Caudillo. WO Geoghagan decided to fly to Plei Do Lim
and check out the growling noise. He was at 3500 feet heading 090 degrees when he rolled the
throttle to flight idle to see what effect this had on the noise. He stated the noise quieted down and
at this time he rolled the throttle back on to set-up a normal approach, this is at 250 to 300 feet
above the ground. As power was applied to slow the aircraft from autorotative rate of descent to a
normal approach there was an insufficient left pedal to keep the aircraft alined with the strip. As
more power was applied the aircraft yawed further to the right. At 20 feet above the strip WO
Geoghagan again entered autorotation. As he rolled off the throttle the nose of the aircraft swung
left back to 090 degrees. Zero nine zero was the heading the aircraft touched down with. The
aircraft fell through at the bottom of the autorotation, striking the ground first with the tail stinger
and then the skids. The aircraft hit with enough impact to spread both skids and cause the main rotor
to flex down and sever the tail rotor drive shaft. The aircraft then bounced into the air. As the
aircraft made contact with the ground it turned 120 degrees to the right (heading 210 degrees) and
came to rest on the fuselage. CW3 Robert Kinlaw made a visual inspection of the tail rotor system
from the 42-degree gearbox to the tail rotor and found no material or maintenance failure. The chip
detector was pulled on the 90-degree gearbox and the particles found were a result of normal wear.
CW3 Kinlaw is the maintenance officer for C Troop.
On the 26th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for B Troop OH-6A #66-07915
flown by an unnamed crew. One crew member was injured. The decoded details of the record state that
this was a recon mission, during the attack on target, they took five hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW
which hit the skid, cockpit, cargo section, and equipment section. They made a forced landing and
modified the mission, the helicopter took-off and was repaired in theater.
On the 27th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident record for B Troop AH-1G #67-15610
flown by Aircraft Commander WO1 G.R. Brydges who had minor injuries and WO1 J.E. Bosch who
had minor injuries. The decoded details of the record state that this was a combat mission. The
accident summary reads:
At approximately 1400 hours WO1 Brydges and WO1 Bosch both assigned to B Troop, entered the
POL point at Bao Loc. After refueling and receiving clearance to depart to the east, WO1 Brydges
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picked the aircraft up to a hover and selected his intended takeoff path down the southern most lane
to the east. After starting to move forward on the intended takeoff path, three Infantry men of the
173rd Abn Bde waiting to board an unknown UH-1H that was refueling, walked into the takeoff
path. Upon seeing the three persons, WO1 Brydges elected to try to clear them overhead because of
a fence and a ditch to his right and four aircraft refueling to his left and 5 to 10 knots forward
airspeed making it virtually impossible to terminate before striking the troops. At this time WO1
Brydges pulled in an estimated 45 to 48 pounds of torque and climbed to ten feet over the troops
heads. Engine and rotor RPM started to bleed and the aircraft started to yaw to the right as he lost
tail rotor control. WO1 Brydges lowered the collective attempting to gain RPM and tail rotor
control. This maneuver did not succeed and the aircraft started descending and continued to yaw to
the right. Using cyclic control WO1 Brydges maintained forward movement of 90 degrees to avoid
striking the fence to his right and any of the UH-1H models to his left. As the aircraft's nose came to
an approximate heading of 130 degrees, the aircraft struck the ground on the rear portion of the left
skid. The aircraft bounded and continued to yaw to the right and came to rest on a heading of 270
degrees. Mast bumping was caused by the hard landing and both skids were bent approximately 45
degrees out from their original position. Loaded aircraft are unable to hover to the runway because
excessive torque would be needed to span a five foot ditch between POL and the runway and he
would have had to hover downwind. WO1 Brydges exited the aircraft to examine the damage. Upon
seeing the damage and noting the area was not secure, he flew the aircraft to base camp located near
Phan Thiet.
WO1 Gary Brydges provided: While this accident summary general agrees with what I remember
about this incident, I will add a few more details. This was an unfortunate situation. Maybe it could
have been avoided and maybe I could have done something different, but at least those three
infantrymen were not injured. I was already committed and gaining speed to take off after refueling
in POL. The three men were near a fence parallel to my flight path waiting for a Huey in POL.
There was a take-off lane between them and the Huey and it was down hill. At the far end of it there
was another fence and beyond that was a ravine. So when I started my take-off, I was out in this
lane and I was moving with several knots of airspeed when all of sudden these guys started across
the lane toward their Huey. I believe they didn’t realize I was moving fast enough to be a danger to
them or a problem for me. They didn’t know. I don’t blame them. They literally walked out in front
of me. Well, I didn’t have a lot of choices. I didn’t have enough RPM or air speed to hop this fence
to the right. To the left were the aircraft in POL. Then in front of me were these three guys. Like I
said, this didn’t leave me a lot of options. I guess I could have tried slamming it on the ground but I
probably would have damaged the aircraft that way. I thought that, well, I am moving, and I haven’t
gone through translational lift yet; maybe I can hop over them. Well, that is tough to do and that
wasn’t successful either. That maneuver resulted in the loss of tail rotor control, then it started to
spin resulting in the ultimate hard landing. It was just timing, bad timing. There was an
investigation. Someone came down from headquarters as I recall. He might have been from one of
the other Troops. He interviewed me afterwards - it may have been the next day - to get my side of
the story. I know he must have talked to someone on the Huey flight that was in POL at the time.
They had been hauling the infantry guys around. That was part of the investigation as well. I was
not reprimanded in any way nor was I grounded. I did have a post-accident check-ride but I was
back flying missions in a couple of days. So there were no negative repercussions there. To be
honest, the accident investigator was probably generous in my regard because if that kind of
situation would have happened today, I really think that me as the Aircraft Commander would have
taken more heat for what happened because it might have been avoidable. Like I said, I’ve thought
about this a lot and have asked myself what could I have done to do something different here. I saw
those infantry guys. They were there and I certainly didn’t expect them to walk out in front on me.
Maybe I should have expected that. I don’t know. There was a mission going. My team was on the
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move already, so there was a sense of urgency. There are things that could have been done
differently. I don’t know what is right or what is wrong in this case. I sat there for a little bit and
burned off enough fuel so I could fly it. We were fully loaded with ammo. I got out of the aircraft
and it was still running. I could see that the skids were spread – no questions about that. That
seemed to be the only damage with the aircraft running. No warning lights. I thought I’m not going
to shut it down and have maintenance come up here to Bao Loc. So I called the C&C and told him
what happened generally and that I wanted to fly it back. They said OK, so John Bosch and I flew it
back. I called ahead and said I’ve got spread skids and get the sand bags ready. So they had the sand
bags pretty well ready when we got there. I landed on the sand bags and shut it down. When the
rotor blades stopped, the maintenance guys were crawling all over it. They pointed out that the mast
was pretty much crimped on both sides because the rotor blades had flexed down and crimped the
mast. There was a pretty good dent on both sides in the mast. So maybe in retrospect it wasn’t such
a good idea to fly it back. But I made it and that’s what counted. I think that’s one that they sent me
the cost of repair on that particular one. I don’t remember the details but it was itemized in some
detail and totaled several thousand dollars. [Editor’s note: the VHPA Helicopter database record
shows the cost of repairs at $41,089.]
The following was collected during the 2001 Reunion from the several “docs” in attendance. Many
who had served in the medical section of HHT had gone the extra mile to get as many of their colleges
as possible to attend this Reunion. CPT Barry Kellogg, believed to be the Squadron’s first Flight
Surgeon, DEROSed in late August or early September 1968 because there was about a six-week gap
before CPT David Wallack reported to the Squadron to replace him. Many of the medics have photos
of Doc Kellogg who is remembered as a good person and a good doctor. As best we can tell from ‘the
originals,’ the Squadron did not deploy with a Flight Surgeon because no one can remember any
medics at Fort Knox or on the boat. We believe Doc Kellogg and the men that would become the
medical section of HHT were assigned from the 17th CAG soon after the Squadron arrived at Camp
Enari. We believe SSG (E-6) John Fuzak was the first section sergeant. From Doc Wallack’s Vietnam
notebook and the collective memory of the “docs” at the 2001 Reunion, we believe the medical section
had an authorized strengthen of eleven men based on an intended distribution of two men per troop
plus the section sergeant. By the time Doc Wallack arrived in early October 1968, the distribution was
one medic for each of D Troop’s three combat platoons, one medic for each of the ACT’s Blue
platoons, a three-man HHT dispensary team with the rest being OJTs or ‘float replacements’ to cover
R&Rs, etc. The following ‘medical section roster’ resulted from the Reunion:
Name

Troop

DEROS

Duties

Comments

SSG John Fuzak

HHT

15 Nov 68

SGT Huey Long

HHT

30 May 69 Section Sergeant

SP5 Sandy Lowe

HHT

22 Sep 69

Medical Assistant

SP4 Tim Park

HHT

15 Jun 69

Ambulance Driver

Also D Troop 3rd Plt

SP4 Joe McCalvy

HHT

22 Mar 69

Ambulance Driver

Joined 15 Oct 68. Also served
with C Troop.

SP4 Larry Franklin

HHT

1 Jan 69

Aidman

Joined 11 May 68. No weapon

SP4 Kurtis Jackson

D 1st P

8 Jun 69

Aidman

Joined 15 Sep 68 from 185 RAC.
Served with C Troop for about a
month and then with D Troop.

May 69

Aidman

May 69

Aidman

SP4 Robert Kilpatrick A
SP4 Robert Sterken
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SP4 Charles Branham C
nd

Jan 69

Aidman

SP5 Dana Mace

D2 P

Aug 69

Medical Assistant

KIA 7 July 1969

SP4 Lloyd Mitchell

HHT

12 Aug 69

Medical Assistant

Joined 5 Sep 69

Apr 69

Sn Aidman

Went to a DUSTOFF unit

SP5 Donald Leaym
SP4 Ed LeGar

D 3rd P

PFC Jim Winter

HHT

PFC Rich Messich

HHT

Nov 69

Joined 2 Nov 68. Also served
with B Troop
Joined 4 Oct 68

15 Aug 69

Joined 15 Sep 68 from 185 RAC
at Ban Me Thuot.

Others believed to have served in this section: Kirk Williams, Gerald Landry, Joel Grimmer, Ernest
Tapia, Burr Ives, Albert Hawkaluk, Frank Musalek (now deceased), Paul Courson, and Richard
Handel.
CPT David Wallack provided the following: I joined the Army and went on active duty under the
‘Barry Plan’ in July 1968 with 5-weeks of training at Fort Sam and then another 6-weeks at Fort
Rucker to become a Flight Surgeon. Basically they made certain we could give flight physicals and
understand the ramifications of various medicines on aircrews. At Nha Trang I met MAJ Ward, the
17th CAG Flight Surgeon, and was given some Vietnam specific training. I just couldn’t believe
how hot and humid it was. I remember that I felt like I just couldn’t move and wanted to lay on my
bunk the first few days in-country. Since the Dispensary occupied one end of the field grade
officers’ BOQ immediately across the street from the Squadron HQ, I bunked in that building. As I
introduced myself around the Squadron, I remember how impressed I was with everyone I met –
especially the people in the line troops. I still recall the feelings I had and wrote notes about the
underlying spirit of bravery, of dedication and professionalism to duty that I saw on any given day. I
saw that basically my job was a strong supporting role. While I must say that my year was fulfilling
to me medically, it was very interesting to me as a person and as an American. Here was this New
Yorker getting to work with guys from all over America, especially from the South, in life and
death situations. I immediately took my job of ‘looking after the me’ as a serious responsibility and
spent whatever time it took to do a good job. If I knew we had injuried people at the evac hospital, I
visited them and made certain they were not forgotten and received whatever attention I could
provide. It was a 12-mile trip to the visit the hospital. I remember many of the senior officers and
pilots offering to fly me over there but I thought that was both expense and sort of a waste of time,
especially since I had a jeep and a driver. We did sick call with the Yards rather often. I got a lot of
satisfaction from helping them and I know EM in the med section enjoyed that as well. The Yards
seemed to express a sincere appreciate for our visits. Once we were done with the medical stuff, we
played with them. They liked ping-pong and I remember the smiles when I would dance with their
children. Of course, they’d try to get us drunk on their rice wine. I wrote lots of things down in a
yellow spiral notebook from my Army years and that has helped refresh a lot of memories at this
Reunion. I remember our Squadron Chaplin, CPT Martin Books, a good man. After the Army, I
completed my medical schooling and have a successful practice in south-Denver. I’ve stayed in
touch with Sandy Lowe and am glad I convinced me to come to this Reunion. I also got to see Mike
Law again – he lived in the same BOQ with me for a few months at Enari and took me for a
helicopter ride once.
SP4 Tim Park remembers joining D Troop’s 3rd Platoon as a replacement in May 69 and stayed with
them during their tour at Ban Me Thuot through most of that year. Just before Christmas he rotated
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to HHT and started working with the Yards at Plei Do Lim. He helped build a few dispensaries and
found a lot of fulfillment working with them.
SP4 Paul Courson provided: My real first name is Richard but to my family and in Vietnam I was
Paul. I attended a two week LPC (leadership) course after AIT and arrived in Vietnam on 23 Jan
1969 as a PFC Medic. I was assigned to HHT and started to get my feet on the ground. I went out
with B Troop’s Blue not long after I arrived. A few days later an article appeared in the Stars and
Stripes. All the medics pointed it out to me saying, ‘This was the operation you were on with B
Troop.’ So I cut it out and saved it. The article’s title is ‘7 Rockets Slam Into Hue.’ I served most of
my time in D Troop. I was on R&R and SP5 Dana Mace was serving in my place when he was
killed. I DEROSed in Jan 1970.
The Pacific Stars and Stripes exact date unknown, January 1969: ‘7 Rockets Slam Into Hue. Reds
Shell 40 More S. Viet Targets by SP5 Tom Gable. SAIGON – A wave of Communist rocket and
mortar attacks swept Vietnam overnight Monday and Tuesday as more than 40 civilian and military
targets were hit, including the old imperial capital of Hue. [Editor’s note – skipped the next seven
paragraphs.] In Kontum Province, U.S. 4th Inf. Div. soliders captured two U.S.-made 105mm
howitzers which had been partially destroyed by air and artillery strikes on an enemy staging area
31 miles west-northwest of Kontum City. The age and condition of the weapons, plus a serial
number check, led military sources to believe that the guns had been captured by the Communists
during the French-Indochinese war. Several expended 105mm ammunition casings were found
nearby. Seventeen miles west of Kontum City, other 4th Div. troops and supporting tanks battled a
determined enemy force for four hours, killing 13 before contact was broken. Four individual and
two crew-served weapons were captured. U.S. casualties were six killed and 28 wounded.’
CPT William Wilkin attended the 1995 Reunion and provided: I was a Captain in Armor Branch
and went to Vietnam in late 1968. I was a little surprised to be assigned to the 7/17th since I knew it
was an air cav unit and I was not a pilot. I served as the XO of HHT in 1969 and then as the
Squadron Motor Officer. In ? 1969, I was sent to the 155 AHC at Bam Me Thuot where I served as
the Security Officer for the airfield.
CPT Mark Holbrook of A Troop recalls: In January CPT Bob Autry completed his time in Scouts
and moved to the Lift Platoon. I became the Scout platoon leader at that time and stayed in that job
until about April of 1969 when I became a liaison officer with the squadron.
SGT Terry L. Heath provides: I started my first tour in Vietnam about September 1967. I was right
out of AIT. I worked in supply and was a truck driver in the 514th Quartermaster Company based at
Qui Nhon. I wanted to extend to be a doorgunner on a helicopter. My hearing wasn’t good enough
to pass the flight physical. I went to have the physical three different times and each time they’d tell
me – “It isn’t gon’ a happen.” Finally on the fourth trip the doctor and his clerk were so upset with
me that they ran me out of their office. I was sitting in my jeep trying to figure out my next excuse
to get back in when the clerk comes out and hands me the signed papers. He said something like,
“Here’s what you want! Make the best of it!” After my 30-day leave I was assigned to A Troop at
Camp Enari. I think this was October 1968. I flew as a Huey doorgunner two or three weeks before
I volunteered to fly in the Scouts. It was just too boring for me. Before they accepted me into the
Scouts they took me for a couple of check rides to see if I’d get sick and if I could pay attention to
the right things. Luckily my Huey time had prepared me mentally and physically for these check
rides. Learning to be a Scout is mostly OJT. LT Pospisil was also a new guy with the Scouts at this
time, so they put us together in the wing ship. We learned together and survived. I really liked
flying with LT Pospisil – he was a great pilot and a good guy. He was always calm even when
things got hairy. I also flew with and around Bill Luken. He is very tall. I still don’t know how he
even fit into an OH-6A. He pushed his fuel to the limits quite often. I think he actually ran out of
gas at least twice in the AO and had to set down somplace. We had a joke about making him carry a
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5-gal can of fuel in the rear of his LOH. SSG Bob Evander was the lead scout at this time. He’d
spent 18 months in Vietnam in the LOHs. He was very knowledgeable and very professional
besides being a good teacher. Once I was flying with LT Pospisil and we picked out a mortar tube.
We had learned that if we didn’t make any sudden moves after we’d first spotted them, that they
might not open fire or run and hide. LT Pospisil asked, ‘What are we going to do?’ Clearly we
needed to make a high speed pass and get a smoke out. I said, ‘Let’s make a wide loop, act like we
didn’t see them, and sneak up on them.’ Good idea – but it didn’t work! They shot the crud out of us
on that high speed pass. Neighter of us where hit but we counted 28 hits when we landed hastily on
an abandened firebase. LT Pospisil laughted at me and said, ‘Well, we aren’t going to ‘sneak up on
them’ that way anymore!’ Like I said LT Pospisil was a very good pilot. He has ice water in his
veins – a real cool hand Luke. On another occasion CPT Holbrook had us stow his flight jacket in
the back of our LOH for our flight to Camp Enari. I don’t recall why he asked us to do that – even if
he was in a Cobra, he could have put it behind his seat. As you might guess, the jacket came out and
tangled up in the tail rotor which caused a tail rotor failure. I remember one of the other aircraft told
us that they had seen something in the tail rotor. At first LT Pospisil had a very difficult time getting
control of the aircraft and we kept loosing altitude I’d guess if the jacket had come out a few
minutes later, this story would have had a different ending. Finally he could fly the aircraft but he
had decided we needed to do a running landing. Since the PSP covered runway at Hensey field at
Camp Enari wasn’t long enough, he flew it to the hard surface runway at Pleiku. He slowed it down
until it wanted to spin then put it on the ground nice and easy. We slid for a little while. I remember
we were going sideways for the last 10 to 15 feet. Like I said, I felt good (well as good as you could
get being shot at in a LOH in Vietnam) flying with LT Pospisil. Once I got proficient as a Scout
Observer, I really got into it! My speciality was homemade bombs that I’d drop from the LOH. I
made them with Army green tape and by putting ‘good stuff’ in ammo cans. Once I was working on
one and MAJ Marshall saw what I was doing. He came up to me and was rather upset. I tried to
reassure him that on my first tour with the Quartermaster guys I’d gotten EOD qualified, so I was
OK doing this. Not long after that, he told me that he’d checked my records – I was only qualified
for gas flamiables – not high explosives. I was impressed that he’d made the effort to check out my
EOD qualifications. After that I didn’t work on them where he could see me and nothing more was
said on that subject. However, I know that he knew I was still doing it because of the way things
would blow up nicely after our LOH passed over that spot. Several times MAJ Marshall encouraged
me to submit my flight school application. I refused because I knew it was just a waste of time – I
couldn’t pass the hearing test. I liked A Troop, so I extended a second time. I was just wo days from
leaving for an R&R in Australia when my luck ran out. Let me give you some background
information. LT Pospisil had stopped flying in the AO – he’d become an IP and did some crew
scheduling. CPT Hodge was the Scout platoon leader. He wanted me to fly with him in the lead
aircraft. I was superstiteously uncomfortable with this. I remembered watching Turley & Woodruff,
Luken & Looney go in. To me their names sort of rhyme – so I just knew two guys with an H in
their last names would be bad luck. You know how you have a gut feeling things might not work
out right. Well, I should have listened to my guts! If someone asks me, ‘What’d you experience
flying in A Troop?’ I answer that I went down in a LOH five times. But I think two of them were a
precautionary landings when we stayed on station too long in the AO. Maybe I shouldn’t count
them. But, I think it is OK to count the 28 holes and the tail rotor failure events. And I certain have
to count my last flight in A Troop. CPT Hodge had been flying Scouts in A Troop about three
weeks and was upset because I wouldn’t fly with him. Finally I said OK. Not long after that we
spotted a guy in a spider hole near some tall trees. We hovered around until I got a clean view of
him and shot him. The next thing I recall is a huge blast near the left side of the LOH – my side.
The LOH hits the tree and crashed to the ground. This was a minigun ship and I was riding in the
front. I took a lot of schrapnel in my legs and thyne. My left leg was broken and so was my back.
CPT Hodge’s face had schrapnel wounds and he lost the hearing in his left ear. I remember hearing
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the medical people say that he’d never fly again, but he did fly a third tour in Vietnam. I heard the
official report said pilot error but to my thinking that large of an explosion could only have come
from a tree-mounted booby trap. I remember noticing that CPT Hodge was knocked out. I have
always been afraid of fire; so I banged up as I was I was still conscience that we’d start burning
soon. [NEED TO FINISH THIS MATERIAL and move it to the crash date.]
About this period of time B Troop was involved in a few Navy Seal operations. While the official
records are silent about these operations, several B Troopers have mentioned particating.
1LT Woody McFarlin recalls: I was with WO Conrad Hamp another time during one of those Seal
insertions. He was getting real short about that time. Once again the river was on my side so I could
see and he couldn’t, so I was flying. We were Chalk 3, I believe, of a flight of four. No lights. No
gun cover. Two or three am. When we dropped down below the horizon, there was no light at all.
All you could see was the instrument panel of the guy in front of you and the reflection off the
water. We went in and dropped our guys off. I could see that Hamp was just “eating the seat.” Now
and then you’d see the trail rotor of the aircraft in front of us get between us and the instrument
panel lights. It was rather hairy. I made AC in the Lift platoon. Later on when we moved back to
Pleiku there were two 1LT ACs – myself and 1LT James M. Keally who was the lift platoon leader.
I would occasionally come back and fly with the Lift Platoon so that he could take a day off or
whatever.
February 1969
The A Troop AUH states that althrough for the last half of Jan and most of Feb the troop had no
significant enemy contact, their reconnaissance efforts confirmed intelligence estimates that the enemy
was building a large base between FB Blackhawk and Kontum. A Troop, working in conjunction with
elements of the 4th Inf Div, was directly responsible for capturing large quantities of enemy medical
and food supplies and thwarting enemy combat plans in the vicinity of FB Blackhawk.
The following article titled "Cav Kills Nine VC in Valley” appeared in the 16 Feb 1969 issue of the
Ivy Leaf Famous Fourth. The date assigned to this event is early February 1969. Anyone with more
information about this event, especially better dates, should contact Mike Law.
Firebase Blackhawk – Gunships from the 7th Squadron, 17th Air Cavalry (Air Mobile) swept over a
section of VC Valley 14 miles southeast of Camp Enari, killing nine enemy and detaining four.
Alpha Troop gunships, working with the Famous 4th Division’s 1st Brigade, flew over an
abandoned firebase and spotted 10-15 enemy soldiers. On seeing the choppers they scattered – but
not fast enough. The two Cobra gunships, directed by Captain Joe Laehu of Columbus, OH, moved
in for the kill. Within minutes, they eliminated five of the enemy with their accurate fire.
Immediately, the troop’s two scout ships (LOHs) joined the battle. Deadly miniguns and fire from
the air observers’ M16s cut down another three. Another VC was eliminated when he decided to
play “quickdraw” with Lieutenant Mark Holbrook’s scout ship. The little chopper was hovering just
above him after he came out of hiding with hands raised, apparently giving up the fight. Suddenly,
the VC drew a hidden pistol and fired at the LOH – he lost the contact to a minigun. The remaining
four enemy took cover in the rocks where the choppers couldn’t get them. A call went out for the
troop’s aero-rifle platoon. The platoon was inserted and went to work ferreting out the last four VC.
After a brief exchange and a sweep of the area, they added four detainees to Alpha Troop’s nine
kills.
About this time TF South had worked out a "routine" for B Troop and CPT Claude-Michael Quigley
provides some details to help us with the gap in the official history.
The duty wasn't too bad at all while B Troop was at Phan Thiet. With some rare exceptions we only
fought the VC which did not have the AA weapons the NVA had used on us in the Pleiku area. I
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was the Gun Platoon leader during part of the first half of 1969. We'd stage out of Phan Rang, Dalat
(Cam Ly), and Bao Loc about one day every two weeks, then some new place like Dalat (Lien
Khuong) every now and then. But I'd guess about half the time we staged either out of our own base
camp or Song Mao. Naturally we went wherever TF South sent us. Most of the time it was that
large hilly region bounded by Phan Rang, the valley south of Dalat, Bao Loc, then south to the II
Corps boundary. That was some really beautiful country. We worked with the 3/506th Abn a lot as
they were also based at Phan Thiet. We really had an excellent relationship with them. Their
commander seem to understand how to use Air Cavalry and as a result would ask South for us
almost on a daily basis. If we ever got in trouble, or maybe it would be better to say, if we ever got
our Blues into more trouble than we had "planned" (as if you can plan a battle), the Airborne guys
always backed us up. Many a day ended with B Troop having extracted and inserted a couple of
their platoons or even a company. The Bn CO always liked us. He knew that if one of his units hit
the s__t, he could call us and, unless we had our Blues in, we'd haul ass to support them. The
Airborne guys loved to work with the LOHs and often called Gun runs virtually in their laps. They
trusted us and we trusted them; so it was great. TF South used to keep an American or Australian
Destroyer or Light Cruiser along the coast. If our AO was on the coast, our C&C would carry a
Marine to call in Naval Gun fire. Let me tell you, 5" and 8" Naval Gun fire is extremely accurate
and truly impressive! The Air Force had a FAC team based at Phan Thiet and those guys seemed to
like our O Club, so we were always on good terms with them. We could get an airstrike most any
time with about 30 minutes notice.
The following article titled "Ivy Units Kill 41, Detail 56” with a subtitle “Ruthless Riders Take Toll”
appeared in the 23 Feb 1969 issue of the Ivy Leaf Famous Fourth. The date assigned to this event is
early February 1969 because of the specific dates mentioned in the article.
Camp Enari – Aggressive units of the Famous 4th Infantry Division, intent upon uprooting firmly
entrenched enemy forces from the division area of operations, were credited this week with 41
enemy kills and 56 detainees. Attention was focused on the hotly-contested area near a bend in the
Ya Krong Bosah River, 18 kilometers north of Plei Djereng, where American units reported heavy
contact throughout the week. On Saturday, Feb. 1, Company B, 1st Battalion, 12th Infantry found
one enemy body in the area of last week’s heavy fight. A sweep [editor’s note: the source material
for this two column article is damaged in two places so the sentences may not make good sense in
these places] … morning. During the afternoon, a Short Range Patrol (SRP) of the company
exchanged heavy small arms fire with several small enemy units. Following these exchanges,
sweeps turned up another NVA body. The following morning, C Troop, 7th Squadron, 17th Cavalry
detected from the air four huts and one bunker complex which they judged had been used within
two hours prior to detection. An aero-rifle platoon was inserted to destroy the complex, and in the
process, two sampans, one raft, and three enemy packs containing documents were captured.
Nearby, another enemy body was found. Elements of the 7th Squadron, 17th Cavalry continued to
bear the brunt of the fighting north of Plei Djereng throughout the remainder of the week. They
reported another incident near a bend in the river on Feb 3. One of the unit’s aircraft commanders
spotted an NVA soldier moving cautiously over open terrain. Minutes later an aero-rile platoon was
inserted to scour the area. By afternoon, heavy contact was established as gunships from Troop A
combined fire power with the ground unit to take suspected enemy positions. After a thorough
sweep, 13 NVA bodies were tallied. On Friday, an LOH from Troop A drew heavy automatic
weapons fire from fortified ground positions while on a routine mission. Although the aircraft took
two hits, the crew members kept the aircraft aloft and returned fire, killing two NVA soldiers.
Gunships were quickly called on station and expended in the area, directing air strikes which killed
nine more enemy soldiers and destroyed at least 40 of the bunkers. Several significant contacts were
reported in other sections of the division area of operation. On Feb. 1, 20 kilometers southwest of
Camp Enari, Company C, 1st Battalion, 35th Infantry reported sporadic contact with an estimated
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platoon of Viet Cong. When the fighting subsided, one enemy soldier was detained. Later in the
day, two contacts were reported about 50 kilometers east of Camp Enari. A LRP team observed 15
three-man bunkers showing signs of resent use. The bunkers were well-stocked with rice, tobacco
and rice wine. The team waited patiently in the area and four hours later their suspicions were
confirmed as they drew fire from a band of Viet Cong. One enemy was killed and his [the second
damaged area] … fire, killing two. LRP activity continued on Feb. 2 as a team working an area 40
kilometers east of Camp Enari made contact with 20 Viet Cong. The enemy fled, leaving behind
two dead after the brief, but heavy exchange of small arms fire. Meanwhile, Troop D, 1st Squadron,
10th Cavalry observed from the air three huts and 50-55 bunkers joined by interlocking trench
networks. Gunships peppered the area, but enemy casualties remained unknown. Four substantial
rice caches were found during the week. On Feb. 3, Company D, 1st Battalion, 35th Infantry,
operating 25 kilometers southwest of the Oasis, secured nearly a ton of rice stored in baskets. Three
days later, Company C, 1st Battalion, 35th Infantry detained one Viet Cong suspect south of Camp
Enari while uncovering a rice horde weighing 1,000 pounds. A total of 1,800 pounds of rice was
found on Feb. 6 and 7 by two companies of the 3rd Battalion, 8th Infantry in separate caches
southwest of Camp Enari. On Feb. 4, 18 kilometers northwest of Plei Mrong, Delta Company, 3rd
Battalion, 12th Infantry engaged an enemy unit of unknown size. A LOH of Troop A, 7th Squadron,
17th Cavalry was on the scene for support, as four NVA soldiers were killed and two detained in
action. Two days later, Alpha Company, 1st Battalion, 8th Infantry, engaged four NVA soldiers in
the same location, killing one and capturing his AK47 and personal documents before contact was
broken. In a cordon and search mission of a village 45 kilometers from Ban Me Thuot, one
company of the 2nd Battalion, 35th Infantry and National Police detained 39 suspects on Feb. 4. The
week’s total for detainees was raised to 56 on Feb. 7 as Company C, 2nd Battalion (Mechanized), 8th
Infantry, in cordon and search with National Police missions of three small villages in the Plei
Mrong area, detained 12 more enemy suspects.
On the 7th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for A Troop OH-6A #66-17829
flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a combat mission,
they took two hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW which hit the fuel cell, cargo section, they continued
flying and completed the mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater.
On the 8th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for A Troop OH-6A #67-16003
flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon mission,
during the attack approach target area, they took two hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW which hit the
cargo section, engine comp, they continued flying and completed the mission, the helicopter was
repaired in theater.
On the 9th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for C Troop OH-6A #67-16108
flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon mission,
during the attack approach target area, they took two hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW which hit the
armament, they continued flying and completed the mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater.
On the 11th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident and loss record for C Troop OH-6A #6716305 at grid YA984844 flown by WO1 T.G. Rice, SP5 Daniel Townsend, and SP4 Timothy Chalfin.
The decoded details of the record state that this was a combat mission and the accident summary reads:
At approximately 1030 hours, WO1 Rice, SP5 Daniel Townsend, and SP4 Timothy Chalfin, all
assigned to Troop C, departed Kontum in an OH-6A on a combat reconnaissance mission in the
area of Polei Kleng. At approximately 1100 hours, WO1 Rice entered a left bank to mark an enemy
position. As he returned to level flight and slowed the aircraft to approximately 5-10 knots and just
about treetop level, the aircraft went into a tail spin to the right. In attempting to fly out of the spin
by lowering the collective, the tail boom struck a tree stopping the spin abruptly, but also causing
one of the main rotor blades to flex down, severing the tail boom aft of the ADF sensing antenna
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attachment. This left the pilot no option other than to cut the throttle and enter a hovering
autorotation. This he did and the aircraft settled into the trees causing extensive damage to the skids,
the bubble, and the main rotors, in addition to the already severed tail boom. Neither the pilot, his
gunner, or the observer sustained any injuries. The aircraft was slinglifted from the crash site,
coordinates YA975840, by a UH-1H and delivered to Camp Enari for further investigation.
For the 12th, the Currahee (3/506th Airborne Infantry) website hosts details about an enemy attack on
Outpost Saha located on QL-1 about 15 km northeast of Phan Thiet with sapper and infantry units in
the early morning hours. It states gunships from B Troop were diverted to the contact to conduct
reconnaissance of known enemy locations and routes of withdrawal. The Currahees maneuvered and
CAed elements most of the day and were still in contact when Spooky arrived after dark.
Also on the 12th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage records for four B Troop OH-6As
as follows: (1) OH-6A #65-12992. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon
mission, during the attack approach target area, they took one hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW which hit
the nose, they continued flying and completed the mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater. (2)
#66-14402 flown by an unnamed crews. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon
mission, during the attack approach target area, they took two hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW which
hit the cockpit, tail section, they continued flying and completed the mission, the helicopter was
repaired in theater. (3) #66-07817 flown by an unnamed crews. One was injured. The decoded details
of the record state that this was a recon mission, during the attack approach target area, they took one
hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW which hit the forward main rotor system, fuel cell, radio, bubble, cargo
section, they continued flying and aborted the mission, the helicopter was repaired. (4) #67-16498
flown by an unnamed crews. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon mission,
during the attack approach target area, they took two hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW which hit the
forward main rotor system, skid, they continued flying and completed the mission, the helicopter was
repaired in theater.
For the 22nd, the Currahee (3/506th Airborne Infantry, 101st Abn) website hosts details about an enemy
attack on LZ Betty starting at 0200 hours. Enemy sappers breached the perimeter and B-40 rockets
detonated an ammo bunker for the 4.2” mortar section. There were 3 US KIAs and 29 WHAs versus
21 enemy KIAs and one POW. B Troop’s basecamp also received incoming fire and the Troop was on
high alert the rest of the night and several nights later.
Also on the 22nd, the VHPA Helicopter database has an AVDAC record for B Troop AH-1G #6715607. The record states this was Combat Incident Damage caused by other combat by ground fire
while the aircraft was on an armed escort mission. There were no casualties. Search and rescue
operations were not required. The helicopter was recovered.
On the 24th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for C Troop AH-1G #67-15645
flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a reconnaissance
armed escort other aircraft mission, they took six hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW which hit the
cockpit, equipment section, tail section, skid, they continued flying and completed the mission, the
helicopter was repaired in theater. The damage to this aircraft must have been extensive because the
Goldbook database indicates this aircraft was turned in to the 79th TC CO and hence to ARADMAC
for repairs. After its repairs it continued to serve with various CONUS unit but did not return to
Vietnam.
Also on the 24th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for C Troop OH-6A #6716107 flown by an unnamed crews. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon
mission, while with 20 knots of airspeed, they took three hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW which hit the
cargo door, horizontal stabilizer, skid, they continued flying and completed the mission, the helicopter
was repaired in theater.
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On the 25th, MAJ Dick Marshall assumed command of A Troop replacing MAJ Terry Glover.
Also the 25th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for A Troop AH-1G #6715592 flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a direct combat
support close air support mission, during the attack approach target area, they took one hit from
7.62mm type SA/AW which hit the equipment section, they made a forced landing and modified the
mission, the helicopter was evacuated and repaired in theater.
On the 26th, B Troop’s Blues were involved in an operation yet to be documented in this history. Via
the 7th Surgical Hospital GO 23, TC 320 dated 27 Feb 1969 the following were awarded the Purple
Heart for wounds received in action on the 26th: SP4 Robert W. Burgess, SP4 George Gonzales, SP4
Virdel Pearle, and Second Oak Leaf Cluster for SP4 Dale R. Fatchet.
On the 28th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for B Troop OH-6A #67-16072
flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon mission,
during the attack approach target area, they took one hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW which hit the
transmission, they continued flying and aborted the mission, the helicopter was repaired.
SFC Les Montgomery came to C Troop as the Blue Platoon Sergeant from the Commo Platoon in
HHT when SFC Joe Alicea-Aguayo DEROSed. Les would stay with the Blues until he DEROSed
in October. During this period some of the other senior NCOs in C Troop were 1SG Joe Peoples as
the First Sergeant, SFC Jack Keys, and SSG Doyle Shipman
SGT Dick Jones of D Troop recalls: After we returned to Enari in late 1968, I remember we were
inserted following some air strikes to check out the damage done. Later I learned they had a name
for this – bomb damage assessment (BDA). I remember during one of these mission CPT Falconio
picked up one of those cluster bomblets. I can only guess that he didn’t know what it was. Anyway
it exploded when he threw it to one side. Our RTO, a guy named Riffenberg, was wounded in the
grone and evaced with CPT Falconio who was also wounded. During this time I remember the
following 2nd Platoon men: SSG Jones – the platoon sergeant, an older man, spent a lot of time in
the field. SGT Campbell – played the guitar very well. SGT Wright – a country boy who also
played the guitar and sing. A guy named Brown plus the clerk Dally – they went on R&R with me.
There was a guy named White, another named Smith, and also a guy named Mackintas. We had two
riflemen. One was Ken Ferguson and the other was Tim Gore. We called Tim ‘yellow eyes’
because he didn’t sleep much at night and was very good with the star light scope. In Jan and Feb
we did a lot of cordon and search operations in the Tea Plantation. I don’t remember a lot of fire
fights. I do remember we got mortared from a hill during these operations and we fired the RR at
them. I remember we killed our pet dog, Ralph, with the back blast. SP4 Darrel Blak was hit by a
mortar shard that blew part of his bone away. Only his skin was holding the wounded limb on.
Concerning ‘life and times at Phan Thiet’ with B Troop WO1 Gary Brydges recalls: In Phan Thiet
we lived in GP-Medium tents for months. Floors were initially a combination of wood pallets and
broken-down ammo boxes. About the first of April we got semi-permanent buildings with plywood
floors, wood siding and screens. They still used tents for the roof, pending arrival of tin roofs. The
tin roofs never did arrive – at least not while I was there. I believe there were four guys to one side,
so eight men to a tent. I lived in the gun tent and it was next to the operations tent. Let me tell you
how we got most of stuff to make living at Phan Thiet better. It was via the ‘Oglesby system.’
Warrant Officer Richard James Oglesby was the dedicated scrounger. He was given a Cobra to go
up to Cam Ranh, I believe, or maybe Nha Trang. He was gone like two or three weeks with a
perfectly good Cobra, stripped as I recall, and giving rides to Air Force supply people in return for
certain favors. And one day, a couple or three weeks later, two or three LSTs pulled up to the
landing area just off Phan Thiet in the South China Sea loaded with supplies. That is where our
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shower came from, some hard floors for the tents, and lots of other stuff. That wasn’t through the
normal supply system; that was through the ‘Oglesby system’.
March 1969
From 1 Mar through 14 Apr, A Troop was opconed to the 1st Brigade, 4th Infantry Division
participating in Operation Wayne Grey. The 1st Bde started from areas around Polei Kleng and
followed A Troop into the Plei Trap Valley.
On the 1st, A Troop conducted a VR of LZ Swinger prior to a battalion CA and determined that at least
an NVA company occupied this abandoned LZ. Armed with this knowledge, the Guns provided escort
as the Lift made the insertion. The Scouts provided close fire support for the Infantry and killed three
NVA. Two LOHs received battle damage.
For his actions on March 1st and 2nd, CPT Mark Holbrook of A Troop received the Distinguished
Service Cross via Department of the Army General Order 568 dated 1 Mar 1970. An edited version of
the citation reads: CPT Holbrook (then 1LT) distinguished himself with exceptionally valorous actions
while flying in support of FSB Swinger. Despite devastating enemy fire directed at his aircraft, CPT
Holbrook began close-range firing passes over the enemy positions, destroying their antiaircraft
weapons emplacement. He then reported the location of each wounded American soldier to expedite
their medical evacuation. After leaving the contact area to replace his badly damaged airplane, CPT
Holbrook returned to the battlefield to aid a second unit under hostile attack. Flying into the middle of
the enemy fire, he began to mark positions for air strikes. When he discovered a large enemy element
maneuvering to surround friendly ground troops, he initiated low passes and halted their forward
movement. With the hostile element pinned down, he flew to another area of contact where he stopped
two enemy vehicles, which he marked as well as the surrounded enemy positions. Despite sustaining
numerous hits to the craft, he ran marking passes which resulted in the destruction of the vehicles, an
ammunition depot and much of the enemy force.
CPT Mark Holbrook reports that the real hero that day was SSG Bob Evander. Bob could fire his
M60 with great accuracy with one hand and he was a fearless warrior.
After MAJ Dick Marshall reviewed a draft of the history for his period, he wrote: Looking over the
names of the pilots that flew for our Squadron really brought back a flood of memories. MAJ
Wilder was an excellent pilot; extremely brave and a real team player. While he was the S-1 he
often found some reason to escape the desk and fly in the AO. MAJ Glover commanded A Troop
while I ran TF Ruthless at Ban Me Thuot during Oct-Nov 68. He was an outstanding troop leader
and very dynamic when executing combat missions. He always had great concern for his troops. It
was an honor and a privilege to succeed him as Troop Commander because A Troop was really an
outstanding unit. CPTs Rosy Rosenberger and Paul Pennington were both excellent XOs. They
often lead combat operations. After CPT Bob Autry completed his tour as Scout Platoon Leader, he
flew with the Lift Platoon but his heart was always with the Scouts. Once during Operation Wayne
Grey, CW2 Bates was shot down in the middle of the NVA while bravely worked his LOH to
prevent some friendlies from being over-run. Bob landed a Huey virtually on top of the dazed
Scouts and pulled them out safely even though the NVA were almost ready to board the ship as well
and were directing unbelievably heavy fire at them. I can't say enough for the Scouts. I'd flown with
the 1/9 Cav during my first tour; but A Troop's Scouts were the best I've ever seen! CPT John Pilote
was an extremely cool and professional Scout leader. CPT Holbrook had three LOHs shot out from
under him while defending a fire base insertion during Operation Wayne Grey. He flew from
bunker to bunker destroying the enemy. 1LT Pospisil (we called him "Pop-Sickle") was among the
bravest of the Scouts - truly a totally fearless pilot. CPT Carl King was a really outstanding Gun
pilot and leader. His "Gun Bunnies" were great; they could hit a dime from 500 yards out. CPT Joe
Laehu was a mission oriented maintenance officer with the heart of a true cavalryman. Once we
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were afraid of loosing an aircraft severely damaged in a mortar attack. He came and flew it out but
could only achieve about 30 knots max because the entire canopy had been shot away. LT Mike
Casey was the Blue Platoon Leader during the last part of 68 and the first half of 69. He was
fearless and everyone loved him. He extended so he could be discharged when he DEROSed and
we assigned him to manage the Squadron's O Club for his last few months. He had seen more than
enough combat. Sometime after I returned to the States, I learned that he had volunteered to lead a
team of Blues inserted to help a LRRP team that was pinned down. While he was bending over to
pick up a wounded LRRP, an NVA came out of a spider hole and shot Mike through the heart. I
will never forget "old Blue" - just 21 when he died. The history of Vietnam and of A Troop will
never reflect the many acts of bravery by the pilots, crews, and men of this Troop. Combat units
such as A Troop do not have the time nor the talent to write the award recommendations that these
men so rightly deserved. Their acts of bravery were so common that they became routine - simply,
"that is what I am expected to do as an air cavalryman." This nation may never know what super
human things these men achieved; but we that were there do. I wish I could some how express the
love and pride and respect I hold in my heart for the wonderful men who served so well in A Troop.
May God always bless each and every one of them.
The following article titled “Shattered Watch Prompts Bombs, Destroying Forts” by SP5 Peter Call
appeared on page 6 in the Vol. 3, No 9 issue dated March 2, 1969 of the 4th Infantry Division’s Ivy Leaf:
Highlander Heights - A shattered wrist watch started two days of action west of Kontum that saw
Air Force fighters and Army helicopters team up to inflict heavy damage to an estimated battalionsize staging area in one location and gun emplacements in another. The first action started when two
scout helicopters from Troop A, 7th Squadron, 17th Cavalry spotted four North Vietnamese soldiers
while conducting a visual reconnaissance and brought them under fire. Suddenly, one of the scout
pilots, Warrant Officer Paul Redhead of Chicago, felt a tug at his arm and saw that his watch had
been shattered by a bullet which continued through the plexiglass canopy. Cobra gunships overhead
rolled in and pounded the area with rockets and miniguns, but still received heavy fire from the
well-fortified area. Major Weston Smith of Bowling Green, Ohio, one of the 2nd Brigade’s Forward
Air Controllers (FACs) monitored the action and rushed to the scene. “I knew our jets would be less
vulnerable to the concentrated fire because of their high speed so I called for an immediate air
strike,” Major Smith explained. The Highlander FAC put in fighters until his rapidly-diminishing
supply of fuel and rockets forced him to be replaced by Captain Bradley Van Sant of Davis, Calif.
“‘The Cav’ proved to be a tremendous help by giving us accurate bomb damage assessments after
each set of fighters had made their runs and locating new targets,” said Major Le Roi Butler of
Lansing, Mich., who joined the action later with Captain Thomas A. Landron of Puerto Rico.
Together, Air Force and Army pilots received credit for 8 enemy kills and destroying or damaging
15 two-man bunkers, five sampans and trench and machine gun positions. Two days later, the
Ruthless Riders, conducting a similar mission near the Cambodian border, received fire from enemy
.50 caliber anti-aircraft guns. Major Smith and Captain David Loveless of Westport, Conn., joined
the action in the twin-engine spotter planes and directed Skyraiders and Super Sabres to destroy
three of the well-fortified positions. “During both operations, we put our bombs right on target
thanks to the daring of those low flying scout pilots,” said Major Butler, the Highlander Air Liaison
Officer.
On the 2nd, northwest of LZ Swinger, A Troop found a road under the triple canopy jungle and
followed it for about a mile until they found two NVA 2 1/2 ton trucks. The Guns and airstrikes killed
five NVA and destroyed the trucks. During the next three days, A Troop killed eight NVA while
supporting 1st Bde elements.
Also on the 2nd, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for A Troop OH-6A #6716241 flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon
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mission, they took one hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW which hit the cargo section, they continued
flying and completed the mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater.
The following article titled "Ruthless Riders Pound NVA” with a subtitle “Capture Ammunition
Truck” appeared in the 23 Mar 1969 issue of the Ivy Leaf Famous Fourth. The date assigned to this
event is 2 Mar 1969 because of the A Troop unit history provides details for this date that match the
article.
Polei Kleng – Operating 50 kilometers west, northwest of Kontum City, Alpha Troop, 7th Battalion,
17th Cavalry, with the help of Air Force F100 Super Sabres successfully hit an enemy supply route.
The action resulted in six NVA killed and the capture of a truck loaded with 60 CHICOM 105mm
rounds. Troop A, working with the Famous 4th Division’s 1st Brigade, had been flying an air
reconnaissance mission over suspected enemy positions and infiltration routes, when one of their
ships spotted something suspicious. The Light Observation Helicopter (LOH) made a low sweeping
pass over the area and sighted what appeared to be two trucks in the dense bamboo along a wellconcealed road. A second pass brought automatic weapons fire from an estimated 10 hidden
positions. An air observer, Sergeant Robert Evander of Minneapolis, Minn., saw one NVA
immediately. He recalled, “I was looking out one side and as we passed over the area I noticed one
of them moving through the clearing, so I let go with my M16 and he went down.” Major Dick
Marshall, Alpha Troop commander, directed the scout ships to mark the enemy position with
smoke. The troop’s Cobras quickly blasted the enemy targets with relentless rocket fire. Following
the Cobras, the scout ships checked the area again. They found that the enemy was still determined
to fight back. As they swooped down, the jungle thicket came alive with heavy fire. Minutes after a
call for an Air Force tactical air strike, the F100 Super Sabres were overhead, making a devastating
strike on the immediate area. Five secondary explosions were reported. Again Alpha Troop scout
ships returned, and were greeted with still more enemy fire. Two additional air strikes were needed
to finally silence the enemy, and three more secondary explosions were reported. Following the air
strike, elements of the 1st Battalion, 8th Infantry swept through the area. They reported six enemy
dead and the damaged truck was found further up the road; its driver had been killed by shrapnel.
The following day a “flying crane” retrieved the unique 4th Division war trophy. Aboard the
Russian-made, one and a half ton vehicle were 60 CHICOM rounds and 1,200 pounds of rice.
The following article titled "Alpha Troop Takes Big Guns” by Cpt David R. Fabian also appeared in
the 30 Mar 1969 issue of the Ivy Leaf Famous Fourth. The date assigned to this event is 2 Mar 1969
because of the A Troop unit history provides details for this date that match the article.
Polei Kleng – Aircraft of Alpha Troop, 7th Squadron, 17th Cavalry observed two suspected enemy
105 artillery emplacements, in a vine entangled area 28 kilometers northwest of Polei Kleng. The
Ruthless Riders called in immediate gunship and artillery fires on the suspected locations. An air
strike followed, and it was reported that the positions were destroyed. Several days later Famous 4th
Division troops from Delta Company, 1st Battalion, 8th Infantry, supported by elements of the 7th
Squadron, 17th Cavalry made a combat assault into the area to assess damage to the emplacements.
Closing in on the location, Delta company received periodic sniper fire from the south. Countering
with small arms fire, they silenced the sniper and captured one AK47. Once the ground units made
their way to the artillery pieces, a Hook was called in to make the extraction. “The howitzers were
firmly entrenched,” reported Specialist 5 Robert Frechette of Wisconsin Rapids, Wis., “and
extraction was cumbersome. The pilot of the hook had to do some fancy manipulating to lift out the
first gun.” The wreckage of both artillery pieces was taken back to Polei Kleng. An assistant
Operations Officer, Captain James J. D’Ambrosio Jr, of Downers Grove, Ill, commented on the
condition of the weapons. “It has been reported to me,” said Captain D’Ambrosio, “that the guns
were U.S. manufactured 105 howitzers. One was a 1942 model, the other a 1945 model. Neither
was operational, although both remained somewhat intact. Firing mechanisms were destroyed by
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the combination of gunship expenditures and the air strikes. Both guns were extremely charred.”
Some military spokesmen at Polei Kleng believed that the pieces had been captured by the
Communist during the French-Indochinese war. Spent casings littering the emplacement area
suggested the weapons were firing CHICOM 105mm artillery rounds.
On the 3rd, CPT Bob Bruegger assumed command of D Troop replacing CPT David ‘Mike’ Hennessy.
Also for the 3rd, the Currahee (3/506th Airborne Infantry) website states that during this month the
battalion operated in the mountains north of Phan Thiet as part of Operation Hancock Queen. B Troop
also worked these mountains.
On the 4th, MAJ Scott T. Lyman assumed command of B Troop replacing MAJ James A. McCracken
who became the Squadron XO.
On the 5th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident record for B Troop OH-6A #67-16498
flown by 1LT Dick Cross who had minor injuries. The decoded details of the record state that this was
a combat mission. The accident summary reads: While at a hover in a confined area, the enlisted
personnel stepped out on the skids and the additional weight caused the aircraft to swing to the left.
The tail rotor struck a tree.
Dick, “Tricky” to most of us, remembers: I wrote a short-story about the events of this day called A
Tale of Two Tail Rotors. Our teams for the day had either already been in the AO doing an area
recon, or we had been launched to support a grunt unit (3/506th Abn) that either was in contact with
a good sized VC/NVA force, or had just broken off the contact and was in need of re-supply. The
location of the contact was on the NW side of the Toilet Bowl, near or on the top of the hill. The
grunts were in the process of cutting out an LZ on the down slope side of the hill, not too far from
the point of contact. The problem they were having is that all they had for cutting tools were a few
machetes and E-tools. Someone on their end had gotten in touch with the rear, who then decided
that there was an engineer unit (plt?) located some klicks to the south that could and would provide
two men with chain saws to open up the small LZ in rather short order. I flew over the LZ in
progress, and at that point in time it was big enough for a LOH, with some feet to spare on all sides.
The LZ ran slightly down hill, from the NE towards the SW, and still had plenty of small stumps
and debris that would have to be removed before a Huey could get in. Our C&C that day I believe
was Wild Bill Ipock, but then again could be wrong. He called down and advised me of what was in
the works, and that I should head over to a small hill located to the SW of our present location. At
that position I was to link up with the engineers, pick up the man with the chain saw and his
equipment then return to the LZ for drop-off. He KAK’d up the frequency as I was en route. (I have
to assume, as I don’t recall, that my wing went with me). I arrived at the site, talked to the people
there, then dropped in to pick up the engineer. Here comes this kid, loaded with a full ruck, rifle,
chainsaw, and 5-gallon can of gas. On seeing him I was beginning to wonder if I was going to be
able to get the LOH off the small hill I was on, let alone have enough power to get into the LZ on
the higher terrain, as we were still fairly fuel heavy. I believe my gunner that day was in fact SGT
Philips, who was KIA on the 8th with Wally. At any rate, he un-strapped then went around to help
the engineer get his stuff in the back. I had told him to brief the engineer to stay in the aircraft until
we told him it was OK to unstrap and get out, how to avoid the main rotor, and the tail rotor.
We took off from the hill and headed back to the LZ. On arrival we advised the ground troops to
clear the area as we were coming in to drop off the pack with the chain saw. I shot the approach
from the NE to the SW, taking advantage of what little wind there was, and the long axis of the LZ.
The troops had done a bit more work on the site since we had first seen it, but it was still no beauty.
I pulled in the power to try to keep us about 10 feet above the LZ, as SGT Philips checked his side
of the aircraft for any obstacles. Getting an OK from him I started to land, slowly, as I could see we
were picking up and throwing small bits of debris into the rotor system. SGT Philips advised me
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that there looked like a small stump on his side, and to move the tail rotor more to the right to avoid
it. We were about 1 ½ ft. off the ground, still trying to get a firm landing done, when the engineer in
the back decided it must be time for him to unload. Neither SGT Philips nor I had said anything to
him yet, as we were concentrating on getting on the ground without hitting the stump. He stepped
off the skid in the back, tilting the aircraft to the right, and pushing the tail rotor to the left before I
had the time to realize what he was doing, let alone react to the sudden inputs. Immediately there
was a loud “WHUNK” noise, followed by severe vibrations throughout the aircraft. At the same
time I managed to get us on the ground, I thought for sure we had torn the tail rotor off, as I had
never felt these kind of vibrations before. SGT Philips looked out to the rear and said that it looked
like we still had a tail rotor. Right away I was in conversation with the C&C about what was going
on and what our options appeared to be. After a brief discussion it was decided that I could attempt
a take-off, then, if I still had control of the bird, push the nose down hill to pick up speed to control
heading without the tail rotor, should that be necessary. If I could maintain the in-flight control of
the aircraft, then I was to fly it home to maintenance, pick up another bird and return. If none of the
above mentioned worked, I was to try to keep from killing us in the LZ, further screwing up the
works. Philips and I talked about what we were about to do, and he reached over and locked my
harness, followed by locking his own. I brought the engine back to full power, and with it the
vibrations that made talking next to impossible. I slowly brought in the collective, trying to see if
the nose was going to spin on me, but, as it didn’t, I made a smooth (as the situation allowed)
takeoff, heading towards the top of the trees. As we picked up a little airspeed and cleared the first
tree tops the vibration seemed to die off a little. I still nosed the aircraft over to pick up the airspeed
and maintain trim. The C&C was right behind and above us, trying to provide help and commentary
(more likely trying to get an accurate location of where we went down should this ploy fail …) until
it was determined we could probably fly it home. I think we had an escort, probably my wing, but
then again it could have been one of the high birds too. We landed back at the Corral, with
maintenance and opns having been advised of our coming. I filled out the log as Philips went over
to the new LOH and started transferring gear. Doing a quick post flight I could see that we had
caught the tip of the tail rotor on the stump, splitting the end of the tail rotor and throwing off the tip
weight. I did a quick pre-flight, then we were back in the air headed back to the LZ. As we were en
route, C&C let us know that the other engineer was ready for pick-up and that I should go to the PZ,
get him, and drop him in the LZ too. Philips and I discussed the past LZ encounter and he said he
would give this one a more thorough brief. Landing on the small hill and picking up this engineer
was a repeat of the first trip. We took off heading to the LZ, and, once we arrived, did a few circles
of the area to look at it, as well as burn off a little more fuel. I made the approach from the same
direction as before, careful to try landing a little more forward of the last spot, which, oddly enough,
still had the remnants of the stump standing. Again I was making a slow, controlled landing from a
hover, with SGT Philips checking his side for obstacles. Again we had a stump or tree limb close to
the tail rotor, so I was moving the ship slightly forward, and to the right to avoid it. Again we were
under 2 feet from the ground when the engineer decided it was close enough for him, so out he
went, chainsaw, 5-gallon can and all. Needless to saw the aircraft responded in the exact same
manner, hitting something sticking up from the ground with the tail rotor! Once again Philips and I
were on the ground being shaken to pieces by the vibrations. I’m not sure the C&C believed the
next transmission. At any rate, after a discussion similar to the first, Philips and I locked down the
harnesses and made the same type of take-off as the first. Again back to the Corral, this time to be
met by some really unhappy maintenance types. I did the post flight, and sure enough we had the
exact same type of damage to the tail rotor.
A very unhappy “Lazy” Smith, the Scout platoon leader, met us at the flight line, and after I tried to
explain what had happened, said MAJ Mac wanted to see me ASAP. I sent SGT Philips off to his
area, as “Lazy” said we were done for the day, then I headed for MAJ Mac’s tent after dropping my
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gear. I reported to a VERY unhappy MAJ Mac and went through the entire day’s events, explaining
actions and answering questions. He dismissed me, saying that I had to take a check ride the next
day with “Uncle” Newt Richard, the Troop Scout IP. My flight records show that on the 5th we flew
a total of 2.8 hours. On the 6th, I guess with Newt, I had 3.3 hours. So that, in essence, is the Tale of
Two Tail Rotors.
On the 6th, A Troop was sent to help a 1st Bde unit in heavy contact. The Scouts quickly found the two
NVA mortars which the Guns destroyed. A Troop diverted to a help A-3/8 Inf which was being
overrun. The ground commander adjusted the Gunship fire extremely close to his own men and they
expended faster than the other teams could reload. The Scouts and Guns literally flew into the enemy
ranks to keep them off the friendly unit. Eventually the enemy advance slowed and A Troop's Lift
brought in supplies and reinforcements. When the battle finally ended, 280 NVA bodies were found.
During the next week, A Troop continued working the Plei Trap, killed 16 NVA, destroyed four 2 1/2
ton trucks and one mortar, plus captured two 105mm howitzers. The Lift provided emergency
medevacs for 14 wounded.
MAJ Dick Marshall provides some insights that will warm the heart of any good cav man: One
interesting aspect happened during Wayne Grey when we found and destroyed numerous 2 1/2 ton
trucks and several 105 howitzers. The Bde Opns just would not believe our "SPOT" reports, so we
inserted our Blues and called in a Chinook. We lifted out an NVA 2 1/2 ton truck and a 105 gun and
literally dropped them at the door of their CP. From that day forward, they never questioned our
reports! By the end of the Operation, we were still able to fly our missions but literally every ship
had combat damage. During this Operation, the Scouts literally flew down and in front the Infantry.
There is no doubt they saved hundred of American lives. Those Scouts were "above the rest and the
very, very best".
Also on the 6th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage and loss record for A Troop OH6A #67-16505 at grid YA822879 flown by an unnamed crew. There were 2 crew injuries. The decoded
details of the record state that this was a recon mission, they had more than 99 holes from 7.62mm type
SA/AW which hit the fuselage, they crashed and terminated the mission, the helicopter was lost to
inventory and destroyed.
On the 8th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage and loss record for B Troop OH-6A
#66-07823 at grid AN759286 flown by WO1 Walter Andrew “Wally” Carpenter and his observer,
SGT David Jeffery Phillips. The Wall database gives the following tour start and MOS data:
Carpenter, 10 Jun 1968, 062B; Phillips, 16 Jul 1968, 11D40. They were killed while working a ridge
line almost due west of Phan Thiet.
CW2 Larry Vieley recalls: I don't know anyone that didn't like Wally. He was one funny human
being!! He and Gary Brydges had been through flight school together and flew Snakes with me in
the Undertakers. Both Wally and Gary decided they were bored, flying monotonous circles
watching two small LOHs for hours; so they volunteered for the Scouts. After some time Wally
became a Scalphunter. He had been flying with them for a month or so. There is a good picture of
us in ‘Hank’ Johnson's Winged Sabers. About this time I remember Headquarters thought we were
getting too sloppy in our appearance, and ordered that we at least shine our boots. As we left for our
aircraft that morning, I purposely scuffed up Wally's shiny boots after he had polished them the
night before. He tried to scuff mine, but I was able to successfully ward off all his attempts and ran
for the revetments. He then found an entrenching tool somewhere near the revetments and
unbeknown to me, loaded the spade with sand. Wally told my front seat guy, I believe it was Dave
Marks, not to be walking with me when we came back in to rearm and refuel because he was going
to throw the sand on me in retaliation. Dave showed me later where the shovel was placed. Wally
never got the chance to throw it on me because he was killed in the OA that same morning and
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never returned for fuel. Dave told me about the shovel only after we had returned from the AO and
recovered the bodies. I think about Wally often – especially on Memorial Day.
Mike Law provides a few more details: Most everyone I know that flew in Vietnam has certain days
or events that are embossed in their minds. One of mine is the day Wally died. I can still play it
back with clarity that rivals something from my VCR. MAJ Scott Lyman, while still the Squadron
XO, had asked if I wanted to be his Opns Officer or Gun Plt Ldr when he assumed command of B
Troop. I jumped at the chance to leave the Squadron staff and return to a line troop. I'd been flying
with B Troop a little less than a month and was thrilled to be soldiering with some truly
OUTSTANDING men. B Troop had a Warrant Officer, I can't remember his name, who had flown
the C&C ship "forever" with MAJ McCracken and other officers. In fact, he was so good that if we
were short senior RLOs, he'd fly with another pilot and command the troop's operation. I never
heard anyone complain about his skill or his judgment. He taught me how to fly C&C. Poor Scott
was buried with admin functions and what little flying he did during those few weeks was when the
Squadron CO or some other senior guy came to visit us. Anyway, Scott had asked me to teach him
how to run the troop in the AO and today was his first lesson! What a day to start out! As was
mentioned before, most of the time Task Force South had us work for the Airborne Battalion at
Phan Thiet. The Abn had asked us to do a short VR on one or two of the prominent terrain features
near Phan Thiet each morning before we moved on the our assigned AO, usually deeper inland. I
had the Scouts work this "T" shaped set of tall hills because the base of the "T" pointed almost at
Phan Thiet. It was covered with tall grass and showed no recent signs of use. As Wally finished
working the base, he came upon this high speed trail that we knew crossed the base almost at the
top of the "T". He got excited because some of the steps in the trail had been recently repaired and
he told his Wing to watch out. A few seconds later he announced, "We have people down here!" in
a calm, professional voice. To this day, I still wish to high heaven that they'd have kicked out a
smoke and backed off; but they didn't. I was in a wide orbit just about on the same level as the low
Gun and had a clear view of Wally, the trail, and his Wing. I waited a few seconds, fully expecting
to see a smoke or to hear something from Wally. Suddenly, Wally's ship seemed to jump and we
hear "-ire" on the radio in a high pitched voice. That was all he said of the all to familiar expression
‘Receiving Fire’ He immediately peeled off and started flying towards the valley floor. We called
him but he wouldn't or couldn't answer, so I asked his Wing to fly along side him and tell us what
was going on. Wally wasn't flying too fast so it was relatively easy for his Wing to catch up. He
reported that both men looked as if they had been hit pretty bad; the Oscar was slumped over
toward the front of the ship. I told him to fly ahead of Wally and put a smoke in an open area where
he could land. I was afraid that Wally might pass out from the loss of blood and crash before he
could make it to Phan Thiet. As the Wing sped off, Wally's ship nosed over, struck this large,
mostly dead tree at the base of the hill and exploded. The Guns were shooting up the hill and trail
where Wally had been. I called back to our base camp for the Blues and announced that we had a
LOH down. B Troop had a special bell just outside the Opns TOC they'd ring if a bird went down
so everyone would know a super emergency had been declared. The Wing came back and with deep
emotion said, "Lead - it doesn't look good at all." I'd guess the Blues were on the ground in about 10
minutes and their main force reached the wreck in another 20 minutes. Our Blues were good at
repelling, so we put four guys right onto the wreck from the first Slick. They reported the bodies
were too hot to handle. A couple of the LOHs dropped their fire extinguishers but that didn't do any
good. So I went back to Phan Thiet POL, "borrowed" two large fire extinguishers and lowered them
down to the Blues. I'd say we had the Blues and the two bodies back at camp in about an hour.
Needless to say, but everyone was pretty upset! MAJ Lyman told everyone to "take a break until
after lunch." Not too many people were hungry as I remember. We gathered in the Mess Hall, drank
kool-aid, and consoled one another. I called Task Force South and asked if we could be released
from our assigned AO so we could work that trail some more; they agreed. That afternoon we
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looked long and hard for the bad guys but never found them. I didn't know Wally all that well; but
to this day, he symbolizes everything that is honorable or endearing about the people in B Troop I
loved so much.
1LT Joe Shepherd recalls: I was flying in the front-seat of the low Cobra on this day with, I believe,
WO Dave Russell in the back-seat. I remember hearing Wally’s taking fire call. I had the turret
sight in my lap. I put a long burst of minigun fire right on his smoke as he was still turning to fly
into ‘The Toilet Bowl.’ I remember Wally saying that he was bleeding badly and was afraid he’d
pass out. His wing asked if the Observer could fly it for him but Wally said that he was slumped
over and he thought he was already dead. That was the last we heard from him. The LOH just flew
toward the bottom of the bowl and crashed into a old dead tree.
WO1 Gary Brydges recalls: I was not flying the day Walt was killed. As Larry Vieley mentioned in
his paragraph above, Walt had been a Cobra pilot but he got bored and volunteered to become a
Scout. As Larry mentioned, we weren’t seeing a whole lot of action – maybe just enough to keep
things interesting. We described it as boring holes in the sky flying circles around the LOHs while
they were seeing enough action to keep it really interesting. Walt and I had talked some time prior
to this, ‘Well, maybe we’ll go to LOHs because that’s where the action is.’ I’m certain that if we
had been flying in some other parts of the country we wouldn’t have been saying that – but at that
time and place, we did. And we both asked if we could go to LOHs. For whatever reason, he was
the one that got picked instead of me. We figured that we would have roughly two months of good
flying left in our tours from March until the end of May when we’d be short. We figured if we both
went to LOHs that would be fine too. I’m not certain how long he had been flying as an team leader
in the LOHs – probably not long - I don’t think it was more than a couple three weeks if that. It was
less than a month for certain. He was doing well. He was still learning some things but he was
certainly a good pilot – there was no question there. Just from watching LOHs in the past and flying
over them almost a year, you certainly knew what their tactics were; so it was just a matter of
learning how to do it. You knew what they did; now you just had to learn to do it. He may have
been rusty in that area but who is to say. I have often thought about this because it could have been
me instead of him because we both applied. I’ve thought about whether he moved to live with the
Scouts or if he was still in the gun tent. I think he moved, but I can’t say that for certain. I went
through Basic Training with Wally. We went through Wolters together. We were in the same class
at Wolters but I didn’t know him well then. We were in the same class at Rucker, and then went to
Cobra school together with John Stafslien. John was in B Troop for awhile but then was infused to
another Cav unit. We ended up at B Troop together at Pleiku. So I’d known Walt from the time we
started Basic until B Troop. We were on the same track together. He was one of my closest friends
over there. Our close friendship really started in An Khe when we roomed together. Somehow we
ended up in the same room there. He was flying guns then. We had a lot of things in common and
seemed to hit it off, so we became good friends. He had gotten married in flight school. After he
was killed, his wife sent me his wings. Walt had mentioned me and some of the others in letters to
her. I still have the envelope and the items it contained. She sent a very nice letter and said that
these were Walt’s wings and she wanted me to have them, which I still do. That was a nice touch to
a sad situation. I would DEROS from Phan Thiet, so I’d guess I spent about 10 months of my tour
at Phan Thiet even though it was split up with time in other places.
On the 10th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident and loss with injuries record for A Troop
OH-6A #67-16003 at grid AR764884 flown by 1LT W.A. Luken and Observer SP5 R.M. Evander
who had minor injuries. The record indicates there was a passenger whose name is unknown; this
could be the second observer/gunner. The decoded details of the record state that this was a combat
mission and the accident summary reads:

Page 294

7th Squadron, 17th Air Cavalry History

Printed 09/25/11

At approximately 1150 hours, the aircraft departed FBS Mary Lou on a VR mission. At
approximately 1345 hours, LT Luken checked the amount of fuel on board with his wingman. Both
gauges registered 110 lbs. Approximately 5 minutes later, LT Luken’s team was relieved on station.
En route to Kontum, LT Luken called Playboy Control at Polei Kleng three times. He received no
response, and recalling a negative fuel situation there the day before, decided to continue to
Kontum. Minutes after passing Polei Kleng, the fuel quantity gauge began to fluctuate and finally
dropped to empty. LT Luken radioed Kontum tower of his fuel status about five miles out. Kontum
tower cleared him for landing and told him to report a two mile final. LT Luken reported a two mile
final. The tower had negative sight but cleared him to land. Approximately 1 1/2 miles out the
engine quit due to fuel exhaustion. LT Luken entered autorotation at 2,300 feet indicated, 500 feet
AGL, and 100 Kts. LT Luken began his flare at approximately 75 feet. He ran out of collective at
approximately three feet causing the aircraft to land extremely hard. The main rotor blades flexed
down severing the tail boom in two places. The aircraft bounced two to three feet into the air, turned
left 90 degrees and landed nose low. After landing, the aircraft remained upright. SGT Evander
sustained minor bruises to his left arm and left knee caused by his seat belt being loose which
allowed him to bump against the console.
Also on the 10th, the VHPA Helicopter database has battle damage records for two C Troop OH-6As
flown by an unnamed crews. #66-14403 took one hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW in the fuel cell, they
continued flying and completed the mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater. #67-16108 took
three hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW which hit the skid, cockpit. In both situations they continued
flying and completed the mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater.
On the 12th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for C Troop OH-6A #67-16573
flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon mission,
during the attack approach target area, they took one hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW which hit the
cargo section, they continued flying and completed the mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater.
The following article titled "Fighting Increases, 289 NVA Fall” appeared in the 30 Mar 1969 issue of
the Ivy Leaf Famous Fourth. The article provided a summary of the significant events for the period 8
– 14 March but only mentions the 7/17th Cav on the 12th.
Camp Enari – Aggressive Ivy units were credited with 289 kills this week (March 8-14), bringing
their overall total since arriving in country in August 1966 to a confirmed enemy body count of
10,075. [Editor’s note: skipped the next ten paragraphs printed in this article.] On March 12,
elements of the 1st Battalion, 8th Infantry, teamed with C Troop, 7th Squadron, 17th Cavalry to beat
back an estimated NVA company. Together, the Bullets and the Ruthless Riders killed 23 of the
enemy.
On the 13th, the following material was taken from a NARA document marked Confidential and
appears to be an S-3 Journal from either a Brigade or the 4th Inf Div based on the details in the other
entries. 13 March. 0745 hrs, ZA059976, Rcn (Reconnaissance Platoon) 1-69 (the 1/69th Armor
battalion was attached to the 4th Infantry Division) made contact with an unknown size enemy force.
S/A, artillery and gunships were employed. 2 APCs were hit by B-40 rockets - 5 US KIA and 1 APC
destroyed. C-7/17 supported contact and gunships had 4 NVA KBA. An APC from A/1-69 and 1 from
A/2-8 hit mines in the contact area - 6 US were WIA and 1 APC was destroyed.
Also on the 13th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident record for B Troop AH-1G #67-15630
flown by Aircraft Commander 1LT D.G. Coates and co-pilot 1LT W.L. McFarlin. The Goldbook
database indicates this aircraft was recovered, turned in to ARADMAC, taken to the Bell Helicopter
plant in Texas for repairs, and returned to Vietnam in July 1970 to serve in another unit. The decoded
details of the record state that this was a combat mission. The accident summary reads:
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1LT Daniel G. Coates was the aircraft commander and the co-pilot was 1LT Woodsen L. McFarlin
who is not qualified in the AH-1G helicopter. During the preflight inspection of the helicopter no
mechanical deficiencies were found. At 0730 hours LT Coates took off from the parking area of
Troop B in Phan Thiet. He climbed to 1,500 feet absolute altitude and assumed level flight. Over
the area of operations LT Coates flew the helicopter at 60 to 80 knots and in a left orbit. Suddenly
the cyclic control was forced to the full aft position where it remained. The helicopter went into a
cyclic climb and airspeed decreased to zero. All instruments read normal and there were no caution
lights. LT Coates turned off the SAS power switch, but the cyclic control remained in the aft
position. LT Coates instructed LT McFarlin to control the collective while he attempted with both
hands and placing one foot on the cyclic to force the cyclic forward; however, this was to no avail.
As the nose pitched up, the helicopter turned to the left. Eyewitnesses flying in the same area stated
that the helicopter made two 360 degree turns; however, the pilot is not aware of this. In order to
slow the rate of climb, the co-pilot reduced the collective until the torque meter indicated 10 PSI.
Now the aircraft settled in a rearward descent. LT Coates performed a sharp left cyclic turn and
accomplished a forward descent which appeared to be that of a normal approach. Upon application
of power, LT Coates experienced increased feed back in cyclic control and the nose of the
helicopter pitched upward. LT Coates could not maintain level flight and selected the river bed as
the place of intended landing. There were no other potential forced landing areas in the immediate
vicinity. Prior to touchdown the forward airspeed was approximately 15 knots. In order to decrease
the airspeed, rate of descent, and to avoid hitting trees on the river bank, LT McFarlin increased
power causing cyclic feed back and strong vibrations of the helicopter. Again to avoid hitting the
trees, LT McFarlin bottomed collective pitch causing the helicopter to hit hard on large boulders in
the river bed and turning 90 degrees to the right. This resulted in damage to the turret, skids, air
frame and tail rotor servo mount. The helicopter remained upright and the crew performed normal
shut down procedures. They exited the helicopter and swam to the river bank. The water depth was
approximately four feet. The helicopter was slung to the Troop B maintenance area. Inspection
revealed mechanical failure of the nut assembly, FSN 1680-786-1610, of the fore and aft cylinder
assembly, hydraulic, part number 209-076-021-3, which was forced out of the bearing housing,
FSN 1680-872-1144. This caused the cylinder assembly to move up, forcing the cyclic aft and
tilting the swash plate. The bushing set did not seat itself back into the bearing housing, keeping the
cylinder assembly in the up position.
1LT Woody McFarlin recalls: Everything in the accident summary looks good to me with some
exceptions. I didn’t realize that we’d turned two 360s as the write-up states. It could very well have
happened. It was really a hairy ride at that point in time. We were trying everything to get it back
under semi-control. Dan gave me the collective and the pedals so he could use both hands on the
cyclic. He bent the cyclic all the way up to the instrument panel but even that didn’t do any good.
I’d guess while we were doing this is probably when we were doing all the turning. He learned that
left and right cyclic movements worked but fore and aft did not. So he lined us up on the streambed.
As I recall I had control of the collective all the way down. Where the write-up says we had turned
90-degrees to the right, what we had actually done was try to set the aircraft down on a big flat
rocky area in the middle of the stream. But when we lowered the pitch, we’d actually picked up
forward airspeed so we hit the rock hard and this turned us to the right toward the bank. When I
added power we sort of came to a stop over the water. Our options were to either let it setting down
into the stream, crash it into the embankment, or hold power and start moving backwards. I lowered
the pitch and we hit some rocks going in. I had on a chicken plate with my camera in the front
pouch plus a ballistic helmet and naturally my pistol. Remember they always warned us about
leaving Secret stuff in an aircraft. I had two maps out at the time. I gathered up the maps plus the
aircraft log book and stuffed them under my arm as I was getting out. Dan was in the back shutting
everything off. When I came around in front of the aircraft, I suddenly I found myself upside down
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in the water because the rocks were slick. When I got to my feet, the water was just above chest
high on me. I’d take a couple steps and down I’d go again. All that top weight would try to turn me
upside down. Anyway, I finally struggled into shallower water near the rocks in the middle of the
river. Dan saw my struggles and assumed that he would have to swim. When he got out of the
cockpit, he opened up the cowling to see if he could determine what had gone wrong. I remember
getting out of the water just in time to hear his chicken plate hit the rocks as he took a swan dive
from the Cobra’s wing. The C&C Huey landed on the rocks in the middle of the river and we
worked our way to it. It seemed to me that all this took about half an hour, but I can remember that
as both Dan and I were sitting in the Huey as it lifted off. I looked back and noticed the Cobra’s
rotor blades were just coming to a stop. So we weren’t down there all that long. I had clutched that
logbook so tightly under my arm that when I opened it to write up the ‘suspected hard landing’ note,
the pages weren’t even wet! They were only damp around the outside. That was an interesting day
for sure. The aircraft’s name was “Widow Maker” but both of us were single at the time. I
remember that many of the nine Cobras had names for a while. Then the names seemed to go away
and I don’t recall that they came back. 1LT Richard was flying a LOH that day. He had his observer
hover while he took pictures of the action with an instamatic camera. There are lots of pictures of
the cobra being slung back to our maintenance area. I remember CPT Ted Bidigare was the
maintenance officer. He was standing there watching the Chinook bring it back to us with his hands
on his hips as if to say, ‘You done broke my helicopter!’ Then ten days later we had a second one
go down. I don’t recall who was flying it. It may have been Gary Brydges – blond haired warrant
officer. We were up on the coast near Phan Rang AFB. Once again it was the high Cobra. I was in
the low Cobra that day. They had exactly the same problem Dan and I had. They tried the same
maneuver we’d done except when they get it down to about ten feet off the ground, they added
power that caused the nose to rise. The aircraft came down on the tail boom, and then spread the
skids. I remember some tail boom damage but I don’t think the main rotor actually chopped the tail
boom off. A Chinook lifted it out as well. This was during the time when the USS New Jersey was
off the coast firing into our area. It was ten days after our 13 March incident. There was a
worldwide grounding of the Cobras for three or four days until they figured out what was happening
to the servos. As I recall either the Army or Bell had changed suppliers of that servo. The manual
for the old one called for the nut on top of the servo to be torqued to a certain foot-pound then safety
wired. The new one required a sequence of torques to various foot-pounds, then installing the safety
wire. Our guys had found broken safety wires and slippage marks out of alignment on preflight
inspections prior to our accident. The nuts were re-torqued and re-wired then we’d go fly.
Apparently these fixes were somewhat curing our problems and not realizing there was a bigger
issue. After using the new torque sequence procedure, I don’t remember anyone else having a
problem.
On the 14th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage records for two A Troop OH-6As. (1)
#67-16399 flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details state that this was a recon mission, while
at an altitude of 30 feet, they took seven hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW which hit the forward main
rotor system, cargo section, cockpit, fuselage, they made a forced landing and modified the mission,
the helicopter took-off and was repaired in theater. (2) #67-16513 flown by an unnamed crew. The
decoded details state that this was a recon mission, while at an altitude of 30 feet, they took three hits
from 7.62mm type SA/AW which hit the passenger-cargo area, the tail section, and the main rotor
system. There was structural damage to the helicopter plus damaged to the fuel system. They
continued flying but aborted the mission. The Army Goldbook database indicates this helicopter was
turned into the 79th TC CO and hence to Hughes Aircraft in California for repairs. When the repairs
were complete this aircraft returned to Vietnam in December 1969 to serve with C/2/17th Cav 101st
Abn Div.
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On the 15th, LTC Calvin R. Bean assumes command of the 7/17th Cav replacing LTC Bob Reuter. LTC
Bean recalls:
Bob Reuter and I were old friends. We even served together in Vietnam with the UTT. So I arrived
at Camp Enari a few days prior to the change of command and stayed in the CO’s hooch near
Squadron HQ. Several of the officers put on a bash for Bob a couple days before he left for his
assignment at Nha Trang. I recall during the party Bob was looking for his SGM who was suppose
to be there but had not shown up. Bob sent a couple officers out to locate him and found him beat
up badly and left in one of those drainage ditches at Enari. The SGM was evacuated to the hospital
and SGM Robert M. Couch was appointed to replace him. SGM Couch served as my Sergeant
Major the entire time I was with the Squadron after I assumed command. I don’t recall where he
came from in Vietnam – maybe somewhere in the 4th Infantry Division; but he arrived quickly. He
was an outstanding Sergeant Major.
Also on the 15th, Volume One Number Two of Spurs & Lightning was published. This issue was
prepared by 1LT Brac Jones, Jr, Information Officer, PFC Thomas Baker, Editor – writer, PFC Ronald
A. Pahnke, illustrator. The following articles appeared in this issue:
LTC Reuter Departs – The men of the 7/17th Cav bid a fond farewell to retiring Commanding
Officer, LTC Robert M. Reuter. Highlighted by an informal in his honor, the ceremony was
culminated by an impressive formal Change of Command. The ceremony was attended by many
friends and associates of the 7/17th. LTC Reuter took command 15 Sep and led the Ruthless Riders
through many heavy encounters with the NVA and VC, all the way from Ban Me Thuot to Dak To.
Convinced that the Air Cavalry tactic is an effective new tactic for combating guerrilla insurgents,
he felt men of the Cav must have open minds to new ideas. Open minds are necessary, he often
said, to being adaptable to improved methods of doing the same thing. He said the Cav must stay
responsive to new findings and courageous enough to try them. “We are still learning,” he liked to
remind his men. As a part of finding new and better ideas, LTC Reuter worked at the Pentagon
researching and developing the new gunship, the Cheyenne, which will prove even more lethal and
effective than the ruthless Cobra. LTC Reuter will join IFFV in Nha Trang. He should prove to be
of valuable assistance in helping form and guide allied tactics against the enemy to gain peace for
the people of Vietnam. “He was truly respected here. I enjoyed serving under him,” said MAJ
Roger D. Winslow, Jr., Adjutant of the 7/17th.
LTC Bean Arrives – The men of the 7/17th Cav welcomed their new Commanding Officer, LTC
Calvin R. Bean. Verifying his preparedness, the bulk of his experience in the US Army has been in
aviation, as well as, other assignment in Cavalry related duties. LTC Bean has been flying fixed and
rotary winged aircraft since 1956, accumulating well over 3000 hours. After entering the University
of Maryland in 1952, LTC Bean went on active duty with 80 semester hours of military science
credit. He has now completed the baccalaureate requirements and holds a valid degree. The degree
is certainly valid, as he has had a varied and extensive career in the Army, and his associates believe
him quite worthy of their respect. He has been awarded the DFC and the Gallantry Cross. Fresh
from college, LTC Bean comes to the Cav for his third tour of duty in Vietnam and his second with
the 17th Air Cavalry. During the ceremony, LTC Bean expressed his awareness of the outstanding
success of the 7/17th in its endeavors in Vietnam. He said he was quite proud to be able to join the
Cav to carry on its fine traditions. LTC Bean and LTC Reuter have been acquainted for many years,
and aware of each other’s admirable careers. LTC Reuter said, “the choice of new commander
could not have been better made. He would have been my personal choice.”
Alpha Troop to the Rescue – Polei Kleng – A Troop gave vital assistance to a unit of the 4th Infantry
Division March 4th near Polei Kleng. A/3/8th Inf, 1st Brigade was sweeping the area in response to
information that it was heavily infested with North Vietnamese. They had encountered an element
of NVA too big for them to handle, unless assistance was rendered soon. Indeed, with wounded
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men, little ammunition, and such a large element in contract, assistance was crucially needed. The
LOHs and Cobras with CPT Joseph Laehu in C&C were reconning the area when A/3/8th Inf’s
frantic call came over the radio. “ASAP, ASAP, ASAP, assistance needed ASAP!” CPT Laehu
asked his pilots if the call had been monitored, “Roger,” they replied, but where is he? The jungle
was so very thick it filtered the smoke grenade’s fog so thin its origin was uncertain. CPT Laehu
told the man to listen for the sounds of LOHs and Cobras. “Can you hear them?” There was a pause
as the pilot in each helicopter waited for an answer. And as they waited they could hear the intense
crackle of gunfire. The fighting was so brutal, and they needed assistance so badly. Finally, an
answer, “I hear one now; it sounds west of me; it just passed over!” “Did you monitor?” CPT Laehu
asked a LOH pilot. “Did you?” he demanded of the Air Force observer just arrived on the scene.
The Cobras scrambled to the point, clouds of black smoke spewing from beneath them as they
zammed all their rockets in, then miniguns, but still the fighting raged. The Cobras, now unable to
defend themselves, hovered over the enemy’s position, and circled it low and slow, as if full of
ammunition, all just for a senseless NVA who exposed himself to all its horrid wrath. And it
worked. Now, the heavy barrage on the infantry unit had stopped, as they moved as fast as terrain
would permit. The balance had suddenly swung against the NVA as empty Cobra hovered
completely vulnerable. Jets were only coming on the scene as A/3/8 was guided by the C&C, than a
LOH dropped down and nosed about like the but it’s called. It made eye-to-eye contact and led the
men to the PZ. The Air Force struck several strikes, clouding the enemy position in thick, black
smoke. Six slicks came to the PZ, one at a time, inching into the tiny zone, loading up with the
mean, and rushing them to Polei Kleng and the 71st Evac. When asked if he had many days like the
one just finished, the C&C pilot, 1LT Robert G. Botnen calmly smiled, “Everyday.”
Delta Troop Provides Security – Southeast of Pleiku – Delta Troop operated for three days
southeast of Pleiku and Camp Enari to insure Montagnards an unmolested exercise of the right to
vote. The Montagnard villages in that vicinity are frequently harassed brutally by Viet Cong. It was
feared that election day would be a vulnerable time for Viet Cong tactics. Both platoon, in the 7/17th
Air Cav tradition were well-armed, well-trained, and quite formidable, using jeeps and ¾-ton trucks
to move rapidly through area of operations. Villages were informed that Delta Troop would be in
the area, and that they were to be called on should any disturbances arise. South Vietnamese
government officials were also made aware. “If a village is getting harassed, we move in and
‘politely’ ask Charlie to leave,” was the mission according to PSG Clinton Eckley. He and
Commanding Officer Bruegger each led a platoon. That the enemy may be encountered was a
possibility of considerable likelihood. Only a few days before, Delta had confronted the enemy and
they’re still in the area we’re headed for,” said PSG Eckley. The group slowly made their way out
of Camp Enari, past the village of Plei Do Lim, across the bridge there, then several move villages,
purposely keeping clear to avoid any possibility of influencing the people or inciting VC
harassment, and on to a hilltop where NL was to be. All coordinated between PSG Eckley and his
men, between his unit and Delta HQ, the unit pulled out with lightened loads to the essential:
weapons, ammo, and water. They sauntered warily relaxed toward the area where the enemy had
last been encountered. Moving through a valley, just north of a village, the lead vehicle radioman
reported he had found bootprints. The platoon halted and PSG Eckley joined the lead men. He said
they looked like ARVN prints, but the last time such prints were found, “they had been left by the
NVA.” Twelve men made a thorough search of the area, a deep, water-cut ditch between two gently
sloping hills while the rest of the platoon readied for action. SGT Robert L. Pepe found several
punji sticks at the intersection of the ditch and the road. PFC Jerry Neal found more footprints. And
that was all. SGT Pepe said the punji sticks were usually poisoned with human excrement, “the
worst kind of poison there is.” In the sitrep, it was also noted that the village just passed did not
greet them with the usual friendly adults waving. “No one seemed to be there.”
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The Troop moved out further down the road where Delta had most recently made contact with the
NVA. More footprints were found. “I’d say the marks were made this morning,” said SP4 George
Lance. They had been made by at least five men. The men in the front three vehicles dismounted,
weapons in hand and jogged up the road following the footprints. “Ho sandals,” said PSG Eckley,
“and several barefoot prints.” They followed the marks up the road to the same spot where the
previous encounter had occurred, and the footprints turned off the road onto a path. PSG Eckley,
upon returning to this jeep, radioed Delta HQ. The men began getting ready for a soon-to-come trek
down the path by wrapping ammunition about their chests, loading canteens and hooking grenades
to their belts. It was decided that PSG Eckley’s unit would move down the path to draw fire while
the second platoon would move to an adjacent hill to set up a mortar position. The men walked
down the path, keeping distance between them to lessen the size of the target, all keeping silent,
ready to crash to the ground and dart for cover. Moving through thick foliage, the men scanned the
surrounding growth, watching for enemy movement. They moved into an open area quite large,
extremely vulnerable to attack, since there only was the unprotective cover of tall grass, and the
area was bordered by thick bushes which would be good cover for an attacking force. All was still
quite hushed, except for the occasional chattering of uninvolved birds. PSG Eckley stopped, took
the radio handset, and conferred with CPT Bruegger and the second platoon. All the men knelt to be
hidden by the tall grass, motionless awaiting their Sergeant’s next command. He then led them
across a rice paddy, up a short, steep hill to the top of a ridge, in good cover, until they were parallel
with the open area, in good sighting position, and waited. It was decided the element they had been
tracking headed on to the river Dak Ay Unh, “and we just didn’t have enough men to risk a
confrontation with them,” explained PSG Eckley. He said that the enemy go across the river to
abandoned villages. That if the path had not been spotted, he said, they would have gone to a point
where they could have sighted the river’s edge to determine a strategy for quelling enemy
concentration at that point. Back at the NL the men set claymores all about their perimeter, aimed
mortars, ran first echelon maintenance on their vehicles, cleaned their weapons, and dug foxholes.
Then, after taking care of protecting themselves, they washed, ate, and read mail. The next day
would start before dawn, as now dusk settled upon them like a bulb switched off and fading to
darkness. Though the enemy had not been encountered it was felt that Delta’s presence in the area
had accomplished the necessary guarantee of peace for carrying on the election. It was another SOP
day, lacking the exciting tales of repelling another enemy assault. Yet it was full of expertise.
“The guns are coming, the guns …” LZ Swinger – A bleeding, limping, blinded NVA soldier
staggered in a total state of shock into the barbed wire surrounding LZ Swinger. His unit had been
smashed ruthlessly by gunship, 7/17th Air Cavalry and air strikes by the Air Force. He had been
wandering in his agony for several days. And all he could say was, “The guns are coming. The guns
are coming. The guns are coming.”
On the 18th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for A Troop OH-6A #6716361 flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a combat
mission, with 50 knots of airspeed, they took one hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW which hit the
transmission, they continued flying and aborted the mission, the helicopter was repaired.
SP5 Dale Lorenzana remembers: As mentioned earlier I joined A Troop in June 1968 and was the
assigne CE for AH-1G #67-15572. My other friends in the weapons platoon were all SP5s: Roy
Damon Morris, Neil Stamp, and Steve Silva. Neil really loved aviation. Even then he had his
private pilot’s license. After Vietnam he got out of the Army but kept flying. Several years ago I
learned that he was killed when a B17 crashed into a mountain. I loved to take pictures in Vietnam.
I attend my first reunion in 2011 in St Louis. I’ve been working to restore some of my boxes of
slides. I have vivid memories of the night of 21 March. I was on guard duty on the flight line at
Camp Enair. My post was near a revetment some distance for the large maintenance hangers.
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Suddenly BANG! I see this large fireball near our maintenance hanger and a Cobra is silhouetted by
the blast. I remember thinking someone will be doing a lot of work on that. Later I learned that was
my Cobra!! I don’t recall anything else significant about the attack itself – it was just an “attack by
fire” that happened to do some serious damage to our aircraft. The round landed immediately
behind my ship. The blast disintergrated the tail boom. Another A Troop Cobra parked next to my
ship was also heavily damaged. I seem to recall another helicopter, maybe a LOH, parked on the
other side of my ship. It was damaged as well. My friend Damon Morris was one lucky guy that
night! I’ll let him tell his own story. Now it looks in my pictures as if someone is cannibalizing
parts from the damaged aircraft. This was a standard practice at the time especially when we knew
we were going to turn an aircraft in to our Direct Support unit for repairs we couldn’t do or for
replacement. The point being that while we were required to turn in an aircraft with all of its normal
parts on or with it to be best of our ability; there was no requirement that those parts actually
belonged to that specific aircraft prior to the incident that resulted in the damage. This is how, for
example, we could get rid of an old battery for a new one. I DEROSed from A Troop in June 1969.

SP5 Dale Lorenzana & AH-1G #67-15572.
On the 21st, the VHPA Helicopter database has an AVDAC record for A Troop AH-1G #67-15572.
The decoded details of the record state the aircraft sustain major combat damage from a mortar round
while parked in an unprotected area. The Goldbook database indicates this Cobra was turned in to
ARADMAC and hence repaired by Bell Helicopter. It returned to Vietnam in July 1970 and served
with the 101st Abn Div.
Also on the 21st, the VHPA Helicopter database has an AVDAC record for A Troop AH-1G #6715485. The decoded details of the record state the aircraft sustain major combat damage from a mortar
round while parked in an unprotected area. The Goldbook database indicates this Cobra was turned in
to ARADMAC and hence repaired by Bell Helicopter. It returned to Vietnam in May 1970 and served
with A Troop again.
SP5 Roy Damon Morris recalls: As Dale Lorenzana mentioned in his description of the events of 21
March, I was also on guard duty that night. I don’t recall what my exact duties were but I was in a
3/4-ton truck parked about 20 feet from the blast. I think I was waiting to pick someone up. The
blast peppered the truck on the passenger’s side but I wasn’t hit by any of the shrapnel. I remember
exiting the truck and getting into the drainage ditch near-by. I tell people that I didn’t know I could
move that fast! After everything quieted down, we inspected the truck. The canvas was badly
tattered, some tires were flat, etc. I remember one of the NCOs recording my statements for the
investigation. After I told him where I was sitting and how quickly I got into the ditch, he simply
looked at me and said, “F#$&ing Clark Kent couldn’t have done it better!” Clearly I was one lucky
guy that night!
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On the 22nd, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for B Troop OH-6A #67-16498
flown by an unnamed crews. There were two injuries. The decoded details of the record state that this
was a combat mission, during the attack approach target area, they took five hits from 7.62mm type
SA/AW which hit the cockpit, they continued flying and aborted the mission, the helicopter was
repaired.
On the 24th, a B Troop UH-1H flown by 1LT Ken Philley as AC, CPT Ken Daniel as pilot, and SP5
William H. McGaigan as CE made the 500th safe landing on the battleship New Jersey. This event was
recorded in several US Navy photographs. Ken received several copies and distributed them liberally
to all involved. The ship’s captain ordered a beautiful white sheet cake made and decorated for the
event. MAJ Scott Lyman is also in some of the pictures. Ken’s favorite one shows the Navy Captain
cutting the first piece of cake and handing it to Ken. The Captain arranged for a tour of the ship with
special emphasis on the fire control center and the guns. After this was complete, the Captain asked if
there was anything the Army guys needed. The always quiet and reserved (maybe in his next life!) Ken
said, “Something to eat would be nice.” The Captain directed one of his officers to look into that. He
lead Ken and the others down to a dinning room. They asked what the Army guys wanted to eat. Ken
said a T-bone steak and a baked potatoe would be very nice – and the Navy provided it! The battleship
would stay off Phan Thiet for several days. Ken and others landed on the ship. The ship was especially
interested in having their mail taken to shore which was an easy task for the Army.
On the 25th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident record for A Troop, AH-1G #67-15611
flown by Aircraft Commander CW2 M.L. Sadler and 1LT H.E. Hodge. The Army Goldbook database
indicates this helicopter was turned in for ARADMAC repairs in CONUS. After the reparts were
completed, it continued to serve in the Army but did not return to Vietnam. The decoded details of the
record state that this was a combat mission and the accident summary reads:
The aircraft had flown a total of 9.4 hours of which approximately 9 hours were flown in the AO.
On release from the AO, the aircraft was returned to base camp. The pilot stopped in the Ruthless
POL and topped the aircraft off with approximately 1200 to 1250 lbs. CW2 Sadler, then made a
closed left traffic landing back to the Ruthless revetment area, via lane five. CW2 Sadler made his
approach to the Ruthless rearming point, after landing at the rearming point CW2 Sadler then
decided to move his aircraft to the revetment. He initiated a high hover from lane five to lane four
moving west. At the time the winds were from 110 degrees at 14 knots, gusting to 21 knots. As the
aircraft started moving CW2 Sadler, began to experience a loss of left pedal control and loss of
engine and rotor RPM. As he approached lane four, the aircraft began to move in a broadside
manner down the lane to the south while still maintaining a westerly heading with the nose of the
aircraft as the RPM began to drop, the aircraft began to start rotating in a clockwise direction. CW2
Sadler rolled the throttle off to stop the rotation, applied full right cyclic to stop his movement down
lane four to avoid hitting aircraft sitting in the lane, and attempted to make a hovering autorotation.
Upon initial contact with the ground the aircraft experienced a hard landing, breaking the forward
and aft crosstubes off at the fuselage on the left side. The co-pilot then exited the aircraft and stood
by with the fire extinguisher while the pilot shut down the aircraft. Neither pilot nor co-pilot were
injured.
On the 26th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage and loss record for A Troop OH-6A
#66-17789 at grid YA337767 flown by 1LT Joseph F. Willis, pilot, and WO1 John Michael Turner,
observer. Both were killed when their LOH was shot down, crashed and burned. The Wall database
gives the following tour start and MOS data: Turner, 28 Dec 1968, 062B; Willis, 28 Jan 1969, 1981.
This would indicate that WO1 Turner was the more experienced pilot and possibly he was helping
train 1LT Willis.
On the 27th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for C Troop OH-6A #67-16108
flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon mission,
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during the attack approach target area, they took three hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW which hit the
forward main rotor system, fuel cell, battery comp, they made a forced landing and modified the
mission, the helicopter took-off and was repaired in theater.
On the 28th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for B Troop AH-1G #67-15620
flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a combat mission,
during the attack approach target area, they took three hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW which hit the
top cockpit, top engine comp, left engine comp, they continued flying and completed the mission, the
helicopter was repaired in theater.
During the last week in March SP5 Donald Storm joined the Squadron. His orders initially assigned
him to the 569th TC Det then he became a Huey Crew Chief with B Troop. He recalls:
About two weeks after Tet of 1968, I arrived in Vietnam and was assigned to the maintenance
platoon of D/3/4th Cav, 25th Infantry Division at Cu Chi. I served there one year and via a six month
extension requested to be a Huey Crew Chief with the 7/17th Cav. After my month’s leave, I outprocessed from the 25th ID and caught a flight to Pleiku. The specialist from the Squadron who
picked me up at the airport asked me flat out if I had extended to join the Cav. I said ‘yes.’ He then
put his hand to his forehead, looked straight ahead, and didn’t say another word to me! I arrived at
Squadron HQ and reported in. As I was waiting for the clerk to in-process me an officer approached
me and asked if I had extended for the Cav. There was that question again! I paused and as manly as
I could said, ‘Yes sir.’ But just what was I now getting into? It seemed as though this was the ‘ingroup’ question and I had passed. A moment later the clerk told me I was being assigned to B Troop
and to go report to their Orderly Room. I was welcomed there, learned that the troop was in Phan
Thiet, and the next regularly scheduled flight was in three day, so I wait for it. I and four others flew
down to Phan Thiet. There I was introduced to the compound, assigned to the Lift Platoon, and was
assigned to UH-1H #66-16023, 023 to me. I remember the Lift Platoon’s tent was next to the sand
berm-bunker line. We had five regular staging locations: Song Mao, Phan Rang, Bao Loc, Dalat,
and on stand-by at Phan Thiet. On maintenance stand-down days, the Maintenance Officers like to
take my ship to Vung Tau and other base camps to trade for parts and other items.
1LT Joe Longueira recalls: I joined B Troop at Phan Thiet in late December 1968 right out of flight
school. I served with the Pallbearers until mid-March 1969 when I was infused to C/2/17th Cav. I
remember flying with WO Conrad Hamp and Plumber??. I remember WO Shaky Shakallis built a
model airplane and crashed it all to pieces the first time he tried to fly it. I think the Infantry guys
built a sailboat out of the wooden rocket boxes and painted it red. They used some of the parachutes
from an expended flare dropped from an aircraft as a sail. Somehow the convinced the US Navy
LAC based at Phan Thiet to take them out into the ocean. After sailing just a little ways back toward
land it broke apart.
On the 30th, Volume One Number Three of Spurs & Lightning was published. This issue was prepared
by 1LT Brac Jones, Jr, Information Officer, PFC Thomas Baker, Editor – writer, PFC Ronald A.
Pahnke, illustrator. The following articles appeared in this issue: [Editor’s note: The left side of some
pages is difficult to read. Words that can not be read are denoted by “??” in the text.]
D Troop Steals Rice – Beaucoup Found by Mohn – De Hor Rho – “We were sweeping through this
creek bed when I found this hotel, cut three feet by three feet. I went inside, and it was a big hole,”
said SP4 David Hohn, Reading PA, as he stretched his arms out to illustrate the size of the hole, and
there was a hut inside. We scraped off the leaves and branches after pulling the top off, and there
was all this rice, over six tons.” Delta Troop was working with 2d Squadron, 1st Cavalry of the 4th
Infantry Division. So far the two units have found 51,000 pounds in the area around De Hor Rho, a
Montagnard village southeast of Camp Enari, in VC Valley. That much rice would feed ??? men for
a full year, 544 for a month, 2720 men for a day – that’s Delta’s rice haul, the six tons. “The total
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cache steal so far is a simple mathematical ??uration, astounding VC stomachs,” said 1LT Smith.
While First Platoon was hauling stealing enemy rice, Second Platoon was warding off foes – they
fired on a group of VC, scaring them away. Seventeen men of 1st Platoon spread across the creek
six on a side, five in the middle, while the reaminder of them stayed with the vehicles, providing
cover by ??rting them, driving ??g the bank tops. The hole was so well camouflaged, covered by
bushes, and natural growth, that PSG Clinton Eckley almost drove over it. The angle of vision
added to hiding the hole. “We found about twenty holes, some underground hooches, but only this
one had any rice,” SP4 Mohn said. The 2/1st Cav discovered a total of two tons in many such
underground caches. “The creek bed was a rice paddy,” CPT Robert D. Bruegger explained. “It’s a
good way for the villagers to get as much moisture as they can for their rice crop. The bed was dry,
of course, but when the rains start, the bed will be a natural paddy.” “It took us all day to load the
bags onto Hueys,” said 1LT Smith. The rice was taken to Le Truong. (Editor’s note: After we went
to press, more reports came in on Delta’s activities. The following day, they captured 2 more tons,
and yesterday, 30 March, they captured 9 more tons, for a total this week of 17 tons!)
Alpha Troop Has Sad Day, GI Used as Live Bait – near LZ Swinger – Running a routine BDA,
looking for enemy presence, A Troop White 23, Cobra, spotted an American soldier, standing on
the edge of a bomb crater frantically waving a white shirt. CW2 Marion Sadler “couldn’t believe
it.” He lowered his Cobra to check the man out. “I got about 50 meters from him and suddenly
automatic weapons fire came bursting out of the bushes.” “We’d been sucked,” said CPT Autry,
C&C. “I’ve heard of that happening before, but that’s the first time it’s happened to me. The NVA
were using a captured GI as a decoy!” CW2 Sadler immediately returned fire as did CW2 Dennis
Phillips. The team had just moved into the area, spotted a platoon size unit on the ground. “The
Cobras expended 50%, killing ten of the element. The Redbirds (LOHs) went down and confirmed
the kills. “We were circling to go back when CW2 Sadler spotted the GI. A ‘suck’ is the use of a
captured GI as a decoy to trap and kill more Gis,” CPT Autry went on, teling of the day’s
happening. He said the weapons fire was intense, signaling that a large element of NVA were there.
He called the Air Force to get air strikes, and the 1/8th Inf sent on element out to recon the area and
discover what was down there. The 1/8th Inf moved out and found two MIAs on the way. F-100s ran
an air strike on the area and LOHs confirmed 14 more kills by the air strike. “If anyone lived
through the air strike they didn’t live through the night.” “What a saddening thing to get involved
in,” said CPT Joseph Laehu, “But it’s a fact of this war.”
A – USAF Co-op – Northwest of Polei Kleng – US Air Force F-100s added to the impact of A
Troop’s lambasting assault of two NVA camps March 8th. Gunships and LOHs killed four NVA,
destroyed a deuce-and-a-half, and destroyed several bunkers. F-100 air strikes destroyed five more
trucks damaged another, killed four NVA, two mortar pit complexes, and several more bunkers.
LOHs, piloted by 1LT Holbrook and WO Burnette discovered the trucks and 11 NVA in foxholes
with AK-47s at ready. Immediately they fired the minigun received fire, called C&C. 1LT Wagoner
and WO Phillips in one Cobra, WOs Tamm and Rodgers in the other, expended rockets killing one
and destroying one of the trucks. F-100s arrived for the first air strike, destroying another truck and
killing another NVA. LOHs moved up a hill, after spotting a trail of recent use, and found four more
trucks. The jets returned and bombed them into pieces, killing three NVA. A howitzer position was
destroyed, too, it was determined by 1LT Pospisil’s observer, SSG Peterson. The F-100s got several
secondary explosions, thus the area, obviously, was a supply station, but not so good anymore.
A Day in the Life of C Troop – Polei Kleng – Crew and gunners wiped the dew from the front, side,
and top Plexiglas of Hueys, mounted their 50 calibers, checked oil levels, while Warrant Officers
and Lieutenants readied their LOHs and Cobras for flight. Pilots and crew climbed in and turbines
began the familiar whine, as the rotor blades began slowly to turn, circling over the heads of the
pilots, a black blade sweeping overhead, casting flashing shadows. Pilots watched the needles on
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the dials of the panel of instruments as the while became a scream, then a roar, and the blades
whirled faster and faster, becoming invisible. They lifted themselves up, and another day in the life
of C/7/17th Cav had begun. The AO for March 24th was to be northwest of Polei Kleng, near, almost
on, the Cambodian border. For the past month, enemy concentration had been heavy, and contact
with them had been frequent. This particular AO was a prime point on the route into Vietnam of
enemy men and supplies. The Cambodian border and Ho Chi Minh Trail were same-same here.
Indeed, activity was heavy. The 4th had greatly increased its manpower concentration in the area,
the whole of Kontum Province, to thwart whatever objectives the NVA had, with the 7/17th playing
a vitally useful role in gunrunning kills, destruction of enemy positions, and providing intelligence
information. MAJ Jerry G. Ledford sat head down, concentrating on maps in his lap as his pilot,
1LT Richard D. Sherman scooted truck-top high along the highway to Kontum. The road turned
away to the right and C&C took altitude, passing over a team of tanks with high, thick trails of red
dust following them like race driver’s silk scarves. There would be a briefing for MAJ Ledford and
other commanders of the day’s missions at Polei Kleng. The morning was still softly hazy and cool.
The four Cobras and four LOHs were already headed for Dak To, where they would rearm and
refuel as needed periodically during the day. The fast Cobras, heavily armed with rockets and
miniguns, had two man crews, a pilot and observer. The LOHs, low observation helicopters, with room for four, would be carrying one pilot and two observers. Armed with miniguns and the
observers’ light weapons they were covered by the Cobras, which the enemy fear. Both were in
teams of two which would alternate duty, keeping constant pressure on whatever was below.
Riflemen rested in their Hueys, which would take them to the area in which they were to be inserted
if they were needed. All choppers were parked in a single line, nose in. They would lift up and back
out when it was time to go. MAJ Ledford arrived at Polei Kleng, still resting after a wary night in a
light gray haze. There were holes in the runway, bordered by twisted pieces of pierced steel
planking, arching straight up, several feet high. The NVA had not mortared the base in several days,
the last and most serious having come March 10th, two weeks ago. Apparently, strength of 4th
Infantry Division had moved effectively keeping the enemy away. C&C set down and all
disembarked. The crew chief and gunner stayed with the Huey while the other passengers took care
of their business there. The Liaison Officer and his assistant set up shot outside a van under a roof
of sandbags. MAJ Ledford attended a briefing held in the van, grabbed a cup of coffee, made some
notes about the information, marked his map, strolled back out to his airship, and took off for Dak
To. It was as sunny there as it had been hazy at Polei Kleng, ten minutes south. Picking an arbitrary
setting in the middle of the parking ramp, MAJ Ledford dispensed essential information, sharing
familiar facts, observations and occurrences with his pilots. “Were you all out there when we had
two damage assessments northwest of Swinger? Yesterday they found APC, tank tracks heading
west.” He gave coordinates from the map of sighted enemy happenings, encounters, and places they
were looking at today. “We’ll return to that area and see if we can find the tracks,” they had run an
assessment on twice before. He directed the gunships to go in first and then the slicks if called on. It
was all SOP, only difference was what particularly to look for. The tracks and a suspected 105-mm
howitzer position 1000 meters, a little over a half mile from the Cambodian border, was to be
checked. Not far from that spot a Mohawk and Huey had gone down, crashed. C Troop had rescued
the pilots and crew. The briefing was over. The men stood and began moving to their birds, smiling,
laughing, noise hushed by wind of other helicopters. The LOH team, 1LT Mitchell with SP Larry
Slagle, WO Tom Rice with SP Wesley and SP5 Yamnitz, escorted by the Cobra team, 1LT Latshaw
with WO Harrington and WO Schuler with CPT King, chased each other under the watchful eyes of
MAJ Ledford and 1LT Sherman in the C&C ship. MAJ Ledford intentionally flew Cobra-high, just
above the LOHs, to the AO. Flying so low makes his bird pop up and quickly by any enemy
elements. Over the AO, C&C would stay high for the same reasons, to make himself a target harder
to hit. The jungle was extremely thick, like a massive carpet thrown carelessly, viciously onto the
ground, with peaks, ridges, ripples, plateaus, hills, and valleys all over it. C&C flew contour, rising
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along the side of a ridge which suddenly stopped, blocking sight of all on the other side, except for
another distance wall-like ridge. The NVA were all over the province. Conversations monitored
over the airship’s radios told of several fights in process already. During the night, 4th Division
artillery and Air Force B-52s had assaulted spots and they still smoldered as C Troop flew by.
Elements of 4th Division’s 1st and 2d Brigades were camped out, sweeping the province, fighting
NVA soldiers, cornered and fighting like trapped tigers. C Troop arrived at their AO. C&C took
altitude making lazy, wide circles as MAJ Ledford peered down, radio mike in one hand, maps in
the other. The LOHs hovered in tree tops, reconning the area while Cobra hung just outside of them,
ready to scramble to their aid should they be needed. This area was a suspected 105mm howitzer
site, judged by the angle of the shells’ strike. But, the area looked not at all recently used. It was
sprayed with bomb crater holes, a maze of devastation. Convinced that no use had been made of the
area, the team moved on to the second AO, the one they had VRed twice before. But where were
the artillery shells coming from? The others side of the Cambodian border? “It’s happened before,”
said 1LT Sherman. The second site had also been hit by 4th Infantry artillery and Air Force earthshatterors, fighter and B-52s. At one time, the first time C Troop had been there, the foliage was
thick, triple canopy. Now it was quite clear. Bunker complexes could be seen, charred to gray, and
tree stumps protruded. CW2 Mitchells made a hasty check before cutting speed, hovering over the
area for scrutinized reconnaissance. WO Rice, with his two observers, hovered about the perimeter
where hard vehicle tracks were reported to be. They saw them, two sets. One moved to a crater,
stopped, moving from crater to crater, like parallel lines spotted with huge dots. The second set
moved around the craters. Mitchells made a second sweep, slower, then suddenly stopped, pivoted,
and let fly with his minigun, then forward, firing again. The roar, convulsing roar of the gun, could
be heard all the way up to the C&C, over the vibrating rumble of the Huey’s engine and the rushing
air. 1LT Latshaw scurried to Mitchell’s side, firing rockets. “We saw four NVA dodging for cover.
I expended and got three, maybe a fourth. Cobra got one,” reported CW2 Mithcell. “They didn’t fire
on us,” 1LT Latshaw said. “Probably under strict orders not to. They’re hiding something.” WO
Harrington said later that it wasn’t unusual for them not to fire, for to do so would expose their
position, “letting us know for sure that they are there. This way they have reason to hope they
weren’t seen at all.” MAJ Ledford was on the radio to “Snider,” the code name for the Air Force
FAC, who was flying above C&C in a light, twin-engined Cessna. Snider marks the target precisely
and then guides fighter-bombers in. “Spads are on the way with lots of nap-nap,” he said. “Spads”
are propeller-driven fighters of World War II vintage. Not as fast or exciting as jets, they pack a
wallop same-same, and did leave the AO in towering, billowing clouds of black. The second teams
were on the AO, piloted by WOs McMills and Everhart, Hugert and Robinson. They made a quick
assessment and moved on to debriefing, then the second AO. It was a valley surrounded by peaks
and clouds of smoke were all around, like mythical towers holding the sky over Grecian ruins,
when, actually, they were earthling officering of penance. And the smell of burning wood and flesh
filled the area. A large bunker complex lay gray and desolate. LOHs moved south along the ravine,
dropping grenades in targets, foxholes. The sun was dropping to the other side, casting exhausted
shadows, and the haze was grayer, tireder. And anther day in the life of C Troop had yawned to a
close.
7/17 Honors Thirteen – Camp Enari – The Change of Command Ceremony symbolized more than a
fond adieu to retiring Commanding Officer LTC Robert M. Reuter and a graciously hospitable
welcome to new Commanding Officer LTC C.R. Bean. It also symbolized the men of 7/17th’s
respect and honored appreciation of thirteen compatriots for the valorously heroic performance of
their responsibilities. The DFC (2nd OLC) is awarded to LTC Robert M. Reuter for heroism while
participating in aerial flight evidenced by voluntary actions above and beyond the call of duty.
Serving as C&C, LTC Reuter directed a mission against an enemy force which had a CIDG force
pinned down. His actions resulted in the total destruction of the hostile forces with no damage to
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friendly personnel or equipment. The LM (1st OLC) is awarded to LTC Robert M. Reuter for
exceptionally meritorious conduct in the performance of outstanding services while serving in the
Office of Chief of Research and Development of the AH-56A Cheyenne. The SS is awarded to
MAJ Richard H. Marshall for exceptional gallantry in action while serving as C&C on 16 Jan 1969.
MAJ Marshall medevaced wounded personnel from a tight one-ship LZ, which was under extreme
enemy fire, after making a vertical descent, he hovered long enough to load ? wounded men. He
then made a precarious vertical ascent, and rushed the men to the 71st Evac Hospital, saving their
lives. The BSM (2nd OLC) is awarded to MAJ Richard H. Marshall for meritorious achievement in
connection with military operations against a hostile force. MAJ Marshall commanded forces which
thwarted an anticipated attack on Ban Me Thuot. He directed a series of air and ground sweeps,
uncovering and crippling an enemy camp, forcing the entire NVA regiment to withdraw from
Vietnam. The DFC is awarded to MAJ Scott T. Lyman for heroism while participating in aerial
flight evidenced by voluntary actions above and beyond the call of duty while serving as AC of a
UH-1H helicopter in the Plei Do Lim area. Unescorted and with no support, MAJ Lyman flew at
low level, determined the enemy’s position, dispensed CS gas cannisters and smoke grenades. He
then circled the site until all his gunners’ ammunition was expended. Unarmed now, he remained on
station to guide artillery fire on the enemy. The DFC is awarded to CPT Claude V. Quigley for
heroism while participating in aerial flight west of Polei Kleng. The BSM for heroism is awarded to
SFC Jose R. Alicea-Aguayo for heroism in connection with military operations against a hostile
force. SFC Alicea-Aguayo was inserted with a team of seven men. The area of operation was
receiving intense automatic weapons fire, too intense for helicopters to enter. SFC Alicea-Aguayo
led his men through the area and linked up with a larger element in APCs. The DFC is awarded to
CPT Douglas P. Hammond for heroism evidenced as an aero-scout team leader, in a mission to find
a missing member of a reconnaissance patrol. The BSM for heroism is awarded to SSG Gregory L.
Martin for heroism in connection with military operations against a hostile force. He assisted SFC
Alicea-Aguayo in the intense contact aforementioned. His valorous behavior was in vain but
persistent efforts to retrieve the body of a killed member of his unit. The BSM for heroism is
awarded to SGT Michael G. Atchinson for herosim in connection with military operations against a
hostile force. SGT Atchinson exposes himself to enemy fire in vain attempts to recover the body of
a member of his unit. The BSM is awarded to CPT Douglas W. Bryd for outstanding meritorious
service in connection with military operations against a hostile force. The BSM is awarded to SSG
Otis L. Brown for outstandingly meritorious service in connection with military operations against a
hostile force. The AM for heroism is awarded to SP5 Raymond D. Hunter and SP4 Frank R. Leech
for heroism while engaged in aerial flight in connection with military operations against a hostile
force. They exposed themselves to enemy fire, and persisted in the ordeal of settling their Huey into
a hover over water, to extract wounded and exhausted men and rush them to attention.
Former SGT Larry Massoletti who was a ranger with the 2nd Brigade, 4th ID visited the 7/17th website
in early 2000. He provides the following:
From the fall of 68 until May of 69, I ran 21 missions west of Kontum and Dak To into the
Cambodian and Laos borders. I was in the LRRPs. We were based at Camp Mary Lou at Kontum.
My callsign was 2ECHO. I was in two contacts with the NVA and both times the Ruthless Riders
came to my rescue. Cobras came in so close I could see the pilots’ faces. I received awards in both
contacts, so I am certain of the dates. When I got in from the last mission I gave the pilots an AK47.
If it were not for the 7/17th cavalry I would not be here today with three great kids and some
grandchildren. Thank you gentlemen.
The citation for his first Bronze Star with ‘V’ was for action on 13 Mar 1969 and reads: SGT
Massoletti was the leader of a team checking an area for a rocket and mortar site when they
observed an enemy force about to engage a friendly column of APCs and a mine sweep team.
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Reacting immediately, SGT Massoletti called for and adjusted artillery support along the enemy’s
position. Through his quick action the column was able to attain fire superiority and rout the enemy
force. As the enemy force retreated, they spotted SGT Massoletti’s team and engaged them with
AWs. Again using his initiative, SGT Massoletti called in artillery support, blocking the enemy’s
avenue of escape.
The citation for his second Bronze Star with ‘V’ was for action on 31 Mar 1969 and reads: SGT
Massoletti’s team encountered an enemy artillery element west of Polei Kleng. Remaining
undetected for 5 to 6 hours, the team hoped that a platoon of NVA soldiers would not spot them as
they waited to ambush a larger main force. When the ambush was initiated, Claymore mines were
detonated killing 3 of the enemy. Without regard for his personal safety, SGT Massoletti crawled
out to the 3 enemy soldiers and recovered their packs. Covering the area with heavy suppressive
fire, he allowed his team to withdraw while he called in artillery and gunship support. Subsequent
checking of the enemy packs yielded information vital to the Allied Forces.
The following article titled "Ranger’s Patience Costs NVA” appeared in the 27 Apr 1969 issue of the
Ivy Leaf Famous Fourth. This article validates SGT Massoletti’s ideas mentioned above.
Highlander Heights - What seemed to be a routine reconnaissance mission for a 2nd Brigade ranger
team suddenly became involved, netting the team four enemy killed and numerous pieces of
equipments recovered. On the morning of the fourth day of their mission, the team located a freshly
used sleeping area. Continuing through the area in search of more evidence the team found a
heavily used trail. The well-camouflaged trail weaved itself through natural breaks in the jungle.
Setting up about 20 feet off the trail, the team waited with Claymores for some unsuspected NVA
regulars. “I was leaning against a tree when I spotted four NVA moving past our position toward
Superstition Mountain (Chu Mom Ray),” said Sergeant Larry Massoletti of Fort Worth, Tex., team
leader. “They were carrying heavy packs and AK47s at sling arms which seemed to indicate a point
element, so we let them pass,” explained Sergeant Massoletti. When the lead force was about 300
meters away, the rangers called in artillery on the NVA with unknown results. Later, the team
leader again spotted a group of NVA moving up the trail and he alerted his men. “Sergeant
Massoletti snapped his fingers to attract my attention and then whispered ‘NVA’,” said Specialist 4
Thomas P.Reed of Pacific, Mo. “I grabbed both detonators connected to my Claymores and
waited.” When the enemy point man was even with the range team, he suddenly stopped and looked
right into the eyes of Specialist Reed. The two stared at each other for what seemed a minute. “He
started to point and at the same time unsling his AK47, I decided it was time to blow my
Claymores,” recalled Specialist Reed. Unobserved, Massolette crawled out to where the two NVA
had fallen. He moved beside a huge log, parted some of the bushes, and heard a round fly by his
head. “I had gone out along with Sergeant Massoletti and when he was shot at, I returned fire and
killed the NVA,” Specialist 4 Robert (Cookie) Plaskett of New Washington, Ind. The Ranger team,
realizing it was outnumbered, decided to withdraw. As the team headed for the nearest clearing, a
O-1 Birddog could be heard overhead. “My aerial observer spotted Cobra gunships off in the
distance. I notified the 7th Squadron, 17th Cavalry, that a Ranger team was in contact and badly
needed their help,” explained 1st Lieutenant Bernard Serafrnowicz. The Ruthless Riders from Alpha
Troop screamed in and began delivering their overpowering ordnance. Reinforcements were on
their way as the 1st Battalion, 12th Infantry dispatched its air mobile platoon to bolster the Rangers.
“We were to lead the platoon from Bravo Company back to the contact sight,” said Specialist Reed.
A sweep of the area indicated that the NVA had dragged off all but one of the casualties.
About the end of March, several C Troop Blues were involved in an incident in a river with a senior
officer. SSG Tommy Thompson has an undated photo of himself at an awards ceremony. Tommy
believes he received the Soldier’s Medal for this incident. Other members of the Blues either
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remember this incident or talk about this incident for some time afterwards. Everyone is certain that it
happened prior to C Troop’s move to An Son.
LTC Bean reviewed Tommy’s photo and provided the following: I believe LTC Bob Reuter is
presenting the medal. The officer in the picture is wearing sun glasses and I have always avoid
wearing them! I do not recall awarding a Soldier’s Medal to anyone during my time with the 7/17th
Cav. The Sergeant Major with the presenter is SGM Robert M. Couch. He served as my Sergeant
Major the entire time I commanded the Squadron. While I was in command I made it a policy to
secure someone from the 17th CAG, the 1st Aviation Bde or 4th Infantry to present most of the
awards. Since the Soldier’s Medal is a relatively high award I am almost positive I would have
obtained a senior officer from one of those organizations to make the presentation. It is possible that
Bob Reuter returned to Camp Enari to do this for us. With regard to the “River Incident,” on one of
the days that C Troop was operating near Enari I was over watching the operation to evaluate the
troop’s performance. In the middle of the afternoon MAJ Jerry Ledford reported his scouts had
made contact with four or five VC or NVA. They had made a run for it and jumped into a nearby
river. In Texas we would call it a creek. In 1963-64 when I was in the UTT we often supported
ARVN troops in the Delta and frequently the VC down there would do the same thing. Jump in a
canal and hide under water using a reed to breath or in some cases crawl up under the bank and
hide. Frequently the Army Advisor would have the ARVN wade into the canal and attempt to flush
the VC out. Remembering that, I told Jerry to have his Blues get in the creek and see if they could
locate the VC. I think Jerry and his Blues thought the “old man” has lost it. At any rate nothing was
going on along the creek bank. After a couple minutes of commands and frustrations, I decided to
land my Huey and show the Blues how it was done. I walked up to the bank, found a rifleman with
a rope, tied it around my waist and told him to hang on and if I went in over my head to haul me
out. The water was pretty muddy and I was not sure how deep it would be. When I jumped in I
found it was between waist and chest deep with a solid base. I untied the rope and started down
stream. About that time a buck sergeant jumped in with me. He said he hoped we didn’t get snake
bit and I told him if they bit me they would die on the spot. As we began wading down stream the
rest of his fire team or squad jumped in with us. I instructed the guys on the bank to keep us covered
in case we took fire from the water line. By that time there were Blues on both sides of the creek.
We moved down stream about 100 meters without locating the VC/NVA. We would have gone
further but about then we reached a real deep water hole. The bottom of the creek had become
smooth rock. We discovered the water hole when we started sliding down the side of the water hole
on the slippery rock bottom. The guy beside me slid in first and yelled that he didn’t know how to
swim. As he started under I grabbed his M16 to hold him but he let loose of the weapon and went
under. About the same time another guy began to slide into the hole and threw me his weapon. At
this point I had two M16s one in each hand and decided I was not going to tread water too well in
that condition. I tried to toss the weapon in my right hand to the guys on the bank. They didn’t quite
make the catch and the M16 went in the water. About that time the non swimmer came up and I was
able to grab him. I was able to tread water and get close enough to the bank for the Blues on shore
to grab me, the M16 and then haul out the non swimmer. By now most of the other guys had either
got pulled out or had stopped up stream before they reached the water hole. Not wanting to lose the
M16 that didn’t get caught we spent about a half hour diving in the water hole in an attempt to
retrieve the weapon without success. I remember thinking that if the dinks were watching the circus
they probably were laughing their collective asses off. I also remember dreading the fact that I was
going to have to report a lost weapon to the group commander. I sincerely hoped that no NVA/VC
would find it. I reported the weapon, got a butt chewing along with more than my share of horse
laughs from the other unit commanders and 17th CAG staff. I think I signed a statement of charges
but I don’t recall having the cost of the weapon deducted from my salary. In summary, no one saved
my life in the river incident. I was and still am a pretty good swimmer. As I remember the incident I
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have always believed the hero in the whole thing was the buck sergeant who jumped in right after I
did. He was really afraid of water snakes and I might add with good reason. They don’t call those
little rascals ‘half a cigarette’ snakes for nothing. But he showed a lot of leader ship and his men all
responded in kind. If I had awarded a medal for action in the incident it would have gone to him and
of course it would not have been the Soldier’s Medal. I kept an eye on the sergeant all the time I
was there and was always proud of what I saw. The Squadron was one of the first units to employ
the Kit Carson Scouts. Some time later C Troop’s Blues came across an NVA unit that ran into a
cave. [LTC Bean is now talking about the 1 June 1969 incident in which PFC Sigworth and SGT
An were killed.] In the action that followed as it was related to me, one of the Kit Carson Scouts ran
to the mouth of the cave and yelled for the NVA troops to come out and surrender. He got shot for
his trouble. One of the Blues went up to try to pull the Kit Carson Scout out and he was shot and
killed. At that point another Kit Carson Scout ran up to try and save the GI and he was also shot and
killed. At that point the platoon leader hauled up some C4 and blew the mouth of the cave shut.
After the memorial service for the three I was watching the troops leave the chapel with the
Chaplin. I saw the buck sergeant from the river incident come out of the chapel wiping tears from
his eyes. I remarked that I did not know he and the dead NCO were that close. The Chaplin said,
“They weren’t. He is mourning the loss of the Kit Carson Scouts.” Anyone with more information
(especially helpful would be a set of award orders) about this matter is encouraged to contact Mike
Law so we can update this history.
The following article titled "End For 24 NVA” appeared in the 6 Apr 1969 issue of the Ivy Leaf
Famous Fourth. The date assigned to this event is the end of March 1969. Anyone with more
information about this event, especially better dates, should contact Mike Law.
Polei Kleng – Gunships from A Troop, 7th Squadron, 17th Cavalry added 10 NVA to their rapidly
growing total of enemy kills during a mission with the Famous Fighting 4th Division’s 1st Brigade,
20 kilometers west of Polei Kleng. Alpha Troop was conducting a bomb damage assessment in an
area 4 kilometers northeast of LZ Swinger when one of the troop’s scout Light Observation
Helicopters (LOH), piloted by First Lieutenant Mark Holbrook of Sheboygan, Wis., reported
spotting 10 NVA on a well hidden road. Cobra gunship circling overhead went in for the kill. All 10
NVA were confirmed dead. Later in the day, Cav ships and an Air Force Forward Air Control
(FAC) plan directed F100 air strikes on suspected enemy locations a short distance from where the
10 NVA were killed earlier. The air strike resulted in an additional 14 NVA killed, six bunkers and
a 12.7 anti-aircraft gun destroyed.
April 1969
D Troop's history records that during this month they were used primarily in an airmobile status by the
Squadron. They were also OPCONed at various times to 2/1st Cav and 1/10th Cav. By the 6th week of
"Wayne Grey," A Troop had accounted for 57 NVA killed not counting any from the battle around A3/8th Inf, seven NVA trucks destroyed and three 105mm howitzers captured. The following is taken
from 1st Brigade's after action report:
The Air Cavalry proved to be the most versatile force available to the Brigade Commander. Due to
its capacity to react to any situation, it was most valuable in the shift of combat assets from one AO
to another. In the execution of the normal reconnaissance role, the Air Cavalry was responsible for
the aerial interdiction of enemy troop and logistical moves. It located and helped to destroy two
105mm howitzers and seven enemy trucks. While working in support of ground engagements, the
screening of flanks and engagement of enemy indirect fire weapons, saved many lives and
contributed to the success of the infantry attacks. The courage, aggressiveness, and flexibility of the
Air Cavalry made it a very valuable asset. That where brave acts were common, their acts of
bravery were uncommon.
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SSG Jim Littlejohn provides some interesting details about D Troop’s radar section during this
period: I extended for another tour after my year with A Troop and was assigned to D Troop about
April 1969. I was the NCOIC of a radar detachment at Enari. This was a Captain’s slot and there
was talk of seeing if I could get a commission but I told them I wanted to remain an NCO. I stayed
in this job about six to eight months. It was boring. I didn’t like it and wanted to get back to the
boonies with either A Troop or D Troop’s grunts but they wouldn’t let me transfer. As I recall, there
were some sort of radar devices in several bunkers and D Troop or maybe the Squadron had
responsibility for that stretch of the Enari perimeter. Then about a quarter mile out there were these
false bushes. The radar was designed to detect movement between the perimeter and these false
bushes. We also had infrared scopes in the bunkers.
The following article titled "Allies in No Man’s Land” by SP4 John Uhlar appeared in the 13 Apr 1969
issue of the Ivy Leaf Famous Fourth. The date assigned to this event is early April. Anyone who can
provide a better date for this even should contact Mike Law. [The source document was both wrinkled
and smudged in several places. When the text is not readable ?? marks are inserted.]
Firebase Blackhawk – The ?? is described as “No Man’s Land.” Sparsely settled by nomadic
Montagnard tribes, the area is dominated by mile upon mile of rice paddies interspersed throughout
the rocky terrain. A cryptic network of tributaries feeding the Dak Pyunh – Dak T?? river systems
?? sanctuary from allied intrusion. This week, the low rumble of Famous Fighting Fourth Division
tanks and armored assault vehicles from Charlie Troop, 2nd Squadron, 1st Cavalry; Delta Troop, 7th
Squadron, 17th Cavalry; and Popular Force units from Le Trung District signaled the ominous tones
of allied encroachment into No Man’s Land. Lieutenant Colonel Richard A. Miller of Linsay, Okla.,
2nd Squadron, 1st Cavalry commander, pinpointed from the air suspected areas of enemy
encampments and food supply depots. Nearing their target areas, the armored column, which had
began scratching the surface two days before, now was stripping bare what had been a major supply
and training facility for Communist personnel. At least a score of hastily evacuated basecamps,
more than 100 bunkers and numerous food supply points were uncovered. ?? and platoon size
sleeping quarters used within the past two days. They also uncovered a huge quantity of rice and
bananas concealed in trees, in thickets, and below ground. Contact was brief but furious. Small
enemy units assigned to impede the Famous Fighting Fourth’s progress remained behind to salvage
what supplies they could and to mine American avenues of approach. To date, 61,000 pounds of
rice, 150 pounds of corn, 100 pounds of bananas, 250 pounds of medical cotton, in addition to
assorted military clothing and a small amount of ammo, have been seized.
On the 1st, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident record for B Troop AH-1G #67-15620
flown by Aircraft Commander WO1 G.R. Brydges and WO1 R.T. Pillion. The Goldbook database
indicates this aircraft was turned in to the 605th TC CO, repaired, and then issued to another unit in
Vietnam in August. The decoded details of the record state that this was a combat mission and the
accident summary reads:
WO1 Gary R. Brydges was the aircraft commander of the AH-1G helicopter. The co-pilot, WO1
Robert T. Pillion, was not qualified in the AH-1G helicopter. During the preflight no mechanical
deficiencies were noted on the aircraft. At 0730, WO Brydges took off from Phan Thiet en route to
Phan Rang to refuel and then proceed to the area of operations. While in the AO, WO Brydges flew
the helicopter in a left orbit of 60-80 knots. After approximately one hour the aircraft commander
began receiving extreme fore and aft feedback through the cyclic control during level flight. The
feedback was intense enough to require the aircraft commander to use both hands while attempting
to control the cyclic. The co-pilot was ordered to control the collective. There were no caution lights
or Abnormal indications on the aircraft’s instrument panel. The nose of the aircraft began to pitch
up and the airspeed began to decrease. Descent was established with a normal approach angle. As
airspeed decreased, cyclic feedback increased. Power was increased to slow the descent and the
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aircraft terminated descent at approximately ten feet of altitude. The ground cushion was lost due to
cyclic movement and the aircraft began to settle to the ground. As the aircraft impacted, the main
rotor blades flexed down into the 42 degree box area which caused the tail rotor drive shaft, which
connects the gearboxes together and the 90 degree gearbox to separate from the aircraft. This
resulted in damage to the skids, tail boom, sink elevators, engine, transmissions, tail rotor drive
shaft, 42 degree gearbox, 90 degree gearbox, tail rotor blades and main rotor blades. The helicopter
was slung loaded to the B Troop maintenance area. Inspection revealed that mechanical failure of
the nut assembly, hydraulic, part #209-076-021-3, was forced out of the bearing housing, FSN
1680-872-1144. This caused the cylinder assembly to move up, forcing the cyclic into the aft
position. The bushing set would not seat itself back into the bearing housing, keeping the cylinder
assembly fully extended in the aft position.
WO Gary Brydges provided: There was an antidote to my 1 April 1969 landing in #620 in the sand
out there – the same problem that 1LT Dan Coats and 1LT Woody McFarlin had when the fore and
aft servo broke loose from the mount and the cyclic wasn’t effective. It is in here but the end –
really prior to the post-script almost. The Cobra had, as you recall, a smoke dispenser located near
the tail. It was like a six-cylinder revolver in the vertical position. So when you hit the smoke
dispenser button, it rotated around and dropped out the smoke grenade (with the pin already
removed) to mark a position. It was a great idea but it never worked. We never could get those
things to work. The crew chiefs were playing with those things all the time. That day when I went
out to fly, the crew chief guaranteed me that it would work. He had been playing with it, getting it
lined up, etc. The problem was there was a hole in the bottom of the – I don’t know how to describe
this – skin of the tail boom that was below this dispenser. So when the dispenser rotated around, if
the cylinder didn’t line up with the hole in the bottom of the fuselage, the smoke wouldn’t fall out;
it would just hang up in there. It didn’t go off in the cylinder because the spoon hadn’t released. He
guaranteed me, and I said I’d try it. So while we were out flying, I tried it and, naturally, it didn’t
work. I didn’t give it another thought. Well this incident happened and I do this hard landing in the
sand on the beach out there near Phan Rang and, trying to be the great guy here, I’m grabbing the
logbook. I had an emergency bag in the back that had my camera in it and I grabbed that too. The
guy in the front seat was Bob Pillion who was already into the tree line by this time. The trees were
on the left side, his side when he exited the Cobra. We had landed downwind. That was the only
choice I had. It was the way the aircraft was going, so that’s the way I’m taking it in. So when we
hit, I’m reaching in the back and grabbing these things and I’m engulfed in smoke. It smelled bad.
I’m thinking, “Oh, my God, we’re on fire!” It was white smoke. If it had been any other color I
probably would have known right away what it was, but the white made me think it was going to
blow up any second, so I’m getting out of there quick. So I move around the nose of the aircraft and
start heading for the tree line but not looking back. I get to the tree line and look back and the
smoke is still coming out. In the meantime, the C&C ship had already landed behind me. The Huey
was on the ground behind the Cobra. The crew chief was out with the fire extinguisher and he’s
under the tail putting out this smoke grenade which finally fell out of the smoke dispenser during
this hard landing. So that is the antidote to this story. The hard landing had finally shook it loose
since I’d activated it earlier. The tail rotor and gear boxes were lying out in the sand along with
other various parts. That white smoke did scare me. I know I have a couple good pictures of the
aircraft on the ground and the Huey behind it.
Also on the 1st, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for A Troop OH-6A #6617788 flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon
mission, during the attack approach target area, they took one hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW which hit
the bottom cockpit, they continued flying and completed the mission, the helicopter was repaired in
theater.
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The following article titled "Change Mission” by PFC Thomas W. Baker with a subtitle “Kill 4 NVA”
appeared in the 13 Apr 1969 issue of the Ivy Leaf Famous Fourth. Anyone with more information
about this event, especially a better date, should contact Mike Law. [Note: The following names are
not spelled correctly in this article: MAJ Jerry Ledford, CWO Bob Mitchell.]
Camp Enari – It was mid-morning when Charlie Troop, 7th Squadron, 17th Cavalry, under the
operational control of the Famous Fighting Fourth Infantry Division, was momentarily sidetracked
from its primary mission. The Ruthless Riders were initially slated to perform a routine bomb
damage assessment mission over an area 38 kilometers northwest of Kontum. The temporary
diversion, however, paid off in a handsome dividend for the air troop as they chalked up four quick
kills. As the command and control ship from Charlie Troop, commanded by Major Jerry G.
Ledsford of Kingsport, Tenn., winged toward a suspected enemy 105mm artillery emplacement
which had been pounded earlier by air strikes and Fourth Division artillery fire. Chief Warrant
Officer Robert Michells of Xenia, Ohio., spotted seven NVA soldiers moving through the open
terrain. “On the first pass,” said CWO Mitchells, “I noticed they were armed with AK47s and
dressed in short pants and khaki shirts.” Mr. Mitchells than made a circular swoop over the clearing
while Major Ledsford double-checked to insure that friendly troops were not in the area. On the
second pass only two NVA were spotted. They were lurking behind trees at the edge of the clearing
and did not fire on the aircraft. Ledsford directed another quick visual recon of the area and then
decided to cal in Cobra gunships and air strikes. Four Cobras, piloted by 1st Lieutenant Royal
Latshaw and Warrant Officer John Everhart, Charles McMills and Rick Schuler, made several
passes over the area, raking the tree line with rockets and minigun fire. Major Ledsford continued to
direct the Cobra strikes. Mr. Mitchells finally noticed an NVA body. “I see one NVA near the edge
of the clearing,” CWO Mitchells reported. “You’re looking real good, Cobras; make one more
pass,” coaxed Major Ledsford. Another pass followed, and four NVA bodies were spotted.
Specialist 4 Arthur Rielly of Bellerose, N.Y., then noticed what appeared to be cave entrances near
the point of contact. He pointed them out to Major Ledsford, who called in Skyraiders to drop their
payload on the area. The Cav Troop then went on to perform their primary mission. For good
measure they spotted not only the destroyed 105mm artillery piece, but some vehicle tracks which
had been made within the past 48 hours.
For the 6th, he following is an extract from an article titled "Easter Brings Thoughts Of Peace” that
appeared in the 27 Apr 1969 issue of the Ivy Leaf Famous Fourth. The date assigned to this event is
Sunday. 6 April.
Camp Enari – For a third Easter Sunday in the Central Highlands, soldiers from the Famous
Fighting Fourth Division paid tribute to the Prince of Peace in sunrise services at Camp Enari. As
the sun stretched shadows from three symbolic crosses, the 4th Division band and trumpets heralded
the call to worship and to the opening message of Major General Donn R. Pepke, division
commander. … The invocation was read by Chaplain (Major) Allen Brown of the 1st Brigade.
Following the Invocation, the worshipers sang a hymn led by Chaplain (Captain) Clarence Brooks,
7th Squadron, 17th Cavalry. … The service ended, following a hymn sung by the congregation, and
the Benediction, by Chaplain Brown.
On the 7th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident record for B Troop, AH-1G #67-15626
flown by 1LT G.W. Eldridge and co-pilot CPT H.L. Pardew. The decoded details of the record state
that this was a combat mission and the accident summary reads: Hard landing caused by no left pedal.
Included damage, extent unknown. CPT Pardew recalls:
I arrived in Vietnam as a Captain after finishing flight school and joined B Troop at Phan Thiet in
March. I remember CPT Bill Ipock. was still the Gun Platoon leader when I got there. I went to
Vung Tau to get my AH-1G transition and flew Cobras with the Undertakers for some time.
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On the 10th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for A Troop OH-6A #6716361 flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon
mission, during the attack approach target area, they took one hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW, they
continued flying and completed the mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater.
On the 12th, D Troop was inserted as part of a Squadron operation that reacted to information from an
informer. D Troop captured a VC District HQ.
The following article titled "Action Slows in Division’s AO” appeared in the 4 May 1969 issue of the
Ivy Leaf Famous Fourth and is inserted here because of the dates mentioned in the article.
Camp Enari – Activity slackened throughout the Central Highlands during the past two weeks
(April 6-17) as troops of the Famous Fighting Fourth Division were credited with 50 NVA kills.
Meanwhile there were several indicators in the divisional area of operations which suggested that
the enemy has terminated the Spring Offensive and is now enroute to Cambodian sanctuaries, where
it is expected that he will regroup and retrain. One indication seems to be the heavy contact in the
Central Plei Trap Valley area, where for the past two weeks, two American infantry battalions have
fought sharp battles with NVA soldiers moving westward. Another hint is the increased number of
high speed westerly trails which have been observed by air cav troops operating in the upper Plei
Trap. And finally, there has been a marked decrease in the enemy’s 105mm artillery shellings near
the tri-border area; now only periodic 82mm mortar fire is being employed, apparently to cover the
enemy withdrawal. Shortly after midnight, April 7, local guerrillas fired approximately fifteen
60mm mortar rounds at the 8th Psyops Battalion radio station in Pleiku City. No casualties or
damages were reported. This was the only attack by indirect fire launched against an urban allied
installation in Pleiku Province during the week. Earlier in the Spring Offensive, shellings of urban
areas were much more frequent. On April 8, elements of the 1st Squadron, 10th Cavalry, commanded
by Lieutenant Colonel Roderick O. Rencik of Fairfax, Va., turned up over 2,000 pounds of rice and
miscellaneous NVA equipment, including grenades and small arms ammunition, during a day-long
operation 16 kilometers east southeast of Plei Djereng. The rice was later evacuated to the village of
Thanh An, where GVN official will distribute it to the local civilian population. During the
remainder of the week the Bisons added at least four more tons of rice to their tally, destroyed
numerous enemy structures and captured assorted enemy equipment during operations 20
kilometers west, southwest of Pleiku City. Delta Troop, 7th Squadron, 17th Cavalry, confiscated
39,000 pounds of rice from 19 huts located 24 kilometers southeast of Camp Enari on April 9.
Meanwhile, Ruthless Riders from the Squadron’s Alpha Troop were credited with 18 NVA kills in
scattered contacts between April 6-12. Under the cover of darkness on the morning of April 11, a
Viet Cong platoon terrorized a family of lepers dwelling four kilometers northeast of the Oasis.
Three adults were killed and one child was wounded in the attack. Shortly afterward a VC platoon
entered the village of Plei Xo and kidnapped the village chieftain. The purposeless acts of terror
were the first such incidents reported near the Oasis. A short range patrol from Alpha Troop, 1st
Squadron, 10th Cavalry, exchanged small arms fire with a small enemy force 17 kilometers
northwest of the Oasis on April 14. After the brief firefight, the NVA, clad in green fatigues and
armed with AK47s fled to the west, leaving behind two dead. On the same day, Charlie Troop, 2nd
Squadron, 1st Cavalry, flushed out 2 NVA soldiers from a thickly wooded area 20 kilometers east
southeast of Pleiku City. The bodies were found near three empty rice storage huts. The Fourth
Division Base Camp received 13 rounds of 122mm rocket fire on April 15. Damage and casualties
were reported as light. Artillery and gunships were expended on suspected enemy locations, and
within an hour an aircraft from Charlie Troop, 7th Squadron, 17th Cavalry detected and detained as a
possible suspect an individual hiding in brush near one of the suspected enemy launching sites. Two
VC cadremen turned themselves over to National Police accompanying elements of the 2nd
Squadron, 1st Cavalry during a cordon and search of Plei Bring Kotu, 22 kilometers east, southeast
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of Camp Enari. The Hoi Chanhs rallied on April 16 and were evacuated by National Policy to
Pleiku Section that morning. A friendly Montagnard pointed out the location of a mine along the
north side of Highway 19 East. The incident occurred 40 kilometers east of Pleiku, where Bravo
Troop, 2nd Squadron, 1st Cavalry had been on a minesweeping operation. The Blackhawks
destroyed the pressure detonated twenty pound mine in place.
On the 13th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident record for B Troop AH-1G #67-15624
flown by 1LT G.W. Eldridge and co-pilot WO1 C.L. Genova. The Goldbook database indicates this
aircraft was turned in to the 388th TC CO and hence to ARADMAC for CONUS repairs, and then
returned to Vietnam in June 1970. The decoded details of the record state that this was a combat
mission and the accident summary reads:
1LT Gary W. Eldridge was flying as pilot in the AH-1G with WO Charles L. Genova as co-pilot. At
0700 they departed Phan Thiet for the area of operations in the vicinity of Bao Loc. After flying for
3 hours and 35 minutes, they returned to Bao Loc for POL. LT Eldridge stated that the winds were
constantly changing all morning and he was cleared to land 090. Bao Loc airfield was uncontrolled
and had only an advisory. Upon completion of refueling LT Eldridge called for departure clearance
and was advised that the wind had shifted and was out of the west at approximately 2 knots. At
1045, he picked up to a 3-inch hover and began a slow left turn on to the runway for a 270
departure, and was again advised that the winds were calm. After lining up on the runway, he began
to slowly increase his airspeed. WO Genova reported 40 PSI of torque and 6500 engine RPM when
they ran out of left pedal and the aircraft began to yaw to the right. LT Eldridge continued his
takeoff and kept increasing airspeed and was now heading 300. As his airspeed picked up, he
lowered the collective slightly and regained full pedal control. At this time, both LT Eldridge and
WO Genova heard the low RPM audio come on. WO Genova checked the engine tachometer and
noticed the RPM was 6200 and decreasing. LT Eldridge stated the ship then began to fall through
from an altitude of 25 to 30 feet. Directly in front of the ship was a four-foot wire fence and beyond
it a small 10 foot building. In order to miss the building, LT Eldridge pulled pitch. WO Genova
reported the aircraft yawed further to the right and the RPM dropped to 5500. Beyond the building
was the Bao Loc ammo dump. To avoid crashing inside the ammo dump, LT Eldridge applied full
aft cyclic, used full right pedal, and lowered the collective. He again pulled pitch prior to impact.
When the aircraft impacted, both skids collapsed and the turret hit the ground. As the aircraft came
down, the tailboom struck a 5-foot engineer stake. The stake severed the tailboom in the center and
separated it from the rest of the aircraft. On impact, the transmission broke away from the mounts,
forcing the short shaft to strike the transmission mount brace. The sudden stoppage of the
transmission by the damaged short shaft caused the main rotor system to break off at the mast and
separate from the aircraft. The main rotor landed 35 yards to the north in the ammo dump. The
aircraft came to rest on a fence and with a heading of 120. WO Genova exited the aircraft with the
fire extinguisher while LT Eldridge shut down the aircraft. WO Genova found no fire, fuel leaks, or
oil leaks. There were no injuries.
On the 16th, the VHPA Helicopter database has battle damage records for three B Troop OH-6As
flown by an unnamed crews as follows: (1) #66-07915 took two hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW in the
cargo section and forward main rotor system. (2) #67-16492 took one hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW in
the cargo section. (3) #67-16559 took three hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW in the cockpit. All three
aircraft continued flying and completed the mission, then were repaired in theater.
C Troop Moves to Lane AHP
On the 22nd, C Troop started moving from Camp Enari to Lane AHP. It would take them about a week
to relocate and become operational for the 173rd Abn Bde whose primary AO was the An Lao Valley.
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On the 23rd, A Troop was assigned an AO near Ban Me Thuot and immediately made contact with a
large force. Heavy AW fire was received and the Scouts and Guns repeatedly expended. Finally, the
Blues were inserted and found 30 dead NVA and captured one.
Also on the 23rd, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for A Troop OH-6A #6617815 flown by an unnamed crew. One crewmember was injured. The decoded details of the record
state that this was a combat mission, while at an altitude of 50 feet and 40 knots of airspeed, they took
15 hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW which hit the engine door, cargo section, cockpit, skid, cockpit,
they made an emergency landing and terminated the mission, the helicopter was recovered and
repaired in theater. The Army Goldbook database indicates this helicopter had previously served with
the 7/17th Cav, was damaged after flying only 12 hours, was repaired by Hughes Aircraft in California
and returned to Vietnam. It served with A Troop for just the month of April when it was badly
damaged on the 23rd. This time it was turned in and again repaired by Hughes Aircraft. In March 1970
it returned to flying status with the Army in CONUS but did not return to Vietnam.
Also on the 23rd, the S-3 daily journals of the 1/10th Cav, as researched by Bob Patsfield who served
with the First Platoon of C Troop 1/10th Cav, state that C Troop moved its location to Ban Blech and
was OPCON to 7/17th Cav in Ban Me Thuot area. Bob states that no information was recorded in 10th
Cav S-3 logs for his platoon during this period and that he could not find any recordings in 7/17th Cav
S-3 logs. He states: “We conducted recon in this area, patrols, Yellow Eyes, and thunder runs. I do not
remember any significant events occurring.” On 1 May his platoon conducted recon in Ban Me Thuot
area. On 5 May Bob states that his platoon moved back into area around LZ Diane and his C Troop CP
moved into LZ Panzer where they conducted recon and screening actions. No further reference is make
to the 7/17th Cav so we can assume that the OPCON terminated on May 5.
On the 24th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident record for A Troop UH-1H #67-17750
flown by CW2 D.J. Hayes. The decoded details of the record state that this was a combat mission and
the accident summary reads: The engine caught fire inflight. The pilot landed hard at a forward
airfield. Incidental damage.
From the 25th until the 5th of May, A Troop was under the direct control of B-23 of the 5th SFG at Bu
Prang.
On the 26th, the A Troop AUH states their Scout spotted one 105mm howitzer and all aircraft received
intense ground to air fire. An edited version of the “Honor Roll” section in the AUH states WO1
Richard Lynn Turley and SSG Alton D. Woodruff were wounded at grid YU386338 in a LOH.
Despite their wounds they chose to remain in the AO due to the urgency of the mission. After the LOH
came under fire for a second time, Woodruff made a radio call saying that his pilot was dead and that
he was going down. The LOH then crashed into the trees. The Wall database gives their tour start and
MOS data as follows: Turley, 8 Dec 1968, 062B; Woodruff, 7 Dec 1968, 67V4F. They were killed in
Phouc Long Province which is in III Corps near the Cambodian border. For the 26th, the VHPA
Helicopter database has a battle damage and loss record with fatalities for A Troop OH-6A #67-16640
flown by Turley and Woodruff at grid XU347378. A decoded version of this record states that this was
an armed recon combat mission and while attacking a target in Cambodia from an altitude of 50 feet
with an airspeed of 40 knots they were hit by an RPG, crashed and burned. The crew was killed. The
helicopter destroyed and lost to inventory. The record indicates that CW2 Jose Martinez provided
statement about the RPG.
As mentioned earlier, during this period A Troop was under the direct control of B-23 of the 5th SFG
at Bu Prang. From an historical point of view it is important to remember that the Special Force border
camp at Bu Dop was technically located in Phouc Long Province but received a lot of support from II
Corps assets (possibly B-23). The northeastern part of Phouc Long Province was considered far out in
‘indian country’ during this period.
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CW2 Jose L. Martinez recalls: My memory is sketchy. I remember we were south working out of
Ban Me Thuot. I don't remember if we were working with 4th Division Troops or what, but Scouts
were working an area of suspected enemy activity and had found several compounds that day. They
were flying back from the area when Turley spotted something and circled to investigate, the other
LOH came back with him to cover. He started to report his findings when his LOH exploded. It was
later determined that an RPG hit him, or at least its the gossip I heard. I don't remember what I was
flying that day, during that time I was bouncing around, scouts-guns-lift. But when the report went
to Enari via radio, it was misunderstood and the Troop listed me as the casualty initially, that was
corrected the next day when we arrived at Enari. Rick got to the unit right before Christmas 1968
and I think someone from his flight school class arrived with him. I do not remember who. He was
assigned to scouts upon arrival. I developed a relationship because he was from Chicago. I had
spent some summers there and I was curious to know if he was from the area of Chicago I was
familiar with. He was kind of quiet, did not participate much in war story sessions. We were
roommates (hoochmates) for a little while but not very close friends. We did get along. You know
that situation, you get friendly but not too close cause you don't want to hurt if something happens.
It did not work in this case, it hurt and hurt bad, still does at times. While not close as friends, I did
like the guy and had a lot of respect for him. It is not something I can explain, just what happens
between men, some you respect for who they are and some you just don't. Rick was one of those
that smiled most of the time. Sometimes it was a noncommittal smile at others it was infectious. I
don't remember him ever drinking or being involved in the poker games and other activities in the
club, I don't think he drank at all, but I am not sure. Guess the only thing I can really say that would
sum it up is that he was a good guy. One of those decent young men that can be surrounded by vice
and corruption and never be effected by it. His strong sense of self and confidence in his principles
shielded him from the temptations. Maybe someone else can add to this. I am going just on
emotions and a very sketchy memory. I barely knew Woodruff, but do remember that Rick thought
the world of him. We were in the AO that day and did not return to Enari until the following day. I
had been numb all the rest of the day and all night after that damn RPG hit his LOH, but when I got
back to Enari and I entered the hooch. Just as I had done when Noe Tameyoza died, I again locked
the door and cried for a while. I don't really know why I locked the door both times. I don't believe
it was because I was ashamed to cry, I think (hope) it was because I wanted privacy to be with my
thoughts and feelings. Maybe I just did not want to share my private grief. Anyway, I moved out of
that hooch the next day and never entered it again. What is it about us that makes our emotions so
strong that it seems to fill our breast and feels like its will burst out and engulf everything and
everyone near us? Is it our experience in a combat zone?
Also on the 26th, the VHPA Helicopter database has battle damage records for two A Troop AH-1Gs
flown by unnamed crews. (1) #67-15806 took two hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW in the tail rotor
system. (2) #68-15047 took one hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW in the main rotor blade system. Both
aircraft continued flying and completed the mission, and were repaired in theater.
Also on the 26th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for A Troop OH-6A #6716399 flown by an unnamed crews. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon
mission, while at an altitude of 50 feet, they took three hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW which hit the
cargo section, stabilizer, they continued flying and aborted the mission, the helicopter was repaired in
theater.
In late April, SSG Thomas (Tommy) Frank Thompson was awarded the Soldier’s Medal at Bong Son
while serving with C Troop’s Blues. He has a photo of the ceremony and he recalls a Major from the
173d pinning on the medal, but he never received a copy of the orders.
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The following article titled “Deadly And Mobile ‘Minibrute’ Terror To NVA” by 1LT Robert Janosko
appeared on page 3 in the Vol. 3, No 17 issue dated 27 April 27, 1969 of the 4th Infantry Division’s Ivy
Leaf:
Firebase McNerney - The enemy in the Famous Fighting Fourth Division’s Central Highland area
of operations is painfully learning not to tangle with the 7th Squadron, 17th Cavalry’s “minibrutes.”
The “minibrutes” are the small, agile LOHs that pack a deadly minigun and a sharpshooting air
observer manning either an M16, CAR 15, or M60 machine gun. Working in hunter-killer teams,
consisting of two LOHs and two Cobra gunships, the scout ships skim the tree tops ferreting the
enemy from his hidden positions. Generally the scout ships will work section of a specified area,
calling in periodic reports to their Cobra teammates above. When a target is spotted, the scout ship
will first mark the position, then engage it. If the target is a small group of enemy soldiers in the
open the pilot will position the ship to give the observer a clear field of fire. If the scout is receiving
heavy ground fire from a hidden position, the pilot will open up on the area with the minigun. After
the scouts have made several quick passes at the target, the Cobras will drop down and hit the area
with rockets and more minigun fire. When it appears the target has been eliminated, the scouts will
check the area and report the results of the strike. “Just the sound of the minigun has a tremendous
psychological effect on the enemy,” said CWO Paul Redhead of Hinsdale, IL, an ex-pilot of a scout.
“We’ve learned from detainees that enemy soldiers have standing orders not to fire at the scouts
until they positively know they have been spotted by them.” The scout’s minigun fires at a selected
rate of either 2000 or 4000 rounds per minute. Three-second bursts are regulated automatically and
the trigger must be released then pressed again for another three-second burst. The ship carries
2,100 rounds of 7.62mm ammo and 700 rounds of M60 or 40 magazines of CAR15 or M16 ammo.
The nimble little helicopters, hovering at tree top level, must be tempting targets to a new enemy
recruit, but the old veterans have learned you can get stung when you swat a hornet’s nest.
Photo caption - Charlie’s Demise - A LOH mounted with a minigun and carrying an armed air
observer hovers over the dense jungle of the Central Highlands waiting for the enemy to make a
foolish move. USA Photo by 1LT Robert Janosko.
The following article titled “Riders’ Eyes Open” with subtitle ‘Find Charlie” appeared on page 8 in the
Vol. 3, No 17 issue dated 27 Apr 1969 of the 4th Infantry Division’s Ivy Leaf:
Firebase McNerney - Alpha Troop, 7th Squadron, 17th Air Cavalry’s sharp eyes and accurate fire
decreased the local NVA leadership ranks by killing a first lieutenant, a sergeant major, a corporal
and a private first class. Operating with the Famous Fighting Four’s 1st Brigade 10 kilometers
southeast of Polei Kleng, Alpha Troop had been conducting an air recon mission when Major
Richard Marshall of Columbia, S.C., troop commander, spotted what appeared to be soldier’s packs
along a trail. The command and control ship quickly swung around and flew back over the are for
another look, but the packs were gone. Major Marshall called for the Troop’s scouts (LOHs) and
soon the nimble little helicopters were over the area. As the first scout ship, piloted by Warrant
Officer Bill F. Bates of Denver, made a pass over the trail it was greeted by a stream of AK47 fire.
The ship’s observergunner let loose with a burst from his M16 and downed two NVA. Then the
team’s Cobra gunships moved in and riddled the area with rockets and minigun fire, killing one
more NVA. The ground fire silenced by the gunships enabled Alpha Troop’s Aero-Rifle Platoon to
be inserted to assess the damage. On the ground they found four bodies. A subsequent search of the
bodies and equipment revealed the four NVA were probably a forward observation team. A field
phone and a large quantity of commo wire were found in the packs. Charlie, at least for a while,
may have some trouble adjusting artillery fire around Polei Kleng.
At this point, we will pause from the day to day operations to let some B Troopers describe their base
camp at Phan Thiet.
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CW2 Paul Uster remembers: Like almost every unit in Vietnam, we were always building or
refurbishing something at "The Morgue". I know from the time we returned from An Khe until I left
in May, I and several other pilots were building the O club, the showers, or something after we
finished the WABTOCs for our hooches. With the sun and wind, the tents became thread bare and
leaked. We used tar to make a roof which was fine until we had to move that tent. Many an hour
was spent in our underground O club. The club started with a conex container, but that was shored
up with timbers and covered with PSP. After it was completed and sand backfilled around the sides,
a Quonset hut was built over the underground Club. Just after Tet, B Troop killed a large Tiger and
we had that skin hanging on the walls. About April we finished a great new shower with elevated
water tanks atop some poles. Everything was great for about a week; but one day the water tank
structure collapsed and fell over into an open area. We also had a sauna bath for a short while. But it
blew up one night when it got too low on water. The movie screen was the 1st SGT's and the
"projection room" was a cool back deck on his Orderly Room/living area. Most every evening guys
would bring out lawn chairs or whatever on the large open sandy area to watch the movie, eat pop
corn, drink beer, whatever. Several of the pilots built a weight training area we dubbed "Flexes
Muscle Farm."
SP4 Paul McGoran served with in the Aviation Section of HHT states: I enlisted rather than be
drafted, when the helicopter crew training at Fort Rucker for my AIT and had the 67N20 MOS
when I arrived in HHT through the replacement pipeline about 1 Aug 1968. My father was a police
officer in San Fran and I used to receive the San Francisco Chronological newspaper. In early-May
1969, I read that my father’s partner had been killed and my father shot in the line of duty. I was
granted emergency leave and never returned to RVN, so I only had a 10 and a half month tour.
When I first reported in, I did lots of odd jobs like helping with the water truck and driving a 5-ton
with a 40-foot lowboy to Qui Nhon for supplies. Several times they loaded 10 palets for aerial
rockets on the lowboy and we’d form with a small convey to head back over the Mang Yang Pass to
Camp Enari. I remember thinking, ‘Well if I get hit by an RPG I’ll never know it because I’ll be
blown to bits by all these rockets.’ Once after returning from one of those long trips, I parted the
tractor and the empty trailer in the motor pool, set the brake and went to the mess hall. While I was
eating, the air blead from the brakes, the truck rolled down the slight incline, crossed the road,
jumped the ditch and hit the mess hall. I don’t think it did any real damage but I had a real surprise
when I walked outside! I ran over to the truck and had one of my friends take a picture of me with
my head on the steering wheel like I was asleep. I also flew as a gunner on the Hueys in HHT. I
especially remember flying on 030 with Mr. Glomb and SP5 Vernie Ball. Eventually Mr. Glomb
made Ernie a SGT to take over the line, then I started crewing 030. When I was the CE, I remember
Frank Leach and Frank Lopez being my gunners. I remember doing a lot of recovery missions for
the air troops based at Enari. For example, I helped unload all the rockets and extra equipment from
a Cobra that crashed prior to lifting it out. Once we went with some LRRPs to recover some of their
KIAs. Even though they were in body bags, it really bothered me returning to base knowing those
guys on the deck were my age and their lives were over. Once we had to resupply a unit in some tall
trees. First we lowered down chain saws and after they cut down several trees, we went down into
the hole. We still got a tree strike while delivering the supplies, so we landed as soon as we could to
inspect the blades. We flew back to Enari after applying some 100 MPH speed tape. I remember
two potentially serious incidents involving 030. We had completed a PI on it the night before and a
Tech named Bance handed us a short shaft, so we installed it. The next day we flew to Qui Nhon
and back – which was a couple of hours of flying. We landed back at Enari but didn’t shut down. I
got out to go into the maintenance shop for some reason and the pilots with the gunner took off to
go refuel. They had just cleared the perimeter and weren’t very high at all when the short shaft
failed. The pilot whipped it around and put it back on the PSP just as pretty as you please. Those
guys were LUCKY! The other time was when Ernie was still the CE. We experienced a tail rotor
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failure and ended up running it on at either An Khe or New Pleiku without any further problem. I
think it was about March, that I was assigned to one of the air troops at Enari. They wanted me to
crew a Cobra. I told them that I would rather not do that because they were always getting them
shot-up. A few days later I was back in HHT on 030 which suited me just fine. In closing, I’d like to
comment on one idea we’ve kicked around at the Reunion – UH-1C gunships in HHT. My earliest
memories are of the five UH-1Hs in the Aviation Section. The air troops had Charles Model
gunships and I don’t recall any in HHT. I wasn’t really close to many people in Vietnam – but I
really liked serving with Mr. Glomb and the others in the Aviation Section and I like seeing them at
the Reunions.
SP5 Breck Chabreck recalls: When I arrived in Vietnam in November 1968, I was with the 412th
TC Det and did aircraft maintenance for C Troop. In April 1969 I joined the Scouts as a crewchief /
observer and stayed with them through June 1970.
Several Heycav (an on-line chat group within the Ruthless Riders suite of groups) participates
comments about crying, as in shedding tears, either in Vietnam or afterwards.
CW3 Bill C Walton provided the following: One of the saddest things I saw during my tour with B
Troop, other than the death and destruction, was a young soldier sitting on top of a helicopter and
crying his eyes out. Sorry, I cannot remember his name but he was an aircraft mechanic that came
to B Troop from the 40th TC Det. We had been waiting "forever" on a H model generator O ring so
we could finally quit using it for cannibalization and start flying it again. The O ring arrived and this
young mechanic was going to install it. Bad luck-the O ring got pinched and cut in two. He started
crying (bawling is more like it) and saying, "I wanted so bad to fix this helicopter and now I have
screwed it up!" or loud words to that effect. I told him to just cool it, these things happen and we
could still use this hangar queen for parts until the new O ring arrived. He took him several minutes
to calm down but I will never forget his intensity.
CW2 Bob Glomb stated that he could surely relate to the comments about crying. I too never shed
tears there. Of my class of 12 new warrant officers in Maintenance Officer School that went over
with me, only four of us got back alive. One was like me, a father with five children. One I met with
and talked with for hours in Ban Me Thuot two weeks before he flew into the ground outside
Pleiku. I have never tried to reason why some of us experienced Vietnam one way and others
another. I have never thought there was a right or wrong way, just different. I have talked with some
guys who go bananas watching "Apocalypse Now." I think it is like science fiction. But the one
thing that holds our brotherhood together is that we all experienced it and regardless of how we
reacted, we can feel for one another because of the reality of it all. We know that whatever one did
for another would have been done for him because we were and are a special family. My most
precious memory from the 2000 reunion was that feeling of brotherhood, even for those I met for
the first time. Every man a hero whether decorated or not, every man wounded whether the wounds
show or not, every man a brother.
SGT Dick Jones of D Troop recalls: About six months into my tour, I replaced SGT Wild as the
motor sergeant when he was about to be discharged. Later I got a wonderful letter of commendation
from CPT Bruegger when he left the Troop in September. Delta and Charlie Troops had a joint
motor pool. I remember HHT had a 5-ton wrecker that came in handy now and then. The guys I
worked with were: SGT Paul Burns - he signed out vehicles and also ran the EM club. SGT Paul
Burns could do wonders. If you needed something that wasn’t on the PLL, just get Paul a bottle of
whiskey and he’d get it for you. SP4 Herndon – he was a wheel vehicle mechanic. SP4 Steffon – he
was a mechanic. They were good guys. SP4 Steffon expected to be the motor sergeant and felt he
had been promised the E-5 position. Why I got it instead of him, I don’t know. He went to An Khe
or Qui Nhon for three or four months. He was a good soldier. When he returned to Enari he let it be
known that his father promised to buy him a car if he came home with at least the rank of E-5. I was
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in the room when the Troop Commander learned this. I remember he turned to the Troop clerk and
said, ‘Make him an E-5 tomorrow’ and it was done. I remember Dennis Sanders and a guy named
Maher – both were mechanics. When I DEROSed in December 1969 I was still the motor sergeant.
SSG Tom Wells wrote the following piece he calls ‘My Adventures in D Troop:’ I joined the Army
in 1961, went to Jump School and then onto the Special Forces. In 1963 I served in the 187th
Airborne Battalion of the 11th Air Assault test division which became the 1st Air Cavalry. I
reenlisted in 1964 and was assigned to the 2nd Battalion, 2nd Infantry’s recon platoon. We shipped
out to Vietnam in 1965 as part of the Big Red One. After 9 months in country they decided that I
had to go to recondo school at Nha Trang. It met some old friends there. They asked me to stay as
an instructor. I extended 6 more months. My last three months in country they formed a new team
and called it Surveillance and Observation Group (SOG). It was a glorified LRRP team, but you got
to go to different countries on missions. I got bored with state side duty, so I volunteered for the 1st
Aviation Brigade in Vietnam and drew the 17th Combat Aviation Group at Nha Trang. I arrived
there on April 2nd. While waiting orders, the SGM called me into his office and said “I see you have
a Silver Star and a couple of Bronze Stars. How would you like to take over the Top Three NCO
Club here.” I was surprised. We went over to the Club and had a few drinks and met the Manager,
an E7, who said he was leaving in six weeks and could show me everything I needed to know. I
looked around and saw the slot machines and all the beautiful women. It just didn’t feel right to me.
I would probably get myself in a whole lot of trouble so I declined. The SGM said “Well, I’ll send
you to Dragon Mountain.” It sounded cool. I arrived in Camp Enari. I was disappointed in Dragon
Mountain, which was a small mountain outside the post where they had communications and a TV
station. Things certainly had changed since 1965. On April 8th I was assigned to Delta Troop where
I met the Troop Commander, CPT Bruegger, and the 1SG, whose name I don’t recall. He said he
was giving me the 2nd Platoon because they needed someone with experience. I think I was the only
combat veteran in the troop at that time. I did not like to hang around the Orderly Room. They had a
bad experience right after I arrived there. One of the troop clerks was told that he was going back to
a line platoon, but he had other ideas. He took a 45-caliber pistol, put it under his chin and pulled
the trigger. How he survived I will never know. I am sure he had plenty of dental work done for the
rest of his life. The platoon was full of young buck sergeants who seemed to know how to take care
of the equipment but not much on tactics. I gave them some classes on SOPs, map reading and
calling in fire support. They learned quickly. They showed me their weapons bunker, which was
very large. You could drive a jeep in to load our 106RRs. We had 50-caliber machine guns and
M60s for our gun jeeps. They pulled back a tarp and showed me a minigun. Where they got it, I
don’t know. They were having trouble trying to fit it on our infantry ¾ ton. More about the gun
later.
May 1969
C Troop began using LZ English, LZ Pony, LZ Uplift, and LZ Two Bits as primary staging areas to
support the 173rd Abn Bde.
On the 2nd, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage and loss with fatalities record for C
Troop OH-6A #66-07914 flown by 1LT James (Fred) Durward Flurry with observer SP4 William
A. Mansergh, Jr. and gunner/observer SP4 Jack Wesley in the back. The Wall database gives the
following tour start date and MOS data: Flurry, 18 Nov 1968, 1951; Mansergh, 21 Oct 1968, 67N20.
1LT Marty Martines, Red 6, at the time, reports: Eye witnesses reported that the LOH was at a
hover when it started moving slowly backwards and crashed into the trees. When LT Flurry's body
was found he had been shot in the head. SP4 Mansergh was in the front seat and died in the crash.
Another EM, named Wesley, was riding in the back and survived the crash. The Blues were inserted
and Wesley was extracted quickly. Jim came into our troop Oct 68. He was well liked. CPT
Hammond (gunship leader) renamed Jim to Fred. (Hammond said "You do not look like a Jim, you
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are a Fred.") When Fred was killed most of the troop did not know his real name, he was always
Fred to us. Fred was my room mate. I miss him. Bye Fred. This area was renamed by C Troop as
Flurry’s hill and the legend of the ‘ole one-shot Charlie’ was established.
1LT Joe Shepherd recalls: /Insert his material here./
WO1 John H. Robinson recalls: After flight school I went to OH-6A IP school. When I arrived in
Vietnam in Feb 1969 I was assigned to C Troop. I stayed with them about three months before
being transferred to B Troop. I was Fred’s wing. I had been in country two and a half months. We
were flying a scouting mission to the west of Bong Son maybe. It was up in a small valley. I don’t
remember which side of the hill but it was the side of a hill and Fred found a group of hooches. I
would circle him. Fred would go up the hill and while coming down he would drop WP grenades or
something to burn these hooches. On one of those passes the aircraft crashed. It went literally from
hovering down the hill over these hooches to 90-degrees nose down instantaneously and he crashed
into the trees. Now he crashed into the hooches that he was burning or in amongst the hoochs he
was burning. He disappeared and I was circling the crash site but it was very difficult to see the
aircraft either in the undergrowth or in my confusion or in the fire. There was also a hooch on fire
there. I didn’t hear any burst of gunfire. There could have been just one shot. He had a gunner in
front and a gunner in back and apparently they hit on a rock or a set of rocks. The gunner in the
back survived. A Huey landed in an opening maybe 100 or 200 meters away and this gunner
streaked out and jumped in the back of the Huey and was extracted. The gunner with Fred died on
impact. I always hear Fred was shot. And then there was the mess and organized confusion of trying
to get their bodies out. I was obviously pretty confused. I don’t remember much more about the day.
I don’t remember the name of the observer I was flying with. I don’t remember who the gun pilots
were that day or the C&C guys. I do remember watching the aircraft. To me it was like it stopped
about 45-degrees nose low before it hit the trees. The rest of that whole day I mean getting back to I
think we were at LZ English - maybe where we staged getting refueled getting back. I do remember
helping package his stuff. That was the first time I’d seen we only need one tube of toothpaste.
Don’t send his parents or his family the extra stuff. So we went through his shaving kit. You don’t
need to send muddy boots – clean them out because we all lived in that same hooch there at An Son.
That was the first person I saw die. This was the only incident like this that I experienced on this
tour. Not long after this incident I was transferred to B Troop and then to HHT.
On the 3rd, A Troop was still working the Bu Prang area for the SF when the lead LOH took 15 to 20
hits and crashed. Both injured crew members were immediately evacuated. Airstrikes and artillery
were directed at the enemy but darkness prevented a BDA.
On the 4th, A Troop returned to Squadron control briefly before being opconed to the 24th Special
Tactical Zone (STZ) and began working extensively around the Dak To, Ben Het area. "Rocket
Ridge", located approximately three miles southwest of Dak To was a favorite NVA firing position and
A Troop worked it frequently. Again MAJ Dick Marshall helps us understand the challenges A Troop
faced at this time:
The 24th Special Tactical Zone (STZ) was a first attempt in northern II Corps to let the ARVN
flight the main battles with only limited American support. We were based out of Dak To and the
only other American support was an Eng Bn, an Arty Bn, plus the normal American unit advisors.
Later some SF Strike Forces joined us. The ARVN COL who commanded the 24th was the finest I
would ever know in my two tours. Although history will never tell it this way, A Troop became a
TF command since we had to head up and run every operation. We were plagued with the ARVN
artillery firing in our AO on a "continue to observe" spot report. I am convinced that the NVA had
infiltrated the 24th. One day when the American staff and the ARVN COL were gone, I received a
call to come to the HQs to receive an ARVN award. I reported, but one hour later no one showed.
Finally, I was furnished a jeep to transport me back to my unit, but the driver headed north up a
Page 322

7th Squadron, 17th Air Cavalry History

Printed 09/25/11

jungle road. I told him to turn around, but he acted as if he did not understand my instructions. I
drew my 38, put it in his ear, and he immediately understood where my unit was and took me there!
Too often when we made heavy contract and were really kicking tail, the ARVN artillery, without
request, begin firing into our AO. A Troop had been in almost constant combat since late Feb;
however, nothing could compare to what we were faced with while working for the 24th. With the
exception of the Ia Drang battle in 66, I will always remember this as the most painful and the
hardest of combat. The fighting was intense. Ben Het was surrounded. Once we were working a
near-by hill when we received intense fire from 360 degrees around the hill. We called for some
American artillery on a large bunker area and registered with 105s. Before we called for the fire
mission, I asked the FO if he could take an eight digit coordinate; but he said he wanted ten. We
gave him the ten digit coordinates and requested 8" with delay fuses and 155 and 105 for airbursts. I
have never seen artillery so totally destroy an area in my entire life! Relief came to Ben Het.
Also on the 4th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage and loss record for A Troop OH6A #67-16399 flown by an unnamed crew at grid YU322347. There were two injuries. The decoded
details of the record state that this was a recon mission, at an altitude of 30 feet and 30 knots of
airspeed, they took several 7.62mm type SA/AW hits the engine comp, crashed and the helicopter was
lost to inventory and destroyed.
On the 5th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident record for C Troop AH-1G #67-15653
flown by CW2 W.J. Old and Instructor Pilot CW3 R.L. Kinlaw. The decoded details of the record state
that this was a combat mission and the accident summary reads:
The aircraft and crew took off to give Mr. Old an opportunity to train as an AH-1G Instructor Pilot.
Mr. Kinlaw was flying as IP in the rear seat and Mr. Old was flying from the gunner’s station. After
flying for approximately 20 minutes they entered the traffic pattern at south stage field which is
approximately 1 mile south of Lane AHP. Mr. Kinlaw demonstrated 3 touchdown autorotations.
Mr. Old then took control of the aircraft. After flying a normal traffic pattern, he entered a straightin autorotation at 500 feet AGL. The autorotation was normal through the deceleration and initial
pitch pull stage. However, just prior to the touchdown, the rear portion of the right skid struck a
mound of dirt approximately 12 to 15 inches high, which was not detectable from the air.
Immediately following this contact, the aircraft rolled hard left and pitched nose down. Mr. Kinlaw
took the controls and applied aft right cyclic in an effort to level the aircraft. At this time, a main
rotor blade struck the tail boom causing a dent approximately 1-inch deep, destroyed a section of
the drive shafting, and damaged the drive shaft cover beyond repair. Mr. Kinlaw’s cyclic
application resulted in the leveling of the aircraft which landed approximately 20 feet beyond the
mound of dirt with no further damage.
On the 8th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for A Troop OH-6A #66-17788
flown by an unnamed crew in Laos. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon
mission, during the attack approach target area, they took two hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW which
hit the forward main rotor system, they continued flying and aborted the mission, the helicopter was
repaired.
On the 9th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for A Troop OH-6A #66-17829
flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon mission, while
at an altitude of 40 feet and 40 knots of airspeed, they took three hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW which
hit the cargo section, forward main rotor system, they continued flying and completed the mission, the
helicopter was repaired in theater.
Also on the 9th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for B Troop OH-6A #6607817 flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon
mission, during the attack approach target area, they took seven hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW which
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hit the cockpit, engine comp, tail section, forward main rotor system, they made a precautionary
landing and aborted the mission, the helicopter was repaired and evacuated.
Also on the 9th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident record for B Troop OH-6A #67-16498
flown by WO1 G.D. Fuller at Phan Thiet. The decoded details of the record state that this was a
combat mission and accident summary reads: Tail rotor struck tall bamboo while hovering. This
caused incidental damage.
On the 10th, the following 7/17th Cav personnel were awarded the Air Medal via HQ 1st Aviation
Brigade General Orders 2251, TC 320, dated 10 May 1969:
SGT Burgess, Robert W. – B Troop – 9 Nov 1968 to 11 Dec 1968
SP4 Davis, Robert B. – B Troop – 3 Dec 1968 to 4 Jan 1969
PFC Desjarlais, Ronald G. – B Troop – 12 Nov 1968 to 30 Dec 1968
SGT Elkins, Ronald A. – B Troop – 9 Nov 1968 to 22 Dec 1968
SGT Fatchet, Dale R. - B Troop – 9 Nov 1968 to 20 Dec 1968
SP4 Gonzales, George - B Troop – 9 Nov 1968 to 5 Jan 1969
SP4 Hammil, Louis M. - B Troop – 4 Sep 1968 to 20 Feb 1969
PVT Lewis, Floyd L. - B Troop – 12 Nov 1968 to 29 Dec 1968
SP4 Matteini, Frank - B Troop – 3 Dec 1968 to 7 Jan 1969
SP4 McGoran, Paul - HHT – 29 Oct 1968 to 7 Dec 1968.
As a point of reference, on the 11th the large 4th Inf Div base at The Oasis was attacked and partially
overrun by NVA sappers. US losses were 25 KIA and 3 MIA (returned after the war). Enemy dead
were estimated at 400 of the 600+ attackers.
The following headline "Ruthless Riders Smash Infiltrators 30 NVA Killed As Cav Shows Power"
appeared in the Vol. 3, No 19 issue dated May 11, 1969 of the 4th Infantry Division’s Ivy Leaf:
Camp Enari - Thirty NVA soldiers, part of a large enemy infiltration force, were killed 40
kilometers north of Ban Me Thuot when they were spotted by alert men of men of Alpha Troop, 7th
Squadron, 17th Air Cavalry. The Ruthless Riders were winging their way over sparsely vegetate
terrain when a single, armed NVA soldier was spotted by LOH pilot 1LT John W. Pospisil of
Mammoth, PA and his observer-gunner, SGT Terry L. Heath of Cleves, Ohio. As the enemy was
taken under fire and killed, the men observed four additional NVA sitting in a field. Cavalry
gunships entered the action and received heavy ground to air fire. The Ruthless Riders countered
with M60 and minigun fire. As the fighting died down, Alpha Troop’s Aero-Rifle Platoon was
inserted to sweep the battlefield. The cautious ground troops confirmed 30 NVA kills. They also
discovered a wounded NVA, stripped of his weapon and left behind by his fleeing comrades. He
was soon evacuated for medical treatment. The ground troops reported that all the enemy soldiers
were young and clean shaven with fresh haircuts and were wearing new khaki uniforms and pith
helmets. Three AK47s, two SKSs, one light machine gun, 45 packs and assorted pieces of
equipment were also found strewn about the battlefield. The Fourth Division air cav unit suffered
no casualties in the nine hour operation.
On the 12th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for A Troop AH-1G #6715603 flown by an unnamed crew in Laos. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon
mission, during the attack approach target area, they took two hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW which
hit the main rotor blade system, they continued flying and aborted the mission.
Also on the 12th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage records for two A Troop OH-6As
flown by unnamed crews in Laos. (1) #67-16241 took four hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW in the
bottom cockpit, bottom engine comp, forward main rotor system, and cargo section. (2) #67-16653
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took one hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW in the bubble. Both ships continued flying, completed the
mission and were repaired in theater.
Also on the 12th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident record for A Troop OH-6A #6617788 flown by WO1 J.R. Muse. The decoded details of the record state that this was a combat
mission and the accident summary reads: Aircraft came out of altitude and did not see a tall dead tree.
It struck the tree with the bubble and nicked the main rotor blades. Incidental damage.
Also on the 12th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for C Troop OH-6A #6716612 flown by an unnamed crew. One crewmember was injured. The decoded details of the record
state that this was a recon mission, during the hover on target, they took one hit from 7.62mm type
SA/AW which hit the cargo section, they continued flying and aborted the mission, the helicopter was
repaired.
On the 13th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage and loss record for B Troop OH-6A
#67-16492 at grid AN813211, west of Phan Thiet. CPT Ted L. Bidigare, B Troop’s maintenance
officer, was flying as the Scout observer. Both the pilot, name unknown, and Ted were injured. The
decoded details of the record state that this was a recon mission, during the hover on target, they took
several hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW in the cockpit, they crashed, the helicopter was lost to
inventory and destroyed. CPT Mike Law recalls:
Ted and I were hooch-mates. He was the 569th TC Detachment commander and was a fine
maintenance officer. I taught me a ton during the months I served with him. However, like many
maintenance types, he got bored from time to time. While he flew the UH-1H on parts runs and did
a lot of test flights, this wasn’t as exciting as flying combat. Naturally we’d eat with the other pilots,
the platoon leaders, and the senior officers who were flying the C&C and running the Troop.
Periodically, about once every couple-three weeks, Ted would flying with the Scouts as an
Observer. He loved to shoot. I remember questioning his sanity on this matter and reminding him
the flying Scouts could be hazardous to one’s health.
Also on the 13th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for B Troop OH-6A #6716559 flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a rescue and
recovery medevac mission, during the landing pickup zone, they took two hits from 7.62mm type
SA/AW which hit the cockpit and cargo section, they continued flying and aborted the mission, the
helicopter was repaired.
Also on the 13th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident with injuries record for C Troop OH6A #67-16107 flown by CW2 P.J. Kahl, Observer SP4 G. Kaplan, and Crew Chief PFC Jim Yamnitz.
All three were injured. The decoded details of the record state that this was a combat mission and the
accident summary reads:
CW2 Patrick J. Kahl was flying the OH-6A. At 1210 hours he initiated a normal takeoff from LZ
Two Bits. The pilot reported the N2 was 103% when he was at a hover and then as he lowered the
nose and started forward the N2 dropped below 100%. He decided to abort the takeoff and pushed
down slightly on the collective allowing the aircraft to slowly descent from an altitude of
approximately 3 feet AGL and with 5-10 knots forward airspeed and keeping the same 160 degrees
heading initiated at takeoff. After traveling approximately 10 feet from the point the takeoff was
aborted, the toe of the left skid caught on a smashed 55 gallon oil drum which was filled with dirt.
Due to the inertia of forward movement, the aircraft began to pitch forward and to the left as it
pivoted on the left skid toe; the main rotor blades contacted the ground and continued around and
severed the tail boom. The aircraft came to rest on its left side. The crew sustained minor injuries.
PFC Jim Yamnitz recalls: I was drafted in Aug 1968 and came to C Troop in early Feb 1969 as an
11B infantryman. I had been told that C Troop’s Blues had been “wiped out” in late January, but
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when I got to C Troop there was no room for me in the Blues. There was an empty bunk with the
Scouts, so I went there. SGT Scotty Stanton sort of took me under his wing and I started flying as
an Observer. I continued doing this until about June when, as a reaction to someone complaining
politically that this person wasn’t serving in their MOS in Vietnam, the leadership told me I’d have
to go to the Blues because I was an infantryman. In 1970 I would return to the Scouts.
On the 14th, A Troop made contact with a large enemy force about 1100 near Dak To. The Guns
expended several times and numerous airstrikes and artillery barrages were directed into the area. The
ARP was inserted and made contact. By the end of the day, A Troop claimed seven NVA killed and
captured a Chicom radio, some commo wire and assorted documents. CW2 David Graham has a vivid
memory of one action during this period.
I had been in-country since March and had been assigned to a couple of units before finally ending
up in A Troop's Lift platoon. I had flown with them for a few weeks but was still rather new. This
particular day the Scouts had found and killed some NVA. We put the Blues in to retrieve some of
the equipment from the bodies and to see what they could develop. The NVA carefully pulled them
up a ravine into an ambush even with the air cover we provided. The Troop supported them with
everything we could get our hands on and they were finally able to move back to the insertion LZ. I
was flying with CPT Billy Joe ?, the Lift Platoon Leader. The other aircraft had warned us that the
NVA were all around the LZ so we came in low level and sort of popped up over a ridge to drop
into this single ship LZ. Our ship was the lead but we came in too hot and had to go around, so we
became number 4. By the time we got in the bad guys were very well prepared for yet another
Huey. In my mind I can still see several NVA in the trees firing up my side of the ship while we
were on final. The door gunner behind me shot at least one and it was truly a pleasure to watch him
die and fall out of the tree! Anyway, I got VERY CONCERNED because this was the first time I'd
really been involved in any serious action. I remember asking the CPT: "What do you want me to
do?" He was cool and replied: "Just lock your shoulder harness so if you get hit you won't fall on
the controls and wreck the ship." I did what he said but those were certainly NOT words that
calmed me down or provided any peace of mind!! As I remember the Blues lost at least two dead
and about three or four wounded; but we put some serious hurt on the bad guys that day. I would fly
with the Lift most of the rest of my tour; a little in the front seat of a Cobra. I worked hard and
became a Huey IP and for the last three months was one of the Squadron IPs.
On the 14th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a loss record for C Troop OH-6A #67-16107 flown by
an unnamed crew at grid BR837061. SP5 Jim Yamnitz has photos of this aircraft taken prior to this
incident plus at least two after it was recovered to the maintenance area.
Also for the 14th, SSG Tom Wells wrote the following piece he dates for 14 May and titled it ‘A
Live Sapper:’ In May, on Mother’s Day evening, we heard huge explosions down the road in the
vicinity of The Oasis, which was a large 4th Division firebase. It was near the intersection of
Highways 14 and 19 as a deterrent to infiltration routes. The next morning I got my jeep with my
gunner and driver. I don’t remember my first driver because he was a short timer and left within a
few weeks. My gunner’s name was SP4 Tamis. He was from Guam, and a very good soldier. I used
to kid him when we went to the AO that he should bring black pajamas and a pit helmet and if we
got overran at night he could take me captive. One time we went to the AO and he showed up with
them as a joke, maybe. We arrived at the Oasis about 10:30 a.m. They had been hit pretty hard and
were in the process of recovering. I was talking to a Platoon Sergeant about the attack. I noticed a 21/2 ton truck to the rear of the bunkers. They said that they had combed the area well, but I still
wandered over to the truck. As I was standing at the rear of the truck, I suddenly looked up and saw
a sapper, half naked with grease all over him, hanging from the bows of the truck. His arms and legs
were locked between the canvas and the bows. His eyes were bulging. I yelled “Sapper” and the 4th
Infantry guys came running. They dragged him off the truck. He looked half dead. He must have
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been hanging there all night, but because it was much lighter now I was able to see him. It was
getting near lunch and I knew we weren’t going to get anything there so we jumped back into our
gun jeep and drove back to Enari. We never had trouble getting in and out of the gates with the gun
jeep, but they always stopped everyone else to check on their authorization. I guess they figured we
were armed to the teeth and were on some kind of mission. We went to the mess hall and had lunch.
That was the first and only time in Vietnam that I ever saw a live sapper.
On the 15th, A Troop had a LOH shot down wounding both crew members. Editor’s note: This
statement in the unit history most likely correlates with the loss of #67-16028 on the 16th which had
two injured crew members.
On the 16th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage and loss record for A Troop OH-6A
#67-16028 at grid ZB088196 flown by an unnamed crew. The record state two crew members were
injured. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon mission, while hover at an altitude
of 15 feet, they took several hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW in the engine comp, they crashed and the
helicopter was lost to inventory and destroyed. Mike Hodge and Terry Heath show /insert their
material here/
On the 21st, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident record for A Troop AH-1G #67-15806
flown by 1LT C.J. Randolph. The decoded details of the record state that this was a combat mission
and the accident summary reads: As the aircraft hovered forward, RPM bled rapidly and the pilot ran
out of left pedal. The aircraft began spinning to the right. As the RPM was falling through 5800, the
pilot dropped the throttle and attempted a hovering autorotation. The aircraft landed hard which
resulted in component damage. An inspection of the turbine revealed the turbine blades were coated
with oil and dirt.
On the 22nd, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for A Troop AH-1G #6815047 flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a direct combat
support close air support mission, during the attack approach target area, they took one hit from
7.62mm type SA/AW which hit the main rotor blade system, they continued flying and completed the
mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater.
On the 24th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident record for A Troop OH-6A #67-16604
flown by WO1 M.P. Connaway and Instructor Pilot 1LT J.W. Pospisil. The damage to this aircraft
must have been extensive because the Goldbook database indicates this aircraft was turned in to the
79th TC CO and hence to Hughes Aircraft for repairs. After its repairs it continued returned to serve in
Vietnam in October 1970. The decoded details of the record state that this was a combat mission and
the accident summary reads:
At approximately 0915 hours 1LT John W. Pospisil and WO1 Marvin P. Connaway took off to give
WO Connaway his first transition ride in an OH-6A. LT Pospisil was flying as instructor pilot in the
left seat and WO Connaway was flying from the right seat. After flying for approximately 15
minutes they were in the area of the Plei Do Lim air strip which is approximately 6 miles east of
Hensel Field. The IP selected a hill to the west of the airstrip to demonstrate autorotations because
the airstrip had a clay surface that was wet with rain and it did not allow the aircraft to slide. The
area he selected was an emergency procedures area approved by Squadron Standardization and the
17th Group Standardization Office. The Instructor Pilot made a reconnaissance of the area at a
hover and proceeded with his demonstration. The Instructor Pilot had already demonstrated two
autorotations with the pilot following through on the controls. He entered the third autorotation at
500 feet AGL for a straight in; instruments were in the green and he had an area picked out for
landing. At 50 feet he started a gradual deceleration and decided to take the aircraft to the ground.
The area he picked sloped downhill; 5 feet from the ground he pulled initial pitch. He then saw a
dirt mound in his flight path and was correcting to the left, he failed to pull cushioning pitch and
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while he believed he was 2 feet from the ground, the right rear skid hit a mound of dirt about 8
inches in height which was not detectable from the air. The force of impact snapped the skid in front
of the right rear landing strut. The strut dragged on the ground for 3 feet, then the aircraft pitched
forward, collapsing the right front landing strut, and causing the aircraft to end up in a nose low
attitude. At impact, the main rotor blades struck the tail boom 2 feet from the end and severed it
from the aircraft. As the aircraft came to a stop, the main rotor blades made contact with the ground
causing them to deflect, take an erratic flight path and sever the remaining portion of the tail boom.
From the 25th until the end of the month, A Troop received a remarkable amount of ground fire each
day including 51 cal. A Troop found several fresh bunker complexes and camp sites as it worked the
Ben Het area which was basically surrounded by the 28th NVA Regiment. D Troop continued to
perform reconnaissance and security missions in the 4th Div's TAOR during this month.
On the 30th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for A Troop OH-6A #6716348 flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon
mission, during the attack approach target area, they took three hits from 12.7mm type SA/AW which
hit the tail section, cockpit, and forward main rotor system, they continued flying but aborted the
mission. The Army Goldbook database indicates this was a replacement aircraft that only served with
A Troop for the month of May. This aircraft was turned in to the 79th TC Co and returned to Hughes
Aircraft for repairs. After it was repaired it returned to Vietnam in October 1970 to serve with A/1/9th
Cav.
The history section of the C Troop 1968 - 69 Yearbook reads as follows: From September 1, 1968,
until December 31, 1968, Troop C provided support for the Fourth Infantry Division. During this time,
the Troop activity consisted mainly of visual reconnaissance in the Division AO in support of the First
and Third Brigades. Activity during this time was extremely light and contacts were few and far
between, consisting mainly of assisting LRP’s in contact and a few LRP extractions and medical
missions. Trp C had its first major contact and lost its first aircraft an LOH piloted by LT Edward F.
Johnson and LT Patrick T. Murphy, on 27 October 1968. The Troop made contact with a platoon sized
force and killed twelve enemy with their AH-1G’s and Scout OH-6A’s. A squad from the troop’s
Aero-Rifle Platoon was inserted to search the bodies for intelligence purpose, but they immediately
came under intense automatic weapons fire. After several hours of heavy contact, during which to
LOH was shot down: the rest of the Aero-Rifle Platoon was inserted along with an infantry company
from the Third Brigade. A mechanized Infantry platoon, also from the Third Brigade, later arrived on
the scene and contact was broken by the enemy around 1800 hours. The Aero Rifle Platoon and the
downed aircxraft crew were extracted leaving the mechanized infantry platoon and the infantry
company to secure the area. Troop C was credited with thirty-six confirmed kills and later intelligence
maintained that Troop C had made contact with a battalion sized force. During the week of 10 to 17
November, Troop C encourntered heavy enemy contact on an almost daily basis along the Cambodian
Border near Duc Co. During this week Major Frost had one Command and Control Helicopter shut up
causing him to crash land at LZ Vera and a second Command and Control Helicopter received several
hits from two fifty caliber positions. Although Troop C aircraft were receiving intense anti-aircraft fire
and aircraft hits, they were able to maintain its mission ready status and half the enemy advance, which
turned into a retreat toward Cambodia. On 24 November Major Robert Frost turned over his command
to Major Jerry G. Ledford. From this period until 31 December Troop continued its reconnaissance in
support of the First and Third Brigades, but enemy activity in the area was extremely light. During the
month of January 1969 action in C Troop’s area of responsibility began to increase daily,
consummating with discovery of an large enemy force on January 15 1969 15 miles north of Plei
Djerang. In the ensueing action, a Cobra Gun Ship was downed after making gun runs on the fortified
enemy position. The Blue Platoon, led by 1LT Charles Campbell, was inserted and remained on station
all night in an effort to recover the two pilots. Late during the day of 16 January 1969, the ground
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element was finally extracted, their mssion complete. From January 16, 1969 to January 22, 1969 the
Troop had a quarterly training week when numerous classes were conducted and maintenance on the
Troop’s aircraft was performed. During the months of February and March, Troop C roamed the 4th
Division’s area of operation searching out the enemy and inflicting heavy casualties on him. On 24
April 1969 Troop C was released from the support of the 4th Division and moved to Lane Army Air
Field where they are now under the operational contraol of the 173rd Airborne Brigade. During the
month of May 1969 the troop operated in the An Lho Valley fifteen miles northwest of LZ English,
where they have harassed and interdicted the enemy supply system.
The following individuals are listed with pictures in this yearbook:
Ledford, Jerry G. MAJ
Latshaw, Royal K. CPT
Johnson, Edward F. CPT
Shepherd, Joseph A. CPT
McClellan, Michael G. LT
Busby, Oscar M. LT
Marshall, Norman F. LT
Everhart, John H. CW2
Schaefer, William D. CW2
Evans, Robert I. WO1
Smith, Larry E. WO1
Hargleroad, John P. WO1
Carlson, Bruce E. WO1
Lassiter, Emery F. SFC
Powers, Francis E. SSG

Miller, Larry F. CPT
Halby, Mike G. CPT
Mazzuca, JackCPT
Goforth, James T. LT
Henbest, David M. LT
Bragg, David W. WO1
Parker, Robert W. CW2
Norman, Daniel CW2
Lavigne, Norbert CW2
Kinlaw, Robert L. CW3
Brown, Thomas H. WO1
McKnight, John H. III WO1
Couch, Robert M. SGM
Dakin, Earl SFC
Pilk, Robert H. SSG

Martin, Gregory SSG
Blackburn, John H. SSG
Zentz, Rodney SP6
Guthrie, Michael SGT
Stroehle, Otto X. SGT
Palacios, Jose R. SGT
Beggs, William SP5
Miller, Larry J. SP5
Conklin, Rodney SP5
Wright, Marvin SP5
Boone, Samuel SP5
Salacinski, Chester SP5
Maxwell, Harry J. SP6
Miller, Ronald SP5
Crenshaw, Ernest SP5
Dishman, Harold SP5
Zolzer, Gerald SP4
Prendergast, James SP4
Polliforme, Vinecnzo SP4
Droll, Michael SP4
Kaleel, Samuel SP4
Richards, Bruce SP5
Thomas, Kenneth SP4
Dunaway, James PFC

Shipman, Doyle H. SSG
Ballant, August A. SSG
Ryan, Thomas SGT
Terrell, Richard SGT
Lewis, Larry K. SGT
Jenkins, James Y. SGT
Bonnett, Charles D. SP5
Duncan, Robert SP5
Davis, Everett SP5
Beshel, Herbert SP5
Benzing, Norman SP5
Wooley, Jerry SP5
Whaley, Larry A. SP5
Stanton, Scott SGT
Charbeck, Breck SP5
Cobb, Harold SP5
Meade, Joseph SP4
Robinson, Reginald SP5
McKee, Howard SP4
Stover, Jerry SP4
Doppler, Kenneth SP4
Hermann, Dennis SP5
Roth, Edward SP4
Burns, Thomas E. SP5
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Cummer, William F. CPT
Hammond, Douglas P. CPT
Springthorpe, Robert CPT
Barton, Jack LT
Pedersen, Lloyd W. LT
Hubert, Dawson T. LT
Whaley, Albert P. CW2
Kahl, Patrick CW2
Mettler, Glenn E. WO1
Flint, David M. 1LT
Cook, Robert C. WO1
Resendez, Reynaldo WO1
Turner, Harry L. 1SG
Alicea-Aguayo, Jose R. SFC
Montgomery, Lester M.
SSG
Kibbles, Robert SSG
Herring, Charles D. SSG
Yurconis, Edward SGT
Leaym, Donald R. SGT
Dahl, Gerald SGT
Brewester, Richard SP6
Edens, Richard SP5
Dibernado, Louis SP5
Falcone, Michael SP5
Gall, William C. SP5
Stianche, Richard SP5
Johnson, Roger PFC
Bergman, Brayton SP5
Toumi, David SP5
Bowker, Allen SP4
Danforth, Danny SP4
Kaplan, Gus SP4
Lininger, Michael SP4
Rydel, Thomas SP4
Lucado, Jimmy SP4
Byrant, Harry PFC
Hawkaluk, Albert SP4
Bembala, Gary SP5
Smith, Robert SP4
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Goodwin, Richard SP5
Gill, Gary SP4
Plassman, Gary SP5
Carter, Edward SP5
Martin, Allen SP5
Wadsworth, Lloyd SP5
Keeling, Donald SP4
Jenkins, Delmus PFC
Seigner, Bruce PFC
Chorley, Stephen SP5
Lindsay, Edward SP4
Garcia, Daniel SP4
Sweitzer, Joseph SP5
Jarboe, Thomas PFC
Riley, Archie SP4
McElory, Jerry SP4
Richards, Albert SP5
Littrell, Kenneth SP4
Cropp, Myron SP4
Jollie, William SP5
Johnson, John PFC
Strickland, Ronald PFC
Jones, Van R. PFC

De Vasure, John SP5
Moreau, Kenneth SP4
Hancock, Tommy SP4
Brown, James SP4
Gregg, Harold SP5
Stahl, Daniel SP4
Raney, William SP4
Miller, Robert SP5
Crawford, John SP4
Csaszar, Louis SP5
Kanaga, Darrell PFC
Morris, Wendell SP4
Di Maria, Ralph PFC
Milby, Walter PFC
McDonald, Charles PFC
Sullivan, James PFC
Gallaway, Allen SP5
Mobley, Willie J. PFC
Mayville, Curtis SP4
Alvarado, Daniel SP5
Manley, Raymond SP5
Thuoug SSG

Oliver, Stanley SP4
Jung, John SP4
Lopresti, Roger SP4
Newby, Harold SP4
Sims, Albert SP4
Bump, Gerald SP5
Walters, Richard PFC
Anthony, Raymond PFC
Blevins, George SP4
West, James SP4
Roberg, Ernest SP5
Nagle, Douglas SP5
Massey, James SP5
Lanyate, Hesser PFC
Wilson, George SP4
Krupka, Louis SP5
Harris, John SP4
Farnsworth, Michael SP4
Benjamin, Benniet SP5
Hobart, Daniel SP4
Wade, David SP4
An

WO Jeff Heritage recalls: I served with C Troop from Feb. 1969 until Feb. 1970. For the first six
months I flew front seat in the Snakes and then switched to Hueys. The mention of Flurry Hill
brought on a memory of a sort of tragic-comedy that I will relate. It occurred over that complex of
large rock boulders on the south slope of the hill where Freddy took it from the NVA or VC who we
in C Troop at the time had taken to referring to as "One Shot Charlie." This moniker having been
given as he supposedly stood up, or otherwise took aim with supposedly a single action something,
and was want to take just one well placed shot at a time. If your collective recollections are the
same as mine, I believe that was how Freddy bought it, in the forehead, one shot. Well, least I
digress, I was flying a Snake front seat for CPT Doug Hammond, about 2 - 4 weeks afterwards,
when we were circling that rock pile, and in fact, were looking specifically for this particular chap.
The LOHs, I believe, were working the slope a little further to the east. As we made a pass from
east to west, in a fairly tight circle, one of the LOHs had drifted up the slope a bit, and reported
taking a single round pop. Doug sort of absent mindedly made the comment that he thought that
was One Shot Charley again, and went on to opine that it would surely make for a good day if we
could waste the little f----r, sort of ‘mark paid’ for Freddy, if you know what I mean. Any way, as
we continued through a left hand turn, I equally absent mindedly glanced down to the rocks in the
vicinity that were a little higher than the rest and saw very distinctly a man jump from one rock to
another, with a weapon. I excitedly informed Doug what I saw, and we both collectively focused on
what we had just shared about it being nice to get him. At that point, I know we were both
convinced we knew exactly where "he" was! Hell, it could have been anybody, but we were
convinced. Doug was busy arming what he had in the wing pods, and getting permission to fire
from C&C. We got permission, and as we were already in position for a turn in, I started to fire the
nose mounted minigun, only to run out of ammo after a very short burst. Doug, bless his heart, had
already armed the rocket pods, and, gleefully lowered the nose to launch what he thought would be
one pair. Unfortunately, he had in his excitement, forgotten two very important items: (1) all we had
left on board was Willy Pete; and (2) he had put the arming switch to (I believe) "Salvo" which was
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the setting to let the whole pod empty in rotation. The long and short of it was that we wound up on
a run letting off about 9 pair of White Phosphorous rockets and lite the rock complex up with so
much white smoke you could have seen it from LZ English! You might say it was a bit of a
surprise, but we were laughing our asses off ten minutes later, when the LOHs went in and found
some bodies with serious sun tans. Also, if memory serves, the one shot incidents decreased
considerably from that particular complex, at least for awhile. Talk about pulling it out of your rear.
Pilot Gary Brydges provide some details about B Troop during this period: I flew Cobras with the
Undertakers and had several interesting experiences. The first was flying a Snake into Dalat's Cam
Ly airfield. As a platoon we were always careful with any new guys that flew to Dalat for the first
time. It was about 5,000 feet and even though it was always cooler up there, the DA wasn't kind on
a mostly overgrossed Cobra. The first time you tried to land like a helicopter but coming to a hover
was a real experience!! Lots of guys landed much harder than they wished! Then we would "hop"
the Snake over to refuel. Once we had even about 45 minutes worth of fuel on it, we'd have to take
off like a fixed wing using the runway. Then I remember when the 2/1 Armored Cav came to Phan
Thiet. They escorted a Rome Plow unit that was "widening" QL1. The spooky thing was that about
two weeks before we had captured some folks and turned them over to the MI people with the
ARVN command at Phan Thiet. A day or so later, an MI guy came by our place and said that they
had learned a lot from those VC we'd captured. He said the VC told them that an Armored Cav unit
was due in the area soon and that they were reconning for ambush sites. We knew nothing about
any Armored Cav unit coming but sure enough, in a week or so they arrived. We screened ahead of
them for a couple of days and told them about the ambush story. They seemed to be very thorough
tankers to us. Every night they'd circle up in a different place and it seemed to me that no one in
their right mind would mess with them. They'd been at Phan Thiet about four days when they must
have camped right on top of the VC ambush. Just after dark, we get this call to go help them. They
had lost a couple of APCs and had some guys wounded pretty bad. While the Guns worked the
backs and top of the VC, their 90mm and 50s worked the front. After awhile Puff came on station to
drop flares; then our Lift evaced their wounded to Vung Tau. The VC decided that they had had
enough and Puff walked minigun around the perimeter ever few minutes for the rest of the night.
Finally, I'll never forget the three days we fired the Battleship New Jersey as it sailed down the
coast for what proved to be its last visit to Vietnam. This Marine radio team arrived early each
morning with some circles on the map where they wanted us to check out before and after their
barrages. The first two days weren't too exciting once you got used to seeing what a 16" round with
a ton of HE or canister could do to almost an entire grid square! We had to watch our orbits,
however. The shot would land on the target and really make all the trees shutter; but the canister
part which weighted a hundred pounds or more would continue on the gun line another quarter of a
mile or so. We couldn't figure out what the 'second cloud of smoke' was after each shot until the
Marines explained it to us. Anyway, late in the morning on the third day, the Scouts screened an
area we hadn't worked in some time and reported some well camouflaged bunkers. The Marines
alternated between HE and canister for about ten rounds then asked us to look the area over. No
sooner did the Scouts get over the bunker complex then they started yelling that they had people
down there coming out of the ground. After working it for awhile, they said that no one seemed to
be armed; so they wanted the Blues. Well, the Battleship folk are going crazy with joy because we'd
previously told them we thought the area was cold. The Blues get in and report that it is a small
hospital unit. They found a couple of armed guards and after killing one; the other decided there
was little point in being brave, so he surrendered. So we load about a dozen VC medical people on a
few Lift ships for the short ride to the MI guys and the Blues haul out some equipment, a small
ammo cache with B-40 rockets, and an American typewriter that had been converted for the
Vietnamese. We all played with the typewriter for days after that.
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Now CPT Mike Law relates: As the other B Troopers have mentioned, we used to stage from Song
Mao quite often. We developed a good rapport with the American advisors attached to the ARVN
Regt based there. Several times we were able to give them some 'extra effort' while reacting when
some of their units had gotten into a good fight. Anyway very early (like 2 am!) one morning the
Duty Officer woke me up with the news that Song Mao was under attack and one of the advisors
was on the phone wanting help. This advisor explained to me that their Regt compound had been
attacked since midnight by a good sized force, that one of the advisors was dead and two others
were wounded, and that 'things were not going well for our side.' It was raining like mad outside
with a pretty low ceiling, so I asked what the weather was like at his place - the same. I told him
we'd do what we could but if the weather didn't break we'd have to wait until it started getting light.
We got the Troop up and decided we'd take everything we had that was flyable. We launched and
followed the coast line north until we got even with Song Mao then started in land. To our surprise
the bad guys hadn't broken contact and started for the hills. The weather had gotten better and we
could clearly see where several fire fights were going on. After checking with the advisors, we
started firing. The first few gun runs were really special because you could actually see the bad guys
and watch the ARVN maneuver while we were shooting (the bad guys directed their attention at the
aircraft, so the guys on the ground took advantage of that). The attack was halted in a matter of
minutes but the bad guys withdrew into the town itself! Naturally, we couldn't go shooting up the
town so we had to wait for the ARVN to get ready to sweep their own hometown. I remember we
were a little concerned about a stage field since we'd left that morning without a sure knowledge of
which one we'd be using. We were somewhat grateful that this enemy force had directed most of
their interests toward the ARVN compound and didn't even bother with the landing stripe at Song
Mao. Because we staged from that stripe so often, B Troop had a bunker there that contained some
ammo and usually a couple of fuel blivets with JP4. The ARVNs always told us they 'secured it
every night' but we always had our Blues check it for booby traps each morning. Anyway, we were
able to stage 'on the edge of the action', so to speak! An ARVN mech unit had been ordered down
from some place further to the north but they had drawn some fire a few miles out of town and lost
a track or two. We started shooting into those areas and the ARVN were able to maneuver around
this problem. Thus the north side of the town was closed as an escape route. We inserted our Blues
on the southern side and they linked up with some ARVN to start sweeping the town. By midmorning we escorted some Chinooks in with some ARVN reinforcements. I'll never forget that sight
- the rear ramps lowered and what seemed like a hundred little people came out! That took care of
most of the western side of the town. A team of Charlie Model guns from Dong Ba Thin had been
supporting the ARVN most of the morning. While escorting a Dustoff ship trying to reach some
ARVN wounded on the southern side, one was shot down. It landed in the center of a wide sandy
area that had the town on one side and a wooded area on the other. We could clearly see this
downed ship and saw that all four of them were walking around their ship and that they'd set up
their M-60s to defend themselves. We could also see the AW positions that had fired on the gunship
and started firing into them. Maybe the bad guys had left or maybe they didn't like Cobras, but we
didn't have any trouble getting two Dustoff ships in and out. A really funny thing happened at this
point. One of the downed UH-1C pilots was WO Gene Russell (we called him "Adobe" because he
was ugly as a mud fence). He had been in my gun platoon with C Troop when we formed at Fort
Campbell. He recognized my voice on the radios and using my old Fort Campbell radio callsign
said: "Colt 6 - we are taking a lot of fire from those woods - come get us out right now!" I asked if
anyone was wounded and he said no. I told him we were a little busy at the moment (working with
the Dustoff, our Blues, the ARVN, the Mech unit to the north) and that because they were in the
middle of a open area no Charlie in his right mind would come bother them and that they should sit
tight. The C&C did call back to Phan Thiet and our maintenance team was on the way to rig their
ship so it could be hooked out. Anyway, Gene would have none of this 'be patient stuff' and keep
telling me they wanted out. I finally asked Scott Lyman (who was flying C&C that day and had a
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back end full of the ARVN Regimental staff plus an advisor) if he could go get them. As I
remember he did take them out but when our maintenance team arrived, he put them back in to help
get their ship ready for extraction. Anyway, our Blues and their ARVN friends were stopped by
several enemy AWs firing from a couple of houses. We couldn't tell which house was good and
which was bad from the air, so initially we weren't much help. Finally one of the Blues 'marked' the
house with an M-79 round. I don't remember who was flying my Wing that day but we both were
making steep angle attacks from relatively high up to guarantee our rockets only hit one building at
a time. His first pass 'surgically removed' the roofing. A 17 lb. warhead does wonderful things!! I
was able to put my rockets inside the building and the bodies of two enemy gunners literally flew
out the windows. The Blues yelled their approval and within seconds were throwing grenades in the
windows and were moving again. I watched with some satisfaction as one of the Blues threw what
was left of the enemy weapon along side the dead owner. Several bad guys succeeded in finding
temporary 'sanctuary' in a temple. An equal application of CS gas and the approaching infantry gave
them the courage to try to run about 200 yards to some trees. They never made it. I loved to fire
those minis on the wings! The folks in the town didn't seem to need our help anymore so we started
screening the most likely escape routes. We had worked our way to the hills to the northwest of the
town when it got too dark for anymore of this fun. Just as we were leaving, a team of Navy F4s
(Bobcat 55 I think was the lead's callsign) came up on our UHF freq (we had worked with aircraft
from so many different units that day that I'll bet everyone in Vietnam knew our UHF freq!) and
said they'd heard we'd been in a good sized battle that day. They had been unable to unload their
bombs at two previous locations and were either going to 'kill fish' (I guess they would just unload
in the ocean rather than land on the carrier with armed bombs still on the wings) or 'knock down
trees' some place. They only had a few minutes of gas left. I fired a pair of rockets into the side of
the hill and told them it was all theirs from that point to the top of the hill. They made two passes
with nape and HE. The next morning the Scouts decided to start their VR by looking to see if the
Navy had hit anything. Almost immediately the two Scouts started complaining about the smell of
burned flesh. As it turned out, the Navy boys had put their load smack-dab on top of the NVA Bn
Cmdr and what was left of his mortar platoon! We inserted the Blues at the top of the hill and they
were able to retrieve some interesting intelligence items from the packs and pockets of about 15
NVA. We later learned that two local force VC companies had escorted this NVA Bn and helped
with the attack on Song Mao. While the ARVN and Song Mao were hurt in this attack, the NVA
and VC took a serious hit as well. I was especially proud of B Troop during that battle. We were a
combined arms team of the first magnitude!!
CPT Mike Law recalls: I’d like to relate one event that I experienced in B Troop that I still recall
with relish. It happened about May 1969. I believe the Troop was supposed to have the day off as a
Maintenance Day. About mid-morning some friendly force working between LZ Betty (the
Airborne Infantry main base at Phan Thiet) and Firebase Sandy (the artillery position west of Phan
Thiet near where the mountains started) found some bad guys in some bunkers built into the dikes
between the rice paddies. We all said – “What fun! Bad guys in a relatively open area about a mile
or so from home!” Then we added – “Wouldn’t it be great if these are the same boys who keep
mortaring us almost every night?” The first team launched from The Morgue (the name of B
Troop’s base camp at Phan Thiet). The Blues started getting ready and assembled down near their
Lift ships. About ten minutes later, the Scouts started yelling that there really were bad guys in
bunkers because they’d blown up a few; so we put the Blues in a safe distance away while the
Cobras pounded the bunkers during the insertion. The Blues moved out to work the vegetation
along the dikes because moving across the open, dried rice paddy wasn’t a good idea. I was flying a
Cobra about 500 feet off the deck in a wide orbit. I’d watch the Blues maneuver and the LOHs dart
in and out. Then someone put out a Willy Pete and said, “OK Undertaker make that part of the dike
disappear!” The Blues were flat on the ground as I started firing four 17 lb. HE rockets at a time. I
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remembering thinking, “Damn, those guys really trust the helicopter crews – they were CLOSE to
the target they wanted us to hit.” This was the first combat flight in Vietnam for the young Warrant
Officer in the front seat. What fun when you knew they couldn’t shoot back. The guys back in The
Morgue were standing on the bunkers watching the show. When the Cobra was empty, I landed
back near the ammo bunker in the revetment area. Out of habit, I started to shut down and get out to
help rearm the ship. Normally, when the Blues had been inserted and we had to rearm a Cobra in a
staging area, there was no help whatsoever. But this time there were lines of guys holding rockets wide grins on their faces. Someone climbed up as I opened the hatch and yelled: “Captain that was
great – we’ll have you rearmed in a second – do you need something to drink?” Wow! I felt like a
race car driver at the Indy 500! But I also felt great pride in the team I was part of – the Blues were
GREAT, the Maintenance people were GREAT, the Support people were GREAT, the Scouts were
GREAT, the Lift crews were GREAT, I loved being an Undertaker, I loved being able to contribute
to the success of this small battle. When I got back out to the battle, the Blues had moved through
the area I’d blown up and found another bunker they wanted disappeared. This time I almost blew
myself up because the rockets were exploding that close to the front of the Cobra. In fact, I think
one of the main blades had a dent in it from the blast debris. In the 1990s I stepped into an elevator
during a VHPA Reunion and this voice said – “Damn, Mike, my first flight in Vietnam and you
nearly killed the two of us!” No – Hey, glad to see you! No – welcome home! Oh, well – that’s
what happens at a Reunion! Yeah, I had almost killed us but I’ll never forget B Troop that day. It
was GREAT!!
1LT Woody McFarlin recalls: I have lots of memories of our time at Phan Thiet. For example, I
recall during the MAJ McCracken days there were centerfolds displayed in most all the hooches.
Then MAJ Lyman came in and the displays were forbidden. After some time I remember someone
going on R&R to Hong Kong and they came back with about 50 of those ‘fat girl’ pin-ups. I think
the smallest one would have weighted about 400 pounds. Those all went up and after a while the
normal centerfolds returned. I don’t remember which CO it was but think it was MAJ McCracken
who put out the order that you had to at least wear under-shorts when you went through the chow
line. Guys getting short were working on their DEROS tan and would be standing there with
nothing on! I remember 1LT John Haberlien was the Blue Platoon leader for the first part of my
tour. He was good and everyone loved the man. He was not a helicopter pilot and was a fine
Infantry officer. Then we got an older guy – a CPT Bert Diaz who was a Cuban national and had
been involved in the Bay of Pigs invasion. His full name was Lomberto Diaz-Perez but everyone
called him Bert. He was a hard drinker. He was a rater helicopter pilot but no one liked to fly with
him. He just sort of moved on rather quickly. The Blue’s Platoon Sergeant was a big Puerto Rican
SFC named Vidro [his full name is Miguel Vidro Santiago]. He was well respected especially in the
field. He had served with John Haberlien for several months. I remember that a local Vietnamese
military unit provided security for us at Phan Thiet. There was a little cage out in a sandy area. The
Vietnamese leader put his people in it when they misbehaved. It was only two or three foot tall. I
also remember the sauna we had at Phan Thiet for a while. It was up in one corner of the shower.
They had it sandbagged in. It was made from some immersion heaters. Then it blew up! And ‘the
chapel’ was a little 10-foot tent with the officers club underground beneath it. ‘The chapel’ was sort
of a façade. As I recall you had to go down about three tall steps to get into the club. WO George
Grega was rather short legged guy. He’d get down there, get a belly full of beer and couldn’t get
out. There were two tables down there, so he’d sleep on them. The closest I ever knowingly came to
being killed was by artillery while we were at Phan Thiet. You know when you can hear something
outside of a Cobra while you’re in it – it has to be close. I was in the front seat and heard this
tumbling artillery round sound, then this explosion beneath us. I could not see the explosion because
it was already behind us. It must have been a short round. To this day I still believe it had to have
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passed through our rotor system – it was that close. It was a loud sound and then, of course, the
main explosion was loud because we are so close to it.
SP5 Dennis McMillan recalls: I got in country on 20 January 1969. Prior to that I’d been at
Aberdeen Proving Grounds. My MOS was 45J20. I joined B Troop at Phan Thiet. We stayed there
for 6 or more months leaving in August or September and going to Ban Me Thuot after a some time
at Camp Enari. After BMT we returned to Pleiku. I DEROSed 20 January 1970 traveling via Cam
Rang Bay, Seattle, and then Chicago. There was a 100-degrees of temperature difference between
Vietnam and Chicago. I’ll never forget that. I was an Armor. We traveled out to the staging area on
a daily basis to work on the Cobras. We worked on the armament systems and loaded ammunition.
We went to places like Dalat and Song Mao. That place was just wide, open field with fuel blivets
and a bunch of Vietnamese helping us do some things. The airfield was unsecured during the day
and night. We stored rockets in a sandbag bunker and the Blues always checked it out for booby
traps before we went in it. For those of us who stayed there while everyone else flew away – it
always made me wonder about our security. There was always a group of Montagnards around to
help. Those guys mostly adults used to like to play games where they’d slap you on the hand and
stuff like that. There were some young kids around. One thing I’ll never forget. Up near Dalat we
found some Montagnard families down near a creek. I have pictures of this. There was a group of
twins, their sister and brother about eight kids total. I had them all give the peace sign, took a
picture and sent that out as a Christmas card in December 1969. I still have one of those cards. We
used to take candy to them. They were neat people to be with. There were only three or four guys in
the Armament Section at any given time, mostly three. A guy by the name of Hammill (possibly
Louis Hammil MOS 67N20 now deceased) from Oregon or some place out in that area. There was a
Louis Belanger. Our “office” was a relatively larger sandbagged bunker out near the center of the
revetment area lined with wood from the ammo boxes. Sometimes we slept there but we had our
own tent and by March/April had scrounged enough wood to put in the floors and walls. I’m trying
to think. I believe Belanger and I were the only two trained Armors there for a while. I remember
there were complaints about mini-guns jamming. I remember going up in a Cobra but I can’t
remember who was flying. The Warrant Officer who was complaining and who normally flew in
the front seat stayed back, so I was in the front seat. We flew outside of Phan Thiet and we emptied
the grenades in an abandoned rice paddy area. Everything worked fine. All you had to do was hit
the bottom of the sight now and then and it worked fine. The mini-gun in the pods on the wings
worked great but not many people wanted to fly them. Only a few liked the dual mini-guns in the
nose turret. Most preferred a mini-gun and a grenade launcher. It would take at least two hours to
change a weapon in the turret. That grenade launcher was heavy and difficult to deal with. You
could put a grenade launcher in either position or a mini-gun in either position, so they were not just
a right or a left position weapon. We had one “double chunker” ship. I thought Phan Thiet was a
beautiful place. A guy by the name of Mike Maher was a crew chief. Remember where the showers
were at Phan Thiet? Well our tent was all the way down at the end. When it rained – well I have a
picture of Mike standing in water up to his knees. There was a real lake down near the perimeter! I
remember one night “Fang” came out to the flight line. We taped up his numbers. We put mini-guns
on the inside and rockets on the outside plus dual minis in the front. He flew over to an NVA R&R
center across the border and shot it up. The next day General Westmoreland came and wanted to
know if we had been involved in any trans-border operations. Fang told him no. Westmoreland got
into his helicopter and left. This was later in 1969. I remember returning to Phan Thiet one night as
the fog started coming in. I’m riding in an H Model with a guy named Vince Turgeon was the crew
chief. All the aircraft got into a line and were flying low and slow when we saw these tracers
coming at us. You always wondered where in the heck they came from? As I remember we were
busy all the time. We were always cleaning guns. I remember going to Vung Tau or Phan Rang to
visit the Air Force ‘shadow’ crews. The Air Force clubs at Phan Rang were wonderful. Their
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refrigerators were filled with six or seven different kinds of beer. It was really wonderful that they
thought a poncho liner was the end of the world. I’d trade poncho liners for extra mini-guns – the
whole gun. I’d guess in our Armament Shop we had at least six to eight extra guns. I remember the
kid who did the IG inspection had been in class with me at Aberdeen Proving Grounds, so we didn’t
even talk about it. I remember we went swimming one day. We always got a high ranking in those
inspections. Whenever a ship was down for maintenance we’d go through all the pods, all the guns,
everything. I remember we always had to bore sight the weapons when the ship came out of
maintenance. Basically bore sighting the rockets was just a wild guess. We had a little tube for the
middle but that was about it. I remember once CPT Ipock came up to me and said that two rockets
had smacked together right in front of him and that he didn’t want that to happen again. Remember
our CO was MAJ Scott Lyman. He was a Mormon and so was the First Sergeant. I remember being
on guard duty and the radio was say, “The Mormon group is on the way.” This meant that Top and
the CO might visit your bunker. Remember everyone in the Troop had a scarf? I had one but never
wore it. The only time I can remember wearing it was when I drove a truck from Phan Thiet to Ban
Me Thuot. It took five days. I’ve got pictures of that. We saw elephants and kids from orphanages.
It was a beautiful drive. I made a DVD at Christmas. I have a picture of my dad in front of his tent
in 1943 and a picture of me in front of mine in 1969 and I gave it to my kids. At BMT there was a
guy named Gary Moore, an Armor, Hammil, myself and Belanger were all in the Armament Shop
at the same time. We shared space with some of the Cobra crew chiefs. Lon and I can’t remember
his full name now. One armament guy always went out with each mission so we could help load,
especially rockets, but also fill the mini-gun trays. We went to Duc Lap. Most of the time we’d ride
out in an H model but sometimes in the back of a LOH. I loved that because I’d take pictures. Once
I remember going in a LOH low level from Phan Thiet to Phan Rang. He let me fly a little. He
stayed right over that road. Scared the living daylights out of me! Honest to God – I did not look at
my slides until just last year. And I don’t know why it took me so long to do that. Concerning the
events in early November 1969, I remember talking to George Grega just before he went out. I
remember he had less than two weeks to go and asked him why he was going out. He seemed to
think he needed one more trip out. I remember the rifles in the ground and the fly over during the
memorial. I remember our Kit Carson Scout – about 5’ 10” real skinny little devil. He’d been in the
NVA. Once we captured some guys and he was tough on them. He was just the meanest thing you’d
ever see. On my DVD I have this picture of an NVA flag we captured two or three guys. If the
Scouts had problems with their mini-guns we’d work on them as well. We’d replace barrels and put
firing pins in. We could also replace the whole gun if need be. Really those systems were very easy
to work on. We used the bullet catcher all the time. That was really a good way to clear the gun
before you started working on it. I remember when I first got in-country, I was standing over a gun
with the barrels pointed between my legs. I turned the barrels and there was a round still in the
chamber. It fired and I was a true believer of the bullet catcher immediately after that! There was
another kid by the name of Scott Vaughn from Deacon, Illinois. He was in maintenance. I forgot the
pilot he went up with in an H model, no it was a Cobra. Something serious happened, they
autorotated down, landed on the skids and were not injured. He didn’t want to fly after that. There
was a Warrant Officer in our unit who had an uncle in the Air Force at Cam Ranh.
June 1969
D Troop continued to perform reconnaissance and security missions in the 4th Div's TAOR during this
month.
On the 1st, PFC Richard Jacob Sigworth, Richie to those who served with him, and the Vietnamese
Kit Carson Scout SGT An, his complete name is not known, were killed during a ground sweep by C
Troop Blues. SGT An’s photo appears on the last page of the 1968-69 C Troop Yearbook. The Wall
database gives Sigworth’s tour start date as 16 Jul 1968 and his MOS as 11B10.
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SSG Tom Thompson describes the events as follows: I completed the MACV Recondo School on
29 March and returned to C Troop where I began to work on LRRP tactics with one squad from the
Blues. The idea of having ‘real LRRPs’ in an Air Cav Troop did not catch-on. But we worked on
helicopter repelling techniques and became sort of a ‘special squad.’ On this day, my squad of five,
including the Vietnamese Kit Carson Scout, was inserted on the top of a hill in the Bong Son area
while the rest of the Blues went in a different LZ not far from us. The Scout had once been in the
NVA. He hadn’t been with C Troop more than about three weeks. I got to know him pretty well. I
remember once drinking a beer and he’d just drink coke. There was a village at the bottom of the
hill and we followed a heavily worn trail down the hill toward the village. I was walking point. The
trail passed through a boulder field. As we moved around and over the large rocks, I saw a cave
opening out of the corner of my eye. When I focused on it, I saw the naked skin of a person’s knee
in the cave and I quickly fired my M-16 into the opening. My squad moved up as did 1LT Joe
Shepherd with the rest of the platoon. We inspected the cave and saw a small hole to the right.
Richie Sigworth was the smallest guy we had, so he dropped his gear, took out his pistol and
flashlight and went into the hole. I remember seeing just his feet sticking out. He shouted back that
he couldn’t see anyone. When I told him to look up above him, he let out a big scream but didn’t
fire. He’d seen the Vietnamese who apparently didn’t have a weapon. Richie grabbed the guy and
came out of the hole. This guy could have been a tax collector or a pay officer because of the money
and documents we found with him. Our Scout came up and started talking with this guy. This lasted
maybe 10 to 15 minutes. Richie was still calming down from the adrenaline surge of going into the
cave. Suddenly, the Scout grabs his M-16 and starts running down to a cave area. We stayed with
the VC. We trusted the Scout because he had saved us from booby traps and enemy bunkers before.
We hear some AK-47s firing and looked down to see the Scout running away from the cave. The
Scout almost made it clear when he was shot in the back and went down. I started moving toward
the firing. Richie was right behind me. The rest of my squad and LT Sheperd were also moving
with us. We came to some more boulders and paused for a second. I moved through a gap in the
rocks first and as Richie came though it, he was shot and went down yelling that he’d been hit in the
back. I moved to him and rolled him over. He had a sucking chest wound and just died in my arms.
He was a young guy, I’d guess about 18. He had blond hair and some tattoos. He was basically a
street-wise kid from Ohio but I considered him a very good soldier. As I remember, LT Shepherd
moved up and the aircraft shot up the area where the AK fire had came from but I don’t know if
they hit anyone. After a while, we collected up the two bodies and our tax collector, moved to a
clear area and were extracted. We turned the VC over to the white mice and I never heard any more
about him. Since I’ve been active in Heycav, I learned that Rod Eve was also on this operation.
Note: The Wall database indicates that Richie started his tour on 16 July 1968 but he did not deploy
with C Troop from Fort Campbell.
On the 3rd, MAJ Joseph A. Tobin assume command of C Troop replacing MAJ Jerry G. Ledford.
Also for the 3rd, SSG Tom Wells wrote the following piece he dates 3 June and titles ‘The Keystone
Cops:’ In June we were going on an operation as a blocking force for an armored cavalry unit south
of Camp Enari. They heard that there was a company of NVA in the area. The blocking force would
consist of three platoons, but my 2nd platoon would be on the other side of a river. I didn’t think we
had a big enough force to cover our side of the river, but was told by the armored cavalry that most
of the enemy was on the other side where the CO and the other two platoons were. I felt that the
terrain was too thick and their armor would never get through it. We set up anyway, from the river
to the top of the hill, with about eight positions of three men each – and waited. By mid-afternoon,
CPT Bruegger informed me that they had broken through on his side without any results. About an
hour and a half later he called to say that the armored cavalry was bogged down and wouldn’t be
able to get through to me. I asked if they were coming on foot because I would have to let the men
know that there were friendlies on foot coming through. He said “Are you kidding? This is armored
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cavalry. They are not coming on foot. They are too busy pulling their vehicles out, so get the
platoon together and meet me on the red ball.” A few minutes passed and one of my positions
opened fire up the hill. I drove up and was told that they saw NVA moving up the slope about a
hundred yards down a trail. I drove down the trail and found a couple of ruck sacks but no NVA. I
went back and informed the CO about the situation. He said to pull out and move up to the red ball.
We got organized and started driving up the hill. My vehicle was always in the lead. When my
driver, whose name was PVT Holycross, spotted an NVA in the bush, he started yelling “Dink in
the bush.” Two thirds of the platoon jumped off their vehicles and looked like the Keystone Cops
chasing him. I then told Holycross to drive after them over the rough terrain to try to catch up with
them. They were firing their weapons on fully automatic and never hitting him. I finally caught up
with them at the edge of an open rice paddy where they were still shooting at him. I then grabbed a
megaphone and started instructing them to get on semi-automatic and to take well-aimed shots. I
felt like I was back at Ft. Bragg on a firing range – Are you ready on the left and right. The NVA
made it across the rice paddy about 300 yards when somebody finally dropped him. SGT Nye ran
across the rice paddy to check him out. I was worried about the vehicles back on the road so I sent
half of them back. He checked the body out and found out he was a Captain in the NVA. SGT Nye,
who later landed in the ARP platoon in A troop with me before he DEROS, took a pistol and holster
off of him. I told him it would make a nice souvenir and for him to keep it. I had the platoon file by
the body a few at a time. It could be the only one they ever saw. I called the CO and told him of the
situation. There may have been a whole company of NVA in the area. The most we could account
for was maybe a platoon size element. With the armored cavalry bogged down, we couldn’t exploit
the situation any more. We then went back to the red ball and back to Camp Enari. That was the end
of the Keystone Cops. PVT Holycross was a big guy, 6’4”, and had been in a lot of trouble in the
troop. He had been in two other platoons and I guess it was my turn to get him. I made him my
driver rather than send him to one of my young sergeants. I explained to him that people disappear
in Vietnam all the time. I think he got my drift and settled in. Tamis, my gunner, would help to
influence him to be a good soldier. After I left D Troop, he went back to his old ways and landed up
in LBJ as we called the Long Binh Jail just north of Saigon. You had to be in big trouble to get
there.
On the 8th, A Troop's Scouts observed several trails leading from different directions to a heavily
wooded area. They drew fire from the area and the Guns, airstrikes, and artillery worked it thoroughly
until an ARVN unit was inserted. Ground contact was minimal. A Troop was credited with seven NVA
killed, the artillery and airstrikes with 14 more; and three AKs were captured.
On the 9th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for A Troop AH-1G #68-15047
flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon mission,
during the attack approach target area, they took three hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW which hit the
top of the engine compartment and the main rotor blade system, they continued flying and completed
the mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater.
On the 12th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for A Troop OH-6A #6716241 flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon
mission, during the attack approach target area, they took five hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW which
hit the tail section, engine compartment, and cockpit, they continued flying and aborted the mission,
the helicopter was repaired.
Also on the 12th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an AVDAC record for A Troop AH-1G #6715575. The record states this was Combat Incident Damage caused by other combat by ground fire less
than .50 cal in size while the aircraft was on an armed escort mission. There were no casualties. Search
and rescue operations were not required. The helicopter was recovered.
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Also for action on the 12th, the following HHT/7/17th Cav personnel were awarded the Air Medal via
HQ 1st Aviation Brigade General Orders 5480, TC 320, dated 29 Oct 1969: SP5 Lund, Charles A. and
SP5 Ball, Vernie C. Jr.. The citation reads in part - these men distinguished themselves by
exceptionally valorous actions while serving as crewmen on a helicopter during a medical evacuation
mission. A civic action team came under heavy enemy attack. Two units had attempted to reach the
team and been forced back. Most of the team members were cirtically wounded. When it was decided
to make another attempt they immediately volunteered. Because of the lack of visibility the aircraft
was forced to hover out of ground effect down a faint dirt trail. They were an invaluable aid in keeping
the pilot oriented, guiding the pilot around the numerous obstacles and mines near the LZ. Twice they
made the perilous journey to evacuate the wounded soldiers. SP5 Ball in an email to SP5 Lund wrote:
LTC Bean was one pilot and WO Philip was the other. Looking for volunteers. This was Ball’s. I just
volunteered!
On the 13th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for A Troop OH-6A #6716653 flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon
mission, during the attack approach target area, they took two hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW which
hit the cargo section and cockpit, they continued flying and completed the mission, the helicopter was
repaired in theater.
Also on the 13th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident record for B Troop OH-6A #6716559 flown by CPT N.M. Richard and co-pilot CPT C.B. Murphy [his full name is Charles Bart
Murphy]. The decoded details of the record state that this was a combat mission and accident summary
reads: While hovering the tail rotor struck a steel post in POL causing damage to the tail rotor system.
On the 14th, A Troop made contact with an enemy unit in a bunker complex. They directed artillery
fire into the area and rearmed the Guns with flechette rockets. A Troop lifted the artillery and let the
enemy come out of the bunkers; then "nailed them to the ground". The Scouts found 34 dead NVA and
bagged four more attempting to flee.
Again MAJ Dick Marshall provides some more details: In late June, we inserted the Blues in an
area almost due east of Dak To and overlooking the road from Kontum. An ARVN unit had been
wiped out in this area just a few days before. The Blues found the ARVN dead and began to sweep
from there. They found bunkers with hot rice left behind, Chicom radios, weapons, ammo, etc. They
gathered up the equipment and began moving to their PZ. Then they reported an NVA in a shallow
foxhole that appeared ready to surrender. The "Kit Carson" scout called for him to stand up and
come forward, but he didn't move. Our Scouts had returned for fuel and we were short LOHs due to
combat damage, so I hovered the C&C ship just behind the NVA. Suddenly we came under intense
fire from a large force to his rear - a trap had been planned for the Blues. I called for the Guns and
they were already in-bound. They put every rocket right on top of the NVA. It was a thing of
beauty!! I climbed to altitude and called from some artillery. About that time, Dak To received
another attack from Rocket Ridge. Just as the artillery got registered for us, the ARVN canceled our
mission and our stand-by reserve. I tried to tell them the rocket attack was just a diversion and that
we had their NVA Regimental folks located. No luck, so we had to withdraw. However, we called
in TAC air and they did a fine job on that target! From that day on, the battle of Dak To - Ben Het
was over and the NVA withdrew. I am convinced we had found and hit a major headquarters.
On the 19th, the following 7/17th Cav personnel were awarded the Air Medal via HQ 1st Aviation
Brigade General Orders 2832, TC 320, dated 19 Jun 1969:
SGT Clark, Thernell S. – HHT – 28 Jul 1968 to 17 Oct 1968
SP4 Glass, Ralph V. II – HHT – 15 Jun 1968 to 5 Dec 1968
SP4 Jost, Stanley – HHT – 17 Dec 1968 to 10 Jan 1969
SP5 Lund, Charles A. – HHT Troop – 29 Oct 1968 to 18 Nov 1968
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PFC Masi, Andrew – B Troop – 18 Mar 1969 to 20 Apr 1969
SP4 Snow, John C. – HHT Troop – 10 Dec 1968 to 1 Mar 1969
SP4 Sumpter, Mitchell – HHT Troop – 12 Dec 1968 to 30 Dec 1968.
SP5 Charley Lund provides: The Aviation Section in HHT had no assigned gunners. All of us were
crew chiefs. We would use new guys or volunteers as gunners. We would rotate ships a lot. I
remember Mitch Sumpter being a crew chief //insert material from TAPE 1 A//.
On the 20th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident record for Headquarters Troop OH-6A
#66-17829 flown by 1LT J.W. Pilote. The decoded details of the record state that this was a combat
mission and the accident summary reads: An AH-1G hovering by caused the main rotor blades of this
OH-6A to flex down and strike the tail boom as the OH-6A was shutting down with all switches and
fuel off and very low rotor RPM. Inspection continues to determine all the damage.
On the 21st, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for A Troop OH-6A #67-16653
flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon mission,
during the attack approach target area, they took two hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW which hit the
cockpit, they continued flying but aborted the mission.
Also on the 21st, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for B Troop OH-6A #6512994 flown by an unnamed crew. One crew member was injured. The decoded details of the record
state that this was a recon mission, during the attack approach target area, they took four hits from
7.62mm type SA/AW which hit the cockpit, tail section, and forward main rotor system, they
continued flying but aborted the mission.
On the 24th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for A Troop OH-6A #6617788 flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon
mission, during the attack approach target area, they took one hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW which hit
the forward main rotor system, they continued flying and completed the mission, the helicopter was
repaired in theater.
On the 25th, A Troop was staging out of Dak To. The Blues had some guys who need to qualify at
rappelling from a helicopter. This was the third phase of their training. The first would be to take
advantage of the 30-foot tower near the NCO Academy at Enari and the second was showing them
how to hook-up and exit from a parked Huey. SSG Bob Billman recalls:
I had been in the Army almost 15 years at that time and with A Troop’s Blues since Oct 1968. I was
the 3rd Squad leader and occasionally the Blue Platoon Sergeant. I had rappelled from a helicopter
dozens of times. Normally I was the last guy to exit because I was checking all the others before
they jumped out. Today I hooked up and went out first. The last thing I remember was being in that
Huey. LT Casey later told me that the rope broke and that I fell between 35 and 50 feet. We were
just on the side of the runway and the recent rains had made the ground soft, but I woke up in the
hospital with multiple broken bones. My right heal was fractured and crushed, my pelvis was
broken in two places and my lower back in six. My tailbone was knocked sideways so even today
my X-rays look strange. After 11 months at Walter Reed, I was medically retired.
On the 26th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident record for B Troop OH-6A #66-07817
flown by WO1 A.M. Enochs. The decoded details of the record state that this was a combat mission
and accident summary reads: Flying low level through Phan Rang Pass under orders from the flight
leader and hit tree with chin bubble. Inspection continues to determine damages.
For May and June, A Troop claimed 124 NVA killed, 66 more by airstrikes and artillery, one captured
plus 93 bunkers destroyed. They also captured one AK-50, a 122mm rocket, three AKs and an
assortment of munitions.
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CPT Roger Black summarizes his tour as follows: As for my jobs, I was only in C Troop for a few
weeks and then went to A Troop as Snake platoon leader - the best job anyone could have asked for.
I loved it. Had good, no, exceptional people in the platoon. Never had felt the comradeship before,
nor since. The brotherhood of the Snake drivers was beyond comprehension. Close as brothers. The
trust in one another, the caring, all of it was an experience like no other. This was my biggest thrill
and greatest job. Just being associated with these guys. Next I went to Maintenance to replace CPT
Joe Laehu. Only after I got that job, did I realize what the word relief meant. Joe really needed that
break. It was the hardest, longest, least respected, most critical, maddening, adventure I ever
undertook. Every morning you had all the pilots, crew chiefs, gunners, and infantry weighing
heavily on your shoulders. It was quite different than being in a Snake leader and only worrying
about four kamikaze pilots on the deck all day. It was a job I had no regrets giving up to someone
else. Middle of the night engine checks were about as exciting as getting shot at. Then I had a stint
as in the S-3 shop. Very low key job, can't remember really doing anything useful during that time.
Did get to keep flying Snakes during that time, just not as often as I would have liked. Did fly C&C
a bit, but nothing was akin to the Snakes. That was where my heart and soul was. Still is. I recently
retired after 28 years with RJ Reynolds due to my hearing loss. Thank God for this computer as it
has become my ear to the world.
The following is an edited version of article titled “Ganging Up, 7/17th Air Cavalry moves fast and
hits hard” by SP4 Gerhard S. Bartmann that appeared in the June 1969 issue of Typhoon from I Field
Force Vietnam. Editor’s Note: The date for this operation was in April.
From afar, they look like ants shinnying down a thin thread dangling from a bird’s belly. In fact, the
silhouettes were a squad of air cavalrymen from the 7th Armored Squadron, 17th Air Cavalry
rappelling from choppers onto a hilltop late in the afternoon. They were the vanguard of a two-day
reconnaissance-in-force operation in the highlands 40 miles south of Pleiku. The operation, which
included an artillery platoon and an infantry company from the 4th Infantry Division, was placed
under the operation control of the 7/17th commander, LTC Calvin R. Bean, Muskegon, Mich.
He explained that the squadron was the principal element, “because of the large area that must be
covered, and the fact that we have the men and means to conduct this mission.” Proficient through
practice, the squad rappelled quickly onto the tree-covered hilltop. The faces of the men tensed as
their eyes cautiously searched the surrounding terrain for signs of the enemy. After a brief
orientation with the squad leader, called Littlejohn, the men set to work clearing a landing zone for
the troopers who would come later. VC and NVA forces were using the surrounding hillsides as a
staging and resting area. The 7/17th was sent to locate the enemy, destroy supplies and camping
areas and gather intelligence. The hot mid-afternoon sun drenched the fast-working team in sweat,
changing the color of their fatigue jackets from olive to black-green. Occasionally, a branch
snapped loudly and unexpectedly, causing the men to freeze momentarily, and then grab for their
M-16s. Within an hour, the ruddy, sun-burned faces of the squad had relaxed. The radio telephone
operator called the rest of the troops in the rear staging area to say the LZ was ready. It was already
late in the afternoon, but the operation had to begin. Colonel Bean gave the order to move out.
Equipped with several canteens of water, light field gear, food, ammo, and weapons, the men of
Alpha and Delta troops piled into the choppers and deployed to the landing zone. Two Cobras and
Light Observation Helicopters (called Loaches) kept constant surveillance over the troop movement
into the landing zone, drowning out the initial noise of cracking twigs and branches as the men
started patrolling. One troop headed south; the other moved east down the slopes from the LZ. The
noise of the choppers died away as the ships returned to base camp.
Nightfall came soon, forcing Alpha Troop to find a suitable night location quickly. Pausing a couple
hundred yards from the crest of the hill, the troop rested on one of the slopes in the darkening forest.
Deciding it was too dark to proceed further, thet set up defensive positions, ate their Cs and began
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bedding down. Sitting in small groups, the dust-covered infantrymen talked quietly about the
mission, terrain and weather. Voices floated in whispers among the men until the last traces of light
slipped behind the hills and the myriad sounds of lizards, insects and birds filled the night. Each
man settled into position. Except for the shifting of guard duty, the Blues – the infantrymen – slept
peacefully. As the sun rose, Alpha Troop shrugged off the initial chill of morning and headed down
the slope and through the underbrush in seach of enemy locations. Initial reports alleged that the
enemy had evacuated the area a day or two before. Still, each man inched along cautiously, trying to
minimize noise. The lead man, trained in long-range patrolling, walked in a crouch, eyes shifting
constantly to study each tree and bush. Within an hour the point man called for a halt as he spotted
the first sign of an enemy camp: a wad of dirty rags. He took a squad forward to investigate and
found the enemy camp 100 feet away. It seemed to be a platoon-size camp, apparently abandoned.
Squads fanned out immediately for security. Two well-concealed, hastily-built shelters and several
underground bunkers pockmarked the forested slope over a 100-yard radius. Tension eased as it
became clear that the enemy had evacuated, leaving canteens, cooking utensils, food and
documents.
One squad located a pen of clucking chickens, but visions of roast chicken dinner faded as the troop
commander ordered his men to move out. Before leaving they destroyed the shelters and bunkers
and gathered documents to take back for intelligence analysis. Throughout the morning, they
marched through the brush and forest along VC trails. Late in the afternoon they were lifted out of
the landing zone to begin reconnaissance somewhere else. For the Blues, this mission differed from
many others only in location. Working in the same area of operations as the 4th Infantry Division,
the 7/17th provides reconnaissance and security to all elements there. Another element supports
Task Force South nearly 200 miles to the southeast. Yet another element fights for the 173rd
Airborne Brigade along the northern coast of II Corps. Besides infantrymen, the 7/17th boasts two
other backbones: the Cobras and Loaches. On a wall outside the squadron’s offices hangs a plaque
which indicates the feeling the pilots of Slicks, Cobras and Loaches have for their part of the
mission:
HIGH FLIGHT
Oh, I have slipped the surly bounds of earth
And danced the skies on laughter-silvered wings,
Sunward I’ve climbed and joined the tumbling mirth,
The sun-split clouds, and done a hundred things
You have not dreamed of; wheeled and soared and swung
High in the sunlit silence. Hovering there,
I’ve chased the shouting wind along,
And flung my eager craft through footless halls of air,
Up, up, delirious along burning blue,
I’ve topped the windswept heights with easy grace
Where never lark or even eagle flew,
And while with silent lifting mind, I’ve trod
The high untrespassed sanctity of space
Put out my hand and touched the face of God. By John Gillespie McGee Jr.
Because of its versatility, the 7/17th is often called on to perform operations that have stymied
others. “It seems that whenver a unit we support wants something done in a hurry,” said a soldier of
Delta Troop, “they give it to us.” The unit was called on recently to search as area in the highlands
west of Kontum. An American patrol had been ambushed there and no subsequent reconnaissance
of the area had been possible. Other units had tried but had been driven back by enemy
concentrations. The missions began early in the morning with the men, the pilots and the choppers
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standing by at Camp Enari helipads, waiting for the weather to clear in Kontum. The Blues,
carrying light field gear, sat around the choppers waiting for the word to move out. “It’s the boring
wait before a mission that really wears us out,” said a squad leader as he sat in the shade of his
chopper. “When we’re out there, we really don’t have much time to think about being tired.” The
Slick pilots talked with their crew chiefs and door gunners while the Cobra and Loach pilots
checked last minute details. An hour before noon the Slicks flew Alpha and Delta Troops to a
landing pad outside outside Kontum. There, in a short briefing, the operation commander said:
“There are no friendlies out there. If something moves, get it.”
Delta Troop remained behind as a reaction force, while Alpha Troop went out to scout the site for
equipment and traces of the enemy. As the first troop-carrying Slicks arrived at the landing zone in
the middle of a field of elephant grass 10-feet high, the Loaches and the Cobras continued their
constant surveillance of the area. The Cobras circled widely, several hundred feet about the jungle,
while the Loaches hovered like insects, darting here and there a few feet above the treetops. As the
infantry patrol gathered in a clearing, the Loaches’ responsibilities increased. They are primarily
reconnaissance aircraft, usually carrying one or two observers plus the pilot. Initially they were to
scout the entire path the infantry was to take that afternoon, attempting to draw fire if the enemy
was still hiding in the area. They did this before the Blues landed. Now the Loaches began the
second part of their mission – guiding the infantrymen along the safest, most accessible route to
their destination. Capable of flying along the contours of the land, seeming to barely avoid crashing,
the Loaches have developed a remarkable record for reconnaissance. “Once,” recalls Colonel Bean,
“I was with one of my company commanders in the field when a Loach observer reported spotting a
Chinese grenade on the ground near an abandoned hut. Within 45 minutes we came to the reported
site, and sure enough, we picked up the Chi-Com grenade. If they can spot things that small, they’re
uptight. It’s a pretty effective way to fight a war.”
“We have three main elements in conducting our mission,” said Colonel Bean. “The Blues, the
Loaches and the Cobras. Without any one of them we couldn’t accomplish our mission. Each
depends on the other.” As the patrol moved along a wide path that reportedly was a major VC
infiltration route, the two Cobras circling high overhead opened up with a barrage of rocket and
heavy weapons fire on an area about 300 yards away. “That’s to make sure nobody’ll be waiting for
us where the patrol got hit last time,” said the veteran platoon sergeant acting as point man. “Those
Cobras can spray an area the size of a football field and leave nothing alive.” “If our Blues or out
scouts run into trouble, we rely heavily on our gunships,” said Colonel Bean. “In fact, the enemy is
more reluctant to fire on our scouts because of the Cobras. If he does fire at the Loaches and the
pilot or observers drop a flare, the Cobras could wipe out any number of the enemy. He knows this.
And he knows that if he cuts loose on us, he’s going to get those Cobras right down his teeth.” The
patrol continued late into the afternoon. The Loaches kept circling and weaving ahead of the
column of moving soldiers. As the infantrymen neared the ambush site, the Cobras moved closer to
the ground, prepared to fire. On a steep-sloped hill, covered with heavy underbrush, the patrol
halted. A member of the unit that was ambushed here identified the spot. A thorough search tuned
up numerous empty magazines, empty cartridges, a burned field pack and a steel helmet. Nothing
else. The patrol returned home. Twice before other units had attempted to penetrate the area but had
failed each time. “Even though we didn’t find anything significant, we consider the mission a
success,” said MAJ James McCracken, the executive office of the 7/17th. “No one else had been
able to go into that region, and reach the ambush site. The 7/17th went in there and proved it could
be done.”
A Troop Adopts the Checkmate Callsigns
1LT David Sims and CW2 Richard Turnley provided: Shortly before MAJ Maxson assumed
command, A Troop adopted the Checkmate callsigns. Prior to that we used ‘Ruthless Red’ (Scouts),
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White (Guns), and Blue (Lift). David suspects young CPT Holbrook was very involved, as he was
the one that presented the decision and a detailed narrative to us. We became the Checkmate
element with these subdivisions: Pawn (ARP), Bishop (Scouts), Knight (Guns), Rook (Lift), King
(the Troop CO), Queen (the XO), and when we had a designated landing pad, it was Chessboard.
The numeric parts of the callsign were generally decided by the aircraft commanders picking from
the available options. The Scouts used 10-19, the Guns used 20-29, the Lift used 30-39, the ARP
used Pawn 6 or X-ray. So when David came a Huey AC, he took the callsign Rook 35 and Rich was
Rook 34.
CPT Holbrook provided: Actually it was CPT Carl King of the Gun Platoon and I who came up
with this idea. I think it was the word ‘checkmate’ that fascinated us. We thought that A Troop was
a pretty good combat unit and that when the NVA messed with us, it was checkmate time - as in
game over! I think this was actually near the end of MAJ Dick Marshall’s tour. I remember when
Carl and I talked it over with Dick, he was OK with the idea. We told him his call sign would be
‘King.’ The only person that wasn’t excited about the idea was the XO, CPT Fred Rosenberger, and
that was because he would be ‘Queen’ in the AO. He was OK with the ‘checkmate’ call signs but he
didn’t like the word ‘Queen.’ He didn’t fly in the AO all that much so this wasn’t that big an issue. I
remember that the Squadron CO wasn’t too happy with these call signs either; maybe because we
would not be Ruthless Riders anymore – I’m not certain. Whenever he was flying in the AO with
us, we didn’t use the Checkmate call signs. There was one of detail worth mentioning – we didn’t
use the traditional Army ‘6’ convention. For example, the Scout Platoon Leader was just Bishop but
not Bishop 6. This was actually a throw back to the earlier days in A Troop when the Scout Platoon
Leader was simply Red but not Red 16 or any number. When I started playing Scouts my call sign
was Red 17. When I became the Platoon Leader, I still used Red 17 because everyone knew that
was me. Well, MAJ Marshall one day in the AO said over the radios, ‘You are not Red 17; you are
Red. Got it?’ That ending my Red 17 era! I have a flight helmet with a Bishop painted on the front
visor cover. I remember many people painted chess pieces on their helmets. In my mind’s eye, I
didn’t think the Checkmate call signs caught on all the well during my time; but it seems that A
Troopers were still using it in the 1970s so I guess it survived the test of time.
SP4 Donald E. Barlow recalls: I joined A Troop’s Blues in Sep 1968 and served with them until Sep
1969. My nickname was Killer.
SFC Glendon Bates recalls: I joined B Troop in March as the Mess Sergeant even though my real
MOS was ‘Club Manager.’ When I got there the Mess Hall had a concrete floor and was really in
pretty good physical condition with screens on the windows. I’d heard tales of the old days with lots
of sand, wooden floors, etc. I have pictures of two black men who were the cooks at the time. One
was an SP5 Bagley. I don’t recall the name of the other man. He was a SP4 and a tall man. They
were good cooks and worked hard. I stayed with B Troop until I DEROSed in January 1970 while
we were still at Ban Me Thuot. The mess at Ban Me Thuot was a tent picked in the dirt but lots of
time it was just a muddy area.
WO Gary Brydges, who served with B Troop at Phan Thiet, recalls: I don’t like chicken to this day.
I just remember having chicken every other day it seemed like. I never was all that big a fan of
chicken to begin with but it seemed to me that all we had was chicken, chicken, chicken. Powdered
eggs and powdered mash potatoes and chicken was about all I remembered. The mess hall was
located at the end of that wind tunnel between the pilots’ tents and XO’s and CO’s huts. The wind
would suck the sand up through there, at least early on. I think it got better once we got the PSP
down and more things to keep the sand down. But you’d go to the mess hall and open the door, and
your plate would be full of sand before you could get any food.
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Headquarters Troop Aircraft Data for the period January through June 1969
TAIL
NUMBER

MODEL

HOURS
FLOWN

6901

AIR

HOURS

FRAME FLOWN

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

6901 6902 6902

6903 6903

6904 6904

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN FRAME

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

6905 6905 6906

6906

UH1H

6616030

25

952

29

981

69

1050

99

1149

83

1232

75

1307

UH1H

6717233

47

532

56

588

90

678

64

742

57

799

76

875

UH1H

6717315

88

695

55

750

50

800

61

861

88

949

82

1031

UH1H

6717752

50

242

49

291

48

339

141

480

60

540

66

606

UH1H

6719492

96

174

93

267

100

367

108

475

76

551

75

626

UH1H

Total 306

282

357

473

364

374

Troop

Totals 306

282

357

473

364

374

COMMENTS
HHT/7/17 Cav

This data comes from the VHPA’s copy of the Army Goldbook database that contains a monthly report by aircraft of hours flown, accumulative
hours on the airframe, and the unit. Data from the VHPA’s Helicopter database that contains details from accident reports, battle damage reports
(including crew injuries) plus aircraft disposition (repaired or removed from inventory). The ‘From’ unit identifies the previous unit prior to being
assigned to this 7/17th Cav unit. The ‘To’ unit identified the unit who received the aircraft from this 7/17th Cav unit. The 79th Transportation
Company (Aircraft Direct Support) was located at Qui Nhon. The 388th Transportation Company (Aircraft Direct Support) was located at Vung
Tau. LTI means Lost To Inventory. The Army used this term to mean the aircraft was destroyed and therefore removed from inventory. The 355
AVN CO ‘unit’ is thought to be a code rather than an actual unit. The code seems to indicate that the aircraft was either returned to the Army for
reissue or returned to CONUS for inspection, repair, and/or reissue. ARADMAC is the acronym for Army Aeronautical Depot Maint Center and
generally denotes that this aircraft was repaired by the 1st Transportation Battalion resident on the USNS Corpus Christie Bay.
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A Troop Aircraft Data for the period January through June 1969
TAIL
NUMBER

MODEL

HOURS
FLOWN

6901

AIR

HOURS

FRAME FLOWN

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

6901 6902 6902

6903 6903

6904 6904

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN FRAME

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

6905 6905 6906

COMMENTS
A/7/17 Cav

6906

AH1G

6715485

101

440

27

467

65

532

Mortar Damage on 690321 repaired in CONUS returned to A Troop May 1970

AH1G

6715572

100

530

86

616

91

707

Mortar Damage on 690321 repaired in CONUS

AH1G

6715575

92

270

90

360

133

493

61

554

59

613

56

669

AH1G

6715576

57

570

74

644

84

728

66

794

66

860

10

870

AH1G

6715577

116

539 115

654

85

739

49

788

75

863

74

937

AH1G

6715592

101

547

626

113

739

100

839

55

894

42

936

AH1G

6715595

76

320 Accident on 690123 See WO Geoghagan & SP5 Caudillo To 79 TC CO repaired in CONUS

AH1G

6715603

AH1G

6715611

0

285

81

366

43

409

Accident on 690325 See CW2 Sadler & 1LT Hodge repaired in CONUS

AH1G

6715806

33

33

90

123

110

233

113

346

91

437

52

489 From factory

AH1G

6815008

From factory

9

10

116

126

66

192

74

266

AH1G

6815011

From factory

9

9

130

139

70

209

75

284

AH1G

6815047

69

69

121

190

71

261

AH1G
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79

From 361 AVN CO after repairs

Total 600

From factory
642

742

704

63

666

402

72

474

526
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A Troop Aircraft Data for the period January through June 1969
TAIL
NUMBER

MODEL

HOURS
FLOWN

6901

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

6901 6902 6902

6903 6903

6904 6904

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN FRAME

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

6905 6905 6906

COMMENTS
A/7/17 Cav

6906

OH6A

6607801

OH6A

6607886

OH6A

6617763

OH6A

6617788

4

582

65

647

104

751

128

OH6A

6617789

54

528

26

554

0

554

Battle Damage & Loss on 690516 See CPT Hodge & SGT Heath

OH6A

6617815

OH6A

6617829

9

222

15

237

OH6A

6716003

89

625

64

689

OH6A

6716028

71

447

27

474

OH6A

6716173

OH6A

6716241

OH6A

6716348

OH6A

6716361

152

266

96

362

90

452

76

528

OH6A

6716399

137

229

95

324

158

482

121

603

OH6A

6716505

29

29

143

172

Battle Damage & Loss on 690306; crew unknown

OH6A

6716513

From factory

59

59

OH6A

6716604

OH6A

6716640

OH6A

6716653

OH6A
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25

AIR

FRAME FLOWN

832 Accident & Loss on 690110 See WO1 Wolchuk and SP4 Nickels
125

From factory
0

237

879

41

53

44

281

23

276 135

411 From 605 TRANS CO

10

731 From 605 TRANS CO

32

934

902

Battle Damage 690423, crew unknown repaired CONUS
33

314

Total 615

232

93

325

From factory
From factory

80

554

44

3

328

7

598

Battle Damage & Loss on 690516 See CPT Hodge & SGT Heath

335

3
93

258 To CONUS for repairs

85

420

72

347 Battle Damage 690530, crew UNK, to CONUS for repairs

52

580

38

513

618

Battle Damage & Loss on 690504; crew unknown

57

116

Battle Damage on 690314; crew UNK to CONUS for repairs

33

33

160

26

26

Battle Damage & Loss on 690426 See WO1 Turley & SSG Woodruff
16

683

343

Accident & Loss on 690310 See 1LT Luken & SP5 Evander

This could be an erroneous Goldbook record. From 201 AVN CO
70

29

494

637

193

16

0

193 Accident 690524 See 1LT Pospisil & WO1 Connaway to
CONUS for repair

133

149 125

523

465
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A Troop Aircraft Data for the period January through June 1969
TAIL
NUMBER

MODEL

HOURS
FLOWN

6901

AIR

HOURS

FRAME FLOWN

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

6901 6902 6902

6903 6903
94

679

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN FRAME

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

6904 6904

6905 6905 6906

104

119

783

902

97

COMMENTS
A/7/17 Cav

6906

UH1H

6600935

107

487

98

585

999

UH1H

6616012

98

1073

74

1147

To 79 TRANS CO

UH1H

6616013

51

1132

62

1194

Battle Damage on 680917

UH1H

6616014

60

834

64

898

To 79 TRANS CO

UH1H

6616015

59

1189

73

1262

96

1358

UH1H

6616016

83

1086

18

1104

89

1193

78

1271

72

1343

61

1404

UH1H

6616017

58

953

70

1023

30

1053

36

1089

60

1149

60

1209

UH1H

6717750

118

390

79

469

120

589

80

669

71

740

68

808

UH1H

6815368

58

58

111

169

71

240

65

305 From factory

UH1H

6815406

38

38

102

140

71

211

68

279 From factory

UH1H

6815426

18

18

167

185

115

300 105

UH1H

6815689

To 79 TRANS CO

15

UH1H

Total 634

538

543

678

579

539

Troop

Totals 1849

1863

1779

2019

1768

1530

405
15 From factory

This data comes from the VHPA’s copy of the Army Goldbook database that contains a monthly report by aircraft of hours flown, accumulative
hours on the airframe, and the unit. Data from the VHPA’s Helicopter database that contains details from accident reports, battle damage reports
(including crew injuries) plus aircraft disposition (repaired or removed from inventory). The ‘From’ unit identifies the previous unit prior to being
assigned to this 7/17th Cav unit. The ‘To’ unit identified the unit who received the aircraft from this 7/17th Cav unit. The 79th Transportation
Company (Aircraft Direct Support) was located at Qui Nhon. The 388th Transportation Company (Aircraft Direct Support) was located at Vung
Tau. LTI means Lost To Inventory. The Army used this term to mean the aircraft was destroyed and therefore removed from inventory. The 355
AVN CO ‘unit’ is thought to be a code rather than an actual unit. The code seems to indicate that the aircraft was either returned to the Army for
reissue or returned to CONUS for inspection, repair, and/or reissue. ARADMAC is the acronym for Army Aeronautical Depot Maint Center and
generally denotes that this aircraft was repaired by the 1st Transportation Battalion resident on the USNS Corpus Christie Bay.
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B Troop Aircraft Data for the period January through June 1969
TAIL
NUMBER

MODEL

HOURS
FLOWN

6901

AIR

HOURS

FRAME FLOWN

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

6901 6902 6902

6903 6903

6904 6904

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN FRAME

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

6905 6905 6906

COMMENTS
B/7/17 Cav

6906

AH1G

6715491

69

568

120

688

5

693 From 357 TRANS CO

AH1G

6715535

25

507

20

527

96

623 From Army supply

AH1G

6715607

31

301

83

384

71

455

58

513

20

533

43

576

AH1G

6715609

88

394

63

457

44

501

1

502

20

522

81

603

AH1G

6715610

97

518

0

518

AH1G

6715616

71

454

70

524

29

553

AH1G

6715620

111

467

86

553

64

617

Accident on 690401 to 605 TC CO; see WOs Brydges & Pillion

AH1G

6715624

27

396

20

416

138

554

Accident on 690413 to 605 TC CO; see 1LT Eldridge & WO Genova

AH1G

6715626

78

480 119

599

76

675

22

697

20

717 102

819 Accident 690407; See Eldridge & Pardew

AH1G

6715629

18

408

82

490

98

588

68

656

20

676

757

AH1G

6715630

64

395

81

476

0

476

AH1G

6815028

2

3

AH1G
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Total 585

604

Accident on 690127 to 388 TC CO for repairs; see WOs Brydges & Bosch

522

98

651

20

671

55

81

726

Accident on 690312 to ARADMAC; see 1LTs Coates & McFarlin
134
475

137

120
360

257

70

327 From factory

533
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B Troop Aircraft Data for the period January through June 1969
TAIL
NUMBER

MODEL

HOURS
FLOWN

6901

AIR

HOURS

FRAME FLOWN

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

6901 6902 6902

6903 6903

6904 6904

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN FRAME

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

6905 6905 6906

COMMENTS
B/7/17 Cav

6906

OH6A

6512992

105

741

57

798

46

844

55

899

OH6A

6512994

125

723

40

763

74

837

65

902

120

OH6A

6607817

60

576

48

624

66

690

70

760

20

OH6A

6607823

29

901

0

901

OH6A

6607915

49

803

0

803

76

879

76

955

20

975

OH6A

6614402

78

647 101

748

44

792

63

855

20

875

66

941

OH6A

6716000

4

753

0

753 From 121 ASLT HEL CO To 572ND MI DET

OH6A

6716072

74

568

99

667

OH6A

6716492

99

99

108

207

57

264

46

310

OH6A

6716498

15

15

120

135

56

191

94

285

20

305 105

410

OH6A

6716559

40

41

62

103

100

203

20

223

38

261 From factory

OH6A

6716576

75

340 From 388 TRANS CO

OH6A

6716612

OH6A
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Total 634

1022 114
780

39

1136
819
Battle Damage & Loss on 690308
To 388 TRANS CO

Battle Damage on 690329

94
613

To 388 TRANS CO

481

663

94

Battle Damage & Loss on 690513 See CPT Bidigare

120

214 113

344

550
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B Troop Aircraft Data for the period January through June 1969
TAIL
NUMBER

MODEL

HOURS
FLOWN

6901

AIR

HOURS

FRAME FLOWN

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

6901 6902 6902

6903 6903

6904 6904

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN FRAME

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

6905 6905 6906

6906

UH1H

6616018

48

1005

96

1101

59

1160

47

1207

20

1227

20

1247

UH1H

6616019

13

1074

80

1154

53

1207

67

1274

20

1294

76

1370

UH1H

6616020

42

1052

15

1067

68

1135

67

1202

120

1322

73

1395

UH1H

6616021

36

966

51

1017

51

1068

20

1098

54

1152

UH1H

6616023

37

982

22

1004

52

1056

59

1115

20

1135

82

1217

UH1H

6717248

46

757

27

784

31

815

71

886

20

906

83

989

UH1H

6717723

142

472

77

549

85

634

126

760

20

780 114

894

UH1H

6717849

135

283

47

330

85

415

82

497

20

517

601

84

UH1H

Total 499

415

484

519

260

586

Troop

Totals 1718

1632

1487

1657

964

1669

COMMENTS
B/7/17 Cav

This data comes from the VHPA’s copy of the Army Goldbook database that contains a monthly report by aircraft of hours flown, accumulative
hours on the airframe, and the unit. Data from the VHPA’s Helicopter database that contains details from accident reports, battle damage reports
(including crew injuries) plus aircraft disposition (repaired or removed from inventory). The ‘From’ unit identifies the previous unit prior to being
assigned to this 7/17th Cav unit. The ‘To’ unit identified the unit who received the aircraft from this 7/17th Cav unit. The 79th Transportation
Company (Aircraft Direct Support) was located at Qui Nhon. The 388th Transportation Company (Aircraft Direct Support) was located at Vung
Tau. LTI means Lost To Inventory. The Army used this term to mean the aircraft was destroyed and therefore removed from inventory. The 355
AVN CO ‘unit’ is thought to be a code rather than an actual unit. The code seems to indicate that the aircraft was either returned to the Army for
reissue or returned to CONUS for inspection, repair, and/or reissue. ARADMAC is the acronym for Army Aeronautical Depot Maint Center and
generally denotes that this aircraft was repaired by the 1st Transportation Battalion resident on the USNS Corpus Christie Bay.
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C Troop Aircraft Data for the period January through June 1969
TAIL
NUMBER

MODEL

HOURS
FLOWN

6901

AIR

HOURS

FRAME FLOWN

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

6901 6902 6902

6903 6903

6904 6904

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN FRAME

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

6905 6905 6906

COMMENTS
C/7/17 Cav

6906

AH1G

6715637

94

266

74

340

86

426

65

491

87

578

66

644

AH1G

6715641

58

323

67

390

60

450

25

475

95

570

84

654

AH1G

6715642

53

228

49

277

99

376

41

417

98

515

88

603

th

AH1G

6715645

72

381

48

429

AH1G

6715647

74

290

47

337

46

383

69

452

92

544

89

633

AH1G

6715649

93

383

79

462

65

527

43

570

83

653

78

731

AH1G

6715651

0

331 Battle Damage & Loss on 690115 See 1LT Cox & WO1 Petteys

AH1G

6715652

93

440

98

538

104

642

56

698

73

771

7

778

AH1G

6715653

38

408

61

469

98

567

4

571

2

573

95

668 Accident 690505 See CW3 Kinlaw & CW2 Old

AH1G

6715832

14

14

116

130

126

256

53

309

99

408

31

439

AH1G
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Total 589

639

Battle Damage on 690224, to 79 TC hence ARADMAC for repairs in CONUS

684

356

629

538
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C Troop Aircraft Data for the period January through June 1969
TAIL
NUMBER

MODEL

HOURS
FLOWN

6901

AIR

HOURS

FRAME FLOWN

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

6901 6902 6902

6903 6903

6904 6904

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN FRAME

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

6905 6905 6906

6906

OH6A

6607791

0

811 Accident on 680810, returned to Hughes Aircraft for repairs

OH6A

6607875

60

219

41

260

68

328

36

364

62

426

14

440

OH6A

6607907

66

344

93

437

67

504

0

504

50

554

81

635

OH6A

6607914

69

127

55

182

71

253

34

287

OH6A

6614403

39

43

36

79

115

OH6A

6716083

40

383

93

476

34

510

53

563

8

571 114

685

OH6A

6716106

26

265

28

293

87

380

52

432

82

514 103

617

OH6A

6716107

73

368

75

443

88

531

60

591

OH6A

6716108

51

468

66

534

90

624

15

639

86

725

63

788

OH6A

6716116

67

454

93

547

24

571

13

584

71

655

67

722

OH6A

6716305

77

205 Accident & Loss on 690211 See WO1 Rice, SP5 Townsend, & SP4 Chalfin

OH6A

6716573

OH6A
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Total 529

123
544

691

123

84
383

207

COMMENTS
C/7/17 Cav

Battle Damage & Loss on 690502 See 1LT Flurry, SP4 Mansergh & SP4 Wesley

194

60

254 From 605 TRANS CO

Battle Damage & Loss on 690514 See SP5 Yamnitz

95
569

302

92

394 From factory

594

7th Squadron, 17th Air Cavalry History

Printed 09/25/11

C Troop Aircraft Data for the period January through June 1969
TAIL
NUMBER

MODEL

HOURS
FLOWN

6901

AIR

HOURS

FRAME FLOWN

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

6901 6902 6902

6903 6903

6904 6904

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN FRAME

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

6905 6905 6906

6906

UH1H

6509724

53

975

47

1022

63

1085

49

1134

70

1204

86

1290

UH1H

6717327

54

324

59

383

75

458

27

485

71

556

77

633

UH1H

6717328

55

352

52

404

61

465

59

524

88

612

61

673

UH1H

6717336

36

395

41

436

64

500

51

551

UH1H

6717341

71

378

70

448

99

547

53

600

80

680

52

732

UH1H

6717346

52

440

56

496

68

564

56

620

81

701

26

727

UH1H

6717722

73

411 107

518

130

648

66

714

153

867 115

982

UH1H

6719489

113

186

283

97

380

64

444

119

563 140

703

97

COMMENTS
C/7/17 Cav

Accident on 680916

UH1H

Total 507

529

657

425

662

557

Troop

Totals 1625

1712

2032

1164

1860

1689

This data comes from the VHPA’s copy of the Army Goldbook database that contains a monthly report by aircraft of hours flown, accumulative
hours on the airframe, and the unit. Data from the VHPA’s Helicopter database that contains details from accident reports, battle damage reports
(including crew injuries) plus aircraft disposition (repaired or removed from inventory). The ‘From’ unit identifies the previous unit prior to being
assigned to this 7/17th Cav unit. The ‘To’ unit identified the unit who received the aircraft from this 7/17th Cav unit. The 79th Transportation
Company (Aircraft Direct Support) was located at Qui Nhon. The 388th Transportation Company (Aircraft Direct Support) was located at Vung
Tau. LTI means Lost To Inventory. The Army used this term to mean the aircraft was destroyed and therefore removed from inventory. The 355
AVN CO ‘unit’ is thought to be a code rather than an actual unit. The code seems to indicate that the aircraft was either returned to the Army for
reissue or returned to CONUS for inspection, repair, and/or reissue. ARADMAC is the acronym for Army Aeronautical Depot Maint Center and
generally denotes that this aircraft was repaired by the 1st Transportation Battalion resident on the USNS Corpus Christie Bay.
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July 1969
B Troop Moves to Camp Enari
About the 2nd, B Troop started moving from Phan Thiet to Camp Enari. B Troop had been told that
this relocation would happen several weeks in advance, so it did not happen on a single day as other
troop moves had been done in the past. SP5 Donald Storm recalls:
Based upon my memory right now of a letter I wrote home that I re-read last month, I will venture
the official date will be July 2. My helicopter, 023, another slick, two LOHs and two Cobras were
sent up the last full week in June 1969 as the advanced part to the move. The rest of the troop was to
follow over the next 7-10 days from when we departed Phan Thiet for the last time. At Enari the
two lift ships, mine and the other, were used for familiarization flights to places like Kontum and
the Ira Drang Valley several times over the next week or so. I even remembering having a tussle
with CPT Schissell over which of us would have that last mike cord on one of those flights, and I
won! There was also a day that week when it was just my ship, a LOH and a Cobra, working as a
single unit. The three of us reconned the Mang Yang Pass all by ourselves. I also remember having
to do a 25-hour oil change, and approaching A Troop maintenance for a case of oil, and being
laughed out the supply room for my insolence. They felt that if B Troop wanted to have the oil
changed on their ship, well then, they should have shipped some oil along for me to use.
On the 4th, the VHPA Helicopter database has battle damage records for two C Troop OH-6As both
flown by an unnamed crews while on recon missions. (1) #66-07875 took two hits from 7.62mm type
SA/AW which hit the bottom engine comp. (2) #67-16573 took one hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW
which hit the bottom engine comp. Both continued flying and were repaired in theater.
On the 5th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for C Troop OH-6A #67-16108
flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon mission,
during the attack on target, they took two hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW which hit the main rotor
blade system, they continued flying and completed the mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater.
On the 6th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident record for B Troop AH-1G #67-15616
flown by WO1 P.G. Fogg. The decoded details of the record state that this was a combat mission and
the accident summary reads: Pilot attempted take off to a hover in revetment. The aircraft tail swung to
the right and the tail rotor made contact with the revetment. Investigation continues to determine
damages.
On the 7th, a D Troop jeep struck a mine while returning from a mounted mission killing SSG Charles
E. Smith, SP4 Colon D. Young, PFC Paul Edward Johnson, and SP5 Dana Leroy Mace. The Wall
database gives the following tour start and MOS data: Johnson, 12 Apr 1969, 11D10; Mace, 2 Aug
1968, 11B40; Smith, 11 Mar 1969, 11B40; Young, 17 Oct 1968, 11B10. This data clearly supports the
idea the SP5 Mace was a short-timer when he volunteered for this mission.
SGT Dick Jones recalls: I served with D Troop from Nov 1968 until Jan 1970. I was on a 106-RR
jeep until June 1969 and then was a sergeant in the motor pool. I’ll never forget the day these four
gave their lives when their jeep hit an anti-tank mine. I was in the motor pool at this time. I
remember a Huey returning the mine-damaged jeep to our area. While it was a mess, this was also a
salvage opportunity for us. We took anything that was still good off it and replaced it with junk.
Then we loaded it in the back of 2 ½ and took it to the 704th TC. We told them we needed to DX it.
I remember walking in to talk to one of the sergeants. ‘Oh, we can’t do that,’ he told me. I asked
him to come out and look at it. ‘Oh, my God – of course!’ It was about this same time, July 1969,
that Delta Troop adopted the Snoopy Patch. I am pretty certain it was CPT Bruegger’s driver (but I
don’t know his name) who first drew the Snoopy Patch in color on a piece of card board. He bunked
with the Headquarters section guys including Dally, the supply clerk. I remember I got drunk on
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night and came into the room where he bunked. I not only woke him up but managed to put a
footprint in the middle of his drawning. Not one of my better moments. The Troop had some shield
shaped patches made. There was a button hole in a thin, rectangular tab at that top of the shield that
we used to attach it to our fatigue shirts. He also painted one on his jeep. I wish I could remember
his name.
SP5 Bob Chase recalls: I served with the 568th TC Detachment with A Troop from July 1968 until
July 1969. Dana Mace was a Medic with A Troop who was killed when he was on patrol with D
Troop. SGT Dick Jones helped me with information that led me to Dana’s hometown and
eventually I talked with his mother. He had five years of service with the Army when he died. He
was a married man with two children. He was due to DEROS in August but still went on this patrol.
I heard that he knew a short-cut back from their patrol area and this was why he was in the lead
vehicle. He was always a top-notch soldier in my eyes.
SSG Tom Wells wrote the following piece he calls ‘The worst of times and the best of times:’ D
Troop was out in our AO when one of the worst incidents happened. We had been out for about
three or four days and had two more to go when we got a call on our radios of an incident
happening with the 3rd platoon. I was about 20 miles away with the 2nd platoon working by
ourselves, as usual, in our own AO. The other two platoons were closer into Camp Enari working
their own AO. We had just found a cache of ammunition, but it was old stuff. We were digging it
out of the ground and loading it onto our ¾ ton truck. There was a lot of commotion on the radio but
we couldn’t make out all that was going on. The CO radioed me and informed me of a problem and
to pack it in and head back to Enari. We finished getting the ammo out and headed for the red ball.
We weren’t exactly sure what happened until we got back to camp and found out the tragedy that
hit the 3rd platoon. Four personnel were killed instantly when the lead vehicle ran over an anti-tank
mine. Running over an anti-tank mine with a jeep would be devastating, with no survivors. The
platoon sergeant was killed, SSG Charles E. Smith, his driver and gunner and the headquarters
medic. SSG Smith was a young, intelligent NCO who could have advanced far in the Army. We
normally only had one medic in the troop, and he would stay where most of the troops were
deployed. I really don’t ever remember having a medic in my platoon. I had an SOP if anything
serious happened to immediately call a Medivac. The loss of four men at one time was quite a
tragedy in itself. With the way we operated in conducting ourselves to cover the AO in so many
days, we didn’t have the time to look for mines. It was just a matter of time before something like
this would happen. Later that month the best thing that happened to Delta Troop was that we
received a lot of higher ranking personnel, such as Lieutenants and E7 Platoon Sergeants. We were
working for a long time with just, I believe, one Officer, CPT Bruegger. We were authorized five
Officers and three E7s and were always short about 1/3 of the troop strength. We even got a new
First Sergeant, SGT Richie. He was a terrific First Sergeant. Later on, when it was my turn to be a
First Sergeant I always tried to emulate how he would run the troops. He had an open-door policy
24 hours a day, whether in the Orderly Room or after hours in his hooch. I would often go down to
see him, even after I left the troop. I was always welcomed. He was far from being a REMF which
meant Rear Echelon Mother F---er. He spent time out in the field where a lot of First Sergeants stay
hidden in their Ivory Tower orderly room and never leave the base. He was interested in how we
operated, and why. I showed him how we operated in the field and pointed out things that would tell
us of the enemy situation. I could honestly say that I never had a finer First Sergeant who was
always thinking of his men. He was a real professional soldier. One of the E7s we received came
from A Troop. He was the Scout Platoon Sergeant. As the story goes, he was shot through his
chicken plate one day so he decided that his flying days were over. He was not a young guy and I
guess he wanted to collect his pension. He was a tough old bird who could handle himself in a fight.
I don’t recall his name, but he was a Turk who had lived in Russia. When he was 17 years of age
the German army attacked Russia and he joined them to fight against the Russians. At war’s end he
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landed up in a German Special Forces unit in the Italian Alps and said his unit surrendered the day
after Hitler’s birthday in 1945. He made his way to the United States where he joined the American
army and fought in the Korean War, and now in Vietnam. Most people didn’t like him. He was
tough on his platoon. I found him interesting and we got along well together. We would sit around
for hours with him telling me about WWII and the Korean War and me telling him about my first
tour in Vietnam in which he seemed very interested.
Also on the 7th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident record for A Troop OH-6A #66-17829
flown by WO1 G.L. Biermann and Instructor Pilot 1LT J.W. Pospisil. The damage to this aircraft must
have been extensive because the Goldbook database indicates this aircraft was turned in to the 79th TC
CO and hence to Hughes Aircraft for repairs. After its repairs it returned to Vietnam in May 1971 to
serve with C/3/17th Cav. The decoded details of the record state that this was a combat mission and the
accident summary reads:
At Artillery Hill Airstrip approximately 2 miles NW of Pleiku Air Base, 1LT Pospisil, OH-6A IP,
was giving WO1 Biermann transition training. The IP demonstrated two running landings to the
pilot and then turned control of the aircraft over to him. WO Biermann was preparing to execute a
running landing and the IP was talking him through the maneuver. They were flying a relatively
wide traffic pattern as this allowed the pilot more time to set himself up for the maneuver and also
did not force the IP to rush through his instruction. They had just turned on base leg which placed
them 50 meters north of the shore of Lake Bien Ho. They were at 200 feet AGL with an airspeed of
60 knots. The engine suddenly quit accompanied by a loud noise in the engine compartment. The IP
immediately took the controls and lowered the collective. A steep tree-covered ridgeline lay
immediately to their front. The IP elected to pull pitch and clear the ridge rather than putting the
aircraft down in the trees as the area afforded no suitable landing areas. (Their high rate of descent
necessitated the pulling of additional pitch to clear the ridge). After clearing the ridge they then
were over a heavily wooded area with low airspeed and rotor RPM (Due to the application of pitch
in clearing the ridgeline). The IP dove the aircraft to the left in an attempt to gain airspeed and reach
a clear landing area on the lake shore. The flight path took them over a narrow bay of the lake and
when it became apparent that their glide would not stretch to the eastern shore of the bay, the IP
flared the aircraft and executed a landing in the lake. The aircraft sank immediately in 15 feet of
water and both IP and pilot were able to swim to shore which was 15 feet away. There were no
injuries. The cause of the engine failure is unknown; the engine has been submitted for analysis.
1LT Pospisil provides: I remember thinking that since we had just refueled any crash into the trees
would surely result in a serious fire. Those ideas left me when I realized we were going to land in
the water. Trying to swim with all your flying gear on is no easy matter. I remember that our flight
helmets gave us some much needed buoyancy. I also remember that it seemed to take us ‘forever’ to
get to the shore.
On the 13th, the VHPA Helicopter database has battle damage records for two B Troop OH-6As flown
by unnamed crews while on recon missions. (1) #67-16612 took one hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW in
the cargo section. (2) #67-16620 took four hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW in the bottom cockpit, cargo
section, and main rotor blade system. Both continued flying and were repaired in theater.
Also on the 13th, the VHPA Helicopter database has accident record for A Troop AH-1G #6715576
flown by WO1 M.J. Sanchez. The accident summary reads as follows: Pilot was hovering the aircraft
out of the revetment and noticed strike of the tail rotor on something. He placed the aircraft safely on
the ground. Incidental damage.
On the 14th, SP4 Phillip Chris Petsos was killed while serving with B Troop’s Blues. The Wall
database gives his tour start date as 13 Oct 1968 and his MOS as 11B20. B Troop’s Morning Report
stated he died at grid coordinates ZA1571. Several soldiers state that CPT Charles Bart Murphy was
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the leading the Blues in this action. He attended one of the VHPA Reunions in Washington D.C. He
stated that he was seriously wounded, was evaced to Zuma Hospital in Japan on 28 July, and
eventually medically retired from the Army. The Morning Report states he was reassigned to the 71st
Evac as were E5 Billy Smallwood and PFC Henry Raleigh because of wounded received on this date.
Additionally, the VHPA Helicopter database has two battle damage records for B Troop OH-6As
flown by unnamed crews while on recon missions. (1) #67-16559 took one hit from grenade type
exploding weapon which hit the bottom cockpit. (2) #67-16612 took five hits from 7.62mm type
SA/AW in the left cockpit, main rotor blade system, top tail section, and bottom cockpit. Both
continued flying and were repaired in theater.
SP5 Donald Storm recalls: We were staging out of Kontum that day. Apparently, an ARVN unit
with an America advisor made contact, the enemy disengaged and started to flee the scene. The
advisor requested a blocking force and eventually B Troop was given the mission to insert the
Blues. MAJ Lyman was flying C&C. Three Lift ships cranked up and the 21 Blues loaded up. I was
the crew chief on the lead ship flown by 1LT Vessey, the platoon leader. [Editor’s note: After lots
of research we believe this person’s correct name is 1LT James M. Keally.] We flew generally
southward from Kontum and then arched broadly to the southwest with a short final descent
heading north. The selected LZ was a “dream.” It was a good ¼ mile wide, with no obstructions of
any kind, and was covered with nothing but green flowing grasses. We started to set down in the
center of the LZ when MAJ Lyman radioed to move forward some more. We picked up and hopped
forward a bit. As we set down again, he radioed to move forward again. So we hopped a short
distance more to a point perhaps 200-300 feet from the approaching tree line. As we set down, the
Blues began jumping out of the helicopters. At that moment, MAJ Lyman radioed LT Vessey to
have the Blues change their radio frequencies. I realized that there was not enough time for Vessey
to tell me this over the intercom, so I reached out immediately and grabbed the shoulder of the RTO
as he was leaving the ship. I screamed at him that he was to change to the new frequency. A
moment later, with the Blues off and deploying, we lifted out of the LZ. The other two ships
followed and dropped their Blues. It had been an easy insertion. The three of us flew southward to a
larger clearing near a series of Montagnard villages that we had begun to use for staging purposes.
We shut down and relaxed a bit. After perhaps 5-10 minutes, LT Vessey set up the portable radio
antenna and turned it on. Almost immediately MAJ Lyman was on the radio asking Vessey where
he had been! Vessey replied where we were and the Major tersely said, ‘Get back up here
immediately. Something has happened.’ He told Vessey to radio him when we were all airborne and
ready for instructions. In a rush and panic, the three ships cranked up and took off. We flew
northward in line with Vessey in the lead. When Vessey radioed we were all airborne, MAJ Lyman
spoke in his measured way and gave us the details. The Blues had been ambushed, there were heavy
casualties including dead and dying, the enemy was still besieging the Blues, and the first ship in to
extract would be a medivac that would go directly to the 71st Evac at Pleiku. Since B Troop had
only been operating in the Pleiku area for about two weeks, we had a Lift pilot from C Troop flying
with us daily as a guide. Vessey radioed to him and asked if he knew how to get to the hospital. He
replied ‘Affirmative.’ Vessey asked if he could take the lead and do the medevac, ‘Affirmative.’
With that Vessey rolled out to the right and looped to come in behind the second ship so it became
the lead. This lead landed and took out seven Blues, all either dead or wounded and flew directly
south to the hospital. A moment later Vessey took us into the LZ. MAJ Lyman radioed emphatically
that we were not to leave the LZ regardless of what happened in the way of enemy fire until we had
seven Blues on board! He repeated this command several times as we approached for touch down.
Then in front of us, two arms holding an M-16 rose out of the grass. The arms looked so small and
almost insignificant in the sea of flowing grass. MAJ Lyman radioed to set down on top of the arms
and not to land short of the mark! This we did. In an instant Blues were hurling into my ship from
both sides. I was concentrating on watching for weapons fire from the adjacent tree line. It seemed
Page 358

7th Squadron, 17th Air Cavalry History

Printed 09/25/11

like the Blues materialized out of no where! It only took 5-7 seconds to load, I carefully counted
seven men and radioed ‘We got seven!’ to Vessey. The Blues were, of course, screaming, ‘We are
all here! We’re here. Let’s go! Get out of here!’ There was indeed a look of fear and trauma on all
their faces. We had landed in a straight trajectory heading north. Vessey lifted, turned 180 degrees
and took off heading south. The image of that green tree line surrounding this LZ still hangs in my
memory as I scanned it looking for any in-coming fire. The third ship followed us in and picked up
the last seven Blues. Together we flew black to Kontum airfield. After landing, it was time for
everyone to vent. It was from listening to the Blues talk among themselves and in answering the
questions that Vessey asked that I learned the details about what had happened. Within a minute or
two after the insert, the Blues were ambushed by a long line of heavy fire coming from the tree line.
The RTO was the first to go with a round through his head. Almost half the Blues were hit or
wounded. The only other specific injury I remember was the CPL who had his testicles sliced off by
shrapnel. Unfortunately, I can not remember any other names and associated wounds. While the
group was waiting at the airfield, one of the Blues discovered that he had a shrapnel slice on his
lower leg. Vessey loaded him into our ship and we flew him to an Army Aid Station on the
southwest edge of Kontum. We landed on their pad and this Blue went in to get aid. While we
waited for him to return, several medics started to load a stretcher with a body bag on our ship. I
was in a bit of mild shock and did not react at all to this. Vessey, however, asked them what this
was all about. The medics realized their mistake and carried the stretcher back inside the station. A
short time later, our Blue came out with his leg bandaged so we flew back to Kontum airfield. What
I remember is that while we were gone, MAJ Lyman had ordered everyone to return to Enari. The
other ships had departed leaving our load of Blues waiting for us under a nearby tree. It was now
close to sunset so we loaded our Blues and flew back to Enari. There was one final pang of sadness
as we flew over Holloway and the Evac compound. Looking down at it and knowing that people I
knew were down there gave me pause to think about life and death and how it can change so
suddenly. After landing back at Enari, it was a somber night. B Troop had indeed taken a hard hit
that day. At least one was dead and others wounded. I have always carried the ‘50% casualty figure’
in my head. I must have developed that idea from the remarks of the Blues. I know the first ship
took out seven and we had one more, so that would be eight. This is all I can remember about that
day. I did not recall SP4 Petsos’ name until someone put it on Heycav. Hopefully, others will be
able to add to this history.
During the 2001 Reunion, one of the ‘docs’ stated that SP4 Ed LeGar was the medic with B Troop’s
Blues when Petsos was killed and is still upset about the events of that day. SP4 Ed LeGar, during
the 2011 Squadron Reunion, provided:
1LT Ken Wilson recalls: It has been 36-37 years so my memory may be somewhat fuzzy in some
areas. I arrived in Vietnam on 2 April 1969 and 5 days later joined B Troop at Phan Thiet. I flew
front seat with CPT Mike Law for my first couple of days and remember some major action at Song
Mao where Mike scared the hell out of me. I was out of ammo and was just hanging on for the ride
when at times we were as low as 100-200 feet. Due to a shortage of Cobra pilots I went in the back
seat at 16 hours and was very fortunate to have CPT Harold Pardew fly my front seat for my first
few missions. After a couple of months at Phan Thiet I deployed to An Khe with a team to start
operations while the rest of the Troop packed up and moved to Pleiku. We operated out of Pleiku
from approximately June to August. I got sick from Typhus around the 1st of July and spent about
ten days in the hospital at Pleiku. I had a severe weigh loss and was going to be grounded for 30
days. A couple of days before I was to be released from the hospital MAJ Scott Lyman came into
the Quonset hut and told me the Blue Platoon had been ambushed and seven guys were wounded or
killed. He asked me if I would take the Blues for 30 days (even though I was Armor) until he got a
new Infantry Lieutenant. I said OK. I became Blue 1, which was an honor, and actually got attached
to the guys and stayed on as the Blue 1 for about five months. We operated out of Pleiku for a
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couple of months but really did our daily operations northwest of An Khe. We flew thru the Mang
Yang Pass almost every day and it was one heck of a ride with the buffeting, high winds coming
through the pass.
1LT Woody McFarlin recalls: We were working an area southwest of Kontum. We inserted the
Blues but I am not certain what circumstances led up to that decision. We didn’t have an aircraft
down so it had to be some sort of intelligence gathering mission. A pretty heavy firefight developed
when they wanted to extract the Blues. I was the third Huey in – the last ship. I had to put a skid on
a stump to stabilize it while everyone was getting aboard including the platoon leader that was CPT
Murphy. He had been shot in the side and I believe there was another injured person as well. As
they got on, my RPM started dropping off. I put on full beep and was only holding 6200 RPM. It
was a pretty tight area to get out of. So when everyone got on I went around the inside of the open
area to reach translational lift. When we did, I just aimed at the lowest set of trees. The low RPM
horn was on but we made it out. The aircraft was starting to wobble as we cleared the trees. In the
meantime the Scouts and Guns were yelling don’t go there because that was the last place they’d
seen the green tracers. Luckily we didn’t take any hits as we came out. We took the two WIAs to
the 71st Evac at Pleiku. I didn’t take the RTO’s body bag out – someone else did. I remember
calling the medical people to tell them that I didn’t want anyone on the PSP pad because I was
having problems with the Huey. Naturally when I arrived, everyone was standing on the pad. We
landed and when the people got out, we were able make a normal take off.
On the 15th, the following article was published in an unknown source. An Khe – Members of A Troop
killed three VC and captured 10 in action near the city of An Khe. The Troop’s Scout team (LOHs,
piloted by 1LT William Luken of Cincinnati, OH and CPT John Pilote of Wilder, ID) spotted several
hooches and livestock. Deciding to get a closer look, the Aero-Rifle Platoon was inserted. The
“Blues,” led by 1LT Mike Casey from Sallisaw, OK, detained a total of 21 suspects, five of whom
were lifted out for interrogation. Later in the afternoon, the Troop was conducting a reconnaissance of
an area southeast of Camp Enari, when Scout observor SGT Robert Kunkel from Comfrey, MI spotted
a bunker with a single VC standing in it. SGT Kunkel fired his carbine, killing the enemy soldier. 1LT
Kuken said, “The bunker was well camouflaged and the enemy was difficult to see. It took an
experienced scout like SGT Kunkel to find his position.” Later, the other Scout pilot, CPT Pilote,
spotted and killed another enemy soldier hiding near the bunker. The Aero-Rifle Platoon was again
inserted, and after a brief encounter, one more enemy soldier, a VC, was killed, and five more were
detained.
On the 16th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for C Troop OH-6A #67-16573
flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon mission,
during the attack on target, they took one hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW which hit the right stabilizer,
they continued flying and completed the mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater.
On the 20th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for C Troop OH-6A #67-16086
flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon mission,
during the attack on target, they took two hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW which hit the fuel cell,
antenna, they made a forced landing and modified the mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater
and evacuated.
On the 21st, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for A Troop OH-6A #66-07886
flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon mission, while
at an altitude of 40 feet and 40 knots of airspeed, they took two hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW which
hit the bubble, they continued flying and completed the mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater.
On the 22nd, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for A Troop OH-6A #6716676" flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon
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mission, during the attack on target, they took one hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW which hit the bubble,
they continued flying and completed the mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater.
During the latter part of July, A Troop started working for the 1st Bde against the 18th, K-2, and 95B
NVA Regiments during Operation Hines. The primary AO was between the Mang Yang Pass on QL19
and LZ Action. D Troop continued to perform reconnaissance and security missions in the 4th
Division's TAOR during this month.
On the 30th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an AVDAC record for A Troop AH-1G #67-15575.
The record states this was Operational Incident Damage caused by an accident during a maintenance
test flight. There were no casualties. Search and rescue operations were not required. The helicopter
was recovered.
Sometime during July an undocumented incident happened to B Troop OH-6A #65-12994. The
Goldbook indicates it logged 29 hours in July with B Troop but no more for the next several months
until it was involved in a training accident with two pilots from the 604th TC CO at Camp Holloway in
January 1970. These Goldbook records suggest something happened to this aircraft and since B Troop
could not make the repairs it was turned over to the 604th TC who started flying it after the repairs were
complete.
CPT Dick Cross recalls: As mentioned earlier, I started flying LOHs in B Troop in January. B Troop
had something of a rule – 6-months in Scouts was ‘enough’ and they’d move you someplace else. I
was promoted to Captain about a week after B Troop relocated from Phan Thiet to Camp Enari. Right
about that time I was assigned to HHT and served as a Liaison Officer for the Squadron. For some
reason or other I stopped using my Super-8 camera about the time we left Phan Thiet. As I got more
comfortable flying the OH-6A, I’d give the camera to my Observer/Gunner. I think them for getting
me some really good shots of those months at Phan Thiet that are now on my DVD. As the LNO, I
spent a lot of my time in the various operations centers of the ground units our Troops supported. One
of my last assignments was to go to Ban Me Thuot East in advance of B Troop’s relocation there. I
DEROSed just before they made that move. In 1970 and 1971 I served another tour in Vietnam with
various units of the 1st Air Cav Division – especially B/1/9th Cav – back flying LOHs!
August 1969
D Troop continued to perform reconnaissance and security missions in the 4th Division's TAOR during
August. SSG Tom Wells wrote the following piece he calls ‘Functioning in the Field:’
In August, we did not spend much time in the AO. The 1st and 3rd got new platoon leaders and new
E7’s, platoon sergeants and we spent most of the month reorganizing ourselves with the new
personnel. I received a new 1LT, but he was like a fish out of water. He was a pilot and I only had
him for about three weeks. I don’t know if the CO told him, or if he came up with the idea himself,
that when we went to the field I would be in charge of the platoon. When we came back in out of
the field, he would take over the maintenance and inspection of the vehicles while we were back in
base camp. This did not work out too well. After 10 days the men came to me and complained that
he was driving them crazy. Not with only the inspections, but he had them take everything out of
the bunkers, paint them white and put everything back in. It looked attractive, but wasn’t necessary.
He did such a good job, I told him he didn’t need to be hanging around anymore and that he should
go back to where the Officers lived and stay there until the next time we went out. He was moved
before we went back to the field. I didn’t understand how things worked. A pilot would get
grounded and they would have to find some kind of a job for him. That was like telling me that I
needed to go to another troop and fly helicopters without any experience. The way the platoon was
organized, our scout section had four jeeps with a 50 caliber in the back, and M-60 where the
vehicle commander sat, and a driver. We needed 12 scouts to fill those four jeeps. Our anti-tank
section of two 106’s consisted of eight soldiers, a driver, a commander, a gunner and a loader. The
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infantry squad consisted of 12 men. We moved the men around OJT in all sections because we
never knew where our strength was going to have to be. The infantry section was in charge of the
minigun that we had put on the back of their ¾ ton. We had trouble figuring out how to mount it.
We took the gun down to Papasan in Pleiku and he made a cradle for the gun for us. We then
mounted it in our 3/4. We hooked it with batteries when we needed to fire. One day, after I
transferred to A Troop, the vehicle was sitting up by the orderly room. As the story goes, no one
was around it and all of a sudden it started firing and scared the hell out of the orderly room. 1SG
Richie made them get rid of it. The men wanted to put butterflies on our M-60s like the lift ships,
but I said no. If we got into a tight situation, we would to be able to remove the M-60s from the
jeeps and use them on the ground. We didn’t have too many Audie Murphys who would stand up
and be shooting the 50s in the open while taking enemy fire. At night we would get the troop
together and circle the wagons. Sometimes my platoon would meet by ourselves and I would put
my 106s and the minigun on the most likeable approaches of the enemy. We would also send out an
LP at night and lay out Claymores. Normally we would set up in three man positions in our circle,
one man up and two sleeping. We were never attacked at night or really probed because we had so
much fire power. Once in a while someone would open up at night, mostly a new guy. I told the LPs
if they felt threatened to toss a hand grenade, but not to give away their position. In the daytime, it
was scouts up front. Two scout vehicles would cover each end of our front as we moved through the
AO, one covering the other in a leap frog fashion looking for the enemy. The 106s would cover our
flanks and the infantry section covered the rear. When something was found and it couldn’t be
handled by the scouts, we would bring up the infantry in good cavalry fashion.
On the 2nd, A Troop was worked to the east of An Khe when they observed numerous high speed
trails, structures and over 60 bunkers. Chickens and livestock were seen in the area, so the enemy was
near at hand. About 1530, one LOH reported that he was experiencing difficulties with the aircraft. It
then lost power, crashed into some trees and burned. The VHPA Helicopter database has a battle
damage and loss record for A Troop OH-6A #66-17788 flown by an unnamed crew that suffered two
injuries. The crew was seen departing the area with enemy soldiers following close behind but the
foliage was too thick for the Blues to be inserted. At 1610, the downed crew was located in a small
clearing about 1000 meters from the crash site and they were extracted by a medevac ship with a
jungle penetrator. A series of intensive airstrikes were directed on the enemy positions that killed 23
NVA.
On the 3rd, A Troop found a high speed trail and followed it for eight miles. They found several NVA,
bicycles, and bunkers along the way. All total the Guns and airstrikes killed ten NVA that day.
On the 4th, the VHPA Helicopter database has C Troop OH-6A #67-16619 sustaining battle damage to
the fuel cell and taking one casualty. We believe this is the aircraft WO1 Bruce Carlson and SGT
Scotty Stanton were flying. See the 9th for the details.
On the 6th, A Troop received heavy AW fire from a large NVA complex about 35 KMs northwest of
An Khe. When the Scouts returned after the Guns had expended, they found 11 dead NVA. A further
VR revealed that the complex was surrounded by numerous man traps that were constructed on 16-foot
lengths of bamboo with punji stakes every six inches. Several airstrikes were put into the complex.
Also on the 6th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for A Troop AH-1G #6715592 flown by an unnamed crew that suffered one injury. The decoded details of the record state that
this was a combat mission, at an altitude of 500 feet and 100 knots of airspeed, they took one hit from
7.62mm type SA/AW which hit the right canopy, they continued flying and completed the mission, the
helicopter was repaired in theater.
Also on the 6th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident record for B Troop AH-1G #67-15535
flown by CW2 R.L. Tusi and co-pilot WO1 D.G. Decker. The Goldbook database indicates this
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aircraft was recovered, turned in to the 79th TC CO, taken to the Bell Helicopter plant in Texas for
repairs, and returned to Vietnam in July 1970 to serve in another unit. The decoded details of the
record state that this was a combat mission and the accident summary reads:
Aircraft was working an area approximately 15 miles SW of Kontum. The mission at the time was
to provide cover for B Troop’s slicks on the insertion of their Aero-rifle Platoon. CW2 Tusi picked
up and began to parallel the slicks at an altitude of approximately 300 feet AGL. As the slicks
touched down in the selected LZ, CW2 Tusi began a climbing left hand turn from approximately
100 feet AGL. During the climbout from the LZ, the cockpit filled with smoke. He gave control of
the aircraft to the copilot, WO1 Decker, and began pulling circuit breakers in an attempt to localize
what he thought to be an electrical fire. He was pulling circuit breakers when both he and his copilot
heard a single loud band come from the engine compartment. Upon hearing the noise, CW2 Tusi
took control of the aircraft and checked his instruments. The tachometer showed the needles to be
joined and RPM decaying rapidly. His first action was to reduce collective and initiate an
autorotation. He entered the autorotation at approximately 200 feet AGL. The pilot saw that he
wasn’t going to make the area he had selected for a forced landing so he than made a sharp left turn
to go to another area that he could make, CW2 Tusi continued the autorotation to the area, even
though it put him mostly downwind. The autorotation was successfully completed into a rice paddy.
Upon touchdown, the main rotor blade severed the tail boom approximately 8-12 inches forward of
the 42 degree gear box. There are signs of yellow paint from the main rotor blade on the letter "G"
in the word "DANGER" (painted on the left side of the tail boom). Also there is yellow point from
the main rotor blade on the right longeron. Upon touchdown, the aircraft did not have any ground
run as it settled in 2-3 feet of mud. Both aviators exited the aircraft. CW2 Tusi was unable to shut
the aircraft down so he finally removed the screen from the engine oil cooling compartment and
shut it down manually.
Also on the 6th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for B Troop OH-6A #6716576 flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon
mission, during the attack on target, they took three hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW which hit the right
bottom windshield, right forward skid strut, right bottom fuselage, they continued flying and aborted
the mission.
Additional Details: The Cayuse on display at the National Warplane Museum in Elmira, NY was
built around #67-16576's basic airframe using components from several OH-6As. #67-16576 was
used near the end of its service life at an Army school for repair and maintenance training in
Gulfport, Mississippi. It is painted as #67-16668, a Vietnam Era LOH and carries the markings of
the U.S. Army 1st Squadron, 4th Air Cavalry (Dark Horses). It was acquired by the museum in
1991 from the Aviation Classification Repair Activity Depot of the Army National Guard of
Mississippi.
On the 7th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for A Troop OH-6A #67-16241
flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon mission,
during the level flight operations area, they took seven hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW which hit the
left forward skid, main rotor blade system, and nose, they made a forced landing and modified the
mission, the helicopter was recovered to An Khe then repaired in theater and evacuated.
On the 8th, 1LT Robert Lynn “Bob” Dance and WO Samuel Judson Mathis died in a B Troop LOH
#67-16612 that was shot down at BR572672. The Wall database gives the following tour start date and
MOS data: Dance, 28 Jan 1969, 61204; Mathis, 26 Jun 1969, 100B.
CWO Don Enselek provides: I was flying in the C&C ship that day with CPT Smith. It was at the
beginning of the day. I think Bob’s team was the first scout team in the AO that day. They had only
worked low level for 20 to 30 minutes when they just spun in and crashed. There was no call that
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they were receiving fire or anything. The trees were rather tall in this area but it was easy to see the
LOH burning. We inserted the Blues and for some reason or other CPT Smith needed to get back to
base, so we flew away.
CPT Eric Lee Holsinger sent the following to the VHPA in 2004: I was a captain and the Platoon
Commander of Scout Platoon of Bravo troop. Sam came to us while we were in Phan Thiet at The
Morgue that was the name of troop area because we were next to the graveyard for Phan Thiet. He
was an instructor pilot, a pilot who gives check rides to other pilots in the OH-6A helicopter, called
the LOH. Now, I will tell to the best of my knowledge of Sam and Bob Dance's last flight. They
were flying lead aircraft for the 5th Special Forces camps out of Kontum and Dak TO area, near the
border up in the mountains. Ben Het was a Special Forces camp in the same area out in the middle
of nowhere, but it was the route the North Vietnamese wanted to use to hit the South. Sam and Bob
were flying lead at ZERO miles per hour, hovering following a trail and commo line telephone line
when they were hit. The tail rotor was lost so the loach had no directional control and corkscrewed
into the ground. The guns rolled in hot and the blues Infantry platoon was brought in. Both were
dead possibly hit by automatic weapons fire and dead before the loach crashed. Both were
recovered and later an Arc-Light was put into the area by B-52s which took out a square kilometer.
At this time there was over a division of NVA in that area. I hope you can use some of this and if
you look at B717 website under scouts you will see a picture of some men eating in a tent Bob is the
one with the plate in his hand Sam is to his right rear and the grinning fool on this side of the ref is
me cooking a Chile pot from LRRPS rations that we FOUND, we used my popcorn popper because
we were a poor lot.
CPT RJ Schissell provides:
STILL NEED TO GET THIS FROM RJ
SP5 Donald Storm, a Lift Platoon Crew Chief, recalls that there was heavy rains lasting 2-3-4 days
each during July and August. On those days, we just sat and slept in the helicopters waiting for the
weather to clear. If not, then everyone went to the Officer’s Club for drinks and pizza. The officers,
of course, went through the front door and the flight crews through the back door window. I
remember that flight missions were only occurring about two or three days in any given week. I
have pictures of the Blues practicing repelling from the Hueys a day or two after LT Dance’s LOH
crashed near An Khe. The Blues lack of practice doing repelling became an issue at that time. I was
nearing the end of my six-month extension. I can remember working out of An Khe and Kontum
again and the Troop being sent to Ban Me Thuot East. After I came back from R&R, I flew a couple
more days – once to Duc Lap. I’ve always thought there was one particularly significant aspect
about the UH-1H crew chiefs. There were only eight of us, one draftee and seven RAs. Six of us
had already spent a full year in RVN and four had spent that year with another unit. I remember
PSG Wilson was the Lift Platoon Sergeant and the other CEs were Vince Turgeon, Eric Johnston,
Christian (the US), and ‘Shorty’ [his full name was Howard ‘Shorty’ C. Boling]. 1LT Vessey was
the platoon leader after the Cuban Captain left in early April, Warrant Officers Bill Christenson,
Tim Yost, and Romanov. We called the maintenance officer, CPT ‘Shazam’ – he was an ROTC guy
from South Carolina and in August he became the Blue Platoon Leader. I DEROSed on 15
September.
Also on the 8th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident record for A Troop OH-6A #67-16634
flown by WO1 R.B. Dahl. The decoded details of the record state that this was a combat mission and
the accident summary reads: An unsecured flight jacket blew out of the aircraft struck the tail rotor and
caused a tail rotor failure. The pilot autorotated without further damage.
On the 12th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident record for A Troop AH-1G #67-15592
flown by WO1 W.E. Bean at An Khe. The decoded details of the record state that this was a combat
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mission and the accident summary reads: The RPM bled off to 6000. The AC entered autorotation and
switched on emergency con? and applied pitch. RPM bled down again. The AC made an autorotation
but landed hard. The main rotor blade flexed into and damaged the tail rotor drive shaft.
Also on the 12th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for A Troop OH-6A #6716676 flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon
mission, during the attack on target, they took one hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW which hit the right
top bubble, they continued flying and aborted the mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater.
On the 13th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident record for B Troop OH-6A #67-16559
flown by WO1 P. Mayer and SP4 S. Bong at Pleiku. The decoded details of the record state that this
was a combat mission and the accident summary reads:
At approximately 1000 hours, WO1 Paul Mayer and SP4 Scott Bong took off for a test flight. They
flew to the Plei Do Lim Airstrip which is approximately six miles east of Hensel Airfield. WO1
Mayer, B Troop OH-6A Test Pilot, selected the airstrip to do autorotations with power recoveries.
He had already completed one autorotation. He entered the second autorotation at 500 feet AGL for
a straight-in autorotation. The instruments were in the green and he had an adequate area picked out
in case of a full engine failure. At 50 feet he started a deceleration which became too steep, and the
aircraft went into a high rate of descent. WO1 Mayer then started to roll on throttle, but the aircraft
touched down before he could complete the recovery. The aircraft then hit hard on the read of the
skids; the main rotor flexed down and struck the tail boom two feet from the tip and severed it from
the aircraft. The aircraft then came to a stop with no further damage.
On the 14th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for A Troop OH-6A #6617763 flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon
mission, during the attack on target, they took one hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW in the right aft
cockpit, they continued flying and completed the mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater.
On the 16th, A Troop was called to support a 4-man LRRP in contact. The Guns killed ten NVA and
helped extract the LRRPs.
Also on the 16th, C Troop's ARP discovered what one 173rd Abn officer called "one of the most
valuable pieces of information of the Vietnam War." In the northern end of the An Lao Valley the
Scouts observed a tunnel and bunker complex. The Blues encountered AW fire from the complex but
battled their way inside one of the caves. There they met and killed four NVA. It was later determined
that two were Russian trained doctors and the other a Russian trained pharmacist. One of the doctors
carried a map and information pinpointing the position of the NVA hospitals and medical supply
points in the AO. SP4 Jim Yamnitz remembers:
SP4 Jim Yamnitz remembers: I joined the Blues in June but I don’t recall being assigned to a
specific squad. I served with them until the end of Dec 1969. During my time with the Blues, my
primary weapon was an M-79 grenade launcher. I also had a 45 pistol. Once I remember needing to
kill a guy at short range. I hit him with a grenade but the distance was too short for it to arm. After
that I started carrying an M-16 as well! I remember doing a little ‘tunnel rat’ stuff. Several of the
Blues carried flashlights and ropes in case we needed to go in someplace. I also remember that we
had a dog and its handler most of the time. They were not part of C Troop but were attached to us
when we’d go on a mission. They were well trained and we were glad to have them with us
especially in the areas with caves and boulder fields. I don’t remember too much about the senior
NCOs in the Blues except a SSG Gunther. He was pretty good. I remember 1LT Dave Flint was our
platoon leader for a few months in the Sep/Oct period. He had been a Slick pilot earlier. [After
reviewing this material during the 2008 Reunion and after having long conversations with Vito, Jim
added the following:] I also remember serving with Vito Flitt. He had an interesting habit that
earned him his nickname ‘Mother Vito.’ You will remember that most of our patches and name
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badges were hand-sown onto our fatigues. We hired the Vietnamese to wash our clothes for us and
they just pounded them on the rocks in the rivers. They always had tears in them and were coming
apart here and there. Anyway whenever you were standing near him talking to him, he’d reach up
and remove loose threads from your uniform or straighten your collar for you. It wasn’t offensive in
any way and we could honestly care less about our fatigues! They’d be almost rags until we’d stop
in supply to get replacements. So he was our ‘mother’ always looking after our appearance!
Vito Flitt recalls: I was drafted into the Army. I went to AIT at Fort Knox to become an Armored
Cavalryman, 11D40. I arrived in Vietnam in August 1969 and stayed with C Troop until August
1970. I was assigned to the Scout, but I didn’t volunteer. My mentors were SP5 Michael ‘Duff’
DuFresne, SP4 Gary Phillips, and SP5 Rodney ‘Rocky’ Conklin. Rocky was in charge of the
platoon because we didn’t have a platoon sergeant until SSG Pilk arrived. We all stuck together.
This was at Lane. The Scouts had the bottom floor of a two-story barracks. We partied a lot but we
also did a lot of flying and a lot of maintenance. I never trained to become a LOH CE. During that
time our LOH CE’s all flew in the AO. Looking back, I don’t have any memories of going to the
movies or the mess hall – they just weren’t important to me. I always liked flying the wing ship.
Lots of guys threw up until they got used to be the swing of the LOH flying low and slow on the
trees. I didn’t have any problem with that. During that time we mounted miniguns on the wing
ships. I always liked helping train the new pilots. Whenever I’d train a new EM, we’d put him in the
backseat of the lead LOH and I’d fly in the front. I was also an armor – so I maintained the guns.
Each of us cleaned our own M-60, M-79, carbine, and 45. I think we had six or seven miniguns, so
we had plenty enough for our ships. I didn’t use a bullet catcher when I worked on the miniguns. I
always disarmed the gun, cleaned it, and put it back together without ammo. Only once did two new
pilots hit the switch before they got off the ground. I’d double-check the guns each night before
quitting for the day. We had a bungee cord over the door on the left side for the M-60. We strung a
wire from the door to the instrument console to hold our grenades – smokes, WP, and HE. We had
the same deal in the rear, M-60 and grenades on a wire. We didn’t fly with faring on the miniguns. I
remember once they wanted us to fly with doors on in the AO, but that didn’t work very well. We’d
fly to English or someplace, take the doors off than fly in the AO. We made ‘mini-bombs’ by taking
a 105 round without the fuse, packing the nose with C4, adding a blasting cap plus some detonation
chord (det chord) for a fuse. We smoked in the LOH whenever we wanted anyway, so it was easy to
light the det chord. I can remember doing this only a couple of time because it was frowned upon.
I’d guess I flew about every other day. I pulled CQ often and every now and then even Guard Duty.
I met SGT Scotty Stanton in the hospital when I first arrived. //FIX THIS with tape recording///
This was one of my first missions in the AO so everything was pretty exciting to me. SP4 Jim
Yamnitz was flying in the lead LOH because he was training me. I remember taking fire from some
caves. The C&C or someone asked for volunteers to go in with the Blues. Jim wanted to go, so we
landed and let him out to join the Blues as they checked out the caves. When he was finished, we
landed and he flew as a Scout again. He was some kind of soldier!!
Also on the 16th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for A Troop OH-6A #6607886 flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon
mission, during the attack on target, they took one hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW in the fuel cell, they
continued flying and aborted the mission.
On the 17th, A Troop made light contact and inserted the Blues. They found a well equipped base camp
and caches of clothes plus a barbershop and destroyed it with fire and explosives.
On the 19th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for C Troop OH-6A #67-16573
flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a personnel rescue
and recovery mission, during the hover operations area, they took one hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW
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in the bottom cockpit, they continued flying and completed the mission, the helicopter was repaired in
theater. Vito Flitt recalls:
SP4 Jim Yamnitz yelled at me for sitting on the floor. The round came up through the radio and out
the top. When we refueled I saw the hole in the blade. Yamn wanted me to stand on the skid with
my butt on the deck.
On the 25th, MAJ Ronald G. Maxson assumed command of A Troop replacing MAJ Dick Marshall.
Also on the 25th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for C Troop OH-6A #6614403 flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon
mission, during the attack on target, they took one hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW in the right tail
section, they continued flying and completed the mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater.
On the 28th, C Troop worked the upper An Lao valley. What follows is an edited version of the events
of this day from an early draft of WO1 Bruce Carlson’s book Red Bird Down. Later the event was
fictionalized when Carlson decided to present it as a novel. WO1 John Hargleroad, White 21, wrote:
C Troop was working the upper An Lao and somebody thought it would be a good idea to drop one
of those 15,000-lb LZ cutters out the back of a C130. Only problem was, it left a lot of nasty tree
stumps and the slicks couldn't land. So, they repelled in a bunch of engineers to clear the LZ. So far,
so good. Finally around the end of the day, they had it cleared enough for a slick to land, so they
started extracting, as it was getting close to sunset. You could probably guess what happened next.
Last ship is on approach when all hell breaks loose. To make matters worse, it's my first day as Fire
Team Lead. Guy on the radio is panicked and is screaming TAKING FIRE! I'm trying to reassure
him with a calm voice and ask him to pop smoke and tell me where the NVA are. He pops smoke
and screams back THEY’RE EVERYWHERE!! I'm already low on fuel and ammo, but roll in hot
and nothing happens. No rockets or turret. Don't think I took much fire though, as the bad guys were
probably keeping their heads down. Pulled out of the gun run and checked all circuit breakers and
switches. Let's try this one more time as the stuff is hitting the fan for the guys on the ground. This
time I take some fire, but still not too bad - I did have a wingman covering me. Third pass. HOLY
SH#$!! Looks like the 4th of July! Meanwhile C&C has called the back-up gun team and the Blues.
Now comes WO Bruce Carlson and wingman in their OH-6As. Don't remember which one of them
it was. However, one of them hovered in the LZ doing pedal turns and throwing out everything they
could muster till the rest of the troop could get there to save the day. Long story short - we got em
out about an hour after dark. That's another story in itself. The Engineers wrote us up from
Distinguished Flying Crosses for saving their day. These were the first DFCs given out since I
arrived in country in March 1969.
Now WO1 Bruce Carlson, RED 14, tell his side of the story. First point of order: The truth is, that
was a heck of a day that quickly turned into a first class Rat Copulation. With a little luck, I can
give you a bit of the flavor of what it is like when the rats are copulating in the middle of a life or
death military operation. Second point of order: As most slick drivers know the concept of an
“Instant LZ” was fraught with many strange hazards. Trees without leaves to help you find them
comes immediately to mind. Then a REALLY BIG BOMB makes a Gawd awful racket and
certainly attracts the unwanted attention of the local residents. Finally, it was a Pioneer team, rather
than just engineers, that was sent in to remove the helicopter killers. They are those lovely
hardwoods that break off at about the twenty-five foot level. We all know that they can do truly
nasty things to a slick trying to hover down into a restricted hover hole! It seemed to me that the
obvious problem with sending a Pioneer team into a neighborhood that had been rudely awakened
by a loud explosive device is that the neighbors usually get dangerously curious. Well, the pioneers
were well armed with chain saws, axes, and C4 explosive, but they were not equipped for was a
lengthily running gun battle with NVA regulars. While they have their M-16s and a few magazines
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of ammo, that’s about it. What John also didn’t mention was that this bomb and LZ cutting activity
had also attracted the attention of several upper level commanders. Big 6s is what I used to call
them. We had more orbiting C&C Huey orbiting the area than at Fort Wolters at prime launch and
recovery time. On the positive side, we were fortunate that MAJ Joe Tobin was flying our C&C that
day. Not only did he have to look out for his Air Cav troop, but also he had to brief and take orders
from the assorted Big Sixs who were congesting the limited airspace. As John said, the last slick, I
believe it was from the 61st AHC, was coming in to pick up the five or six remaining Pioneers.
Suddenly, the dullness of the dusk turned bright as the morning’s sun with seemingly countless
muzzle flashes. Ole WHITE 21 immediately rolled in however, something was not right because
nothing came shooting out of his Cobra. His wingman followed and covered his break. But the
Pioneers were in dire straights. Five or six M-16's and a few clips of ammo were not going to save
them from a company, or better, of NVA regulars. Complicating the issue, I also knew that the
Snakes had already expended most of their stuff and I did not know if John could get his guns
working.
Without planning or forethought, I immediately keyed up the intercom. “Scotty (SGT Scott
Stanton), Al (SP4 Allen Bowker), how about we go on down that hole and lay down some M-60 to
cover those grunts?” [Editor’s note: After reviewing this material, SP5 Michael ‘Duff’ DuFresne is
of the opinion the he was on this mission rather than Al.] Their response was automatic and in the
tradition of the finest Scout Observers in the whole world. “Sounds good to us, Boss. Give us a
second and we’ll be ready.” Bit an instant passed and they cried out. “Let’s Rock and Roll!” Scotty
and Al were old hands with lots of experience. We had also been flying as a team for a while so we
usually didn’t need to debate anything. However, I felt that this was not a call that I could make
alone. We were under no illusions about what would happen when we went down into the hole and
I believed that they had a right to be in on the decision! The odds seemed clear that we would not
come out of the hole in the same helicopter we entered, if at all! Going up on Uniform, I told MAJ
Tobin, little Johnnie, and my wingman that I was going down into the hole. Joe responded. “It’s
your call, One-Four.” During this conversation we had countless C&C ships stacked up to the
stratosphere. As Big Six’s are prone to do, all were yelling orders and generally getting in each
other’s way. Joe Tobin came on the Uniform, Fox Mike, and I’ll bet Victor (OH-6As didn’t have
VHF radios). “Everyone shut up! I’m sending my Red Birds in.” One of the Big Six’s got quite put
out and indignant. In anger, he started babbling about being in command. Joe curtly responded to
his affirmations. “This is Yellow Scarf Six and we’ll talk about that later. Clear this frequency
NOW!” Joe was a Major who, obviously, had no plans for becoming a LTC. Gawd, it was
wonderful working for Joe! Then, a great miracle happened. It got quiet. Maybe they were watching
the darn fool going into the hole in his LOH.
Flaring my little bird above the hole, I began to hover down, while Scotty and Al began put down
heavy M-60 fire. As I descended below the tree-line, I began doing slow pedal turns. Getting as low
as I could, without breaking my bird on the stumps, I pulled in a little collective pitch. This started
the little LOH climbing. Not making an adjustment on the tail-rotor pedals allowed the bird to
slowly spin about her axis. That became my new, never written up in the “book,” LOH combat
maneuver. Yo Yo up and down while spinning in circles. It was working more or less as planned.
The NVA folk decided that we were a much better target than a handful of Pioneers who weren’t
going anywhere. At one point I saw a green tracer pass just over my head and under the rotor
system and another pass between my butt and the skids! However, the good news was that the guys
on the ground WERE NOT being shot at. As I entered the hover hole, I radioed the Pioneers and
told them to dig deep because we were going to be raining hot brass down on them. Furthermore, I
was going to have the Snakes bring it in very-very-very close. If I live to be a hundred year old, I
will never forget their excitement when we began slugging it out on all three hundred and sixty
degrees. When the NVA shifted their fire to the better target and bigger threat and with Scotty,
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standing on the skids, and Al, leaning out the door matching them punch for punch, they were
cheering like Saturday night at the fights. Punching my radio call through their cheering, I
confirmed that they were all directly below me and that I had a good eyeball on them. Scotty and Al
are busily engaging the NVA with their M-60s, hand thrown grenades, M-79 launched grenades,
and simple defiance. “NO! You will not kill these men, on the ground, as long as we live.”
It is at this point in history that a Cav Troop running full teams was at her very best. Using my little
spinning bird as a reference point, John and his wingman began repeated gun runs firing maybe a
pair of rockets and a short burst of mini on each pass. I called it in close - very close – really close. I
trusted them with our three lives and the lives of the pioneers on the ground. Time and time again,
with low fuel and low ammunition, John would dive down trying to draw fire away from Scotty, Al,
and myself and then return a little of his. His wingman would cover him doing the same thing. Then
my wingman, WO1 Jeff Borr, would cover John’s wingman’s break. What I saw, experienced, and
was a small part of was a tremendous heart-swelling demonstration of courage and skill. Mind you,
had Johnnie been only covering me, I would have chewed him and his wingman out for putting
leaves in their rocket pods. I had an iron-clad rule that my Snakes broke at no lower than five
hundred feet or they heard nasty things from me. While the Snakes clawed for altitude to make
another run, my wing would make very slow, walking speed, passes firing his minigun at twothousand rounds per minute. I swear that he put it between my skids, through my rotor, and under
my tail!
From this point on, my memory gets a little fuzzy. I remember things were getting very “tight. Joe
had scrambled the second teams because he knew that we were very quickly running out of bullets
and ideas. John and his wing, trying to save what little ammunition that they had, had started
making dry runs or runs with just short burst of turret trying to draw fire away from my crew and
the pioneers. In sheer desperation, I was getting ready to draw my forty-five and hand it back to
Scotty cause we were getting dangerously short of bullets. In the midst of this, I remember talking
to four Charley gunbirds that Joe Tobin had drafted from the people who were suppose to make the
insertion into the LZ. When the slick who was going to make the extraction of the last pioneers was
on about quarter mile final, against all reason and odds, I pulled out of the hover hole without
receiving a hit. As I pulled out, the Charley Birds salvoed everything they owned all about the
compass. As our Blue bird made its approach my wing man and I maxed out, to the lift ships which
were supposed to make the insertion. We were going to steal some of their M-60 ammo. I don’t
remember if they were 61st or 129th AHC ships. However, I believe that they were 61st birds.
Whatever the case, the crew chiefs and gunners were passing us M-60 ammo before we touched
down on the sandbar. Joe, being a great guy with the details that made the difference between life
and death, had them ready for us. After all, there was no guarantee that we wouldn’t be need if the
slick got into trouble. John and his wingman flew off to refuel rearm. I think he had to go to LZ
Uplift. We had enough fuel to continue for a little while if forced to. I don’t remember who was
flying our Blue Bird. However, they had been orbiting for a while and had followed the whole
drama both by mark-one eyeball and by their radios. Simply stated, there was no fooling them about
the nature of the situation. I suspect that the four men on that lift ship sucked it up while on
approach and hover down, all the time expecting the worst. In some ways, that took more guts than
any of the rest of us displayed. As we red lined it back to the fight, Joe gave us a call and told us to
refuel at LZ English and meet him at home base. (Lane Army Heliport) I do believe that those were
the sweetest words that I ever heard because I knew that six Pioneers would live another day. At
that moment, I was proud to be in the Cav – what a team! Of all my adventures with the best Cav
troop in the world, this was the greatest.
During the 2005 Squadron Reunion, SP5 Allen Bowker provided. I reported to C Troop in February
1969 as a PFC with the 67N MOS. I DEROSed in February 1970 as an SP5. I served as a LOH CE,
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a Line Chief, an armor, and a Scout Observer. I flew a lot with WO1 Bruce Carlson’s and Scotty
(SGT Scott Stanton). I felt a special bond with those guys. I remember crashing just three days prior
to going on R&R. I hurt my left knee in the crash.
D Troop and HHT Elements Move to Ban Me Thuot East
On the 31st, D Troop moved to Ban Me Thuot East with a contingency from HHT to prepare for
operations around the Bu Prang SF camp.
SSG Tom Wells wrote the following piece he calls ‘Monkey Business:’ Late in August we in Delta
Troop were told that we were going to Ban Me Thuot for an extended operation in support of the
23rd ARVN Division. Bravo Troop would also be coming on the 1st of September. Both Delta and
Bravo Troops would be based out of the Special Forces compound at Ban Me Thuot East. Prior to
this I had put in to transfer to an Air Cav Troop but was still in Delta Troop at this time. With all the
new personnel coming in, I felt that I could leave D Troop. I came to Vietnam to fly in the 1st
Aviation Brigade. I could be a Scout Observer or be in the Aero Rifle Platoon. Any of the Air Cav
Troops were fine with me, but I had hoped to go to C Troop because they supported the 173rd ABN
BDE. Being a Jump Master, I had been around paratroopers most of my career. On the 31st of
August, a Sunday, we left in a convoy with a contingency of trucks from the Delta and HHT. It was
about 100 road miles, or more, to Ban Me Thuot East from Pleiku, about 4½ hours at convoy speed
if everything ran smooth. About half way down there was a blown out bridge that we called “no
man’s land” because we had no communications in the area. The bridge site was filled with dirt. To
negotiate it you had to go down a steep grade about 35 feet or so, then a 60-foot run to the other
upgrade. Jeeps had no trouble with it in 4-wheel drive. The bigger the vehicle the harder it was to
negotiate, especially when the vehicle was loaded. I was the lead platoon in the convoy. Being in
the lead was great – no dust to eat. Just before the bridge area I got a call that the HHT trucks were
taking fire. I took three scout jeeps and turned around and headed back. When I arrived, HHT trucks
were stopped with personnel out of the trucks looking up a hill. We were not taking any fire. I saw
movement up the hill and told the troops not to shoot, but kept our 50’s and 60’s trained up the hill.
It looked like ARVN Troops. A tall individual came down toward us with his arms in the air and an
ARVN soldier with him carrying a dead monkey. He was quite a site. He had tiger fatigues on with
short sleeves and cut-offs and an Australian bush hat and some kind of sneakers. He was carrying
an old M-1 30-caliber carbine. I thought this guy was Tarzan of the jungle. He was an American
advisor, but had ARVN Officer rank on, with three gold-like crowns. I forget what they called them
and am not sure what rank he was. He said they were hunting and that they always hunted monkeys
on Sunday, like everyone was supposed to know this. I guess the HHT trucks heard the shooting
and stopped. Not a good idea. In a convoy you keep going and get out of the area – always. Well it
was his AO and we were passing through it. When one of our LTs showed up I told him of the
situation. He started talking to him. I said I was going to start to move the convoy up front. He said
OK. As I walked away, I started to think to myself. I knew advisers before, but they always left
themselves in some kind of American uniform and rank. I had hoped that this guy was at the end of
his tour because he really had gone native. We had no more incidents on the way to Ban Me Thuot.
We arrived around 1:30 PM. We started setting up tents for ourselves and the rest of the personnel
coming in. I was told that my platoon would be staying in base camp to perform details and general
support, including ammo handling. The two other platoons would go to Bu Prang to be an airmobile
reaction force for B Troop. The platoon grumbled about it. While in base camp pulling details, I
learned we would be getting an E7 for our platoon any day now. I had nothing to do. I sent my
NCOs and troops to detail support activities and whatever else needed to be done. The other two
platoons moved out at the end of the week. That was the end of our monkey business
Also on the 31st, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for C Troop OH-6A #6716106 flown by an unnamed crew. The record states there was one crew fatality but no name or details
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have been associated with C Troop on this date. The decoded details of the record state that this was a
recon mission, they had multiple hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW, they continued flying and aborted
the mission, the helicopter was repaired.
Gary Spooner, Blue 36, who served with C Troop from June 69 until June 70, describes some of the
joys of serving with Trooper Bruce:
WO1 Bruce Carlson pulled off this little explosive disappearing ACT that rocked the whole world
(that’s what I thought at the time). I remember one late afternoon I was resting for a big night at the
O club on the Hill because we had a band playing at the club that night. I some how had the day off
from flying - that was a rare event. So I was stretched out in my bunk up on the hill and as I
remember the LARGEST explosion of my life took place. I thought that we were getting hit by
INCOMING which was a rare event at Lane Army Heliport. I remember shrapnel hitting up against
the hooch and the 4' fluorescent light tubes in the ceiling all came down from the ceiling with a blast
when they hit the floor. The sad part of this event was when our bar (made out of high quality pine
boards from rocket boxes) took a turn for the worse. ALL of the bottles on our shelf above the bar
got blasted off and landed on the concrete floor. We had Scotch, Bourbon, Gin, Canadian Whiskey
and lots of special bottles on this shelf that ole Wesley Pearson and I were stocking for medicinal
purposes. Well to make a long story short, we had a disaster in our room that I thought was
incoming so I was on the floor just about ready to get under my bunk for the next round of
incoming when I realized that someone had blown off some ordinance outside of the compound.
Trooper Bruce was the responsible party. After I went outside of our hooch I found out that
shrapnel had been blown all over Lane. Everyone was coming out of their areas and asking what the
hell happened. Later on I found out that our O Club up on the hill had the same problem - every 4'
fluorescent light tube came down to the floor and offered a mini explosion which put everyone in
the club on the floor because they all thought we were getting INCOMING. In conclusion, no one
got hit by any shrapnel, no one got killed, all the ordinance was gone, and Bruce Carlson was all set
for his IG Inspection.
SP5 Rocky Conklin also remembers this event and provides: I believe SGT Scott Stanton was the
ring leader of this event. We loaded up these explosives in the back of a 2 ½ ton and drove off post.
As we stacked it up, someone mentioned that maybe we ought to separate it into four smaller loads.
Scotty said – nah, one big explosion is the best. Bruce, I think, came up with the idea to use
claymore detonators and wires. After we had rigged the explosion, just for safety’s sake we decided
to be under the truck. I remember the truck was lifted off the ground about two feet by the blast!
Stuff was landing around us for at least ten minutes! We were up wind from the base and big pieces
were falling on the base. I’d guess the crater was at least ten feet deep and about 20 yards long. We
did not want to drive back to the base. I remember Top getting to us before we were to report to the
Old Man. Top just kept telling us – no matter what the Major says to you, don’t say anything. We
just knew it was Article 15 time for sure. The Major said things like – you guys are supposed to be
our best with explosives – we thought you would set a good example to the rest of the Troop. For
the next couple of weeks we were on every crap detail there was besides being the brunt of an
endless stream of jokes from everyone we knew in the Troop. Looking back, it is amazing that
someone didn’t get hurt.
WO1 Ron Perryman provides: I was originally from Festus, MO at the time. I was a member of the
National Guard unit there. I had spent 22 years in the Guard before going to Vietnam – 11 years as
heavy weapons infantry, 5 years of signal and the remainder as engineer. So I was activated with the
unit as an engineer with a signal MOS. When I got to Fort Benning, they were levying our guys to
go to Vietnam and I had a problem watching them go and me not going; so I called the Pentagon
directly. They sent me to Signal Maintenance School at Fort Monmoth and went to Vietnam as a
Signal Warrant officer to command the 414th Signal Detachment, attached to B Troop. I was only
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there about six month from mid-May to mid-November 1969. I replaced a WO Howard Kennel at
Phan Thiet. We had SSG Hummal who was the section NCO or Avionics Chief. After he DEROSed
we had SSG Tom Scraggy. I was like a fish out of water because I wasn’t totally familiar with what
this all involved but I was blessed with a good crew of signal maintenance people who were able to
maintain the helicopters and do the job on the radios, antennas, and navigation system. We had five
to six people normally in the detachment in addition to myself. Sadly I do not remember all their
names and I don’t have any documents from that time that might list their names. Each specialized
– some in the UHF radios, some in the FM, and different guys specialized in each area. We did a lot
of wiring modifications and other things in the helicopters. We saw the helicopters off each
morning and inspected them in the evening. We had two or three air-conditioned shop vans with a
bench set up so the guys could work on the equipment. We were responsible for putting the KY28s
into the aircraft and removing them when the aircraft was finished for the day. The KY28s arrived
for B Troop about the time we relocated back to Camp Enari. They were installed on an as needed
basis for certain missions. Sometimes we were short a person and had to make adjusted. We stayed
busy. I don’t remember the guys being bored. One of my disappointments was that I had a young
man from Arizona who worked on UHR radios and we were getting a lot of complaints about them.
When he got ready to DEROS he said to me that he really didn’t know what he was doing. He just
adjusted a dial on the back of the radio to make it read the output that he wanted. I didn’t realize
that this was going on but it explained a lot of the problems we were having. I had one young man
that I was really especially thankful for. He was Ralph Shell from Tullahoma TN. He ended up
working and retiring for the Tennessee Valley Authority. Ralph had a genius IQ and was
tremendous on wiring modifications and radio repair. He was a very good man. On the 4th of July
we got on an Army ship, the John U.D. Page, and sailed up the coast to Qui Nhon harbor. Then we
went overland to Camp Enari. Once we got there we started supporting the HHT Aviation Section
helicopters in addition to B Troop’s needs. I did go to Ban Me Thuot East with B Troop. We lived
in a big tent. We didn’t take the whole detachment. Our shop vans and conex containers stayed with
B Troop’s Maintenance teams. We took advantage of a shuttle back and forth from Ban Me Thuot
East to Camp Enari. MAJ Lyman wanted me to fly with the ships so I could experience some of the
problems they were having. I’ve always been thankful for that. We flew into Bu Prang area one day
and right after that the allies no longer controlled that area. We had no affiliation with the Signal
people that supported Squadron headquarters. During my time we didn’t have anyone injured or get
sick and have to leave. The guys did not fly as door gunners. When we were at Phan Thiet we drew
parts from AVAL South at Vung Tau. When we were at Camp Enari, we used the AVAL at Pleiku.
We did not have any dealing with the 4th Inf Div Signal people. Now we did more actual radio
replacement than trying to replace transistors and things like that within the radios. Those were
pretty complex operations. So it was just easier to send them down to AVAL for general repair and
simply do the replacements. One of my biggest disappoints was when we lost ships that were not
flyable anymore, we were not permitted to cannibalize radios out of them and we could have used
them. We knew that the next levels were not going to use them. That was a No No for us. On the
whole we were not short parts or tools. We had to operate our shop vans with generator. We had
these big 10KW generators for that and they were not all that easy to come by. Near the end of my
tour I remember checking the property books and the serial numbers of the generators – they didn’t
match. So obviously they had been traded out at some time prior to my arrival. When they failed,
we were in trouble. I’m sorry to say that I can’t remember the name of the man who replaced me. I
enjoyed my time with B Troop and the friends that I made. There were some awkward moments
with the senior leadership of the Troop. One pilots I really liked was a young southern gentleman
from Valparaiso, FL named Larry Rabren. We had landed once at Kontum to refuel. I was with the
C&C ship. After refueling, it wouldn’t lift off. So they divided us up into other aircraft. I ended up
in Larry’s ship to get back home. He and I got be real good friends. I came home, wrote to him and
waited for a long time and didn’t get an answer. Then I got a letter from his father with photographs
Page 372

7th Squadron, 17th Air Cavalry History

Printed 09/25/11

and newspaper articles with the news that Larry had been killed in April – I’d DEROSed in the
previous November. That really affected me. Well, after 26 years I went through that part of Florida
and stopped to visit his parents. They kept me for two days. They wouldn’t let me leave. They took
me out and showed me his tombstone. Then took me to Fort Rucker where a large building is
named for Larry. Larry’s death was the most touching thing to me about my tour in Vietnam. It took
me a long time to get past that.
September 1969
On the 1st, A Troop conducted a BDA in the vicinity of BR452282 and found signs of recent enemy
movement through the area. They inserted the Blues briefly into a small enemy complex with negative
results. Their gunships destroyed the complex.
B Troop Moves to Ban Me Thuot East
On the 1st, B Troop moved to Ban Me Thuot East and the Squadron set up a "Ruthless Forward" there
to support TF Fighter and elements of the 23rd ARVN Division. Weather handicapped tactical
operations for parts of the month. Even though various Squadron elements had lived at Ban Me Thuot
East prior to this, it was still a lot of work to re-establish a base at old "Camp Bleakness." The
“Ruthess Forward” area was set up on the north side of the long runway while the main SF Camp with
the artillery pieces was on the south side. Aircraft maintenance was never a pleasant experience at Ban
Me Thuot East. Within a few days two of D Troop's platoons were lifted to Bu Prang to serve as an
Infantry, security, air-mobile reaction force for B Troop. Bu Prang was a small camp and logistically
not prepared for this large American unit. As a result HHT was given the responsibility of flying food,
shelter material, and essential supplies to the D Troop elements at Bu Prang. Basically they flew two
resupply missions every day to Bu Prang. HHT and D Troop also established an ammo resupply point
at Nhon Co for the Squadron. By the end of the month, HHT ships were also making single ship
insertions of D Troop personnel and Vietnamese MPs along QL8B. They would question the locals in
attempts to learn more about the enemy build up in the surrounding areas. HHT ships also performed
medevac missions from the Bu Prang area. B Troop managed to kill ten enemy soldiers and located
numerous bunker complexes, routes of infiltration and areas where massive amounts of food were
under cultivation by the enemy. Two aircraft were badly damaged by enemy fire and one pilot
seriously wounded.
MAJ Scott Lyman, CO of B Troop, DEROSed on 5 September. He was flying right up until almost the
last day. He provided the following:
I have a clear recollection of a strong difference of opinion between myself and another senior
major in Squadron HQ. The reason for that rather sour-grapes attitude stems from his snide remarks
when I arrived back at Squadron HQ en route to DEROS, that I had run out of fuel and had to be
rescued by the C.O. B Troop had recently relocated to Ban Me Thuot East and had been assigned an
AO on the Cambodian border which ultimately led to a real Donnybrook in the days after I left. I
had been en route to the AO early that morning, when my ship started losing engine RPM. When it
got down to 5800 and still falling off, I made a precautionary landing. As soon as I got on the
ground, with the Blues in a perimeter defense around me, the fog rolled in, and we were locked in
until sun down, when LTC Cal Bean, squeaked in under about a 12-foot ceiling, and helped me get
out of there. All during the day, my crew chief and I had been playing around with the fuel system,
the filters, the governor, and everything either of us could think of to stabilize the engine. Finally
we had stabilized it to hold just short of 5800, but, of course, we could not leave until we had
visibility enough to pull out the Blues. That occurred just at sundown. Col. Bean had been
monitoring the situation by frequent radio communication with me from altitude, and I advised him
that my day's experimentation with the engine had depleted my fuel supply to the point that I
needed about another 180-lbs. to make it back to base safely, if I could even get it off the ground.
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Bless Cal Bean's heart, as the sun set, the fog lifted just enough to permit him to sneak in with six 5gallon fuel cans to give me a margin of safety. The slicks followed him in, and pulled the Blues out,
along with everything we could get out of my ship, including extra flight personnel. I went out with
only one other man aboard. Running the engine up to its top RPM of 5750 or so, I jumped the ship
off the ground, and half-hovered it much of the way back to Ban Me Thuot, finally getting enough
confidence in it to get up to about 100 foot AGL. The next day I went back to Camp Enari to begin
processing for DEROS, flying a sick LOH back to the maintenance folks.
On the 4th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for C Troop OH-6A #67-16619
flown by WO1 Bruce Carlson, with SGT Scott Neal Stanton as Observer in the back, and ‘Pete’ (exact
name unknown) the CE in the front. The record states there was one injury. The decoded details of the
record state that this was a recon mission, during the attack on target, they took four hits from 7.62mm
type SA/AW in the bottom fuselage and the fuel cell, they continued flying and aborted the mission,
the helicopter was repaired.
On the 5th, MAJ Billy Bowling assumed command of B Troop replacing MAJ Scott T. Lyman.
Also on the 5th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for A Troop AH-1G #6715806 flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon
mission, while at an altitude of 100 feet and 130 knots of airspeed, they took one hit from 7.62mm type
SA/AW in the bottom fuselage, they continued flying and completed the mission, the helicopter was
repaired in theater.
Concerning this time SSG Tom Wells wrote the following story of his tour in D Troop. He names it ‘A
Sunday Drive.’
After almost a week in Ban Me Thuot, I had nothing to do. On Saturday I was going by the Main
Gate and noticed an HHT ¾ truck there full of troops in the back and one of the HHT mess
sergeants was arguing with the MP at the gate. He was told he couldn’t leave without an escort. The
mess sergeant came toward the truck. I stopped the jeep, got out to talk to him and asked him what
his problem was. He said he was told that he had to get these men up to Pleiku as soon as possible
and that there were no flights going out that he could get them on the next few days. Everything was
coming in. I said that I could escort him up to Pleiku the next day. The next morning we met at the
mess hall around 8 o’clock. We loaded the truck with 11 individuals in the back and the sergeant
and his driver in the front. We started heading for the Main Gate on our way up to Pleiku. I stopped
about 50 feet from the gate. The MP came toward me. I put up two fingers. I don’t know if he
thought I gave him the victory sign or the peace sign. What I meant was that there were two
vehicles in our group. He stopped dead in his tracks, turned and waved for the gate to be opened. I
went by and gave him a salute. He locked up and saluted back. Maybe he thought I was an Officer
or something. We are on our way heading north on HWY 14. It was a really nice day for a ride. We
were doing about 40 mph when we reached the bad area with the bridge out. I told the sergeant that
I would cross first and set up on the west side up the hill. PVT Holycross, my driver, flew across the
area and we set up on the other side. The ¾-ton truck took some time getting up the other side. I am
sure that the driver was in 4-wheel drive, maybe not. As he got to the top of the grade, a B-40 rocket
came out of the jungle on the east side and landed behind the truck. I jumped up behind the 50caliber that was half cocked. In order to fully arm it you had to pull the handle twice. We always
left them half cocked for safety reasons while moving in the vehicle. Maybe that is where that
saying comes from – “Don’t go off half cocked.” I opened fire in the vicinity of where the rocket
came from. I shot about 100 rounds as the HHT truck came speeding toward me up the hill. The
vehicle stopped dead next to me, the sergeant and driver got out and hit the ground. The rest of the
soldiers in the back came piling out of the truck without putting down the tailgate. Out came the
clerks, the bakers and the candlestick makers in a 360-degree circle in the back of the truck. I yelled
at the sergeant to get his men back in the truck and to get the hell out of there. I was not planning on
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a defensive position in no man’s land. They all piled back in and took off toward Pleiku. I did not
have to ask Holycross to follow. He took his own initiative and got us out of there. I fired about 60
more rounds as we left. The HHT personnel said they saw enemy soldiers and that the bullets were
flying all over the place. I don’t remember taking any fire but my adrenalin was flying so high firing
the 50 caliber that I may not have noticed. Every sixth bullet on the 50 belt was a marker round
which looked like a puff of smoke when it hit the target so that you knew where you were hitting.
We passed the truck a few miles down the road and took the lead. About five miles later I got off
the 50, locked it and got in the front seat behind the M-60. I told Holycross to slow down to 45 mph
to make sure we didn’t lose the HHT truck behind us. We got to where highways 14 and 19
intersected by The Oasis. I pulled over and told the HHT personnel not to say anything about what
happened. All nodded in shock. Except for some bruises from jumping in and out of the truck, they
were all ok. We got into Pleiku about 11 o’clock. The HHT Troops did not keep their mouths shut.
It was probably the biggest thing that ever happened in their lives, at least in Vietnam. They said
that they got ambushed and that I was firing a 50 caliber at lots of enemy soldiers. I don’t remember
seeing any, just remember firing that 50 as we left. You do get a feeling that nothing can hurt you
when you are behind a 50 firing. It’s so powerful. Holycross dropped me off at my hooch. I told
him to clean the 50 and gas up the jeep. I had my own hooch maid since I got to Delta Troop. We
were very friendly, if you get my drift. That was the main reason I wanted to come back. A few
hours later the HHT First Sergeant, I think his name was Barber or something like that, came by in a
jeep and said CPT Falconio, the HHT CO at that time, wanted me to report to him. I got dressed and
went with him. The mess sergeant was already there at parade rest. It looked like he had already
been chewed out. CPT Falconio started to read me the riot act. I did not pay too much attention to
what he was saying. My mind often wandered in these situations. He finally finished. I looked at my
watch, it was 2 o’clock. I said, in so many words, that if he was not happy with me I could leave
now and be in Ban Me Thuot before dark. He was not very acceptable to that idea and told me that I
was restricted to quarters except to go to the mess hall and the chapel. I had no idea where the
chapel was located. I left, and that was the end of my Sunday drive.
On the 9th, SGT Scott Neal Stanton died of injuries received on the 4th when his C Troop LOH was
shot up. The Wall database gives his tour start date as 24 Mar 1969 and his MOS as 11D40. WO1
Bruce Carlson was the pilot during the mission on the 4th. Bruce can not recall the name of the CE
who flew with him that day; see ‘Pete’ below. He provides the following two descriptions of the events
and his feelings:
Bruce E. Carlson, Red 14, was a dear friend of Scotty and was flying the LOH on the day Scotty
was wounded. Scotty is the novelized Johnny in Bruce’s book Red Bird Down! The chapter named
Johnny starting on page 300 basically recounts the events. Briefly, this was a standard Scout team
leader ship with a three-man crew. Scotty was flying in the rear as Observer. In the novel, Kev is
Bruce and the real name of Pete, the CE, is unknown. Both were flying in the front. The mission
that day was to conduct a VR near Flurry Hill. On their first recon, they didn’t see much. As they
relieved the second team, those Scouts told Bruce that they had heard a series of single shots
possibly from the famous ‘One Shot Charlie’ but had not been able to get a fix on him. Bruce and
his crew decided they would try to flush out ‘ole one-shot’ and for the next few minutes conducted
an active recon to locate him. Finally, Scotty yelled over the intercom that he had heard him again
but couldn’t identify his location specifically. After a few minutes, Scotty came up with an idea to
swing out over the valley and come in toward a big clump of trees. At 150 feet and maybe 40 knots,
they started back toward the area where Scotty thought ole one shot was hiding. Scotty began firing
his M-60 but abruptly stopped. Bruce asked over the intercom what was happening but Scotty said
nothing. Bruce looked back and noticed that Scotty had pulled himself back into the LOH. Bruce
called for his wing and the Snakes to fire up the area they had just overflown then had the CE
unstrap and check on Scotty. The CE stuck his head and one shoulder past the bulkhead to check on
Page 375

7th Squadron, 17th Air Cavalry History

Printed 09/25/11

Scotty then reported that he had been hit and was bleeding all over the place. They would later learn
that Scotty sustained a horrific wound in a leg and that a main artery was severed. As Bruce climbed
for altitude, he informed MAJ Hahn in the C&C of the situation and said he wanted to fly directly to
the aid station. MAJ Hahn agreed and dispatched one of the Snakes, White 23, to go the ten or so
miles to the aid station with Bruce. In his novel, Bruce calls the LOH ‘Rocinante’ and says its tail
number was 662; but the VHPA Helicopter database suggests it was #67-16619. Anyway, Bruce
red-lined the LOH to the aid station. On the way they talk to Scotty to keep him from going into
shock and instructed him to reach one hand into the wound to pinch off the artery. Because of the
radio calls, the aid station was prepared when the LOH touched down. Bruce stayed with Scotty for
awhile and finally left after he could see that the medical staff was maxed out in their efforts to save
Scotty. As best Bruce can remember, Scotty lived another five days. The aid station was able to
stabilize him enough to be transported to the field hospital in Nha Trang. Apparently even with a
body cast for protection, while being transported in an USAF medevac to Japan, the artery in his leg
began bleeding again and Scotty died from the loss of blood. To say that Scotty was loved and
respected by all who knew him and to say the Bruce has never gotten over Scotty’s death are both
serious understatements.
Scotty, my back-seat observer and best friend, had received a red garter from his girlfriend to wear
for luck. Well, I was jealous! I didn’t have one and it looked quite spiffy to me. Just the perfect
accessory to set off a “fighting man’s” drab and baggy nomex. It wasn’t but a couple of weeks later
that I received a matching garter for my own arm. Scotty had told her that his “driver” also needed
one of those delightful little accessories for luck. Quite proud were we two brothers. A draftee Buck
Sargent and a baby faced Wobblie One. It told everyone that we shared something even if no one
understood what exactly it was that we shared. Looking back, I doubt that we understood, either.
Those garters, even as they got soiled and slightly tattered were part of our launching ritual. Roll
down our nomex sleeves, adjust our garters, and share a silly grin. There was something strange and
powerful about that red garter. For all the months that I wore that red garter, no one ever told me to
take it off. While I remained a sloppy scout driver and had been crewed out about it gently by my
own major upon more than one occasion and not so gently once in Squadron. But, that’s another
story. The day Scotty was shot, I got covered with his blood. Only my brothers in the Cav can
understand what that “baptism” means. As I refused to allow anyone to clean up the aircraft because
his blood was mine! As I would have shed mine for him. He shed his for me. So too, I never
cleaned up my chicken plate, helmet, or that little red garter. I wore them with their aged brown
stains of a life which had once been as a remembrance. When my stuff was packed by the guys at
Charley Troop, they did not include the Red Garter. I’m not sure why not, except that they might
have feared that the story behind it would embarrass me. Only Scotty and I knew of its sacredness.
Dan Townsend writes: Scotty was my door gunner with A Troop Blues on lucky 013. We ate, slept,
flew together and were infused to C Troop Scouts together in July of 68. We continued to be the
best of friends until I extended to the 201st for my early out. I tried to get Scotty to come with me,
to get away from the war and take it easy for awhile. After 14 months we had served our time. But,
he wouldn't have any part of it. He was destined to be the best Scout he could and eventually go to
Fiddler’s Green as a Scout. Scotty was so full of life, to know him was to love him. It was Scotty
who invented the willie pete, frag, transmission fluid bomb! He truly had a knack for scouting!
SP5 Rocky Conklin remembers visiting Scotty in the hospital before he was evacated. Scotty was
joking and was generally himself. But the medical people were still trying to drain his wound, so it
was open. I was shocked when I saw it. That was a really ugly, really large wound. I had expected it
to be bandaged but it wasn’t.
Also on the 9th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage and loss with fatalities record for C
Troop OH-6A #67-16108 flown by WO1 Jeffery Borr and WO1 Terry Lee Denney. The Wall
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database gives the following tour start date and MOS data: Borr, 17 Feb 1969, 100B; Denney, 11 May
1969, 100B. Briefly they clipped the top of a palm tree leaving LZ Two Bits near Bong Song, south of
LZ English at grid BR862946.
John Hargleroad reports: CPT John Sartor was Jeff Borr's platoon leader and flight lead the day he
crashed. John is now in Texas and jogged my memory. It wasn't an alert by some infantry RLO.
Somebody from the ville (Bong Son) threw a CS grenade over the wire where the LOH guys were
congregated. John thinks it might have been one of the gook kids. We, the gunships, were parked
about a hundred yards away because the snakes stirred up so much dust; so we weren't affected by
the smoke. In retrospect, I think we may have scrambled ourselves, but since the LOH guys had a
head start on us, they had already taken off while we were still cranking. That’s when I saw the
black smoke from the crash. They probably didn't make it more than a quarter of a mile from the
strip before they clipped the top of the palm tree. John also said that Jeff was checking Terry out in
the OH-6A and that they had no other observer on-board. It was a minigun ship. He said he doesn't
have any pictures of Jeff, but told me a good story about the time Jeff and his observer made a super
bomb from a 105 round.
SGT Lew Walters recalls: I served in Vietnam from June 1969 to December 1970. Initially I was in
the 412th TC Det, but somewhere along the way, it was absorbed into C Troop, so I ended up in C
Troop. I was promoted to SP5 in June of 1970. During early 1970, I was made acting SGT and
placed in charge of the LOH maintenance squad. After I extended my tour and came back in
August, I was moved into the TI shack and remained a TI until I left in late December. Having a
LOH ‘go in,’ in Vietnam wasn’t all that unusual of an event. It wasn’t an everyday experience, but
due to the hazards involved in low-level reconnaissance, it was an all-too-frequent event. Although
the years have dulled my memory of the two men killed and the specific helicopter involved, one
instance still stays vivid in my mind and today, some thirty-three years later, I think often about it
and wonder. Let me back up a bit here. Although I never felt cocky about it, I was the Honor
Graduate of my AIS Class, 188-69, from Fort Eustis, VA. I arrived in Vietnam feeling like I was a
pretty good mechanic and was prepared to make whatever contribution was asked of me. Primarily,
I looked forward to starting to work on the OH-6As. I was all too happy to listen to and learn from
the guys that were there before me. I knew that school didn’t teach us everything and the best way
to learn was from those who knew. I was still a little green in early September 1969, but performed
maintenance and repairs assigned me to the best of my abilities. At this time, I had removed the tail
rotor from one of the OH-6As, tail number 67-16108. The reason I had the tail rotor off is lost to my
aging memory now, but I will always remember removing and later reinstalling that tail rotor. As
usually, after any repair of that nature, we were required to have the job inspected by a TI
(Technical Inspector) before it was allowed to lift off the ground. He inspected what I did and
signed it off as being proper. Within the next day or two, September 8, 1969, this same helicopter
crashed from what appeared to be a tail rotor failure, killing two officers, WO1s Borr and Denney.
When word of this got back to Lane, my heart became a huge lump in my throat. Of course, my first
thought was that I did something wrong and the TI missed it. After all, they are only human.
Realizing I was a newbie PFC, in country little more than a month and seeing where I had the tail
rotor removed shortly before the accident, the officers investigating the crash focused squarely on
me. Fortunately, the section where the tail rotor is attached to the gearbox was recovered virtually
intact. All the attaching and locking hardware was there and properly installed, it was determined. I
was cleared. Still, two men died in the crash and I was the last one working on it. Thirty-three years
later, I still play it in my mind, wondering if I actually did screw up. The AIT instructors drummed
into our heads, “Take your time and fix it right! If something breaks, you cannot pull over to the
side of a cloud, get out and fix it!” That is a philosophy I have used in working ever since AIT, even
more so since the above mentioned crash. Even though cleared of any wrong doing and knowing in
my heart I didn’t screw up, my mind has always had at least a sliver of doubt as to my fault. After
Page 377

7th Squadron, 17th Air Cavalry History

Printed 09/25/11

that, I silently dedicated myself to give C Troop the very best maintained aircraft that was humanly
possible. Footnote: Many months later, we had another LOH lose its tail rotor for no apparent
reason. Fortunately, this one was almost into transitional lift when it happened and the pilot was
able to recover and land the helicopter safely. We recovered the bird and brought it back to the
hangar. We found that the tail rotor gearbox had momentarily seized or tightened up and twisted
and heavily damaged the 13-foot long aluminum tail rotor driveshaft. Since we had heard of this
same type thing happening to other units, we figured maybe the same thing had happened to the one
that crashed above. Still, I will always have that nagging doubt. If those men hadn’t have died, I
don’t think it would have affected me as it has all these years.
The following article titled “Receives Soldiers Medal” appeared in the 30 November 1972 issue the
Laurel News Leader newspaper in Laurel, Maryland: “A Baltimore Gas and Electric Company
lineman today was awarded one of the Nation’s highest medals for his actions while serving as a
Army staff sergeant in Vietnam. Merlin L. Neadow of 4024 McDowell Lane, Baltimore, received
the Soldier’s Medal for his heroism on September 9, 1969, when he attempted to rescue trapped
crewe members from their burning helicopter. Neadow was leading his squad to the flaming
wreckage of the downed Army helicopter, made more dangerous by exploding ammunition, when a
phosphorous grenade exploded, burning him severely. He disregarded his own wounds and personal
safety and managed to free the trapped crew pulling them from the twisted wreckage, but due to the
intense heat, all were dead. The award, presented to Neadow by Colonel John E. Lance, Jr., post
commander, is awarded for heroism not involving combat with an enemy force. Neadow, who left
ths Army in January, 1970, has been with Baltimore Gas and Electric since January, 1972.”
SSG Merlin Neadow provides: I joined an Army National Guard unit in 1959 and after a few years
requested active duty. I was an 11D. I served in Germany for a few years. In 1966 I went to
Vietnam and served with the 170th AHC at Camp Hollaway for two years as a gunner on a UH-1B
gunship. When I left that unit I was the NCO over all the gunners in the gun platoon. I wasn’t too
excited with my state-side unit so I requested to go back to Vietnam and ended up in C Troop’s
Blues in November 1968. After a short time they promoted me to SSG E-6 and I served as the Blue
Platoon Sergeant for many months. Concerning the events of 9 September, I remember getting the
call that the Blues was secure the area around the downed LOH. When we got there the ship was on
fire. I remember sending squads out in different directions to provide security. There was a water
well near-by and we were trying to get water from it to put on the LOH. I remember trying to get
the two crew members out. The next thing I remember was waking up in the field hospital. I had
burns on my right hand, left arm above the elbow, my back and neck. A WP grenade when off in
the LOH and got me good. I remember staying in the hospital a few days and then returning to C
Troop. My weapon of choice was a shotgun that I acquired from an MP unit. I wore a cartridge vest
that had four rows so I could carry about 40 cartridges. I had friends every where. Some of my
Engineer friends helped us mount a 50-cal turret on a connex container. You had to hand-crank the
turret but everyone thought that was a hoot. I DEROSED in January 1970 and ETSed at the same
time. I believe I served with C Troop for about 14 months.
C Troop’s XO, CPT John S. Davis, wrote Merlin in Midwest City, OK the following letter on C
Troop stationary dated 18 February 1970: “Everything is fine in Troop C. We are glad to know that
you and your family are doing well. I will be passing through Oklahoma City next month and
perhaps I will be able to give you a call. I check on your pending awards and found that you have a
Bronze Star for service pending. I wrote and forwarded a recommendation for the Soldier’s Medal
just a few days ago. You should not expect receipt of either for several months as this is the normal
delay involved. I’ll continue to look and inquire about a BS “V” recommendation but I’ve found
nothing at this time. You have the best wished from all those that knew you in C Troop and I would
like to congratulate you again on a job truly well done.”
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CPT John S. Davis provides: I graduated with West Point Class of 1965, was commissioned in
Armor Branch, and after flight school served with a Cavalry unit at Fort Knox for about six months
before coming to Vietnam on an individual replacement basis. I arrived in C Troop in March 1969
when MAJ Ledford commanded the Troop. I flew with the Lift Platoon once I had my orientation
flying in the front seat of the Cobras. I finished my time in C Troop as the XO under MAJs Tobin
and Hahn. I know there are many people who liked serving under MAJ Tobin and respected him. I
am one of them. I retired from the Army after my twenty years.
Also for the 9th, SSG Tom Wells wrote the following story of his time in D Troop. He named it
‘Destroying Government Property.’
On Tuesday the 9th of September, the HHT 1st SGT came by to tell me that there was a convoy
leaving early Wednesday morning for Ban Me Thuot and that I had better be on it. I thanked him
and went down and told PVT Holycross to get the gun jeep ready to go the next morning. We went
outside the gate and observed one of the biggest convoys I ever saw. There were over 100 trucks,
tankers and lots of ammo. I asked a SSG who was in charge. He pointed to a jeep with a bunch of
high ranking NCOs looking at a map on the hood of the jeep. We drove over and I got out. There
was a 1st LT, a blonde haired guy. I saluted and said, “Are you in charge, Sir?” I told him that I was
told to join his convoy. He asked what kind of a vehicle I was driving. I pointed to my gun jeep. His
eyes got big and he said, “Recon?” He asked me if I had ever been in charge of any convoys. I told
him quite a few. He said, “Great sergeant - I need you to bring up the rear for me. Let me know if
all personnel make it into Ban Me Thuot.” I told him it was no problem. One of the best places to be
in a convoy was the last vehicle so that you didn’t have to eat the dust in front of you since you can
fall back a couple hundred yards or more. They had three tow trucks intermingled with the large
convoy in case of breakdowns. We started moving out late, around 10 o’clock, and were moving at
a snails pace. It was late afternoon before getting the vehicles across the blown-out bridge area.
About two miles passed the bridge site, PVT Holycross noticed a truck off to the left side in the
jungle. Since we were the last vehicle in the convoy, we stopped, I got out and walked over to an
empty 2-1/2 ton truck. I saw two pair of legs underneath the vehicle. I yelled, “What’s going on?” A
SP4 came out and said they were trying to fix the truck. The shaft and transmission were not
working. I said to him, “I’m the last vehicle in the convoy. You better come with me.” Out from
under the truck comes a short MSG saying that he could fix this truck in about 15 minutes. I said
OK and walked back over to my jeep. Over a half hour went by and still there were no results. I told
him again that we had to get going because it was getting dark. He said, “Give me some more time.
I think I have about got it.” We sat there about another 45 minutes. I then told Holycross to get one
of our 5-gallon gas cans from the jeep. I walked over and put an incinerary grenade on the block of
the engine to burn through it and render it useless. I said that we had to leave now. The SP4 came
out from under the truck and came over to the jeep. The MSG wasn’t even budging so I got up
behind the 50 and put a few rounds in the tarp. This got his attention and he came scrambling out.
Holycross took the 5-gallon can of gas out of the jeep and passed the MSG who came out from
under the truck and was coming toward the jeep. He poured the gasoline on the truck tires, in the
cab and in the back of the truck. He then set off the grenade which would take a while to burn
through and zippoed the rest of the truck. He then came back and we got in the vehicle. I gave the
MSG the front seat and I stood up behind the 50. As we left, it was burning well. Daylight was just
about gone and we still had a ways to go. The MSG kept saying over and over again, “I’m going to
court martial you for destroying government property.” The SP4 must have been in country longer
than the MSG. He kept looking at me with a sh#@-eating grin every time he said it to me. We were
now flying down the road to try to catch up with the convoy that was long gone. I knew that we
would be out there at night. The MSG shut up after it got dark and didn’t say any more. We put on
our cat eyes on the jeep, but it didn’t do much good. We could see the road fairly well as we
zoomed along. It seemed like forever before we finally saw lights from Ban Me Thuot about 5 miles
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away over the horizon. We came over a rise and could see the last truck of the convoy turning in at
the gate about 2 miles away. I told Holycross to turn on his lights. Only one came on – bad
maintenance. As we rode up to the gate we turned off our lights and they opened the gate. I told the
MPs that we were the last vehicle of the convoy. We drove over to the maintenance area. The MSG
didn’t say anything. I think his rear end puckered up, as well as his mouth, from driving through the
dark. We dropped off the maintenance SGT and the SP4 and headed back toward the gate where I
saw the LT’s jeep and his crowd of personnel around him looking at a map. I pulled up next to him
and half-saluted and said, “All personnel made it in and are accounted for, Sir”. He replied, “Thank
you sergeant.” I then left and headed for the Delta Troop orderly room to face the CO and 1SGT
Richie. SGT Richie was by himself. As I walked in he said something like, “The prodigal son
returns. How was your little adventure?” I did not say anything about the truck being destroyed. I
figured I was in enough trouble as it was. He said that there was a helicopter coming in tomorrow
morning to pick me up for An Khe. I thought that if I was going to get court martialed, why
wouldn’t they be sending me to 17th Group Headquarters in Nha Trang. I looked rather puzzled.
Then 1SGT Richie said that I was going to An Khe to be the new Platoon Sergeant for A Troop’s
Blues. They were sending a helicopter for me in the morning to fly me to Enari to pick up my gear
and then take me to An Khe in a few days. He also mentioned that I should stay away from HHT
while I am at Camp Enari. He also told me that CPT Falconio would be taking over D Troop some
day soon. I then went down to my platoon and told Holycross to take the guns off the jeep and put
them under his bed and clean them in the morning. That would be his detail for the day. I then said
my goodbyes to my men and went to bed. I was at the air strip early in the morning figuring that I
better get out of there before the stuff hits the fan about burning the truck. I never heard any more
about the truck. D Troop would make jokes about it every time they went by the old burned out
hulk of the truck. It seemed in Vietnam that if you do something stupid, 9 times out of 10 you may
get away with it, but it only takes that one time. That was the end of my destroying government
property story.
On the 11th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for C Troop OH-6A #67-16619
flown by an unnamed crew that had one injury. The decoded details of the record state that this was a
recon mission, during the attack on target, they took two hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW in the cockpit
and tail section, they continued flying and aborted the mission, the helicopter was repaired. Vito Flitt
recalls: I think this was the day that either SP5 Rocky Conklin or Dragon (??) got shot in the foot.
On the 14th, CPT Ken Lininger assumed command of D Troop replacing CPT Bob Bruegger.
Also on the 14th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for C Troop OH-6A #6716116 flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon
mission, during the attack on target at an altitude of 25 feet and at 30 knots of airspeed, they took one
hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW in the bottom of the engine compartment that resulted in fuel system
and structural damage. The helicopter was repaired in theater by the 79th TC Company.
Also for the 14th, SSG Tom Wells continues his story about leaving D Troop and joining A Troop. He
calls this story ‘Welcome to Alpha Troop.’
When I left Ban Me Thuot East on the 11th of September, the A Troop pilot said that he would
return to pick me up on Sunday morning at Camp Enari. That was A Troop’s down day – meaning
they wouldn’t have any missions to the AO. I took care of my business and left Enari Sunday,
September 14th, for An Khe. It felt strange being in a helicopter without a weapon. We flew over the
Mang Yang Pass. As we approached An Khe, which was once the home of the 1st Air Cav Division,
we could see that it was an old massive base. I could always tell an old base from 1965 because they
always had their airfield in the middle of the cantonment area to keep the aircraft safe. New bases
built airfields outside and away from the cantonment area so that the troops were safe when Charlie
fired at the airfield. I flew into the Golf Course, as it was called, and got off the chopper in the dust
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with my duffle bag and gear by the maintenance hangar. A few minutes passed. A jeep came rolling
down the hill. It was the Major’s driver to pick me up. He took me to the Orderly Room. I left my
gear in the jeep and went inside. A clerk jumped up and said, “The Major will see you now.” I went
in and saluted Major Maxson who returned a half salute. I always felt that there were four branches
of the Army that were very lax with military formality. The Chaplain’s Corps was one – he was
always your buddy and there to help you. The Medical Corps was another – they were too busy.
The Jag – they were lawyers ready to prosecute or defend you. The Aviation Group – there were
lots of young Officers and Warrants who didn’t care about much other than flying. He said, “You
have a very interesting record, SGT Wells.” I was wondering if he meant my first tour or up and
down on my stripes. Then he said, “You come highly recommended. You will be in charge of the
ARP by yourself. There will be no Officer.” There was a knock on the door and the 1SGT came in
and said, “He’s here, Sir.” The old Platoon Sergeant came in. He was an E7 older than me. He took
me down to the platoon to show me around to meet the men and I never saw him again. He had
about 14 days or more to go. One day I was up at the Orderly Room and a clerk called me over to
the side and said that the Major had the old Platoon SGT in his office and wondered why he had not
seen him in the AO with the platoon. He said that I knew more about how to run an Infantry platoon
than he would ever know. He was either giving me a big compliment or he was covering his rear
(CYA, as we called it). I believe it was the latter. When some people get short, they stay in base
camp until they leave. There is nothing wrong with that. I never did. On my last tour I was out on a
mission for about five days. We got a call that they were picking us up. When we got in, I was told
to report to the Colonel. I thought it was a change in the mission. He said, “Well, I got a call from
Tan Son Nhut that you missed your flight out.” I looked puzzled. “You missed your flight out of
here by seven days. They wanted to know if you were killed or wounded so get your rear down
there and get back to Ft. Bragg.”
SSG Tom Wells continues - I didn’t see eye to eye with 1SGT Johnnie Robinson from the get-go. I
guess he thought that I was a SSG and had no Platoon leader. All the other Platoon SGTs were E7’s,
like the maintenance and the scouts. Because of this he felt he could use my men on his details. I
had an open door to the Major at all times, but I never used it. I felt SGT business was SGT
business. I am sure that the Major got an earful from him about me and my Blues. I was never
called in by the Majors. I guess they thought the Blues were doing a good job in the field and they
left me alone. SGT Wells’ rules: Rule number one – I treat my men like I treat my wife. I like no
one f---ing around with her, and I like no one f---ing around with my men but me. Rule number two
– No drugs in the field. I would often put a guilt trip on them by saying “If you go to the field under
the influence and someone gets killed, it may have been his turn, but you would have to live with it
for the rest of your life knowing that you might have been able to do something.” I made a lot of
changes in the platoon that I am sure I was resented for doing so, such as breaking up cliques,
changing people around and some tactics. Resentment was expected when you take over a new
platoon and change things around. I would have to prove myself to them. My chance came about a
month later in an operation which I called “A Short Time in the Bunker.” After that, they were all
mine. I didn’t mind details from the 1SGT when it benefited the whole troop such as when we
permanently moved to Camp Hollaway in March 1970. We did not have infantry protection like at
the other camps for the bunker line. We were given some of the bunkers to defend, and were about
200 yards behind our hooches that we had to protect. I felt it was better protected having infantry
men in there at night rather than some maintenance and cooks. The men didn’t mind pulling the
bunker duty because they were able to sneak out into town at night between the bunkers. There was
a good little path going through there and Dick, my Kit Carson scout, often went to town at night
and took them through. They would return back from Pleiku in the early morning and the bunker
guards would let them through the wire. I did not say anything about it. The feeling was I was the
pot calling the kettle black. When I was in D troop, I often took a jeep from Camp Enari into Pleiku
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and stayed at my hooch maid’s house on the outskirts of town overnight. Sometimes things got
dicey in Pleiku. The smart ones would stay on the base at night and the wild ones would go into
town. The 1SGT went over the edge, I think, when we got to Camp Halloway. He built a little house
with a shower, a kitchen and a big room and had a white picket fence built around it. Most of the
troops resented it and somebody was always messing with his fence. Of course, the Blues were
always blamed for everything but quite often I think that the Officers would get drunk and come
over from the other side and mess with the fence themselves. That was a welcome to A Troop.
On the 16th, LTC George Murry assumes command of the 7/17th Cav replacing LTC Calvin R. Bean.
On the 17th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident with injuries record for C Troop AH-1G
#67-15649 flown by CPT John E. Jennings and co-pilot 1LT Richard L. Peters near An Son. The
decoded details of the record state that this was a combat mission and the accident summary reads:
CPT Jennings was piloting this AH-1G at LZ English. Upon takeoff from POL, the pilot noticed he
could not trim the aircraft and correctly ascertained that he had experienced a fixed left pedal tail
rotor failure. The pilot and copilot checked their antitorque pedals for wedged objects and found
none. The pilot then decided to proceed to Phu Cat Air Force Base and attempted a running landing.
Phu Cat is approximately a 15-minute flight from LZ English and has excellent crash-rescue
equipment. During the flight from LZ English to Phu Cat, the pilots discussed the emergency
procedure for this type tail rotor failure and practiced rolling off the throttle and then rolling it back
on to straighten the aircraft. The pilot radioed Phu Cat Tower, declared an emergency, and
requested a running landing. He was cleared to make an approach to the taxiway. The pilot failed to
roll off throttle on his approach and at touchdown increased collective in an attempt to straighten
the aircraft. The aircraft slid 500-700 meters down the taxiway with the nose pointed slightly to the
left. The pilot then decreased the collective to stop the aircraft. The aircraft started turning to the left
and began to rock up on the right skid. The pilot countered the action with left cyclic. The aircraft
slid off the taxiway and spun 270 degrees to the left. The main rotor struck a large rock and the
aircraft sustained major damages. The pilot and copilot exited the aircraft. Smoke was coming from
the engine compartment so the Air Force rescue team covered the aircraft with foam. There was no
fire. CPT Jennings suffered slight bruises on the nose and thigh and 1LT Peters was not injured.
On the 21st, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for A Troop OH-6A #67-16676
flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon mission,
during the hover operations area, they took five hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW in the cargo section
and tail section, they continued flying and aborted the mission, the helicopter was repaired.
On the 22nd, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident and loss record for A Troop OH-6A #6607886 flown by WO1 R.B. Dahl with SP4 Kirk Snader as Observer. CPT Oilote is listed as a
passenger with a code that usually denotes that he was not a member of A Troop. The decoded details
of the record state that this was a combat mission and the accident summary reads:
At approximately 1010 hours, WO1 Robert Dahl, pilot, and SP4 Kirk Snader, Observer, departed
Phu Cat AFB after refueling. They departed for the AO to make a VR. The unit policy to replace on
station, but after two hours of flying in the AO the other team had not shown up. At this time, WO1
Dahl noticed the fuel gauge read seventy pounds of fuel. He then called his flight lead and told him
of his situation. At approximately 1210 hours the flight departed for Phu Cat AFB to refuel. Ten
minutes later they were in sight of Phu Cat to the northwest. WO1 Dahl’s fuel low warning light
came on; his altitude was 100 feet AGL and his airspeed was 70 knots. After five minutes the flight
was to the northeast of Phu Cat and was entering the traffic pattern. No emergency had been
declared. After over two hours and fifteen minutes of flight, the engine quit because of fuel
exhausting and the pilot entered autorotation. He made a 140-degree turn into the wing. He had a
large sandy area below him with few obstructions. At 30 feet he started a steep flare; at five feet he
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pulled initial pitch. He then pull cushioning pitch and the aircraft touched down hard with a tail low
attitude. The main rotor blades flexed down and severed the tail boom from the aircraft. The aircraft
then came to rest with no further damage. There was no fire and neither pilot nor observer sustained
injuries.
Also on the 22nd, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident record for B Troop OH-6A #6716620 flown by WO1 R.L. Hassman and Instructor Pilot WO1 J.H. Robinson. The decoded details of
the record state that this was a combat mission and the accident summary reads:
WO Robinson was giving WO Hassman transition training. The IP had previously demonstrated
five autorotations; while in the traffic pattern on downwind, the IP initiated a simulated forced
landing. As the IP rolled off throttle, the engine failed. The IP took control of the aircraft and
executed a 180-degree autorotation to an open field. The field was muddy and allowed no ground
run. The IP touched down with forward airspeed; instead of sliding, the aircraft pitched forward on
the toes of the skids. The IP applied aft cyclic to prevent the rotor blades from striking the ground to
the front of the aircraft. The aircraft then rocked back and the main rotor blades flexed into the
tailboom severing it from the aircraft.
WO1 John H. Robinson provides: I do remember this day! As I mentioned in an earlier account, I
had served with C Troop for the first three months of my tour and was then transferred to B Troop.
My duties were OH-6A IP and I worked in maintenance. I’d guess I was with B Troop about four
months before being assigned to the IP section in HHT. I came down from Enari periodically to do
check rides and transitions.
CW3 Walter Gutsche served with then CPT Billy Bowling in B/1/9th Cav in Vietnam in ’66-’67. On
this day Walter was refueling his Innkeeper CH-47 at the Ban Me Thuot city airfield. He recalls:
While we were waiting for the refueling process, we could hear and see an OH-6 flying the traffic
pattern doing some training maneuvers. We heard it call from downwind telling the tower it was
practicing a forced landing to an open rice paddy. Shortly there after we heard the same voice
inform the tower that they had chopped off their tail boom during the landing and needed the tower
to call their home base at Ban Me Thuot East to arrange for a recovery. I broke in and told them we
would be coming out of refueling shortly and if they got the aircraft rigged I could recover the
aircraft back to Ban Me Thuot East for them. It was agreed. The unit at Ban Me Thuot East
launched a Huey with the slings to carry the OH-6 and they rigged the aircraft for recovery. They
then removed the rotor blades and took the broken tail boom and put them in the Huey. I came out
of refueling and just popped up over the tree line and headed towards the downed aircraft. As I
approached the aircraft I saw a familiar baldhead and got the surprise of my life. The man standing
on top of the aircraft holding the slings for hook up was none other than Billy Bowling!! Holy cow I
haven’t seen that guy since my first tour three years ago and he is still recovering aircraft like he did
from me so many times. Unfortunately he was being barraged by my rotor wash and busy trying to
hook us up to notice that I was flying. I saw him in the 2006 reunion and finally told him I was the
one in the Chinook. Since it’s a rare occurrence that a Chinook is used to recover a tiny OH-6, he
remembered the incident, in fact as I recall the sling loaded aircraft barely changed our hover
torque.
On the 25th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for B Troop AH-1G #68-15160
flown by an unnamed crew in Cambodia. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon
mission, during the attack on target, they took one hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW in the tail rotor
system, they continued flying and completed the mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater.
Also on the 25th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for C Troop OH-6A #6716116 flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon
mission, during level flight at an altitude of 10 feet and at 20 knots of airspeed, they took one hit from
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7.62mm type SA/AW in the right top of the fuselage, that resulted in engine and structural damage,
and necessitated a precautionary landing. The helicopter was repaired in theater by the 79th TC
Company. SP4 Gary Phillips recalled:
I joined C Troop, really the 412nd TC Det on May 18th as a 67V20, LOH crew chief. I wanted to fly
and about a week later I was in the Scouts. This was the first LOH I was assigned to as a crew chief.
I don't remember who was flying it this day. I recall that they took hits but kept flying. When they
shut it down they found that they had taken one serious hit in the upper tail section above the
cowling that had gone through some of the structural parts of the frame. We turned the aircraft in to
our support maintenance unit because we couldn't repair that type of damage.
On the 26th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident record for B Troop AH-1G #66-15313
flown by Aircraft Commander CPT E.L. Spivey. The decoded details of the record state that this was a
combat mission and the accident summary reads:
While hovering, the tail rotor assembly and the 90-degree gear box separated from the tail boom.
The aircraft was landing hard to prevent tail boom from getting in the re-arm area. Further
inspection of the 90-degree gear box mount indicated that it was hit by small arm rounds. Inspection
continues to determine total damage. The 90-degree gear box mount failed, cause unknown.
On the 28th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage and loss record for C Troop OH-6A
#66-07875 at grid BS828112 and flown by WO1 Bruce Carlson, with SP4 Floyd Hansen in the front,
and SP5 Rocky Conklin in the rear. All three crew members were injured. Bruce provides the
following:
I was Red 14. We were Scouting out the east side of the hills that open to the Bong Son plain about
fifteen klicks north of LZ North English. It was rare for us to be on that side of the hill as we usually
were on the An Lo Valley side, the five fingers, the fishhook and occasionally in Happy Valley.
This may have been Floyd’s first flight in the AO. I was drifting down the side of the hill looking
into caves when all of a sudden all I saw was the strobe light effect of an NVA regular emptying his
AK into us. I think that he hit us with all thirty rounds. He took out the engine, knocked the
transmission off one of its mounts, got all the radios and actually shot off a blade. With more luck
than I deserved, I managed to crash through the trees to the ground. When we hit, I was knocked out
for a moment. When I came to, both my observers were gone and the aircraft was burning. I later
learned that Rocky was Looking down, I saw fuel flowing past my feet and knew that this was the
end. (Months previously, I had used an entrenching tool to place the charred and consumed by fire
body of a wing man into a body bag. So I knew what was coming!) All of a sudden I heard a
whoosh and explosion sound. Though I know that it is impossible, as I looked toward the back of
the bird, I saw the explosion and wall of flame coming at me. Closing my eyes, I waited to die.
Obviously, I did not. Miraculously, I escaped with only a few minor Willie Pete burns on my chin
and face. We Scouts loved that clear face shield. Mine had lots of dings and scratches on it from
previous cockpit hits and the resulting shrapnel. While this was happening, my back-seater, Rocky,
who was seen by the Snakes (I learned at VHPA 1999 Reunion that the Snakes had seen him)
laying on a rock stunned, rolled over and emptied his 45 into the face of one of the NVA soldiers.
Within a couple of minutes, after I had gotten out of the wreckage, we were gathered together with
a 45, my 38, and three or four frag grenades. We did the only thing possible, crawled into a crevice
in the rocks and hid. We could hear the NVA looking for us and could listen to them signal each
other by whistling softly. Two, maybe three times, we could have reached out and touched their feet
as they came so close to us. To this day, I have no understanding why we were not found, captured
and or killed on the spot. Our XO, and I don't remember his name, inserted the Blues for what they
assumed would be a ‘gather up the bodies’ mission. He led the Blues to our crash site. As God is
my witness, when I first saw them, he was walking point. He had landed his C&C bird and went in
with the Blues. He was a West Pointer and the best darn soldier I ever worked for or with! When the
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ship blew, one of the front-seaters in the Snakes thinking he was on the intercom broadcast to God
and everyone else who was on the push: "Well I be damned! They finally got the Son of a Bitch!" –
referring to me, of course! The 498th Dustoff was called in to lift Floyd and Rocky out because both
of them had dislocated knees or some such thing that they could not walk. To cap the day off, the
Dustoff ship also got shot up and showed me what Army Aviation was made of! Being a devout
coward, I decided that I would hump out with the Blues and ended up at the Aid Station at LZ
English for an overnight observation. The next morning, while hitching a ride back to Lane AHP, I
got chewed out by a (Remington Raider) REMF for being dirty and out of uniform. For some
reason, my military discipline broke down and I had forgotten to save my hat from the fire. All
three of us were back flying Scouts in just a few days. [In Bruce’s book Red Bird Down! there is a
novelized version of these events in chapters named The Ring and Command & Courage.] The
story doesn’t end here. One of the Blues that day was SP4 Jim Yamnitz who had previously been in
the Scouts. It is a bit of an irony that Jim and I were once shot down together over the An Lo!
Anyway, Jim took several pictures of 875 just as we got shot down, crashed, burned and exploded
as they moved toward the crash site. These pictures were published in the 2004 VHPA Calendar
with the title ‘The LZ is Marked with the Burning LOH.’
SP4 Floyd Hansen recalls: I was a 67V20, LOH crew chief, joined C Troop in July and was
assigned to 086. I really loved that ship and spent a lot of time cleaning and polishing it. Everyone
liked 086 because it had a strong engine. I liked flying and being a Scout. I became proficient at
seeing things while flying in the wing LOH. This was my first day flying in the front seat of the lead
LOH. I recall being told that we were looking for an NVA ammo or medical supplies cache site in
this area. I believe Rocky had wounded a person and we were following a blood trail when we took
all the AK fire head-on. Both Rocky and I were firing our 60s all the way to the ground. I remember
taking some Plexiglass cuts before we crashed. My helmet hit the door-frame and split open during
the impact. I was knocked unconscious and suffered a spinal compression. I came to because Bruce
was hitting my right shoulder telling me the ship was on fire and we needed to get out. I checked
my 60 but it was bent. I managed to grab just one grenade before exiting the ship with my 38 still
strapped to me. I remember, in slow-motion, running away from the aircraft and, without much
sound at all, feeling the blast and the warmth on my arms and back. We linked up and hide on a
rocky ledge. Bruce waved his shirt to attract the attention of the wing LOH who signaled that he
saw us by flashing his landing light. I remember that Rocky shot an NVA in the face with his pistol.
I remember being able to smell the NVA and they shot at us hoping we would return the fire, but we
didn’t. We only had two pistols and one grenade, so we were in no position to start a fire-fight. I’d
guess we were on the ground about 25 minutes total. The Blues’ arrival was our saving grace.
Rocky went up on the penetrator first. I remember seeing the NVA shooting at us and the Dustoff
ship taking hit after hit after hit as I was going up. All their Plexiglass was gone, their pedals had
been hit. I give them a lot of credit for hanging in there when they could have easily flown away. I
believe Rocky was hurt worse than I was. I was taken to a MASH unit and stayed with them awhile.
I’d guess it was a couple of weeks before I was flying again. I stayed with C Troop the entire year.
When I returned for my second tour, I couldn’t get into C Troop so I crewed a LOH in the 123rd
Aviation and ETS after serving nine months with them. I am still in aviation maintenance. I work
for United Technologies in their aircraft engine plant.
SP5 Rocky Conklin recalls: I came to C Troop as a 67N20, AH-1G crew chief in Nov 1968, but
there was no slot for me. I worked around the Cobras for a couple months until there was an
opening in the Scouts. I flew as an Observer and never became an OH-6A CE. I remember flying
with a CPT Ireland a lot. My most serious LOH experience was with Bruce and Floyd on this day. I
love to fly and be in the AO. I thought I was pretty good with the M-60 and all the bombs we made
to drop out of the LOH. I flew with my legs outside resting on the skids, butt on the floor and
attached with a bungy cord. I was firing at the guy who had shot us up as Bruce turned the front of
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the LOH away from the rocks. We went down hard and fast. My M60 was jammed between the
skid and the LOH. I could see it was bent. When I got out of the wreck, I slipped on this rock and
slide about 20 to 30 feet to the bottom. I landed on my hands and knees near a depression in the
rock and saw this surprised NVA walking toward me. I shot him with my pistol and then returned to
the LOH. Bruce and Floyd were still in it. I got to Floyd’s side first. They were both a little out of it.
I helped Floyd with his seat belt and when he seemed to be getting his act together, went around to
Bruce who was just coming to. Once they were out, the ship was burning and we moved about 50 to
75 yards down this trail until it separated to go around this boulder about as large as a house. We
ended up staying on a rocky ledge and that is where we signaled the other aircraft. Naturally we
were glad to see the Blues. I remember only one man in the back of the Dustoff – he swung me in
from the penetrator. The pilots just seemed to have blinders on. They only watched the instruments
as the Huey kept taking hits. I only remember being in the hospital about a week but when I
returned to C Troop, he could hardly walk. Not long after this, we had an older NCO, I think an E-8
come to the Scouts. He wasn’t with us too long, only a week or two when he got shot in the neck
and was evaced. For some reason, I ended up as an acting platoon sergeant for the Scouts until I
ETS on 31 Dec 1969.
SP4 Jim Yamnitz comments: Earlier that day, the C&C had wanted the Blues to search an area so
we had flown out in the Hueys. Something changed the plans, so they just put us in these dry rice
paddies in the valley while the lift ships went to move an ARVN unit. We were still there when the
LOH got shot down. I snapped a sequence of about seven pictures including the first small
explosion and then the larger one. Sometime during the 1990s I mailed the negatives to someone
and have never gotten them back, so I am glad to know some of the prints still exist. After the larger
explosion, the Hueys picked us up and took us up the hill. We were very sad. We just knew we were
going to retrieve the bodies. I’d guess there were about 25 Blues on this operation. I was completely
surprised to see Bruce, Rocky and Floyd still alive when we got there! I also remember watching
that Dustoff ship get shot up. During my months in Vietnam I’ve seen some brave things – but I
would NEVER have stayed in that Huey getting hit like they were! It was getting dark by the time
the Dustoff pulled away and it was certainly dark by the time we got out. I remember that the Blues
went back into the area a day or two later, but the NVA had cleaned out all the caves.
The following article titled “‘Ruthless Rider’ Raise Ruckus in II Corp” by SP4 David R. Wood with
photos by SP5 John Stidham appeared on pages 1 through 4 in the September 1969 issue of Hawk, the
official newsletter of the 1st Aviation Brigade.
Deep in the Central Highlands of Vietnam, an area reminiscent of the foothills of the Rocky
Mountains or the Appalachians, is the headquareters of the 7th Armored Squadron, 17th Air Cavalary
at Camp Enari. The ‘Ruthless Riders,’ commanded by LTC Calvin R. Bean, operates in direct
combat support of the 4th Infantry Division, also headquartered at Camp Enari. Three strictly
airmobile troops and one ground/air mobile troop comprise the squadron. During the recent Ben
Het-Dak To offensive, Alpha Troop, commanded by Major Richard H. Marshall, saw much action.
A written commendation by LTG Charles A. Corcoran, commanding general of I Field Force
(IFFV), supports the success of the troop as they supported the ARVN, Civilian Irregular Defense
Group and 5th Special Forces advisors in the 24th Special Tactical Zone (STZ) ). “Please convey my
congratulations to the officers and men of A Troop for their performance while conducting
operations in support of TL Lien on 25 June in the Dak To-Ben Het area. The courage and initiative
displayed during these contacts resulted in several enemy KIA without casualties in the U.S. ranks.
The aggressive manner in which A Troop engaged and defeated the enemy demonstrates a high
degree of training and professional ability.” “The scout platoon from A Troop started working the
24th STZ, which includes Ben Het-Dak To west to the Cambodian and Laotian borderes, during the
early part of May,” explained CPT Larry M. Thompson, squadron laison with the 24th STZ. Captain
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Thompson went on, “The initial purpose of the mission was visual reconnaissance for suspected
NVA troop movements east across the ‘red line,’ the Cambodian and Laotian borders. It wasn’t
long until the purpose of the mission was changed from VR to actually clearing Rocket Ridge west
of Ben Het and opening and securing the road between Dak To and Ben Het.” “Starting the first
week of May, we flew every day we could get up. Probably about twenty days since then we have
been down due to weather,” stated WO1 Dale E. House, pilot with A Troop. “We’d set down at
New Dak To (or Dak To II) a click west of Old Dak To for a briefing before beginning work in the
AO,” continued WO House. “Everyone knew the mission and objectives before the briefing. We
worked the AO over daily with our Snakes (HueyCobras). We’d mark an enemy position with
rockets before turning the marked area over to the FAC and artillery. One of the most impressive
sights I saw was when Hueys from the 52nd CAB laid down a cover of red smoke completely
surrounding Ben Het so that their Chinooks could resupply the camp.” Now that Ben Het is quiet,
the Hunter-Killer teams from A Troop, comprised of two OH-6A Light Observation Helicopters
(LOH), two AH-1G HueyCobras and a UH-1H Huey Charlie-Charlie (Command and Control) ship,
work a circular visual reconnaissance of the 24th STZ). “The scouts have been the most active in A
Troop,” stated CPT Friedrich K. Rosenburger, executive officer of A Troop. “They have killed
many of the enemy since the beginning of the Ben Het offensive. But I don’t want to take any credit
away from our Blues (aero-rifle platoon) which do a tremendous job when the need arises.” “On
one oassion,” CPT Rosenburger related, “a LOH went down near Dak To in a region of triplecanopied jungle. The Blues were called in to secure the downed helicopter so the pilot and ‘oscar’
(observer) could be medevaced. A squad of Blues had to rappel from a hovering Huey into the area
to clear an LZ. Once the LZ was cleared, the rest of the Blues were inserted. The aircraft was
secured and the pilot, CPT Michael W. Hodge, and observer, Sgt Terry L. Heath, were rescued.” “I
commend my men along with General Corcoran,” said MAJ Marshall. “They have done an
outstanding job these last couple months and will continue to do so.” Bravo Troop, commanded by
MAJ Scott T. Lyman, has recently been transferred to Camp Enair from Phan Thiet. While
operating in Phan Thiet, B Troop was in direct support of Task Force South, headquarterd in Dalat.
The troop was moved to their present location in late June to support the 1st Brigade, 4th Infantry
Division which works in the region of An Khe. Operating in much the same manner as A Troop, the
Hunter-Killer team’s mission is visual reconnaissance. The particular area of interest is a region
known as VC Valley located west of An Khe. The ara is believed a staging and training area for the
Viet Cong. “At present, the best way to operation the regions we are in is with the scouts,” stated
CPT Ronald R. Post, B Troop executive officer. “The jungle canopy is just too thick for inserting
our Blues. When the need arises, such as securing a downed aircraft, the Blues will be inserted. To
put them in to develop a situation would be suicide considering the size of enemy forces suspected
in the area.” Headquarters at An Son, west of Qui Nhon, and operating much like Alpha and Bravo
Troops, is the last strictly airmobile troop in the squadron. Charlie Troop, commanded by MAJ
Joseph A. Tobin, has operated out of Lane Army Airfield/Heliport since the end of May. Working
in direct support of the 173rd Airborne Brigade, Charlie Troop has had very good results with their
scouts in the An Lau Valley. A typical morning of operation for C Troop begins when LOHs,
HueyCobras, Hueys and the Charlie-Charlie depart Lane Heliport for Landing Zone Up Lift. LZ Up
Lift is the staging and rearming point for the Snakes and miniguns carried on the LOHs. The Hueys
set down with the Blues and a squad from the 173rd to wait for the development of a situation where
they can be inserted. After the briefing, LOHs, Cobras and the C&C ship leave for the morning
mission in the AO. “We fly in a formation flying from tree top to 4,000 feet depending on the
mission,” explained CPT Larry F. Miller, executive officer of C Troop. The first team is later
relieved by the second team and the AO for the day is fully covered. If the Blues of Charlie Troop
are ever scrambled, they take with them an element that the other troops of the Ruthless Riders have
yet to put into action. This element is a scout dog and trainer supplied by the 173rd. “The
combination of our Blues and the scout or tracking dogs of the 173rd have made our ground
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operations much more effective,” said CPT Miller. The ‘grunt’ troop, air/ground mobile, of the
Ruthless Riders operates out of Camp Enari in direct combat support of the 4th Infantry Division.
Delta Troop is commanded by CPT Robert D. Bruegger. Delta Troop’s mission, to perform
reconnaissance and to provide security for designated major combat elements of the 4th Infantry
Division; to engage in combat as an economy-of-force units; and so provide limited ground antitank
defense for elements of the 4th, is performed within 15 to 25 kilometers of the base camp, Camp
Enari. “The men of Delta Troop can be ready to go either by air or ground. They are on a 15-minute
standby as a reaction force for the camp and the Dragon Mountain area. They have performed their
job to perfection.” Said CPT Bruegger of his men, “and they will continue to do their job whenever
the need arise.”
Concerning the ‘life and times at Ban Me Thuot East’ for B Troop, 1LT Ken Wilson recalls: We
moved to Ban Me Thuot around the end of August / first of September to begin operations along the
Cambodia border from Duc Lap to Bu Prang. Our next four months at Ban Me Thuot would be the
worst living conditions of the year I was in the unit. We moved into a mud pit with no facilities at
all and literally sat on the ‘sawhorse toilet’ in front of everyone coming and going on the flight line
or better put – revetments. We also had to provide our own perimeter security for quite a while and
pilots had to pull some shifts. Even though conditions were bad we made the best of it and made a
lot of jokes. I remember WO Gerontis made a video, using frames, of himself scooting along on his
butt as if he were driving. It turned out to be totally funny. I also remember Gerontis pouring ammo
powder down an ant hole at Duc Lap, then lighting it and planting both feet over the hole. He
literally blew his ass about 18-24 inches off the ground. It was the funniest thing I saw while in
Vietnam. I wonder what he is doing today?
Continuing with the ‘life and times at Ban Me Thuot East’ theme for B Troop, 1LT Woody
McFarlin recalls: As I mentioned earlier, even though I was an UH-1H AC in the Lift Platoon,
eventually I had a chance to fly in the front seat of the Cobra. I’d guess that was a couple of months
after joining B Troop. This was the aircraft I wanted to fly but branch didn’t send me to the
transition course prior to Vietnam. I ended up getting a couple hundred hours in the front seat
before I got a transition. I remember going to Vung Tau for the AH-1G transition training. When I
returned B Troop was at Ban Me Thuot East. I was required to extend my tour for six months in
order to go to Cobra school. After I got back from Cobra school, they decided that they were not
going to allow people to extend. I only flew about four months in the back seat on that tour. I
remember the C-130 strip at East, the USAF Green Hornet helicopter detachment, and some
artillery there. For some reason I believe the Lift pilots had two tents but I don’t know why that
would be the case. Maybe they had two tents and the XO or some other officers joined them. They
didn’t have any ground attacks while I was there, but after I left I understand they had some. I
remember a 175-mm gun battery across the runway from us. That was loud. You’d hear BOOM
BOOM – the round breaking the sound barrier over us and then the muzzle blast. I remember CW3
or CW4 Carrier who one of our maintenance pilots. [Carl Eugene Carrier was his full name. Believe
he is now deceased.] He would give carrier landings qualification. There was a maintenance warrant
that did test flights for the Cobras after we moved back to Enari from Phan Thiet. As the story goes,
he was out by himself (no one in the front seat) when he hit a flock of parrots. One of them came
through the Plexiglas and disintegrated. There were parts of this bird all over this poor guy! I
remember we had only a mess tent at East. The only meat that we had to eat for what seemed like
forever was ground beef. It had been thawed and refrozen several times before it got to us. Of
course we were at the very end of the supply line. The Scouts went out one day and shot 4 or 5
small deer. These were dressed and the mess people cooked them up. This was a welcome change
over that ground beef. We normally had Cs for lunch and ground beef for dinner and sometimes
breakfast. We were the only unit on the north side of the runway, so we had a B Troop mess. When
we first moved down to BMTE, the 4th Inf provided us with a security unit. I believe it was what
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was left of a company that was recovering after a major battle. They had little critters with them. I
have some pictures of us having to burn the crappers to get rid of the little critters. It was back to
basics on that subject. But this was better than the Vietnamese security we had at Phan Thiet. Oh,
the shower situation at East wasn’t good at all. I believe we went for at least a week once without
water for showers. We didn’t have hooch maids at East so we had to wash our own clothes. I seem
to recall that we went three or four days without drinking water. All we had to drink was Black
Label beer (in rusty cans) Dad’s Root Beer and Fresca. I still can’t drink any of that stuff to this
day.
CPT Lou Chirichigno provided the following: I enlisted in the Army in 1960 and served in the 82nd
ABN until 1963. While attending college in Alabama, I joined the National Guard and they sent me
to OCS. I returned to active duty in 1966 and served with the 1/506th ABN at Fort Campbell. They
sent me to Ranger and Pathfinder schools. My first tour in Vietnam lasted two months. I served with
the 3rd Brigade of the 25th Infantry Division. I was shot while crossing a creek. I spent one month in
Japan recovering from that. I finished that tour with the Special Forces B-51 team outside of Cam
Ranh in May 1968. I received my RA commission and went to flight school. In February 1969 I
was a company commander in the 82nd AVN BN at Fort Bragg. I volunteered to return to Vietnam
and was sent to AH-1G transition en route. It was late August or early September 1969 when I
joined B Troop at Ban Me Thuot East. MAJ Bowling was concerned about the Troop’s pending IG
inspection, so he made me the XO. For the next three weeks or so my only flying was in a Huey to
various places as we prepared for the IG inspection. Since we did pretty well on the inspection,
Billy asked me what I want to do next – I said I wanted to fly Cobras. That was late September. We
were flying everyday. I remember working with a gun team from another unit around Duc Lap. This
B model gunship made a gun run and was climbing out when POOF it exploded and completely
disappeared! I was flying with WO1 Mike Peterson that day. We looked and looked for them in the
sky but never saw them again. We continued making our firing runs to support a unit named
CHICKENHAWK on the ground. When we got back to East that night we went to the club and sort
of forgot about these events until someone from Operations came in with the news that this
CHICKENHAWK unit was in trouble again. Peterson and I volunteered to go there because we
were somewhat familiar with the tactical situation. I still hadn’t had my Cobra check ride yet and
was still learning. We flew out there single ship, firing off our load, got a serious THANK YOU
from CHICKENHAWK and returned to East. Peterson and I flew together a lot. Even though he
had more experience than I, he let me fly back seat a couple of time.
SP4 Steve Bassett provided the following: I landed in Vietnam on 22 July 1969 as a 67H20 (AH-1G
crew chief) straight out of AIT. I liked being a mechanic and was happy with the training the Army
gave me. Prior to coming into the Army I worked at Eastern Airlines, so I understood the basic of
maintaining aircraft. For some strange reason, I was initially assigned to D Troop. Since I wasn’t a
combat soldier I felt like a duck out of water. I did a lot of busy work and just sat around. I worked
as a mail clerk and even jeep driver for the Troop Commander. I was so new to the Army and to
Vietnam that I didn’t know any better and since it wasn’t too dangerous, I figured ‘what the heck?’ I
remember the Troop Commander wanted to keep me as his driver but was told ‘no he’s a helicopter
mechanic and we need him in that job’ so I got ordered to C Troop. I’d guess I’d been in Vietnam
about a month when I got to C Troop at An Khe with, I think, two others who had also been in D
Troop. They immediately put me in maintenance and I was happy because I started working on the
helicopters right away. I believe that the maintenance areas were facing some ‘mass DEROSs’ at
the time. At that time I wasn’t assigned a specific Cobra as ‘my ship’ because at the beginning of
each shift we were given specific tasks to accomplish and that could be on any of our aircraft. After
a short while I let it be known that I wanted my MOS changed to 67N (Huey) because I didn’t feel
good about working hard on an aircraft and having someone else fly away in it. As it turned out it
would be months before I got my own H Model to crew, but those were my feelings. I guess I’d
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proven myself as a good mechanic, so the leadership cut orders changing my MOS. As the more
experienced mechanic DEROSed, I sort of stepped in as the ‘head of maintenance.’ We had a
Captain from Germany as the platoon leader and an E7 (a rather large, white guy) as the NCO, so I
wasn’t in the leadership in a formal way. However, the Sergeant (I don’t recall his name) asked me
to go from ship to ship after they’d been worked on to see if everything was done that needed to be
done and that the work had been done correctly. He also asked me to help the new guys learn the
tricks of the trade. For example, it is difficult to connect the servos between the rotor head and the
squash plate on a Cobra. I remember several guys working for hours without success. The trick was
to extend it to the proper length first and then it would fall into place. My nickname was ‘The Dog’
– you know as in Bassett Hound – and I was OK with that. So this ‘head of maintenance’ name
certainly applied to my duties rather than any official MOS. I remember we had this one guy who
was an 11B assigned as a Crew Chief on a Huey. Remember how we would periodically clean the
engine? With the engine running, we would discharge a fire extinguisher into the inlet. This would
remove any buildup on the turbine blades and walls. Well, this guy backed up a water truck to his
Huey and stuck the hose into the inlet. That destroyed the engine and got him busted out of
maintenance. Let me tell a funny story about the Captain from Germany. One day while we were
still at An Khe, I and a couple of my friends decided to go visit one of the local villages. I believe
the base security officer was trying to discourage this sort of activity because as we were returning
to the main gate they started shooting in our direction. We tried approaching the gate from another
direction but met with the same results. We decided to give that up and just catch a ride to Qui
Nhon so we started walking down the road in that direction. A few minutes later we see this jeep
coming with ‘Top Wrench’ written on it and I immediately recognized that it belonged to our
maintenance Captain. I lower my head and kept walking; hoping he would just drive by. He did but
stopped and backed up to talk to us because he recognized us. He had a strong accent and was a
little difficult to understand. He asked us where we were going – we said Qui Nhon. He asked if we
had been shot at while trying to return through the gate – yes. He told us that he was traveling to
Qui Nhon to make a MARS call because he had learned that his mother was very ill. Then he said,
‘but I didn’t see you.’ He also said he needed to figure out some way to get back on base. We said
OK, he drove off, and we continued walking. A few minutes later we got a ride. Once we got into
Qui Nhon we decided we visit this USO club that sold ice cream. When we get there I saw our
Captain sitting at a table talking with some pilots. I didn’t want to push my luck, so we got our ice
cream and sort of tried to be invisible. But he saw us and motioned for us to come to his table.
Almost immediately he asked the pilots if they were returning to An Khe? – Yes – And could they
take us with them? – Sure. The Captain says – OK guys, go with them; so we did! I remember
flying over the gate and looking down at the security guys. We all smiled at ourselves – they may
well have been looking for us and we were only 60 feet over their heads! We landed and ran to
make roll call. I was about 15 minutes late and the Sergeant says, ‘Hey Bassett where were you
during roll call?’ I made up some story that I was in the crapper. He smiled and walked away.
October 1969
On the 2nd, the A Troop unit history reported that they spent several days searching for an OH-6
reported missing on the 2d but apparently not from their troop.
SSG Tom Wells provides: The Blues were inserted on the 2nd and the 7th. Officially I’d been in A
Troop about a week at this point but since I’d been released from D Troop it’s possible I had been
with A Troop for a little longer. The 2nd was my first time in the field with A Troop’s Blues. We
had been inserted into an old NVA bunker complex. The NVA were long gone but there was some
fresh digging in the area and maybe this is what the Scouts had noticed. We been on the ground
about 30 minutes when the C&C Huey lands and out comes MAJ Ron Maxson with his 38 drawn.
He asked, ‘Have you checked out these bunkers because I think there is something here?’ I told him
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it was an old complex but he didn’t seem to believe me. He walked off and looked into a few
bunkers. I was walking behind him. After I few minutes I asked him if he had a round chambered in
that pistol? He said, ‘No.’ I knew that a lot of pilots flew with their 38s that way. So I said, ‘Well,
Sir, if you are going to poke your head in some of these places, you’d better have a round ready to
fire.’ Well, that changed his whole outlook on the situation. He looked at the bunkers again and then
at me and said, ‘Well – you’re doing a good job here and I’ll let you continue doing it.’ He went
over to the RTO and called for his Huey. We stayed another 30 minutes or so and then came out.
Let me tell how the Blues were configured. We had 44 on the books but only about 30+ went out
with us each day. We had four Lift ships with 5 or 6 grunts on each. The 1st ship had 7 – we called
ourselves the Magnificant Seven. They were myself, the RTO, the Kit Carson Scout, the dog and
his handler, plus three point men. The point men sometimes rotated. When we were moving on the
ground we’d have the Point Squad first with two flank squads. The Kit Carson Scout was first, the
point man, me, the RTO, an M-60, and two grunts with at least an M-79 and an M-16. When we
came to an objective, I always had the flank squads face out. I didn’t want them shooting at us. The
Kit Carson Scouts were interesting guys. We used several Kim, Chau, and Dick. They were all good
soldiers. They wore tiger fatigues and would talk to the enemy for us. They would look through any
documents we’d come across and tell us if it was important or not. We’d get cases of horse meat to
feed the dogs and the Kit Carson Scouts liked to eat this too. I’ll tell you two Kit Carson Scout
stories – one about Chau and the other about Dick.
Chau had been a VC. He was young and he was good. Once we were searching a small position
with a bunker behind it. There was an NVA in it with an AK and a machine gun. Chau was trying to
talk him out but he wouldn’t come. Ten or fifteen minutes went by. We wanted to take him alive.
We had an ARVN interpreter with us on that mission. I asked him what was going on. After a few
minutes, he said to me words to the effect, ‘I don’t know how to say in Vietnames – “Okey, mother
f#$%, if you want me, come in and get me!”’ That surprised me a little. Finally, Chau got mad and
suddenly runs into the bunker. BANG, BANG, BANG and in a few seconds Chau comes out with
the gun. We went in and found this NVA with three bullet holes in his chest.
Dick had been an NVA Captain in the 66th NVA Regiment for six year. He was 30 years old. I was
26 at that time. He lived with the Blues. He didn’t like loud music. He had a wife and family in
Hanoi, but I guess he got tired of the situation and he knew he wasn’t going home again; so he
started a new family here in Pleiku. If we were fighting against the 66th NVA, he wouldn’t go out
with us. We’d give him captured weapons, he’d turn them in as if it was from the VC and they’d
give him money so he’d buy steaks with that for us. He walked point with authority. He knew the
terrain. He could read signs and see booby traps! When things got hot, Dick would take the door.
He was with A Troop when I arrive and he stayed 8 months. He ended up with D Troop. I never
saw him fire a weapon but he was a good Scout.
On the 4th, A Troop reported that while searching east of LZ Hardtimes in the vicinity of the ‘Oregon
Trail,’ two of their LOHs received enemy fire. One received one hit and the other received 15. One
observer was seriously wounded and required evacuation. Gunships expended on the enemy position,
killing the enemy personnel. The VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for A Troop
OH-6A #67-16293 flown by an unnamed crew. One crew member was injured. The decoded details of
the record state that this was a recon mission, during the attack on target, they took one hit from
7.62mm type SA/AW, they continued flying and aborted the mission, the helicopter was repaired.
On the 5th, A Troop reported working for the 1st Brigade for the next 11 days. Numerous enemy
positions were reported with no recent usage. No enemy soldiers were observed or killed.
B Troop's daily reconnaissance provided considerable intelligence data as the enemy movements and
activities in the Bu Prang area increased. Numerous bivouac sites and bunker complexes, well used
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trails, and crops under harvest were reported. AW fire directed against B Troop's aircraft increased as
the month progressed. Weather precluded some operations early and near the middle of the month.
During the last week of the month, five B Troop aircraft were damaged by AA fire.
On the 18th, the following article titled “LOH Spots NVA In Foggy Jungle” appeared in October 12th
issue the Ivy Leaf. CW2 Connaway provided a copy of this article:
Copied in St. Louis Aug 2010
On the 13th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for A Troop OH-6A #6716293 flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon
mission, during the level flight operations area, they took one hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW in the tail
section, they continued flying and completed the mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater.
Also on the 13th, A Troop’s Blues were inserted. SSG Tom Wells wrote the following piece he calls ‘A
short time in the Bunker:’
We were inserted northeast of An Khe. All morning the scout platoon was in contact with an NVA
unit in a bunker complex. The guns rolled in a few times. We were waiting all day, but finally got
word to go in by late afternoon. We landed at what looked like an old firebase on the edge of a cliff
overlooking the Bong Song valley. We were inserted about 50 meters from the bunker and
advanced on the position. The enemy was holed up in a big bunker about 50 feet around. One side
of the bunker was caved in so we advanced toward that side. I deployed the platoon and I moved up
on one side of the bunker. As I moved toward the gun position, I noticed the Avionics Sergeant who
came along with us was in the line of fire of the machine gun when it opened up. He went down. I
moved back toward him out of the line of fire and grabbed him by his web gear and dragged him
out of the area. The medic assisted. I left him with the medic and moved back to my position by the
bunker. I moved up to the gun position. I then threw a hand grenade in the bunker. When the dust
cleared, I noticed the bipod of the machine gun was sticking out. I grabbed the bipod and dragged
the gun out and moved to the back of the bunker. At this time SSG Pardy was on top of the bunker
opening up a hole in the top with some of the other troops. PVT Hasley and Specialist Smith were
throwing hand grenades in the hole and the enemy was throwing them back out. They finally got
some to go off inside. As we were standing on top of the bunker, an enemy soldier crawled out one
of the gun positions and tried to shoot at us on the top of the bunker. SGT Pardy spotted him and
took him under fire and killed him before he could shoot at us. SP4 McGowan, our radio operator,
informed me that the lift ships were on the way in to pick us up because a huge rainstorm was
coming in. I told SSG Pardy to move the platoon back to the LZ. I would stay there and be on the
last lift ship out. We then threw in three more grenades and a concussion grenade. As the dust
settled, I dropped my web gear and grabbed a .45 and entered the bunker. I was in about 10 feet
when I encountered an NVA. I shot and killed him and then moved 10 more feet into the center of
the bunker. I saw three or four more personnel moving around. I emptied my .45 at them and
backed out of the bunker, grabbing the AK on the way out. I got outside where it was pouring rain. I
couldn’t find my web gear or my CAR 15. The men said somebody took it with them. I looked up
and saw three ships lifting out. The fourth one was on the ground. We threw two more concussion
grenades and a couple of frags into the bunker. We then ran back to the LZ as fast as we could. One
door was open and we jumped in. They closed the door behind us. That was the first time we ever
left an LZ with the doors closed, but the pilots were able to get us out of there without crashing. The
next morning the scouts were working a different AO, but were able to go by the bunker complex.
They said they saw at least a dozen drag marks through the mud out of the bunker. That was the end
of the short time in the bunker.
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On the 16th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for A Troop OH-6A #6512942 flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon
mission, during the attack on target, they took three hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW in the main rotor
blade system and the cargo section, they continued flying and aborted the mission, the helicopter was
repaired.
On the 17th, A Troop reported while working in the vicinity of BR3135, after uncovering six
observation platforms, their Scouts were taken under fire by an enemy .30-cal machine gun, resulting
in one US WIA. The ARP was inserted but reported no significant findings. The VHPA Helicopter
database has a battle damage record for A Troop OH-6A #65-12942 flown by an unnamed crew. The
decoded details of the record state that this was a recon mission, during the attack on target, they took
one hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW in the battery comp, they continued flying and completed the
mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater.
On the 18th, A Troop reported accounting for three more NVA KIAs in scattered incidents.
SSG Tom Wells A Troop’s Blue Platoon Leader wrote the following and titled it ‘The Dogs of
War:’ I had worked with scout dogs in 1965 during my first tour in Vietnam, prior to joining the
7/17th Cav, but they were handled by the ARVN soldiers. One exception was an American soldier
who had some kind of a sniper mission. He would go out by himself with the dog which was a
strange set up – just him and the dog. During my time with A Troop’s Blues we often worked with
two scout dogs. They were like night and day. Their names were Clipper and Duke. Clipper was a
small wiry dog, about 70 pounds, and you had to be careful around him. It depended upon his
mood. Duke on the other hand was a huge German Shepherd who weighed about 120 pounds. He
was a friendly, likeable dog. Although we liked having the Scout choppers around for our own
protection when we were moving through the jungle, we sometimes had to tell the Scouts to back
off because the helicopters interfered with the dog’s mission. The choppers were noisy and the wind
from the blades threw off the scent. The handlers enjoyed working with us because they weren’t
working day after day, and it gave the dogs a chance to rest before going out again. We would pick
them up in the morning at the airstrip. They were part of the 4th Infantry Division and worked with
us on a day-by-day basis. The Blues would insert with the dog and handler. They would move out
in front of us about 25 yards and circle back. They would often find booby traps in our area. As I
said before, Clipper had a split personality. You never knew how he was going to work, but it
wasn’t his fault. He was trained as a sentry dog back in the states and worked on air force bases in
Vietnam. I guess they were short of scout dogs, so they retrained him in country. One day in the AO
we had Clipper with us. We came upon an enemy bunker complex. There was only one NVA
soldier in a bunker. We were trying to talk him into surrendering. He wanted nothing to do with
that. He kept shooting at us with his machine gun. We were just about ready to attack the bunker
with hand grenades when Clipper somehow broke loose from his handler and charged into the
bunker and engaged the armed enemy soldier in “hand to paw” fighting and killed him. In doing so,
Clipper saved many American lives, as I wrote in his citation. Duke was a highly intelligent scout
dog, the best I have ever seen. He was playful and gentle, but when it came time to work, he
worked. He could find many enemy positions, booby traps and pongee pits. During one stretch, he
lived with us for six weeks and the boys enjoyed having him around. On one of our missions we
were moving through some thick jungle area and Duke was working okay but his handler said he
was acting a little strange. We had moved through the area about 200 yards when Duke went out to
cover the next 25 to 50 yards, but he never came back. The handler was worried. He kept blowing
on his dog whistle, but Duke wouldn’t return. I told the men to spread out and start moving to see if
we could find where he was. We thought something might have happened to him. We came upon a
small clearing and there was Duke holding the arm of an NVA soldier who had an AK47 lying next
to him. Every now and then Duke would just growl as he was holding him. The enemy soldier could
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have easily taken his rifle and killed Duke, but he was so afraid of this huge 120-pound animal that
he was shaking. I think the NVA was glad to see us. Duke’s citation mentioned how he engaged an
armed enemy soldier and single-pawedly overpowered and captured him. Although they worked
well with us, we only had them for about eight more months on and off and then we never saw them
after that. They were most likely reassigned during the Vietnamization. The dogs would never see
home again because they would contract a blood disease and were unable to go back to the states.
We had a saying “we never leave someone behind,” but sad to say we had to leave man’s best
friend and valorous scout dogs behind.
On the 22nd, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident record for A Troop UH-1H #68-15406
flown by WO1 D.W. Graham. The decoded details of the record state that this was a combat mission
and the accident summary reads: While landing in the LZ, experienced a tree strike. Inspection
continues to determine total damage to aircraft.
On the 23rd, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident record for B Troop UH-1H #67-17248
flown by WO1 R.L. Thompson. The decoded details of the record state that this was a combat mission
and the accident summary reads: Aircraft was flying downwind in traffic pattern at 70 knots when right
cargo door came off and struck main rotor blade. The door was open however the retaining pin was not
inserted. Inspection continues to determine total damage.
On the 24th, while operating 20 miles southwest of An Khe, A Troop Scouts observed five individuals
and received light AW fire. Neutralizing fire was immediately placed on the enemy position by Cobra
gunships and the Blues were inserted. Although the ARP did not come into contact with the enemy,
they did find a small supply cache and were able to capture or destroy 200 pounds of rice, water,
ammunition, and tobacco.
Also on the 24th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident record for B Troop AH-1G #6715609 flown by Instructor Pilot CW2 H.L. Barber. The decoded details of the record state that this was
a combat mission and the accident summary reads: The IP was demonstrating a low level autorotation
when the RPM bled off immediately prior to take off and the aircraft experienced a hard landing which
resulted in damage to the skids and crosstubes. Inspection continues to determine total damage.
On the 28th, the expected enemy offensive was launched with attacks on CIDG camps all around the
Bu Prang area. This action would be known as "The Siege of Bu Prang."
Also on the 28th, A Troop reported their Scouts observed seven NVA soldiers wearing khaki uniforms,
tan packs and black pith helmets. The Scouts and Guns engaged them, resulting in six NVA killed.
On the 29th, B Troop thwarted three separate attacks on firebases around Bu Prang. Gun ship attacks
destroyed two 12.7-mm AA guns and one 57mm RR. The friendlies began abandoning firebases and
consolidating around the main Bu Prang and Duc Lap camps. From actions during this month it was
learned that elements of the 28th, 40th, and 66th NVA Regiments were involved in the siege. The
VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for B Troop OH-6A #66-14393 flown by an
unnamed crew in Cambodia. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon mission,
during the attack on target, they took one hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW in the left engine comp, they
continued flying and aborted the mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater.
Also on the 29th, A Troop’s Scouts discovered a small enemy bunker complex. One bunker and one
structure were destroyed by the gunships.
On the 31st, A Troop’s Scouts were once again on the receiving end of enemy fire. While operating in
the An Khe area, they received light AW fire, which slightly damaged one LOH and forced the pilot to
return to An Khe. Cobra gunships took the area under fire with under results. The VHPA Helicopter
database has a battle damage records for two A Troop OH-6As flown by an unnamed crews during
recon missions. (1) #67-16241 took five hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW in the main rotor blade
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system, fuel cell, and right cockpit. (2) #67-16676 took one hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW in the tail
section. Both helicopters were repaired in theater.
Joseph Stanco served as a crew chief/gunner on UH-1Hs in A Troop from May to November 1969.
Need to add his recollections.
SP5 Chuck Strong provided: I was a 67N20 when I arrived in Vietnam and was assigned to the 568th
TC Det with A Troop about June 1969. After AIT I was sent to Korea to work on H-23s for several
months – I’d guess seven or eight. I remember about nine guys volunteered for Vietnam from the unit
in Korea and we were all sent to Vietnam at about the same time. Only one, Larry Lee, served with me
in the Squadron. He and I were very close. I even stayed at his house before and after Vietnam for a
few weeks. He called me a few years back but I’ve lost touch with him. I didn’t do much in the 568th. I
remember they wanted to give me a desk job – ordering parts for the motor pool. No thank you! Larry
was an AH-1G crew chief but he kept bugging people to get the two of us in the Lift Platoon. I believe
I was in the 568th about four months when I was assigned to the Lift Platoon. I became the crew chief
for 689 (UH-1H #68-15689) and Larry was given another UH-1H. I stayed on 689 until I DEROSed
about June 1970. 689 was often flown by the platoon leader. I remember LT Sims very well. My
memories of those days are really a collection of “short subjects.” For example, I remember watching
the snapper attack at An Khe. After the explosions stopped and the flight line was declared secure, they
made us sleep in the helicopters the rest of the night to protect them. I didn’t think that was such a
great idea but we did it. I remember once at the end of our day in the AO the weather was bad so we
took off as the lead ship to see if we could get back home. We had a full load of Blues on board and
went up through a sucker hole which, of course, closed behind us. Luckily we had some altitude. The
AC got vertigo and I felt like we were going straight down. The other pilot took the controls and was
able to get the ship straightened out but then he got vertigo too. The AC took the controls back and by
a miracle we were able to get back to our staging area. If we hadn’t had all that altitude, I’m certain
we’d have crashed. I remember once we spent the night in the bush because of the weather. I
remember we took a swim a nearby river. I remember once we spent the night at a Special Forces
camp again because of weather. I was always taking extra ammo for the M60s. I remember lots of the
pilots were on me because of the extra weight. Well, one day I had the day off and someone else flew
in my ship. They got into a battle and shot up all the ammo in the other Lift ships. Someone
remembered that I always had extra ammo on 689 and they were delighted to have it.
SSG Tom Wells A Troop’s Blue Platoon Leader wrote the following and titled it ‘The Boys and Their
Dog:’ Sometime in late October 1969, I had been running the Platoon for about two months. We were
out in the AO, sitting in the LZ. The scouts and guns were engaged with a company-size enemy force
that morning. Around noon we were inserted about three clicks from the enemy position. It was a wellworn trail up a steep hill. We started moving into the area with flanks on both sides, but after a while
we were so hot that everybody could not keep up. I kept getting calls from the C&C trying to find out
what was holding us up. We moved our scout dog onto the trail and moved straight up toward the
position. We came to a footbridge about 75-feet long, made of bamboo that we had to cross. There was
a waterfall a hundred yards up-stream that pooled out underneath the bridge. There were signs that the
enemy had used this area. It was about 500 yards from their position. It was a dangerous area to cross.
I got the second squad, led by SGT Dion Soliz, across the bridge and they took up position. I started
moving the point squad across. The handler was behind me with Clipper, and SGT Smith was on the
other side with the third squad. About half way across, Clipper decided he wasn’t crossing the bridge. I
guess the bamboo slats bothered his feet. He jumped off downstream into the pool of water but was
unable to swim across as he got caught in some rapids that were taking him further downstream. At
this point his handler jumped in after him and was also caught up in the rapids. SGT Soliz’ squad
started running down the bank dropping their equipment and also dove in after the dog. What made
things worse was that SGT Smith and the third squad, who were on the opposite bank, followed in
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pursuit of the dog. As I stood there with the point squad in amazement, yelling for them to get back. It
was quite a debacle. The dog swam ashore by himself with no problem and came up on the other side.
I guess Clipper felt it was a hot day and needed cooling down. By the time we got the platoon back
together, I was beside myself, although I could not stop myself from laughing. We finally got
organized and moved up toward the enemy position. The enemy was long gone, probably after the first
shots were fired that morning. We found tons of equipment, mostly ammo, and huge storages of rice
that were in the ground about 5 feet deep and 10 feet wide. We decided we were not going to be able to
move this out so we started destroying it in place. It was a hot day, over 100 degrees, and we had to go
another click uphill to get to the new LZ they found for us. The area could accommodate about 75
enemy troops so we set fire to everything, (hooches, lean-tos, rice, etc.) picked up all the ammo and
started moving back uphill. I now felt as though we were running a 20-mule team up this hill carrying
all this ammo. As we left the area, about half way up the hill, we had secondary explosions behind us
from the fires that went up about 100 feet in the air. I guess we didn’t get all the ammo. Early evening
we finally reached the LZ. Everyone, except the C&C ship, was there. MAJ Maxson had a bad habit of
flying his C&C ship like a Scout, always looking for something. It was late and everybody was
complaining. They all wanted to go back to base, including the Officers. I then picked up the radio and
called his call sign and said, “King, this is God. Get out of the AO.” He was confused by the message.
I repeated, “King, this is God. Get out of the AO.” A few minutes passed and word came down to hook
up; we were heading back. There was a lot of hot water used in the Camp that night.
November 1969
During this month, A Troop supported the 1st BDE in operations to the southwest and west of An Khe
and occasionally the 3rd BDE west of Enari. A Troop finally completed the construction of their
aircraft maintenance hanger at Camp Enari. B Troop continued to support TF Fighter until the 1st BDE
started Operation SPREAGINS WHITE during the "Siege of Bu Prang." C Troop worked the An Lao
Valley with the 173rd ABN. D Troop worked with B Troop until the 13th when it returned to Camp
Enari and started providing convoy security on the Enari to Cheo Reo highway.
On the 2nd, B Troop was working an AO on the edge of the main battle area and 1LT Kirk Curran
remembers:
I was a 1LT then and had been flying Cobras with the Undertakers since I joined B Troop in
August. MAJ Bowling had asked several RLOs if they were interested in flying the "little birds." So
that day I was flying as WO Jim Nowicki's Observer as part of my training to become the Scout
platoon leader. Jim was Scalphunter 13, flying wing for Scalphunter 17, CW2 George W. Grega,
who had SGT Vernon C. Shepard as his Observer. [The VHPA helicopter database has the tail
numbers as 66-17760 and 66-07894.] The area we were working had been defoliated some time
prior, so the foliage and trees didn't completely obscure our view of the ground. As we orbited
around Grega, Jim and I spotted this huge bunker complex. One of the bunkers had a very large
opening that looked like a wide set of stairs going down into the ground. We called Grega to have a
look and reported what we'd seen to the C&C and Guns. It was really unusual and Grega moved
around for a few seconds and then came to a near hover over the bunker with the large opening.
That's when the NVA laced him bad. Even though they took a lot of fire and SGT Shepard was
wounded in the foot, he got a Willy Pete out and George moved off. He was streaming fuel like
crazy. Jim and I thought he was going to blow up. You could see the fuel atomizing in the rotor
wash and forming clouds near the hot exhaust. The Guns rolled in and started beating up the
bunkers complex on SGT Shepard's mark. We told George to get it on the ground QUICK and
suddenly this large "L" shaped LZ seemed to pop up in front of us; so George just flared and
dropped it in. The next thing that happened was just plain good luck. I had a "hot Pete" (a WP
grenade without a safety pin) in my hand and told Jim I wanted to throw it out in the trees and not
the LZ; so we over-flew George and started to circle back - as we reached the trees where I pitched
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the Pete. We quickly got back to the downed ship and landed near them. Our LOH had a minigun
and I had an M-60 fed from the back. Grega and Shepard got in the back; I'd guess George was near
the center of the compartment and Shepard was closer to the outside. We took off and did not get to
100 feet when the world opened up. I don't know if the NVA had ambushed that LZ or the road that
went through it or what. Maybe they hoped to get the relief column for some of the firebase battles
that were going on. Anyway, Jim and I saw two 51-cals at our 10 and 2 and later learned of another
at our 7 o'clock. Jim hollered over the radio and I worked the 60 against the 2 o'clock gun position
until the belt broke. The good part about this was that by that time the Pete I'd thrown was now fully
developed; so the Guns and C&C had no trouble finding us even though their attention had been
directed toward that bunker complex. The mini was on and I reached back to get the ammo belt,
opened the cover of the 60 and was just closing it when I noticed that the front of the little bird was
gone and we were going down. There was a big explosion. The fire-ball that went past us took off
part of my mustache and burned part of my hand between my gloves and the nomex flight suit. I'm
not certain if we tumbled in the air at that point or what; but we hit the ground hard and bounced
into the air to land again without any rotor blades or skids or tail boom. Naturally we were hanging
upside-down, trapped inside and I remember thinking it was going to blow again. Later I would
joke that what caused us to crash was being over-grossed with NVA 51-cal slugs - really a bad joke!
Anyway, Jim and I finally got out and started grabbing stuff we thought we might need. I set up the
60, we got some WPs and an AR-15 (you know one of those shorties). I had my 45. The Troop
didn't have any more 38s at that time, so I was blessed with a 45. The survival radio was in a net
between the seats. We didn't think about it, so it stayed there. About then we noticed SGT Shepard
at our 3 o'clock laying face down. He had been thrown from the ship and had a terrible wound from
a 51 completely across his buttock. You remember how large the Army field dressings seemed
when we were in training? Well I remember thinking it would take half a bed sheet to cover that
wound, he was laid open that badly. The fire was still pretty intense all around us and really the
position was untenable; so we decided to book. The LOH was still burning and there were small
explosions coming from it now and then as the grenades or a WP went off. Anyway, we dumped the
60 back in the LOH and started to move away when we heard George from inside the aircraft. Jim
went back to get him but returned saying he couldn't get him out. We moved away and never saw
George again. I later learned that the guys in the air had seen figures running toward the trees and
determined we were all together and were at least not killed in the crashes. But what they had seen
was the NVA running for the trees because we had crashed almost on top of one of their bunkers
and they were scared to death. We started moving toward the south because we had received less
fire from that direction. Jim was in the lead, then SGT Shepard, then me. SGT Shepard hadn't
received any bone hits but he looked terrible. The grass was tall in the LZ. We hadn't moved off
very far when we saw this Cobra coming in to land.
SGT Vernon Shepard gives us his point of view. I was a brick layer by trade. When I received my
draft notice, I thought - well I don't want to go to Vietnam as an Infantry guy, so I enlisted in the
Army as a brick layer. As you might guess, I never saw another brick and ended up in helicopters!
After AIT I went to carpenter school, then to Fort Knox as a carpenter, and somehow I ended up in
Vietnam assigned to HHT/7/17 as a jeep driver and mail room clerk. That lasted less than two
weeks when someone asked me to shine some officer's boots and I thought "that's it - I ain't doing
that!" I asked around and was told there were opening in B Troop's Scouts but I'd have to volunteer.
They described the job. It sounded OK to me, so I volunteered. I'd been flying as a Scout for about
four months and really liked it. I don't think I'd do it again, but I really liked it at the time!! I'd flown
with George Grega a few times prior to this day. He seemed to like me and I liked him. We
communicated and worked well together as Scouts. I think it was the night before this battle or
maybe two nights before, but we were all in one of the Scout tents having a beer and George said to
me. "I don't want to scare you or anything, but today when we were returning home from the OA as
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a flight of four LOHs I happened to notice there were only three shadows on the ground. At first I
thought it was because we were sort of in a cloud or something, so I moved over a bit. Shep, (that
was my nickname in B Troop) we didn't have a shadow - we just weren't there!! No matter what I
did, we didn't have a shadow." At the time I sort of ‘wrote this off’ but maybe George had a
premonition of things to come. I only remembered it afterwards. Anyway back to the battle, I don't
remember the bunker with the large opening Kirk described but I DO REMEMBER the bunker
complex and looking ‘eye to eye’ with an NVA 51-cal crew. I literally could see the whites of their
eyes!! I put out the Pete and fired. They fired and did a damned fine job. I used to fly with my feet
on the skids. I was hit in the left foot (after a few days this wound wouldn't bother me that much)
and in the chin (that wound caused me a lot of discomfort for some time because there was a piece
of meat inside my mouth - I finally bit that off and it healed with a big lump of scar tissue.). But I
don't think there was much left of the bottom of the LOH. The radios had been shot out and the fuel
cell must have been dumping fuel like crazy because it got all over the front bubble and started to
obscure our vision. At first I thought it was engine oil but I looked back into the engine
compartment and could see that the oil tank level looked normal. Anyway, the other ship flew along
side us and with arm and hand signals made it clear that we should land RIGHT NOW! I'd guess we
flew for maybe two or three minutes after we were shot. I remember landing, getting into their ship,
and getting shot down again pretty much like Kirk described it. I wasn't hurt by the explosion he
described but I knew I'd been hit in the butt. I got out of the LOH after it hit and sort of ran down
the hill a little ways. I don't think I ‘blacked out’ during any of that but I might have. I do remember
crawling away from the two LOHs because I had a hard time moving. We weren't too far away
when we saw the Cobra come in.
WO1 Mike Peterson, who was flying the Snake (#67-15616) they saw trying to land, provides: I
had been in B Troop about five months and was in the back seat as AC that day. CPT Lou
Chirichigno, who was my platoon leader but hadn't been in that position all that long, was in the
front seat. We had flown as the high Gun earlier in the day. Our team was refueling at Bu Prang
when we got the word that a LOH was down and that the other team was firing. We left in a hurry. I
don't remember the briefing we usually had as one team replaced another on station. It seems to me
that we got there first and never even assumed the position of high Gun; just started trying to help
our people on the ground. I do remember seeing the LOH burning when we arrived at this huge Lshaped clearing but I don't remember seeing the other LOH. We made a quick, low pass and told the
C&C that it certainly didn't look like a survivable crash. On our second pass we were surprised to
see someone get out of the wreck and from the way he walked we could tell he was seriously hurt. I
believe we were the only ship on station and that we were talking to the C&C who was some
distance away. Anyway, Lou and I talked it over and decided to land. The plan was for Lou to get
out, put the injured person in his place, and remain on the ground until someone could come get
him. Please remember that we were working under the premise that the LOH had receive fire from a
place 3 or 4 miles away and had managed to fly away from the danger only to crash in this open
area that we believed to be safe. Naturally, that assumption got us into lots of trouble later on but at
that time we knew nothing of the action that had gone on in this area before we arrived. Lou argued
that we should go straight in at that point but I suggested that we make one more low, slow pass to
see if we drew any fire. We flew about 50 feet off the trees, rather slow, and right along the edge of
the clearing - nothing - or at least nothing that we could tell. I made a turn and started back to land.
The NVA maintained great fire discipline and really suckered me in. Suddenly we got hit from
everywhere!! I remember the cyclic being shot in two but I still had the grip in my hand. Lou yelled
he had been hit in the hand. I was hit in my left leg and foot. We went in inverted and impacted not
far from where Grega was. After things stopped flying around, I was able to get out without that
much difficulty and went around to help Lou out. He didn't have the use of his hand and it was
really hurting him. Anyway, we got out and managed to link up with Grega. I remember he was
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badly burned but could speak to us even though he was dazed and incoherent at times. Funny, I felt
no pain at the time - the adrenalin must have kept me going because my wounds were really rather
serious. We kept telling Grega that help was on the way but we knew he was in bad shape. The only
thing I took from the Cobra was a shot gun without any shells -- really smart! We could see the
NVA all around us in the trees and knew it was only a matter of time before they'd come after us.
After awhile, we came up with a plan for me to move to the southern end of the LZ in such a way as
to convince the NVA that all three of us had moved there. Thus Lou and George, who were the
most seriously injured, could hide and wait for the rescue ship. That is how we separated. I was
successful in moving in a rather obvious way through the tall grass to the southern end of the LZ.
Not long after I got there a Huey tried to land to get me.
CPT Lou Chirichigno continues: Concerning the events of November 2nd, I remember Grega
receiving fire and moving off. WO1 Mike Peterson and I were in the high Cobra. We made one
firing run. Peterson said he thought that the radios in one of the LOHs weren’t working but he
repeated the instruction for the little birds to move off. We made a second firing pass. The first
LOH was on fire, obviously had no radios, and was loosing fuel. The priority was to have it land in
a safe place to recover the crew. By the time we got over the area, we saw one of the Americans (it
turned out to be Grega) running with his shirt off. Peterson and I talked as we turned over the large
clearing. We agreed to land and put him in my seat. As we passed, I fired the turret at the tree line
and continued firing on the landing approach. It was easy to see the NVA and even easier to see
them firing as us. As we got close to landing, suddenly we started taking hits and were shot down. I
was hit in the right arm. I lost one figure and had two broken bones on that hand. The knuckle on
my left hand was also injured. Peterson had injuries to his left ankle and knee. I think that caused
him to push one of the pedals because the aircraft was turning to the left as we crashed. The Cobra
was tilted badly on the right side and was almost inverted. Peterson got out rather quickly. My right
hand was a mess and I could just barely release my harness. Peterson came around and helped me
get out of the aircraft. As we gathered at the bottom of the Cobra, Grega arrived. He was really
suffering and smelled bad. His hair, face, and arms were burned. He was screaming ‘I’m in pain!’ I
told him to calm down or the NVA would start firing at us. We stayed near the Cobra all the rest of
the afternoon. I remember seeing some of our Cobras return and make firing passes but no LOHs. I
didn’t realize they had inserted the Blues. After the aircraft left it was quite for a while. About 6
p.m. it was almost dark when the aircraft returned. I remember the last aircraft made a fast approach
and watched a 51 fire at him. Peterson said he wanted to go look for a place to bring in some rescue
aircraft. I agreed that he could do this while I stayed with Grega. I couldn’t use my knife, so he took
it and left me his 38. I had two on me, so with his now we had three. I told him to come back before
dark because I didn’t want to be all spread out if we spent the night there. I never saw him again
until we linked up in the interrogation camp.
1LT Ken Wilson continues: I was on normal ‘2-minute’ standby with the Blues at Duc Lap. About
1430-1500 we received a call to launch and prepare to secure and protect a Scout flown by CW2
George Grega with Observer SGT Shepard who had taken rounds and were losing fuel. We
launched and flew out to meet him. George had to set down at the top end of an open field – toward
the smoke. We arrived and were circling the field when CW2 Nowicki and 1LT Kirk Curran picked
up Grega and Shepard. As they pulled pitch and started to fly down the LZ they too were shot down
and the LOH began to burn and then there was a small explosion. As I recall Grega had been
trapped in the wreckage and was burned but also freed by the explosion. There was a report that
someone was running up the center of the LZ. I watched as CPT Chirichigno and WO1 Peterson
flew into the LZ to try to rescue Grega. As the Cobra came to a hover I saw it hit the ground and
roll over throwing the blades and transmission in all directions. MAJ Billy Bowling called and
asked where I wanted to be inserted. I can assure you my adrenalin was pretty high but not as high
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as it would be later in the day and night. We chose a very narrow road to the north of the LZ that
had 75-100 foot trees on each side. We were inserted quickly and moved out.
WO1 Mike Peterson continues with his story about the Huey flown by Rogers and Feeney. Just like
they had done when I was trying to land, the NVA held their fire until he had slowed to touch down.
Then, all hell broke loose!! My fingers were on the skid and the crew chief was reaching out to get
me; but the ship was taking a terrible pounding. I remember dropping to the ground and believing
that the Huey would surely be crashing in on top of me any second. I was both surprised and glad to
see them get away. It wasn't until after I was released and Philly Fogg visited me in the Pleiku
hospital that I learned one of the pilots and one of the guys in the back were wounded seriously in
that ship. Anyway, I laid low after that until it got dark and then moved into a thick clump of
bamboo in the trees for the night. Everything was quiet that evening from my vantage point, save
for a few shots from individual weapons. I heard a Huey return and land later that evening but I
couldn't see it from where I was.
1LT Kirk Curran continues. Jim, Shep, and I watched what I later learned was Peterson's and
Chirichigno's Snake coming in at an angle and get lower and lower until it was about to be masked
from view by the grass. The NVA 51-cals opened up again and you could see the ship shutter with
each hit. It sort of stopped in the air, then went straight down and crashed. Soon we heard lots of
small arms fire and believed the NVA had killed the crew. I later learned that Lou and Mike were
not killed and did link up with George. I learned that they moved in a southern direction as well and
must have passed us but we didn't know it at the time. (Editor's note: This is not exactly correct;
only Peterson moved to the south, Lou and George remained near the aircraft.) Naturally the guys in
the air were doing everything they could to help us. It was a thing of beauty to watch the Blues get
inserted. In fact it looked like the Lift was just making a low pass; they were in and out that quickly.
Unfortunately we were not that close to them and in the tall grass we would probably have shot
each other in the link up.
Editor's note: Early in my research efforts I had a conference call with MAJs Billy Bowling, the B
Troop CO, and Leighton Haselgrove, the Squadron S-3. My notes from that call are terrible. But Billy
explained that B Troop's Blues and D Troop (-) were inserted in an LZ a couple hundred meters further
to the south of the large L-shaped LZ. They destroyed and/or maneuvered around several NVA AW
positions as they moved toward the large clearing. At least part of this force did indeed get onto the
large clearing but that was a still some distance further to the south of the down air crews. Because no
one knew exactly where the downed crews were (survival radios would have made all the difference in
the world!) and because the NVA were moving all along their flanks and this was obviously ‘their
ground,’ the Blues could not stay there long. The Blues said that if they were going to stay on the
ground overnight, they would need to be reinforced with a ‘large force’ (specifically one that had its
own mortars) and that they would need lots of artillery support. It was getting late in the day and Billy
said he couldn't deliver on either of these ‘support requirements.’ This isn't surprising - Squadron QRLLs show that the nearest U.S. Infantry and Artillery were some 4th Infantry Division elements near
Cheo Reo, the ARVN had their hands full with the fire base battles, and the site may have been outside
ARVN Arty range (but no one trusted ARVN Arty!) This area was very near Cambodia and basically
was a ‘long way from anywhere.’ So they pulled the Blues out before the NVA could set a trap for
them.
WO Ricky Gerontis was the AC of the lead slick flying with CPT Jim Donohoe as the other pilot.
Ricky recalls: After flight school I went to Ft. Hood and helped form an air cav troop there with
other guys like Ron Tusi and Dave Bourbon. So I had some experience prior to joining B Troop
about 24 March 1969 at Phan Thiet. I served in the Lift Platoon my entire year with B Troop. I
admit that I was a little young and foolish because I flew in LOHs and Cobras a little and even went
on the ground a few times with the Blues. That scared me enough that I stopped all that and just
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flew Hueys. I made AC after about 30 days and was Pallbearer 37. I kept a diary during my year in
Vietnam. On 2 Nov I was flying as Pallbearer Lead with CPT Jim Donohoe as the other pilot. We
started the day by staging out of Duc Lap. We were called out when the second LOH went down
and joined the rest of the aircraft circling high because of the heavy NVA AA fire. I clearly
remember seeing the Cobra trying to land near the LOHs. There were two bright flashes on its side.
Then it just rolled over and crashed. I also remember listening to one of the Scouts on the radio as
the Cobra was coming in. You could hear the NVA weapons’ muzzle blasts over the radio and you
could certainly see them as well! I remember being absolutely scared to death that MAJ Bowling
was going to tell us to insert the Blues in the open area near the three downed aircraft. Blessedly he
was smart enough not to order us to do that because it would have been an absolute massacre! The
NVA were smart and were using those downed ships as bait for more of us. However, there was
another issue – fuel. Fuel would be problem for everyone all day long. I remember some of the
Pallbearers had fuel-warning lights when we started to insert the Blues. Billy told us to insert the
Blues but allowed us to free wheel on the LZ selection. As Lead, I went down and flew circles
around the large open area until we found a small open area on this old road that was off to the side
of where the NVA heavy weapons could cover. We inserted our Blues and the rest of the
Pallbearers followed suit one or two at a time. Then we flew to Bu Prang for fuel and picked up
some more infantry from Delta Troop. We inserted them at a different place from the LZ we’d used
for the Blues. We returned to Bu Prang for fuel and really had a difficult time getting enough to
make us operational. Finally it was dark when we returned to extract the infantry. I believe the two
groups of infantry had linked up on the ground but I can not be 100% sure about this. We had two
Stagecoach (#19 and #15) slicks from the 155th AHC out of Ban Me Thuot help with the extraction.
I think one of the HHT Hueys also helped. I wrote in my diary that Bob Rogers’ ship took 18 hits
getting Kirk Curran out that night. I went in first and sort of flew low and slow while talking to the
Blues on the radio. We were taking a lot of fire. There were lights flashing and blinking all over the
place. Finally I found this one steady light on this thin road. It was not the same place we had
inserted them earlier in the day. Naturally everyone jumped on our ship and we literally had to kick
some off. I remember it was tight but there was more than one Huey on the road with us. We had to
turn on our landing light to take off so we wouldn’t hit the trees - it was that dark. Naturally that
didn’t help and we took a lot of fire. I remember one NVA soldier was killed and his body actually
landed on our skid! The fuselage of the Huey did hit the trees as we lifted out. I think we flew
directly back to BMTE. The rest of the Lift ships went in groups of two or more at a time to
complete the extraction. I remember at least one had a major blade strike but we got all the infantry
out and no one else was hurt. That was the scariest day of my life! The next day I was on my way
north to Pleiku so I could go on R&R. I DEROSed from B Troop in March 1970.
WO Dale Jacobs, Pallbearer 39, was the AC of the second Lift ship with WO1 Bennie See as the
other pilot. When Bennie became an AC he was Pallbearer 32. Bennie believes that WO David
Teall, Pallbearer 34, was the AC of the third Lift ship with possibly WO Tim Yost as the other pilot.
[Editor’s note: Tim, in another interview, said he does not recalling flying this day but was flying on
the next day.] Bennie also believes the WO Don Enselek, Pallbearer 39, was the AC and 1LT Doug
Stenberg as the other pilot in the fourth Lift ship.
1LT Doug Stenberg was in the Lift platoon and participated in the insert and extract of the Blue. He
recalls: I was assigned to the Lift platoon when I joined B Troop in June. By November, I had flown
a great deal but was not yet an AC. On the 2nd, I was paired up with an AC, WO Don Enselek, who
was a professional with excellent flying skills. This day became like no other day I experienced or
would experience in Vietnam. It would demand the utmost of both of our abilities. Our Lift platoon,
consisting of six Hueys, was staging out of Duc Lap. Each Huey carried a squad of Infantry Blues.
It was early afternoon when we got THE CALL. As best as I can remember it was five minutes
flying time from Duc Lap to the downed aircraft site, so I estimate by the time we cranked and got
Page 401

7th Squadron, 17th Air Cavalry History

Printed 09/25/11

there it would have been 20 minutes from the time the LOHs first ran into trouble. We were
instructed to enter a holding orbit south of where our aircraft went down. While we were orbiting
we heard there was also a Snake down at the same crash site. This crash site was a large clearing
with jungle all around. We continued the pattern, waiting instructions to insert the Blues. Naturally
everyone wanted to help and understood the gravity of the situation with three of our aircraft down.
MAJ Bowling was flying C&C, doing a good job of directing the battle but the situation was
extremely difficult. The NVA certainly had the clearing well covered. After a number of orbits, the
decision was made to insert the Blues on a road relatively close to the site. After inserting our Blues
we proceeded to Bu Prang, about 15 miles west, to pick up an element of D Troop and put them
down at the same location as our Blues. After completion of these drops, we continued to circle
south of the LZ in case we had to immediately extract our Blues, the downed crews, or both. We did
this continuously until we got low on fuel when we returned to Duc Lap for a quick refuel. We
never topped off our fuel tanks. This insured us of having enough power to lift the Blues out of the
jungle at a 2,000 foot elevation. During one of the numerous on-station orbits I could see down to
the jungle floor and observed the NVA running from tree to tree. The hours passes, the Blues could
not make contact with the down crews. It was getting VERY dark, no moon, no ground lights, truly
difficult to make out a distant horizon. When I looked straight up I could faintly make out stars.
Everyone was tired, we were running on adrenalin. The day was already long, no end in sight, low
on fuel. During the darkness of the night, my AC got vertigo. I told him his speed was slow, his
degree of bank was steep and his pitch attitude was nose high. He relinquished the flight controls to
me until he got his bearing when he assumed them again. Finally we were instructed to extract the
Blues. The extraction was at the same location where we had inserted them. (Editor's note: This is
not exactly correct. See SGT Tibby’s remarks.) Due to the darkness, it was a single ship PZ to the
road with trees reaching 100 to 150 feet on both sides. Luckily the Blues were more than
accustomed to us and we to them because any disorganization could have been disastrous. The
extraction was going well, with each ship returning to Duc Lap for fuel once they were off the
ground. Our helicopter was the last ship in, but when we started to make our vertical descent my
AC began to loose control of the aircraft and started to over compensate. We went from side to side,
nearly hitting the trees with our rotors blades. I yelled at him saying, "I have the controls, I have the
controls." He released them to me, and I managed to regain control of our Huey and set it on the
road. The last of the Blues and Blue leader climbed onboard and we immediately took off for Duc
Lap. I do not fault my AC in the least for loosing control of the aircraft. It was extremely tense, dark
and a long day. The same thing could have happened to anyone. That is why there are two pilots.
But as tough as the day was, it was not over yet. Most of the Lift ships were very low on fuel and
there was even some concern about making it to Duc Lap, but we did. The refueling area at Duc
Lap was down the hill and outside the camp's perimeter, really an unsecured area. We all landed
safely but then a problem developed. No matter what anyone did, we could not get the pump started
to refuel the aircraft. We sat on the ground at idle while we tried to solve the dilemma. It was
getting pretty serious because we knew we could not fly anywhere else. We certainly did not want
to spend the night there and we were getting no help from the Duc Lap people. Finally, I came up
with the idea of pushing the fuel blivets up the hill and then gravity feed fuel to the ships. It was not
easy but there was plenty of manpower to push the blivets. It was a slow process but each aircraft
received a minimum amount of fuel to make Ban Me Thuot East. Two of our ships took fire as they
left but neither were hit. Anyway, the last aircraft arrived safely back at camp about 0100 on the
3rd, some 19 hours after we started. What a day!! As dramatic as this day was for us, in the Lift, it
pales in comparison to the six guys left behind. The following days everybody was very subdued.
We did a good job but wished we could have done more. I will always have some very vivid
memories of Nov 2, 1969. I stayed in the Lift platoon for the rest of my tour.
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1LT Ken Wilson continues: Once on the ground, we moved down the road with our Kit Carson
Scout, we called him Nam, and SGT Chasteen on point. We encountered one or more small
explosive devices. After a few hundred meters we turned into the woods to try to get to where we
could rescue the pilots. We worked our way up to the edge of the woods and I called and asked for
someone to try to ID coordinates/location of some of the downed guys. One of the Cobras flew
down the center of the LZ at about 100 feet altitude and maximum speed. We looked across the LZ,
just over 100 meters, at the edge of the wood line and could see what looked like 100+ NVA firing
AK 47s and machine guns at the Cobra. Also we could hear two 51 caliber anti-aircraft weapons –
one on each side of our immediate position and not more than 50 meters away. I believe it was
myself, SGT Chasteen, my RTO and M60 machine gunner who crawled up to where we could see
the 51 caliber position on our right. I lined up WO Dave Bourbon, who was accurate with rockets,
on a gun run across the LZ. Sgt Chasteen and I threw WP grenades onto the position and we all ran
like hell to get out of the area so we didn’t get hit by the rockets. I’m positive Dave’s rockets hit the
51 cal position but they had the gun back up and firing in about 15 minutes. At some point during
the late afternoon a platoon of 21 more guys from D Troop joined us. We now had a total of 42
guys on the ground. At dusk the same four who crawled up the 51 cal position crawled out into the
LZ for a short distance but the grass was too high to see much of anything. We also called out the
names of the guys in case they were in earshot. We had no success in finding any of the guys and
were extremely disappointed. I really hated to leave our fellow soldiers in the LZ but I also knew
we were greatly outnumbered and I didn’t want to get 42 more people KIA or WIA. Therefore, I
made the decision we would get extracted since I saw no way we could rescue the pilots. I also
made the decision that it was too dangerous to go back to the original drop-off point. I asked for the
PZ to be 50 meters behind our position on a narrow road with bamboo growth and huge trees on
both sides of the narrow road. The Squadron Commander had called earlier for the Hueys and they
were circling overhead. As I recall at about 2030 hours the flight of Hueys landed to my strobe light
to extract us. We were lined up in groups of seven for the six aircraft. Unfortunately one of the
Hueys had run low on fuel and had returned to Duc Lap for fuel. Therefore, I found out that there
were only five Hueys on short final so we put eight people on two aircraft and got 37 of the guys
out safely. Five of us now remained (Blue 1, RTO, two M60 machine gunners and my Vietnamese
interpreter) on the ground and waited on the sixth Huey. We were hoping the NVA thought we all
were extracted. When the Huey showed up to extract us I turned on my strobe light and it didn’t
work. No one had a flashlight. They were being carried by others already extracted, so that left me
with the Pen Flares. There was a bend in the road just north of us and another bend just to the south.
It was now about 2100 and extremely dark. I believe the pilots were WO Don Enselek and LT Doug
Stenberg. They would lose the road every time due to the bend in the road. I couldn’t fire the flares
until I knew I could get the Huey into our position because of concern of letting the NVA know our
position. While they were trying to find us 1LT Curran’s strobe light was spotted and he was picked
up and rescued. Finally after many attempts to find us the Huey actually followed the curve in the
road. I fired a pen flare in front of the Huey and did a ground control approach over the radio. The
pilot got vertigo from the pen flare and the co-pilot had to take over. It was an extremely hairy
approach/landing with bamboo flying everywhere. I honestly thought the Huey was going to crash
but through some miracle it just hit hard and all five of us were onboard in a flash. I’ve never been
so happy in my life and was celebrating with the pilots as green tracers were flying around us. We
finally knew we were safe. I felt so bad about leaving my fellow soldiers in the LZ but I also felt a
sense of great relief that we had been in the middle of 100s of NVA and made it out alive. We later
learned there were two NVA Regiments in the area and somewhere between 1500-3000 NVA. We
were extremely fortunate!!!
SGT Eddy ‘Tibby’ Chasteen prepared the following after the 2000 7/17th Cav Reunion: This report
is written from my notes and journal that I kept after everyday’s action. On Nov 4th, I took the time
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to draw the first versions of the clearing and the log bunker that are included. The details were
confirmed and enhanced by members of the Blue Platoon during the 1992, 1993 and 1996
Reunions. First let me describe the make-up of the platoon. On the 22nd and 27th of August we
received several DEROS replacements. Some were experienced Infantrymen from the 1st, 9th and
25th Divisions; but they were short-timers. During the Nov 2nd, we had about six to eight men from
B Troop on standby at Ban Me Thuot plus some from D Troop. Many of our men still at Ban Me
Thuot were short-timers. I’d guess about ten or eleven of the August replacements were straight out
of Infantry AIT. This explains why there are so many PFCs involved on Nov 2nd. I believe that only
Pop Gilman and I had been in a firefight with B Troop’s Blues. Doc Rupp had only been with us
about four weeks. By reviewing notes and various sets of orders, we believe the following soldiers
were involved on Nov 2nd. This is not 100% accurate. Even the spelling of some the names is not
known for sure. For example one set of orders has Daniels, Vernon yet others remember that
Daniels was his first name.
First Squad landed in the first slick
CPT
Kenneth E. Wilson **
SGT
Eddy ‘Tibby’ Chasteen **
PFC
Doug Renfro **
PFC
John Rennington **
PFC
Kirby Hollandsworth **
PFC
George Chamblee **
Second Squad landed in the second slick
SSG
Peter Keller (may have been at BMT)
PFC
Weiss
PFC
Brodnick
PFC
Clifford Verreen
PFC
Francis Donahue **
PFC
Norman Chambers
Third Squad landed in the third slick
SSG
Roger ‘Pop’ Gilman **
Unknown
PFC
Adkins, Jeffery **
SGT?
Green
PFC
Vernon Daniels or Daniels Vernon
PFC
Rupp **
** denotes we are fairly certain this soldier was involved on Nov 2nd.

Blue One
Pointman
RTO
M60
M16
M16
Blue Two
RTO
M60
M16
M16
M79/M16
Blue Three
RTO
M16
M16
M79/M16
Medic

SGT Eddy ‘Tibby’ Chasteen continues: We left our staging area at Duc Lap about one to two hours
before dusk for the insertion. I sat with my legs outside the slick on the left side. I saw smoke to our
front. Blue One was moving around a lot in the slick to get a better view. He and the pilot were
trying to get a clear understanding of what was where on the ground. About this time we saw the
crash site. It was at our 9 o’clock position. The Cobra was easy to spot. I only recall seeing one
LOH. We watched a Cobra firing rockets. Blue One confirmed we were going to insert, so I began
to make a mental note of all I could. The LZ was about 300 meters to the south of the crash site.
There was a dirt road in poor condition to the west of the crash site. There was a ridge line that
basically paralleled the road. The area to our right between the road and the high ground was steep
and heavily wooded. The area to our left included a steep drop. The road had been cut into the side
of the hill. The insertion was slower than normal because of the very large, tall trees around this
road. George Chamblee and John Rennington were my flankers. I was about 25 meters to the front
securing an area where the NVA had blown a few trees across the road. Within a few minutes, we
had all three slicks in and out. Our orders were to move to the crash site fast. The area on our right
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leading toward the large clearing was dotted with signs of the enemy and we had NVA walking our
right flank; however, Blue One ordered us to hold our fire. As we moved out, I saw another NVA
following us. I made a jester to George but the NVA never made an effort to raise his weapon - he
just stayed in stride with us. After about 200 meters we got to the edge of the clearing and I waited
for the rest of the squads to move up. The road made a left and then a right turn at the edge of the
clearing. Blue One had the 3rd Squad establish security at that those turns and sent 2nd Squad about
50 meters further down the road. Only the 1st Squad went near the clearing. The bank along the road
was steep so they didn’t stray far from the road. Blue One was on the horn with the C&C to see if
we could get to the crash site. I went out about 25 meters into the clearing while George covered
me. Hollandsworth and Pennington with the M60 stayed more in the wood line for cover. In the
clearing, I saw part of the Cobra. The grass was thick and tall. The smoke was laying low on the
ground rather than rising into the air. I noticed three 51s firing from the top of the ridge or hill
around the clearing with another firing short bursts from behind the crash site. George and I got
word to Blue One that we could move in from the road. Visibility in the woods was already
deteriorating due to darkness and the smoke. Blue One started to remove his equipment and I asked
what was going on. He said that he had to mark those 51s so the Guns could have a good target. I
dropped my gear, took his WP and told him that I would do it. He told the others that I was going
out there. George, Hollandsworth and Pennington moved a few meters out into the clearing to cover
me. Let me describe the clearing a little better. It had about a 15% grade with heavy brush and
grass. It was about 100 meters across with a heavy woodline at the top and to our right side. About
halfway up the hill or ridge was where the large trees started. The road lay just below the clearing
on the low ground. The left side of the clearing, nearest the road, had some heavy brush and light
trees. I chose my path toward the top left corner of the clearing by going straight for about 25
meters then turning to the right until I was about in the middle of the clearing. I stopped to get my
breath at that point. The smoke was heavy. I thought I could see something OD in color near the
crash site. It might have been a discarded chicken plate or even a person hunched over. I was almost
straight across from the site but the light was fading fast. I saw what I thought was the middle 51
and started out again. All three 51s were firing up and out into nothing at all that I could see. We
had helicopters orbiting the area but not overhead at that point, so I don’t know what they were
firing at. From this position I was able to see NVA standing and walking on the higher ground near
the top corner of the clearing. I also saw an NVA standing and the green tracers plus the muzzle
flash coming from a bunker or what seemed to be a log structure. I moved directly toward that
bunker and threw the WP. In the explosion I saw a pair of arms rise into the air. I had either hit the
51 or just behind it. I turned in a crouch and ran several meters from my original path toward the
right wood line. I had gone only a short way when I fell into a hole and heard a sound from
someone. I still think that I may have stepped into an occupied spider hole. I saw several in the area.
When I got back to the Blues, Blue One said the Guns now had the target identified. We stayed
there awhile as Blue One talked with the C&C about our staying there overnight. They decided that
we would be extracted. We pulled back onto the road and instead of going back to the insertion LZ,
called the Lift in to get us right there. Blue One used a strobe light in the barrel of an M79 and the
slicks had to come straight down because the trees were so tall. We got the first two ships out OK
without getting into a firefight. Those Hueys must have been heavily loaded because we only used
three for the extraction. Naturally, at the time I thought the entire operation was taking FOREVER.
As our Huey came down, mortars started falling just beyond our insertion LZ. We lifted out of the
trees and didn’t take any fire. At altitude we could see the green tracers but they weren’t aimed at
us. We went to the refuel point. Things were getting bad there as well. We had trouble getting fuel
and were told that the area had taken mortar rounds earlier. We also received fire but nothing was
hit.
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SGT Eddy ‘Tibby’ Chasteen reflects: I have spent a lot of time thinking and talking about this day,
especially at the Reunions. This one day stands out in most of our conversations. In retrospect, I
have come to several conclusions. First, I believe the NVA 51s were positioned for anti-aircraft
purposes around the clearing either to ambush a combat assault or to defend something else in the
area. Clearly those guns could not depress low enough to fire at the Blues. Second, I can only guess
as to why the NVA “allowed us” to get into the clearing because they certainly knew exactly where
we were and the size of our Infantry on the ground. Possibly they only had a security force for their
51s but no regular Infantry troops in the area. I am grateful they didn’t start firing mortars earlier. In
closing, speaking for every Blue I knew in Vietnam and have talked with at the Reunions, I want to
say THANKS to our gun platoon for their cover and support, THANKS to our Scouts for their
added eyes that guided our steps, to MAJ Bowling for knowing most of the situation and extracting
the Blues. I am sure that should we have stayed in that night, that the dawn would have been our
fate. I am proud to have worn the scarf woven in Blue and thankful to have served with such great
men.
CW2 David Bourbon recalls: I joined B Troop in March of 69 as a Cobra pilot. When I became an
AC I was UNDERTAKER 24. I stayed with B Troop until March of 70. On Nov 1st, WO Mike
Peterson and I had flown in late that night. We had been diverted on the way back to BMT East
from Bu Prang to assist with the extraction of the troops from FB Kate, which was on the verge of
being overrun. Mike was scheduled to fly on Nov 2nd and I was not. I don't recall why; either I had
more hours in the past 30 days or we flipped a coin. On the afternoon of the 2nd, I had just returned
from downtown BMT when the ops sergeant ran up to me and said we had a Cobra down in the AO
and had to get another ship out immediately. I looked around the compound for another Cobra pilot
to fly front seat and couldn't find one, so I asked an armorer, Jaygo Occunzi, I think, to fly. We were
ready to crank with Jaygo in the front seat with his helmet and chicken plate when CPT Ron Bath
came up. Jaygo got out — I know he was disappointed — and Ron climbed in. I cranked the aircraft
and we were off down Highway 19 towards the crash site. We landed at Duc Lap where we usually
staged in that AO. Major Bowling briefed everyone and we flew down to the LZ where the aircraft
had been shot down. At some point, Major Bowling refused to let the scouts fly in the area. We had
already lost two, and it looked like there were at least two .51 cal at the edge of the LZ. I was lead
and Ray Christ was on my wing. We orbited and looked for any signs of the crews until dusk, and
then returned to Duc Lap. Major Bowling decided to insert the Blues along the highway after dark
to do some ground recon. My team didn’t cover the insertion, but we had Snakes covering the Blues
at all times. At one point, LT Ken Wilson radioed that they were in the LZ and there was a .51 in
the tree line. He asked us to take it out. It was really dark, new moon as I recall. I asked for a mark,
and one of the Blues threw a WP. I asked the distance and direction of the target from the mark, and
Ken said, “That is the target! He put it right on it!” We rolled in and fired about four pair of rockets.
The WP in their laps may have distracted the NVA crew, but they still fired at us. I remember the
tracers being red — I had always thought they’d be green. Ken radioed and said we’d hit it. Later
we heard we’d blown it apart, and they were able to put it back together at some point. The Blues
withdrew and were extracted. Ken Wilson has really good memories of that. LT Kirk Curran had
made his way over to that side of the LZ and managed to get out with the Blues. [Editor’s note: Kirk
was rescued that evening but didn’t come out of the LZ with the Blues.] On the 3rd, we were back
over the LZ early in the morning. I remember it being kind of misty. Again, there were no Scouts,
and the Cobras and C&C couldn’t see or make contact with the downed crews. The next morning,
we supported the insertion of an ARVN unit, probably a battalion, along the highway next to the
LZ. I remember rolling in behind an A-1 Skyraider that was making his last pass to prep the landing
area. We covered the insertion and then returned to Duc Lap and finally Ban Me Thuot. II Corps
command withdrew B Troop from the area, so we stood down for several days of maintenance. We
had flown all of our aircraft past their deadlines and had run short of aircraft and pilots. I have
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photos of the Scout pilots and Gun pilots taken on November 3 or 4 that I will try to find. I think the
only Scouts on duty at that time were Larry Rabren, Greg Fuller, Chris Oelerich and Doug Decker.
Gun pilots were Ron Bath, Ray Christ, Ron Tusi, Byron Wilkinson, Tom Lewis and I. Charlie
Genova, Ed Hicks, George Schelcher, Carl Stauss, Gary Eldridge, Woody McFarlin and Don Wall
were at Ban Me Thuot, but could have been on R&R, already DEROSED, or in Charlie Genova’s
case, on liaison duty at Nhon Co.
CPT Harold Pardew recalls: I was flying the C&C ship this day with MAJ Bowling. I believe I took
over as the Troop XO after CPT Chirichigno left that position to become the Gun Platoon Leader. I
served in the Gun Platoon as well until I became the XO. My memories of this day are not clear
other than it was a VERY LONG day. I believe I stayed with Billy until we were finished flying for
the day. I certainly remember when the Blues were inserted and extracted. I do not recall that we
inserted any other infantry unit other than our Blues. I must also say that Billy was one of the best
officers I ever served with but he scared me often because he liked to fly low and slow in the C&C
ship. I was a high and fast man myself. I DEROSed from B Troop in March, 1970.
CPT Jim Darr provided: On 11 August 1969 I joined HHT where I served as the Aviation Platoon
leader. During most of my tour the Aviation Platoon supported B and D Troops in the Ban Me
Thuot area. Generally the Aviation Platoon kept two ships at Ban Me Thuot East for a couple of
weeks at a time, then we would rotate the people and aircraft. We lived in tents with B Troop at
East. I remember Bob Rogers sleeping next to me. Our EM slept with B Troop’s EM. We flew
everyday – mostly meals, mail and administrative support. On 2 Nov, I got a call while in the air to
join up with B Troop and assist as necessary, but we were not given a specific mission. We always
knew the tactical radio frequencies so we checked in and were told to stand-by. We circled around
Duc Lap. It was already late in the day. I remember that the fuel pump didn’t work. I’d learned a
trick in the States, to move the pump downhill then prime it. This worked – so we all got fuel. I
remember saying to myself, ‘Great now we have fuel, so I can fly into the night. I really don’t like
night flying!’ I recall the fuel blivets were at the end of the runway and there was very little room
for aircraft. When we returned to area Blue One was talking and I could tell he was scared. I
thought I heard he say something like, ‘I’ll shoot you down to get you in here.’ The aircraft were
having a hard time locating the guys on the ground. Finally I called Blue One and said, ‘Give me a
long count and I’ll home in on you.’ He did and we started in but on short final Bob Rogers cut me
off because he didn’t have any operational radios. I had to divert. Anyway, we knew where the
Infantry was and while we were making a tight 360 we saw a pen flare and played with that. We
turned on our lights and slowly started down through the tall trees. I’d guess they were at least 60
foot tall. We saw the guys on the road and landed. There was space for only one ship at on the road.
Seven Blues quickly loaded. CW2 Ray Resendez was the PIC. He wanted to do a hover-check, but I
said to heck with that – we are getting out. The problem was that other ships were over-flying the
tall trees and I was worried someone would hit us. I called Pallbearer 35 or 38 (Norman
Cunningham or Doug Stenberg) and asked if they saw my anti-collision light. When they said yes,
we started out. The road was curved, so we didn’t have much room to gain forward motion to climb
out. About 50 feet up we got a bad blade strike! The sound was like a huge explosion and my heart
stopped (literally). We experienced a vibration but it wasn’t that bad. When we started seeing
tracers and muzzle flashes, I told the other aircraft that we’d had the strike and were turning off our
running lights. I’d guess we landed back at East about 10 pm. I don’t think we refueled or anything.
I remember going to the latrine and throwing up – I was so scared! Soon everyone was back and we
gathering in the Operations Tent. Everyone was all keyed up, still running on adrenaline. I
remember MAJ Bowling coming up and personally thanking me – that really made me feel good.
1LT Kirk Curran continues: Also I learned that a Huey crew had seen Peterson from the air and had
tried to land to get him. I was told that as he ran toward the ship, they watched in horror as the NVA
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shot him several times and assumed he was dead. Whoever told me this said that Mike was still
wearing his chicken plate which saved him was any serious injuries. He was just knocked down and
bruised. (Editor's note: Please refer to Mike Peterson's own account. I asked him specifically about
this matter. He said he was not wearing a chicken plate. His normal custom was to sit on it while
flying. He was sitting on it that day, so it stayed in the aircraft.) Anyway, it was really something to
watch the F100s deliver their airstrikes. Several times they would pass directly overhead. We were
on our backs watching. You could see the wings on the rear of the bombs open up as they left the
aircraft, follow the line of flight to the other end of the LZ and the explosion. The NVA were taking
a pounding from this stuff as best as we could determine. It began to get dark and we started
moving again, crawling through the grass. It really got dark and I remember not being able to see
anything in front of me; so I just kept touching Shep's foot as we went. We stopped ever now and
then. During one stop, I made a dumb mistake and put my 45 down so I could roll over and look
behind us. I had look back several times before and knew we were leaving a ‘highway wide road’
through the grass as we crawled. My mind kept telling me that the NVA would find it and come
following after us. I looked back and could see the stars and the wide open path. I turned back and it
took me a couple of seconds to find my 45. When I had it and reached for Shepard's foot; THEY
WERE GONE! I hadn't heard them crawl off or anything but there was a lot of noise still around the
LZ. They were dropping flares and still working with the Blues. I crawled down the "highway" they
left and came to a point where I thought it split. I went the wrong way and ended up alone. I could
still hear the helicopters overhead so I rolled over on my back and waited for a good moment, then
turned on my strobe light. A Huey saw it and shot an approach to an area about 50 to 60 yards away
from me. I turned off the light and started towards the ship; but it took off, circled and came back to
land on a small two lane road in the LZ. The NVA started turning on and off their flashlights to look
like strobes as well but I was told that it really wasn't that difficult to determine the real one. When
the Huey landed the second time he had all his lights on. I stood up and started running toward the
ship. I got within about 25 yards of it when he turned out the lights - I guess to present that much
less of a target to the NVA who without a doubt were also moving toward the helicopter. I was fine
while the lights were on as I was running right for the lights. When they went out, I couldn't see a
thing! Luckily I kept running blindly for the ship. The crew chief was flying as pilot and, Thank
God, had stepped out of the ship. As I went running past, he grabbed me and threw me into the
cargo compartment. I was both surprised and pleased to be in the back of a Huey but he had thrown
me so hard I almost went out the other side!! I heard him yell GO!! GO!! There was lots of fire all
around us as we lifted off and I remember thinking we would be shot down for sure. The ship had
been hit several times and was a real mess. We went to some firebase and landed. For some reason
this Huey had a VHF radio and all the other radios had been shot out earlier. In fact, I guess the
other ships were all calling him on FM and UHF telling him not to go in; but he couldn't hear them.
Anyway, we got an FM radio there and were able to talk to the other helicopters. They learned that
Jim and Shep weren't far from where they had picked me up and that I believed the Cobra crew had
been killed. The poor crewchief "pilot" got sick at the point and went into convulsions; so the
medics took him away. A little while later, I was picked up and taken to our camp at Ban Me Thuot
East where I could "relax" and have a beer. Needless to say but I had many things to think about
that night. The next day, MAJ Bowling put me in the back of his C&C - they didn't want me flying
for awhile. We went back into the same area. Again everyone has perfect hindsight, but during one
of the gun runs a Pete suddenly went off sort of near where the HE was hitting. I remember we all
asked on the radios where that Pete had come from and finally wrote it off with the thought that
when someone was stoking rockets into a Cobra they inadvertently added a WP head. As it turned
out, the rockets were hitting very near to where Jim and Shep and they were tiring to tell us they
were there by throwing the Pete. They also hoped the NVA wouldn't know where they were because
the Pete was just another explosion. Anyway, they would E&E for a few more day before the NVA
picked them up. I guess Shepard's wounds were really super terrible at that point. Later I talked to
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Jim who maintained that he was sad he wasn't able to be a Scout again after walking the trail with
the NVA. He said had learned where and how they camped, how they camouflaged themselves,
how far they moved between stops, etc. He said he would have been "Mr. Death himself" with that
knowledge! I'd like to close by saying what I've said a hundred times before and will probably say
another hundred times - I'd just like to thank everyone in B Troop, in D Troop, in HHT, the F100
guys, the Artillery guys, the ARVN Rangers that went in after us and really got chopped up bad,
everyone that tried to help us - THANKS. Most of all I'd like to thank Bob Rogers for pulling me
out that night.
WO1 Bob Rogers remembers; I arrived in country in early July of 1969 and was assigned to the
Aviation Platoon of HHT in Camp Enari. Although we would occasionally fill in for the line troops
when needed, our unit's mission was primarily logistical support (mail, food, new personnel pick
ups and drop offs, beer runs, etc.) for the rest of the squadron. It was great duty. I got to see a lot of
the country and logged a considerable amount of flight time. On 2 November, having been selected
as Paymaster for the month, my mission for that day was to fly to points south of Pleiku and pay
squadron personnel. I hated that job. When signing for all that cash (over $40,000), I was told that I
would be responsible for every penny, no matter what happened (lost, stolen, etc.). They would
keep me in the Army until it was all paid back - what a depressing thought that was. Anyway, I
needed a co-pilot so I asked Joe Feeney, the squadron's aircraft maintenance officer, if he wanted to
come along to get his flight time for the month. Joe was seriously wounded while serving as a crew
chief during a previous tour and wasn't anxious to get shot at, again. I, wrongly, assured him that
our mission was going to be a "milk run" and would be an easy day of flying. He agreed, and we
departed Pleiku for Ban Me Thuot, where Bravo Troop had established its base of operations.
Having paid a number of personnel at BMT, we refueled our ship "233" and continued flying south
to Duc Lap, where there was a small contingent of our troops. Our final leg south was to Bu Prang,
another Special Forces camp located about 20 minutes out. We never made it to Bu Prang. Shortly
after departing Duc Lap, we monitored a Mayday call from Bravo Troop. They were requesting
assistance from any Huey in the area to aid in the extraction of downed airmen. If I recall correctly,
all of B troops' slicks had already departed their staging area for BMT and were unable to assist at
that time. Since our ship was the only Huey in the area, we radioed that we would try to help with
the extraction. We hooked up with two Cobras and decided to make one very low & fast pass over
the site so we could judge the approach to the LZ. Our three ships flew a tight formation, one cobra
at my 11 o'clock and the other Cobra at my 1 o'clock. When we popped up over the trees into the
open, the Cobras strafed either side of the field. I wasn't expecting the roar and fire that spewed
from those guns and it rattled me. We only had a second to take in the site, but I spotted an airman, I
think he was standing near the middle of the LZ. We departed the area and circled around to make
our approach. I remember coming in low and fast - a little too fast because I had to flare, severely,
to reduce airspeed. So much happened so fast. I didn't hear any gunfire, but I did hear Joe yell
"OW!" when he got hit. I remember hearing something like choppy static, which I think had to be
the rounds coming through the ship. Also, in that split second, the cockpit seemed to explode into a
fog. We failed the attempt and had to abort. Joe was in bad shape, so I flew him over to Duc Lap
and left him with the SF medics. I asked my crew chief, Chuck Lund, to come up and take Joe's seat
to help monitor what was left of our instruments, gauges and one radio. He did a fantastic job, and
he and my door gunner, I believe his name was Sweeney, performed courageously that day and
night. [Editor’s note: We now believe his name is Allen Sybesma.] By this time, B Troops' Hueys
were inserting their Blues into the area but it was getting late in the day. They didn't have much
time to rescue the airmen due to fading light and had to be pulled out. We helped with that
extraction, but I'm not sure where we dropped them off - Duc Lap, I think. After the extraction, we
flew back to the area of the LZ. It was pretty dark by this time and I remember those tracers coming
up - very close and very scary. Then, I spotted a strobe and radioed that we were going for an
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approach. Someone came back with something like "Be advised, it may be a trap." I hadn't thought
of that and, quite frankly, I wish that other guy hadn't either. Anyway, we shot the approach and,
luckily, it was Curran. He started to run, but then seemed to hesitate. We were all yelling. Chuck
jumped out of his seat and threw Curran into the ship. We took off for BMT. Ever since the first
extraction attempt, we had developed a significant vibration throughout the ship. But, on the way
back to BMT, it became severe. No one said much. It was a long and dark ride home. I remember
falling onto my cot back at BMT. The exhaustion and realization of all that went on that night
finally hit home and there I was, shaking like a leaf in the fetal position. The next day we checked
out the damage to the ship and counted 20 plus hits. Swiss cheese came to mind. We also found the
source of the vibration. The tip of one rotor blade was missing and the skin was shredding
backwards. I looked inside the ship, and there was the payroll case, still right next to my seat. I had
forgotten all about it.
1LT Joe Feeney was in the HHT Huey that tried to rescue the downed crews that afternoon. He
provides: During my first tour in Vietnam I was a crew chief; then I went to flight school and to
Maintenance Officer school before my second tour when I was with HHT. I had only been in
country a little over a month. Bob Rogers and I used to fly together often. He was a pilot in the
Aviation Section and flew a lot, especially with D Troop and the various detachments from HHT
scattered all around Quang Duc and Darlac Provinces. On Sunday the 2nd, we had a pay master on
board and had flown about six hours since we left Enari that morning. The general offensive had
been on for a few days already and as we flew around we saw lots of convoy ambushes and bases
taking fire. We were refueling at Duc Lap, which was under mortar and 57mm RR fire most of that
day, when B Troop's Blues jumped into their ships and left in a hurry. We followed and asked if we
could help. The B Troop C&C asked if we could go to Ban Me Thuot East and get a jungle
penetrator because he thought he might need one in a hurry that day. When we returned from East
we followed this B Troop Cobra to the site of the battle. B Troop had inserted their Blues and didn't
have anyone on station except this Cobra as everyone else was refueling. I think the Cobra had
expended already but was just trying to stay over their people on the ground. We both made a low,
slow pass over this huge LZ; unfortunately well marked with the three downed aircraft. I remember
thinking at the time - we are going too slow, I just know we'll never make it to the other end of this
LZ and we didn't even have chicken plates! It was then that I saw one of the Americans standing up
under some trees. As Bob circled around, he told the Snake that we were going in to pick him up
and started an approach for an area near where I had seen the guy. Almost immediately we started
taking lots of fire. As best I can recall, I don't think we got very close to the touch down point when
I got hit in the left leg - my side of the Huey took several hits. I do remember my left leg fly up and
hit me in the chest from the force of a bullet. As determined as Bob was, we were taking a hell of a
beating; so he aborted the approach and we climbed back to altitude where the Snake was. We
talked the situation over inside the aircraft for a few minutes and with the Snake. While I didn't have
a life threatening wound, I was pretty well unable to function as a pilot. About that time several B
Troop aircraft returned and I can remember listening to the C&C on Guard. After further
discussions, he released us and we went back to Duc Lap where there was an SF aid station. When
we got to Duc Lap, Bob made certain I was in the good hands of the medics; then he put the crew
chief in my seat and took off. The SF medics were very good. They treated my wounds as best they
could and I got something to eat and drink. Helicopters were coming and going all the time. They
called for a Dust-Off and one came but wouldn't land because the camp was really under pretty
steady fire. B Troop came back again that night to refuel between 8 and 9. We talked to them and
asked if they would come back when they were done to take me to Ban Me Thuot. They said "Sure"
but they never came back that night. I guess they got real busy and I really wasn't in any grave
danger. Anyway, the next morning I did get a ride to East and was taken to their aid station which
consisted of some below ground conex containers. They told me the crew chief was there as well
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because he had “flipped out.” Anyway, when he saw me he got very excited and ran over to me and
hugged me. He said when they had taken me away at Duc Lap; he just knew I was going to die but
now he was very happy to see me again. The medics were glad to see him respond favorably and
asked if I would stay with him a little while longer. Anyway, by the end of the day I was in a big
hospital in Nha Trang; then on to Japan and finally the States. But you know I never got any of my
stuff back from Vietnam!
SP5 Charley Lund remembers: There is not a day that goes by that I don’t think about the events of
Nov 2nd! My DFC citation reads in part: “SP5 Lund distinguished himself by exceptionally valorous
actions while serving as crewchief on a transport helicopter on a rescue mission 5 miles south of
Duc Lap. On the first attempt to rescue six friendly aviators shot down by enemy ground fire, his
ship received intense enemy fire which seriously wounded the co-pilot and inflicted heavy damage
to this helicopter. With complete disregard for his own safety, SP5 Lund exposed himself to the
enemy fire and placed devastating suppressive fire on the positions, silencing them until the pilot
cleared the area. After med-evacuating the co-pilot, he volunteered to fly at night in another attempt
to rescue the aviators. During the approach to the site of the downed aviators. During the approach
to the site, he cleared the left side of the helicopter for dangerous obstacles. On landing his aircraft
again came under intense enemy fire. Disregarding the enemy fire, he continued to guide the pilot to
the landing zone and directed his gunner’s fire at enemy positions.” [HQ 1st Aviation Brigade
General Orders 4538, TC 439, dated 2 June 1970.] Let me give you a little background information
about how HHT supported B Troop at BMTE. We, HHT, were based out of Camp Enari. Most of
our missions were day trips from Enari – out and back in one day. Sometimes we stay the night at
Ban Me Thuot East and fly to Bu Prang. We did a lot of admin stuff. Different HHT Hueys would
stay at BMTE for multiple days at a time. I had done this with different ships earlier in my tour. We
rotated ships a lot. As mentioned earlier, I’d been a UH-1H CE for HHT since Oct 1968 and by this
time I was getting short. I crewed 67-19492 from Feb or March 1969 until Nov 1969. They were
going to take me off flight status but they needed a CE for 67-17233, so they gave it to me. This
was a Paymaster run. I needed my four hours of flight time for the month because I was going home
about the 19th of November. So, I thought, why not take the ‘milk run?’ I could get my flight time
and be done with that for the month. Now let me tell you what I remember. The gunner was a tall,
skinny kid with blond hair. He was a CE qualified guy as were most of us in the Aviation Section.
Remember I mentioned earlier that the Aviation Section in HHT had no assigned gunners. All of us
were crew chiefs. We would use new guys or volunteers as gunners. He was a new guy. This
aircraft had a penetrator/rescue hoist installed on the side. It was the only aircraft in the section with
one. It was a beautiful day to fly. We landed at various place, pay the guys and move on. All of a
sudden everything starts coming over the radio. The stuff hit the fan. We’ve got choppers down,
we’ve got people on the ground. They wanted to know if there was a ship in the area that could go
in. Well we were empty. The Cav had people down and that was all we cared out. You don’t think
about yourself in a situation like that. So we got the coordinates and tried to get in the first time. It
was getting dusk at that time. That didn’t work, so we pulled out of there. There was enough of a
clearing that we didn’t plan to use the hoist rather we hoped to land on the ground to rescue our
people. I recall a lot of people shooting at us! I could see the people on the ground and, of course,
the downed aircraft. Was I scared? Damned right I was!! But we decided to make a second attempt
to get in. There were lots of muzzle flashes. We made our second approach, low and at a different
angle. I saw a person on the ground and I tried to grab him. I was not taking any fire on my side, so
I put my arm around the support post for the seat and was reaching down for the man on the ground.
However, we were not close enough. I figured if I could have just gotten a hold on his hand, I’d
have brought him into the chopper so fast. We just couldn’t get close enough and we took several
hits. I always thought he got shot but he may have just ducked down. We circled and made another
approach. Mr. Bob Rogers was flying in the left seat. We started taking hits again. On the way in
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LT Joe Feeney was hit. We broke off immediately to get Joe to the aid station at Duc Lap. We shut
down. I remember helping Joe get out of the helicopter. While they were attending to LT Feeney, I
looked over the aircraft. The chopper had so many holes in it that it was incredible that it could still
fly. At that time the ship still had radios and intercom. There were holes all over especially in the
front but there were no leaks. At this time Duc Lap was under fire itself. In our haste to depart, I
forgot to latch the engine cowling cover. We noticed this, so we circled, landed and I closed the
cover. It was getting dark. Bob told me to get in Joe’s seat. The gunner stayed on his side. He gave
us what cover he could. Actually I think the M-60 on my side had failed. I would normally fly the
left side and I believe that gun was not working. The gunner was still on the ship in his normal
position. To this day I cannot remember who that gunner was. The rest of the events are sort of a
blur. I remember the gunner firing a little. We saw the strobe light and landed. Bob yelled ‘Grab
him!’ So I stepped out and grabbed him. I can remember his face. We took off and returned to the
staging area. I was flipping out. They gave me one shot and that didn’t work, so I got a second. I
remember waking up the next morning and Joe was there. That day we went back to Enari. I
remember the HHT 1st Sergeant said, ‘Well you won’t be flying anymore.’ I DEROSed two weeks
later.
WO1 Matt Zuccaro recalls: I joined the Aviation Section in HHT in July 1969. I remember the first
person I met from the 7/17th Cav was WO Bob Rogers who flew me to Enari from Cam Ranh. I
would soon bunk in his room. Prior to the events of this day I had become a UH-1 IP. On the 2nd, I
flew down from Enari with LTC George Murry, the Squadron Commander. Once we got there he
got out of the ship I was in and flew with someone else. Another pilot got in my ship and we
supported the remainder of the operations that day. Although I did attempt to pick up the downed
crews during the daytime I was not successful due to the enemy fire and forces surrounding them.
Although I made several other insertions, extractions and evacs that day as part of this operation,
and took some hits, the pilot who was actually successful was my roommate, Bob Rogers. He was
flying the other HHT aircraft on scene that day and night. I remember that Bob’s co-pilot, Joe
Feeney, had already been hit and evacuated earlier in the day. Bob stayed on station by putting his
crew chief in the co-pilots seat just prior to rescuing Kirk. All he had to go on was Kirk's strobe
light and at the time none of us really knew who was holding the light. It could have been tied to the
end of a 51 cal for all we knew. But Bob was right overhead and took the chance. After picking up
Kirk, Bob landed at some place – I don’t recall its name. I distinctly remember him getting out of
the Huey and walking down the line of aircraft hugging everyone. Bob was so rattled that he came a
passenger in the Huey I’d been flying and went back to Enari. I remember climbing into Bob’s
Huey and was shocked that it was so badly damaged. It started up and didn’t seem to have any
serious leaks but it had no radios and no instruments. I don’t remember if we took it back to Enari
right away, probably not, or some place else for the night. I believe I went back to Enari that night
and the next morning returned in another Huey to help out. I DEROSed from the HHT in July 1970.
Looking back I thought I had a great tour because I got to fly with the various ATCs. I even gave
check-rides in the OA. It was a busy year – exciting most of the time. I worked with lots and lots of
great guys doing a great job.
Kirk's short career as a Scalphunter was over. He would finish his tour flying Guns and as the Troop's
Operations Officer. But the story is far from over, in fact it would take several weeks and, sadder yet,
several years to complete. The night of 2 Nov was a "long night" for many people. LTC George Murry
was the Squadron Commander at the time and relates:
We got the call in the late afternoon that B Troop had lost some aircraft and definitely needed some
help. You've got to remember at that time I was a Squadron Commander without a Squadron
because all the line Troops were opconed out to other units. I only had HHT and it was already
committed manning refuel and rearm points and such south of Ban Me Thuot. Anyway, we pulled
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together a couple slicks, alerted A and C Troop of the problem, made certain the 17th CAG and the
4th Inf knew of the situation, and left for Ban Me Thuot. We were able to make it out to the site that
evening. When all the aircraft finally returned from the OA, we sorted things out. Most of their
aircraft had been shot up. I think they had at least six less operational aircraft than they had at the
start of the day. They were short three air crews. Everyone was dead tired but wanted to do anything
- just anything to get those guys on the ground back. Naturally, the Scout and Gun boys wanted to
go back in the next day and "show 'em really Cav stuff." Well, the last thing either Billy or I wanted
was to loose even more people to a situation that clearly seemed to be in the NVA's favor. We
talked to the Blues that had been on the ground and to Kirk. We talked to Bob Rogers - that kid was
a real hero. By God, that ship was a mess!!! I don't think we ever repaired it, it was that bad. Then
we went over to the 23rd ARVN Div to see what they could do. They were totally committed but
arranged for us to use part of an ARVN Ranger Bn, that was in reality the II Corps Reserve at the
time, so long as we could use our Lift to put them in. The next day we inserted about 150 men from
this battalion on a road north of the LZ where our aircraft were. The ARVN also ordered a Mech
unit to move up and try to help out but that didn't work out too well. Anyway, these Rangers fought
very hard but the NVA really had them out-numbered, out-gunned, out-everythinged. For a couple
of days we supported them with everything we had and they took a terrible pounding, 40 to 50%
casualties as I recall. Several times I went back to the 23rd CP and said we had to pull those guys
out; but they wouldn't do it. The 23rd people seemed to have the attitude that that was what the
Rangers had coming to them, so they left them in and really didn't reinforce them or support them to
the degree I thought they should. Strange conduct - I didn't and don't understand it. Of all the things
I remember about that tour, the memory of that Ranger Battalion is one of the most vivid in my
mind. If I would have even dreamed that they would have suffered like that, I would never have put
them in that day!!
CPT Lou Chirichigno continues: I saw the Huey come in that night. I could see movement near one
of the 51 positions and I believed they were moving the gun out into the open to cover the lower
part of the clearing. I started shooting the 38 at them. It was 75 to 100 meters away. There was a
tree line about 20 meters away that blocked some of my view. I remember the NVA shooting at the
Huey the second time it came in and every now and then they would shoot at us. When it came in to
land again, I yelled for Grega to run down the hill to get on the Huey and fired the 38 again at the
gun position. Grega stayed. The Huey was on the ground a short period of time then took off. After
it was about 10 to 15 feet from the ground, it shuttered and I remember thinking the pilot must have
been hit. However, the ship nosed down and took off. The tree line protected him until he got some
airspeed. The shooting was terrible. Right after that I knew the NVA knew exactly where we were
because of my shooting, so I shook Grega and told him we’d have to move. He didn’t move. I
assumed he was dead and moved down the hill in the direction of the strobe light. I thought maybe
the Huey hadn’t picked up anyone. When I got near the light, I said ‘Peterson?’ in a low voice.
When the person holding the light squatted down, I realized it wasn’t an American. He had no
weapon. He went to my right and I went to the left. I waited a few minutes and went about 10
meters when I heard Vietnamese voices talking in the opposite direction. It sounded like they were
coming in my direction. It was open to the right but there was a lot of vegetation, mostly elephant
grass to the left. I went in there and discovered a ditch. I got in the ditch and saw a bunch of matted
grass – it was almost like a blanket. I lifted it up, crawled in feet first and it covered me nicely. A
few minutes later these Vietnamese walked up and stopped in front of me. I remember wishing I
had a machinegun! They moved toward the downed aircraft. I could hear them digging the ground
and beating the aircraft. About 2 a.m. I felt something touch the vegetation near me. I could hear
something breathing and smelling. I got scared because I thought the Vietnamese had dogs. I
remember thinking, ‘Oh, no! They’ve found me!’ I moved a little and this deer took off running. I
woke up again about 6 a.m. to the strange noise. I sounded like radio waves. More vegetation was
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falling on me. Then I realized a troop of monkeys were coming through the trees. I was pleased
with how well this covered me up. I heard the Vietnamese moving around the area and noticed there
was a low ceiling, so I thought no one would fly today. About 11 a.m. I saw a US Navy spotter
plane overhead and I surprised me. A little later I saw our Cobras overhead. It took me some time to
get out of the ditch. They made two or three firing passing then left. I was close enough to where
they were shooting that rocks were falling on me. In the afternoon, I decided I’d better leave the
area. I saw some fresh graves at the bottom of the hill plus lots of spent casings. It was easy to see
where some of the bunkers had been bombed. I wanted to walk past them to the road that I believed
would lead to Duc Lap. As I got close the NVA came out and saw me. The Cobras arrived again
about this time and the NVA put me in a bunker with two of their people. The minigun rounds were
hitting pretty close. On the second pass, I noticed there was only one NVA with me and he was
aiming his rifle at the aircraft. I got up and kicked him had in the rear – he went down and his
weapon fell. I grabbed his straw hat and climbed out of the bunker. I hoped the Cobra’s firing
would cover my exit. However, they didn’t fire anymore. Some NVA near by saw me and fired at
the ground near my feet. As I threw the hat away, I saw blood on it but knew it wasn’t mine. They
came over to me and tied my arms behind me. I told them it hurt; but they didn’t care. The aircraft
were still flying around but we started moving out of the area. It was starting to get back but we
walked until midnight. I was put in a nice underground bunker with wood on the floor. They gave
me some water but no food. The next day we walked all day through and around a firefight and the
next day too. Four or five days later we arrived at camp where we would be interrogated. They
covered my face when we got near the camp. I met Nowicki and Shepard in a cage. Peterson
arrived a couple of days after that.
WO Mike Peterson's continues: The next morning everything was still quiet but I knew the NVA
were still in the area, in force. There was a road to the east of the LZ, I was on the west side on sort
of a hill. For the next four days or so I E&Eed successfully. I ate bugs, drank water from leaves and
pools in the road. Once I happened upon two NVA near a bunker. One was sitting at a table outside
the bunker, writing a letter, I guess. We struggled. I grabbed a knife from the table and killed him.
About this time, this other guy comes out of the bunker, sees me and quickly goes back inside! I just
knew he was going to get a gun, so I went in after him. We fought in there and I killed him.
Needless to say, but those are rather strong impressions in my mind! I was getting weaker mentally
and physically with each passing day. I couldn't travel much at all. That last night I completely lost
it. I recall going down to the road to drink from the pools of water there that I found so refreshing.
Anyway, I started screaming at the NVA to come and get me - real Rambo like. Well, the next
morning the place was covered with patrols and they found me along side the road. Like I said, I
couldn't walk very well; so they slung me on a pole and we hiked about two or three days. We
weren't that far from Cambodia. Even then I wasn't "with it" much of the time and it got worse
before it got better. I remember being taken to a camp and just before they took my Seiko watch, I
looked at the date - the 9th. Shep, Lou and Jim were there already. I believe it was while we were at
this camp but it may have been at a POW Reunion some years later that I learned that CW2 George
W. Grega died that first night in Lou's arms from the burns he'd received that day. Anyway, the
NVA kept us in a pit but we weren't treated badly. I mean they didn't beat us or anything. I'd guess
we were there about another week or ten days. Anyway, Shep and I were hardly what anyone could
call "escape threats!" My leg was getting gangrenous and wounds on his butt was just terrible. I
recall that Lou returned from an interrogation session with the news that in a day or so he and
Nowicki would be moving up the trail to the North and that as soon as Shep and my wounds were
better, we would follow. Sure enough in a day or so, Lou and Jim left us. I never saw them again
until after they were released in 1973. It was about this time that two captured ARVN Rangers
arrived at our camp. Let me tell you they were some of the meanest, toughest, nastiest guys I have
ever seen or even heard about in my entire life!! They would constantly yell and spit at the NVA
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and resist and make life difficult in every way. We called them "Hard Core" - they were impressive.
Well very soon after Jim and Lou left, these two ARVN made an escape attempt. We heard some
commotion and looked up to see that one of these ARVN Rangers had grabbed an NVA guard and
was choking him. The net of it was that at least one of these guys did get away and, I think, the
other was killed. Anyway, within three hours of the escape the NVA had us on the move. Later
during a debriefing in the Long Binh hospital I learned that there was actually a "special ops"
section where these ARVN Rangers were trained and given the job of being captured and then
escaping so the good guys could learn something about the POW camps. Apparently the NVA knew
a little about this because they had us out of the camp in nothing flat. I also believe someone told
me that as a result of the ARVN Ranger's escape, a rescue force did visit that camp within a short
period of time. Of course we weren't there. What I'm about to tell you now is pure conjecture on my
part - you make up your own mind. I believe the NVA knew we were "goners." I certainly believe I
would have died within a short period of time and Shep's long term prognosis was not good. The
NVA medical attention and capabilities were primitive at best - at least what they were able to give
us. So long as Shep and I were alive, we were valuable to them. I believe they negotiated a prisoner
exchange. A day or two before our release they fed us really well, including some sweet pudding I
later learned had been made from can milk. They told us it was important that we tell "the world"
that our treatment had been good or that Lou and Jim "would pay for our crimes." This is the reason
why some of our public statements after our release were "anti-war;" we didn't want Lou and Jim to
suffer. Anyway, they took us to a road and told us to stay right there. About two minutes later, an
American truck drives us and picked us up. I can remember that there was an American in the back
of it because he gave me a cigarette - I really appreciated that! They drove us to a FB and we were
evaced to Pleiku. We weren't there long but during that time several guys from B Troop visited us. I
remember before this time LT Eldridge, "Fang" we called him, used to give everyone a hard time
because he was "short.” Well, I got back at him because I knew I would be home in a few days and
he'd still be there.
SGT Shepard finishes his story: I remember these events pretty much as both Kirk and Mike have
described but let me add some details. After Jim and I inadvertently moved away from Kirk we hid
in some trees. We were so close to the Huey that came in and got Kirk out that I could see the red
dash lights. I knew I could not move fast enough to get to the ship before they’d leave and I really
"felt safe" in the trees versus out in the open in the clearing. Besides that ship was drawing lots of
fire and I didn't want any part of that! After the Huey left, we moved a little deeper into the trees
and hid a little better. We heard some rustling in the brush not far away and later discussed this with
Mike who heard the same thing that evening. We theorized that we were very close to each other
that night, maybe 10 to 15 feet apart, but no one dared call out to investigate the source of the
rustling sounds!! The second day we hid out and hoped that the bad guys would go away and the
Blues would return. We had an M-16, one clip of ammo, a bayonet, and one pack of Camels but no
matches. We ended up chewing the cigarettes and that was pretty good at the time. I still had my
nomex gloves. In the morning and evening I'd wipe them across the leaves and grass until they
filled with moisture, then I'd suck the water from them. During this time the wound in my mouth
was especially troublesome. We had a single WP. Jim didn't want to throw it for fear of
compromising our location, so he had me stay hidden and crawled out into the open area. There he
waited for an appropriate moment to try to signal the aircraft. I remember we were especially
hopeful to attract the attention of a Bird Dog FAC that was putting in the airstrikes. Finally Jim
popped the Pete; but the aircraft didn't seem to notice. They moved away and didn't return. We hid
again that night. On the third day we watch the NVA going through the LOHs and saw them
marching past our location with their weapons slung over their shoulders. We heard the firing
associated with the battle the ARVN Rangers were having and knew that it was a long way from us
- too far to be of help to us. We concluded that we would have to do something on our own and that
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we would start that night. At that time the best I could do was sort of a low crawl. I'd stick the
bayonet in the ground and use it as a handle to pull myself along with some assistance from my left
leg even though it had been damaged at the very start. We crawled a long time - until we were
completely exhausted. We found a hollowed out, dead log and slept in it like sort of a hammock.
When the sun came up on the fourth day, Jim had made me a crutch out of bamboo so now we
could walk. We didn't exactly know where to go but we heard and saw fixed wing aircraft landing
and headed toward that. We walked all day and I was really surprised that I didn't have that much
pain. I was uncomfortable and noticed what I thought was a drip from the wound in my buttock that turned out to be maggots falling out! In the afternoon we came to a clearing that went up a hill.
We thought if we could get on that hill, we could see where the aircraft were landing and how to get
there. Jim told me to stay in the trees and moved out. He got about half way up the hill and since I
didn't see any danger, I started walking after him. I didn't get very far when I heard the AKs open up
and saw Jim drop immediately. I literally "tried to hide behind a blade of grass." The next thing I
felt was the muzzles of four AKs in my back and people yelling at me. I stood up and they took me
over to the edge of the clearing to this 6'2", English speaking non-oriental man. I still think he was a
Russian advisor. He definitely spoke with an accent. My impression was that he was treated "like a
king" - he had 15 to 20 NVA around him that seemed very interested in doing whatever he asked.
At first he didn't speak to me but his look was something like "we've got you now." Finally he asked
if he could do anything for me. I said I was hungry, so they gave me a rice ball. He asked if they
could look at my wounds. I showed them and they wrapped them for me. Then they started asking
about "the other guy" and I lied "what other guy? - I'm alone" because I hadn't seen Jim and didn't
know how he'd made out. Eventually they brought Jim over - he was OK and hadn't been hit. They
started marching us toward the camp that same day. They put a bamboo pole between our elbows,
tied our hands in the front and put a hood over our heads so that we could only see the ground in
front of us. The next day, I believe, we passed another group going the opposite direction on the
same trail who were carrying a hammock containing an American. They happened to pass by close
enough so I could see in even with the hood on. I didn't know Mike Peterson at that time because he
was in the Guns and we didn't socialize all that much with Gun pilots; mostly with the Scout pilots.
So I asked Jim who that was and he told me it was Mike. Jim and I were the first to arrive at the
camp. It was about 75'x75', surrounded by a bamboo fence and had three cages near the middle.
Each cage was built over a pit about three feet deep. The structure was about 8x12 along the lean-to
design. The roof was made of bamboo poles covered with big leaves. Inside there was a stock like
arrangement and we were locked in it each night. The NVA didn't treat our wounds for the first four
days we were there. I'd guess the total NVA staff was in the six to eight people range. Lou showed
up next and then Peterson - they may have arrived on the same day. I'd guess the four of us were
together at least one but not two weeks. Then eight ARVN showed up next and they put four in
each pit. The "Hard Cores" came a day or two after Lou and Jim left. I want to say something here
and now - Jim was a big, big help to me all during this period. Many times he could have done
better by himself but he stayed with me and took care of me. I can't say enough good things about
him. They fed us only rice and gave us an American aluminum canteen full of hot water each night.
We used this as a hot water bottle to keep warm. We'd rub it over our arms and chest. Then we’d
use it as a pillow. The next day we'd drink the water. We didn't have a blanket or mosquito net but I
don't remember mosquitoes being a problem. Our interrogator was an oriental that had been
educated in the States. Since I was an NCO, I didn't know much about the military situation so they
didn't ask many questions about it. Most of the questions were about home, the family, what clothes
they wore, etc. They asked me what my 1st SGT did - I didn't know so I answered that all I saw him
do was show movies! They asked what was the best place to shoot at on a helicopter - again I told
them I wasn't an expert on this but suggested the rotor blades. I warned them that they were hard to
hit because they were moving so fast! They came and took pictures of us a couple times. They dug a
hole sort of in the center of the three cages. It was 4x4 and about 8 feet deep with a covered lid
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almost like you'd put over an animal trap. They used a notched log to get in and out of the hole. This
hole was where they kept the Hard Cores. About this time I was able to walk around a little so
during the day they'd let me rake leaves and do odd chores. Mike was getting worse and didn't get
out much except to relieve himself. This is how I was able to get close to the Hard Core's pit. They
seemed like Koreans to me but I don't know for sure. They motioned to me that they wanted me to
help choke a guard. Mike and I talked this over, then I let them know I wasn't too interested in
trying that. The Hard Cores caused so much trouble that the NVA didn't let them out of the pit they even had to relieve themselves in the cups their food came in. Those guys were tough!! There
was this guard we called "Baby Face" because he was so young. I was out raking leaves or
something when the two Hard Cores started making some noise in their pit. Well Baby Face put his
AK up against a tree and leaned over to look in the pit. Eventually when he got closer, they grabbed
him and pulled him into the pit. The next thing I knew, one of the Hard Cores had jumped out of the
pit, grabbed the AK and was pointing it back into the hole. The other Hard Core got out quickly and
they motioned for us to join them in their escape. I motioned for them to go without us because I
knew Mike couldn't make the trip and I didn't want to leave him. I don't recall that one of the Hard
Cores was killed or that they killed anyone but maybe Mike was privy to a conversation in Long
Binh that I didn't take part in. It is my impression that one of the debriefers in Long Binh asked if he
could bring some guys in to look at us. We said OK and soon these same two Hard Cores came in to
ID that we were the same guys they'd seen in the camp. Interesting, huh? I'd guess we didn't stay in
Vietnam more than a day after our release and were debriefed a lot. I didn't care so long as they kept
bring me food - I was really hungry. We went to Japan for a day then to different hospitals in the
States. I stayed in the hospital about 30 days and ended up finishing my enlistment at that
installation. Other than the POW dinner we had at the White House and one crewchief that was in B
Troop, I haven't had any contact with anyone that was in the 7/17th Cav. Editor’s note – much of
this story was given by Vernon Shepard at the 1994 VHPA Reunion where he met Billy Bowling
again.
MAJ Billy Bowling provides a few more details. When those ARVN Rangers escaped, they turned
themselves in an ARVN compound and the senior American advisor called us with the news that
they might have some information about our people. I flew over there and was told by this full
Colonel that I'd have to wait outside. I sailed past him into the room where they were debriefing
these guys. Through them we obtained the first "real information" about SGT Shepard and WO
Peterson but nothing on the others. They happened to make a casual statement about the ‘one
American body near the road.’ This, of course, was news to me! We were able to obtain some more
specific information from them and within the next couple days worked with an ARVN Cavalry
unit to sweep the area. The NVA were long gone by that time but this was how we found and
retrieved George Grega's body. The Wall database gives his tour start date as 10 Dec 1969
(obviously an error for the year and should be 1968) and his MOS was 100B.
Tim Yost provides the following: I was the Troop's Motor Officer and was back in the base camp at
Enari a lot. I don't remember flying the day the three birds went down but I do remember the next
day. We were back at Duc Lap. Based on all the information that Kirk had told us, the Blues had
taken an extra, extra load of LAWs to fire at the bunkers. We moved out to Duc Lap again and were
all talking over the situation when this Brigader General came over to us. I'd never seem a general
before. He was rather calm about the situation but said we were not going to insert American troops
- rather an ARVN Ranger force would go in. I remember seeing the ARVNs arrive and get
organized for their insertion. I don't remember whether it was some of our Lift or the 155th AHC
that inserted the Rangers. I do remember one humorous thing that happened during this period. One
of the Warrants in the Lift, Dale Jacobs, had a pet monkey and we named it Murry. Now the
Squadron Co's last name just happened to be Murry also. Well, the Colonel was staying with us
during this period - in MAJ Bowling's tent as I remember. In the evenings, some of the guys would
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go outside and call the monkey. "Here Murry...Here Murry.” After a couple nights of this, the Major
called us together and said that we'd have to call the monkey by some other name for awhile
because it was rather uncomfortable for them to be hearing us calling in the dark. Naturally we were
surprised that this was the case and agreed to call the monkey by some other name!!
SGT Jim Bailey was on the other Scout team during this event. //Need to insert his story//
As a post script to the events of 2 Nov 1969, there was a special awards ceremony a few days later at
Camp Enari. Additionally as the POWs were repatriated awards were given. The following is the best
list we have for these awards:
CPT Lou Chirichigno - Distinguished Service Cross. An edited version of the citation reads: CPT
Chirichigno distinguished himself by exceptionally valorous actions on November 2, 1969, as
Platoon Commander of an aero-weapons Platoon while on a reconnaissance mission southwest of
Duc Lap, Quang Duc Province. CPT Chirichigno's platoon of two light observation helicopters and
two attack helicopters were searching for an enemy force of at least battalion size. One of the
helicopters drew unexpectedly intense enemy fire and sustained excessive structural damage,
necessitating a crash landing. Its sister ship followed the damaged aircraft down to extract its
wounded crew. While attempting takeoff, the second aircraft also was shot down. All four crewmen
were wounded. The downed aircraft had come down in an open field directly in the enemy's field of
fire and subject to the full force of his reactive capability. CPT Chirichigno arrived overhead at the
crash scene and with the other remaining airborne helicopter began to deliver suppressive and
protective fire upon the enemy but without much success as the enemy fire both at the circling
aircraft and the crash scene continued to increase in intensity. To more fully protect his downed
companions, CPT Chirichigno moved his aircraft at low speed and altitude to assault the enemy at
the tree-top level, destroying at least one machine gun position and its crew and inflicting
significant other casualties among the enemy. Observing that an enemy platoon was advancing to
within meters of the crash site, CPT Chirichigno maneuvered his helicopter through the fusillade of
ever-increasing enemy fire to hover between the enemy and his comrades. In the presence of
devastating enemy fire power and seemingly insurmountable odds and disregarding all personal
risk, he challenged the enemy face-to-face at less than 20 meters. He exchanged machine gun and
grenade fire with the enemy, killing at least seven of them and forcing the others to withdraw.
Although seriously wounded in the exchange, he remained on station to defend his comrades and
meet successive onslaughts until his gunship was silenced by overwhelming enemy firepower.
Department of the Army, General Orders No. 44 (December 6, 1973).
SP5 Charley Lund - Impact Distringuished Flying Cross. An edited version of the citation appead
earlier with Chuck’s first person account.
WO1 Bob Rogers - Impact Silver Star, later upgraded to a Distinguished Service Cross. An edited
version of the citation reads: WO1 Rogers distinguished himself by exceptionally valorous actions
on 2 November 1969 while commanding a transport helicopter during a rescue operation near the
Duc Lap Special Forces camp. Responding to an urgent request to evacuate crewmen from downed
United States helicopters, Warrant Officer Rogers and his crew sped to the contact area and
discovered that the selected landing zone was vulnerable to fire from enemy positions. Undaunted,
Mister Rogers maneuvered his aircraft into the pickup site. Upon receiving intense enemy machine
gun and automatic weapons fire which wounded the co-pilot and heavily damaged his helicopter,
Warrant Officer Rogers was forced to abort the rescue attempt. Skillfully maintaining control of his
crippled aircraft, Mister Rogers flew it back to the friendly camp at Duc Lap where he made an
emergency landing. After learning that allied ground troops engaged in bitter fighting with the
adversary needed immediate evacuation, Warrant Officer Rogers unhesitatingly volunteered to fly
his damaged craft back to the contact area in darkness and without the aid of navigation lights.
Although receiving a deluge of hostile anti-aircraft fire as he approached the location of the friendly
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troops, Mister Rogers continued into the pickup zone and safely extracted seven infantrymen,
transporting them to near facilities. Then the determined Mister Rogers returned once again to the
conflict area in search of additional downed airmen. Spotting a flashing strobe light used by
comrades on the ground, Warrant Officer Rogers fearlessly descended amid a barrage of enemy
bullets and remained on station until the downed crewman was safely aboard. Still under heavy fire,
Warrant Officer Rogers took evasive measures, maneuvering his badly crippled ship out of the
combat zone. Miraculously, Mister Rogers maintained complete control of this aircraft despite the
extensive damage it had sustained and successfully guided it back to his base. Mister Rogers' skill
and determined professionalism were instrumental in saving the lives of eight of his compatriots.
HQ US Army, Vietnam, General Orders No. 75 (January 8, 1971)
Also on the 2nd, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for B Troop AH-1G #6715626 flown by an unnamed crew in Cambodia. The decoded details of the record state that this was a
reconnaissance armed escort mission, during the attack on target, they took one hit from 7.62mm type
SA/AW in the main rotor blade system, they continued flying and completed the mission, the
helicopter was repaired in theater.
Also on the 2nd, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for C Troop OH-6A #6716083 flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon
mission, during the attack on target, they took three hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW in the fuel cell and
right engine comp, they made a forced landing and modified the mission, the helicopter was repaired in
theater and evacuated.
On the 3rd, CPT Jim Darr continues providing details about B Troop and the HHT detachment at Ban
Me Thuot East. We checked the blade (after the blade strike we sustained while extracting the Blue)
and it wasn’t that bad just a little dent. I also went to check on 1LT Joe Feeney. We got him and took
him to the Ban Me Thuot city strip. From there he was taken to the hospital and evaced. Later I saw
him in Germany. We were involved in the insert of the ARVN Rangers. We were just one of the ships
on this large insert – at least ten ships. I remember the Cobras were firing on both sides of us. Many of
us got field impact award at Holloway. I received a DFC. CW2 Ray Resendez received a BS V and our
enlisted crew the Air Medal with V. We stayed another couple of weeks at Ban Me Thuot East then B
Troop and everyone were relocated back to Enari.
Concerning the events in B Troop, 1LT Ken Wilson continues: On the 3rd, a Vietnamese Ranger
Battalion was being inserted and the Blues were going to be inserted with them. Just prior to our
joining up with the ARVN unit, a Brigade General from the 4th Inf Div showed up at Duc Lap. He
ordered the Blues to stay back and provide security for the forward TOC at Duc Lap. This will turn out
to be the best decision a General officer ever made on my behalf. The first ARVN Company of about
150 rangers was inserted and within the first 30 minutes after contact they had approximately 30-50
KIA/WIA and had to pull back. I, and the Blue Platoon, would have been slaughtered had we been
inserted since we were supposed to lead them to the position. Shortly thereafter, a second ARVN
Ranger Company was inserted and as soon as they made contact they had the same type of casualties. I
found out later back at Fort Knox from an ARVN Mechanized Infantry Advisor) that a Mech Infantry
unit moved down the road to engage and half of the company was knocked out before they could
retreat. All three units were pulled back from the area. The decision was made that we would look for
our downed comrades for 3-4 days and then we would start B-52 carpet-bombing. I don’t know the
details of what happened over the next few weeks in this area. The battle at the downed aircraft LZ
area continued on until about 20 December when the ARVN declared the area safe. I do remember that
on 10 December a radio call came into the operations facility at Duc Lap. It said that a vehicle should
be sent a short distance from Duc Lap and they would find WO1 Peterson and SGT Shepard. Everyone
thought it might be a trick but it turned out both of the guys were there. We also found out through
their debrief that CPT Chirichigno and CW2 Nowicki had been taken to North Vietnam. I remember
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that we started providing a lot of Gun support to Bu Prang, which was under siege. CW2 Ron Tusi was
seen as a real hero on one of the days when Bu Prang was almost being over run. He strapped in and
flew missions even though one of the “pitch/pull” tubes connecting to the rotor had a bullet hole that
had taken out 1/3 of the tubes metal. Ron was killed in an accident in the US after serving three tours
in Vietnam.
1LT Gary Eldridge recalls. For the next few days, B Troop worked the area around Bu Prang. I recall
that the NVA would jam our FM radios. Once they came up on our FM frequency and said, ‘What are
you looking for? Don’t you know that your four pilots are alive and well but they are in Cambodia.’
Those were interesting days for sure.
Also on the 3rd, A Troop was conducting reconnaissance and security operations in the An Khe area.
At 1145 hours, near BR2526, the Scout reported one individual, tied and gagged, lying on the floor of
a small structure. The Blues were inserted, secured the man who was reported to be an NVA captive.
For the next five days, A Troop made numerous observations but no significant contacts.
On the 4th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident record for B Troop AH-1G #68-15047
flown by CPT G.J. Schelcher and co-pilot WO1 Oscar M. Busby. The decoded details of the record
state that this was a combat mission and the accident summary reads:
The aircraft was armed with 3000 rounds of 7.62 and 200 rounds of 40mm grenades. CPT
Schelcher and WO Busby preflighted the ship and flew to Ban Me Thuot airfield and refueled. They
then flew to Duc Lap airfield and shut down on the parking apron there. The aircraft had
approximately 1300 LBS of fuel remaining and was loaded at Duc Lap with 38 10-pound rockets
and 14 fleshette rockets. At 1340 hours the crew received word that they were to relieve another
AH-1G on station in the AO. The pilot started the aircraft, brought it to a hover, and initiated a
takeoff to the east. The aircraft immediately started spinning to the right as takeoff power was
applied. The pilot applied full left pedal however the aircraft continued its spin to the right and the
pilot elected to set it down with power rather than executing a hovering autorotation. The aircraft
came to rest after completing almost 2 revolutions and sustained minor damage to the right skid.
The aircraft was now facing to the north-west. CPT Schelcher, after a momentary delay, applied
power a second time to determine if he had experienced a tail rotor malfunction. He increased
collective until the aircraft became light on the skids; the aircraft then started turning slowly to the
right. He applied first left and then right pedal with negligible effect on the turn. The tail rotor then
contacted an engineer stake and the tail rotor assembly, 90 degree gear box, 42 degree gear box, and
the drive shaft between the two were separated from the aircraft. The pilot shut down the aircraft
and both he and the copilot exited the ship; neither sustained injuries. There was no fire.
Also on the 4th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident record for A Troop UH-1H #66-16017
flown by Instructor Pilot CPT Mike F. McClellan. The decoded details of the record state that this was
a combat mission and the accident summary read: While initiating a running landing, a rock flew up
from the skids striking and damaging the tail rotor.
About the 8th, WO1 Bob Rogers remembers flying an HHT UH-1H near Ban Me Thuot. The aircraft
took a hit from a large caliber anti-aircraft weapons and was damaged enough to be turned in for
higher level maintenance. While there is no record of this incident in the VHPA Helicopter database,
the Goldbook database suggests that it was #67-17352. According to the Goldbook, 352 was a
replacement aircraft that only served with HHT during the month of November. Bob provided the
following:
This incident happened about a week after all the action in early November with B Troop.
SP5 Stan Jost describes a detailed conversation he had with Bob Rogers after this mission. Stan
believes the wounded gunner was Allen Sybesma. According to Stan, Allen was a tall, thin very
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blond-haired kid. He was actually too young to be in the military service but he got in with his
parent’s concent so long as he would not be involved in direct combat. Allen was a clerk but
repeadedly ‘begged’ Stan to let him fly as a gunner. After OJTing for awhile and working out well,
he became part of the ‘pool of clerks’ that were often called upon to fly as gunners in the Aviation
Platoon of HHT.
On the 8th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage records for two B Troop AH-1Gs flown
by an unnamed crews. (1) #67-15607 they took one hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW in the main rotor
blade system. (2) #67-15609 at an altitude of 200 feet, they took two hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW in
the cockpit and engine compartment. Both helicopters were repaired in theater.
On the 9th, while visually reconnoitering suspected enemy complexes, the A Troop Scouts observed
one khaki clad individual. Gunships fired on the area and the Blues were inserted. They captured one
NVA soldier and four VC nurses. Three enemy soldiers were killed in the action.
On the 10th, after following a trail through a complex showing recent enemy activity, the A Troop
Scouts observed and killed one NVA soldier at BR410231. Moments later, several individuals were
observed hiding in a cluster of rocks. Again the area was taken under fire, resulting in one more NVA
KIA. Further observation revealed several 50-cal ammunition cans lying on the ground. The Scouts
engage the area with miniguns, killing two more NVA. A thorough reconnaissance of the surrounding
area revealed numerous structures and bunkers. Several Montagnard children carrying packs were also
seen. When observed, the children dropped the packs and fled. High winds prevented inserting the
Blues. The VHPA Helicopter database has an accident record for A Troop UH-1H #67-17750 flown by
WO1 R.E. Dahlin. The decoded details of the record state that this was a combat mission and the
accident summary reads: Coming out of the pick-up zone in gusty wind conditions, the aircraft slipped
to the left and the blade struck a tree. Investigations continue to determine total damage.
On the 11th, the combat element of A Troop moved to Camp Enari in support of the 3rd Brigade, 4th Inf
Div. While operating south of Pleiku, several suspicious individuals were observed supervising
Montagnard farmers cutting rice. These individuals were apprehended and, during questioning, one of
them revealed that he had a weapon hidden. The prisoner and two guards were returned to the AO,
resulting in one MAS-36 rifle being captured.
On the 12th, a small NVA unit was observed and taken under fire by A Troop’s gunships resulting in
23 NVA KIAs. There were no other significant sightings reported.
On the 13th, A Troop’s Blues were inserted at ZA1921, an area believed to conceal a large enemy
weapons cache. The Blues located a large storage structure containing 1,000 lbs of rice. The rice could
not be extracted and A Troop was instructed to destroy it in place.
A Troop Moves to An Khe
On the 15th, A Troop moved it operations to An Khe from Camp Enari.
On the 15th, SP5 Howard ‘Shorty’ C. Boling DEROSes from B Troop after his one year tour. He was
the CE in #66-16020 for many months.
Sapper attack at An Khe
On the 16th, early in the morning, Camp Radcliff’s perimeter was penetrated by an estimated 20 NVA
sappers. The A Troop unit history states that three AH-1Gs and four OH-6As were destroyed in the
attack. It would be the 19th before A Troop returned to the AO. The VHPA Helicopter database shows
that the 119th AHC lost seven Huey transports and two gunships. It also shows that A Troop lost these
five aircraft: AH-1G #67-15592, OH-6A #67-16073, OH-6A #67-16293, OH-6A #67-16676 and OH6A #67-16653 at grid BR462470.
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SGT Leroy ‘Arkie’ Rutherford recalls: I remember the sapper attack at An Khe very well. It seems
to me that A Troop had just moved into An Khe the same day of this attack. The advanced party
was there but most of the equipment was still packed up. They had sprayed Pentaprime oil around
the maintenance area and all the dusty areas that day. When our helicopters came in from the AO,
they landed to this area and then moved into the revetments. I worked with several CEs to clean the
oil off the ships until about 2200. We had finished making all the entries in the log books. Even
though we were scheduled for a maintenance stand-down day the next day, we worked into the
night to be able to have some time off the next day. I remember leaving the flight line and had just
finished taking a shower when the explosions started. We spent some time in the bunkers and were
not allowed to go down to the flight line in the dark because they didn’t know if any of the sappers
were still there. In the morning we found that one of our Cobras was burned in the revetment. All
that remained was a pile of white ash and the tail boom. Another Cobra had its tail boom blown off.
I recall one or two LOHs were damaged and a Huey. Recently I heard from a SSG Dion Soliz who
was in the Blues and has pictures of all the ships that were damaged. I believe the helicopter
company next to us on the flight line had a lot of ships destroyed in this attach. I seem to remember
that 21 helicopters were damaged or destroyed in this attack. I have pictures of A Troop’s aircraft
the next morning. One clearly shows the only thing remaining of one Cobra was part of the tail
boom. Another clearly shows a Cobra with the tail boom blown off. This aircraft was turned in for
repairs. [Editor’s note: We believe the repaired aircraft was AH-1G #67-15575. The Goldbook
database shows this aircraft served with A Troop since July 1968, was turned into the 604th TC Co
in Nov. 1969, and returned to log time in A Troop in March 1970. This suggests that the repairs
were made from 16 Nov until some time in March 1970.]
SP5 Joe W. Prater was with A Troop during this period of time. He states that he was drafted into
the Army and trained at Fort Eustis, then came to Vietnam and joined A Troop as a LOH mechanic.
When I first arrived at Camp Enari I was scared – totally sacred. I just knew I was not going to live
until tomorrow. With each passing day, I learned a little more and finally sort of got over being
sacred. One of my eyes is weak, so I didn’t fly very much. I was at An Khe during the sapper attack.
I believe they destroyed 19 aircraft including several lots of our LOHs. I remember seeing a New
York Times article on this attack. We worked hard everyday. Most of the time I did aircraft
maintenance but I did a little of everything, including riding shotgun on a large truck to get rations.
I did a lot of downed aircraft rigging. Sometimes you just back into a job naturally. If you got good
at the job, whenever it came up – they looked for you to do it.
SP4 Ryland ‘Charlie’ Meade provides: I was an 45J20 Armor right out of AIT when I joined A
Troop in Jan 1969. I extended once and stayed with them until I DEROSed in Sep 1970. I
remember being at An Khe until sometime in late 69 or early 70. I got Malaria, spent about 30 days
in a hospital at Qui Nhon and returned to the Troop at An Khe. I worked on the weapons systems
for the LOHs and the Cobras. I was flight qualified. I flew about twice a month in a LOH during
combat operations and about the same as a Huey doorgunner.
Also on the 16th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for B Troop AH-1G #6715607 flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a
reconnaissance armed escort mission, during the attack on target, they took two hits from 7.62mm type
SA/AW in the cargo section, they continued flying and completed the mission, the helicopter was
repaired in theater.
On the 20th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident and loss record with fatalities for C Troop
OH-6A #67-16086 flown by WO1 Fred A. Exner III as pilot and CW2 G.B. Nelson as co-pilot at
grid BS774131. The Wall database gives Exner’s tour start date as 13 Jun 1969 and his MOS as 100B.
The decoded record states that while doing a VR in the An Lao Valley the pilot crashed into tall trees
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after experiencing a tail rotor failure that may have resulted from enemy SA fire. The LOH burned and
exploded. The Accident Summary states the following:
Aircraft departed LZ Two Bits approximately 1300 hours and proceeded towards the assigned area
of operation, which is at approximate coordinates BS7713. The Troop Commander, MAJ Tobin,
was flying the C&C ship. He ordered the aircraft with him to proceed to general location of LZ
Tape. WO Exner at this time was following the lead gunship, piloted by WO1 Cook. Subject
aircraft crossed the mountainous terrain in a northerly direction passing to the east of LZ Stringer.
C&C then informed all aircraft to proceed further to the north due to the numerous friendly units
operating around LZ Stinger. WO1 Exner flew up the north-south ridge located to the northeast.
Flying north for approximately 2000 meters at which time subject aircraft turned northwest entering
a large ravine to the east of LZ Tape. Subject aircraft at this point was flying approximately 20-30
feet above the trees at an airspeed of 80 knots. Subject aircraft made several large orbits at high
airspeed approximately 30 feet above the tree top level. The winds were 20 knots gusting to 40
knots. According to Nelson the winds were very gusty and very unpredictable. WO1 Exner called
CW2 Nelson's attention several times to the loss of left pedal, running out of both on several
occasions. Subject aircraft was headed in a northerly direction, flying at the five o'clock position of
the lead aircraft, approximately 200 meters out. Flying in a northerly direction at approximately
1309 hours CW2 Nelson heard a loud but distinct noise, not unlike an AK-47. On intercom CW2
Nelson asked WO1 Exner, "What was that?" WO1 Exner replied with, "Tail rotor failure." At the
instant the noise was heard, the aircraft crabbed to the right approximately 60 degrees. WO1 Exner
brought the ship back to approximately 20 degrees and continued in a shallow right turn. The
aircraft at this time was heading in a southeasterly direction still well clear of the trees. CW2 Nelson
keyed the floor mike at ask WO1 Exner his intentions. The turn continued toward the higher
ground. WO1 Exner told CW2 Nelson to get off the mike. WO1 Exner then make a blanket call and
said "Tail rotor failure, I'm going in." Subject aircraft began to spin violently to the right. WO1
Mitchell flying the lead LOH heard the distress call and immediately turned his aircraft around just
in time to see subject aircraft striking the tops of the trees. It was spinning rapidly to the right with a
nose low attitude according to WO1 Mitchell. It was at this time that MAJ Tobin flew further up the
valley and gained altitude and called for the Aero Rifle Platoon. WO1 Mitchell flew to the crash site
and hovered over the area for three to four minutes. He could see no movement around the area. At
this time a fire started in the cockpit of the aircraft and he was forced to move away because of the
exploding ammunition. It was at this time that the fuel cell caught fire and exploded, throwing out a
large cloud of dark smoke. When the medivac arrived at the crash site CW2 Nelson was lying next
to the tail boom. A jungle penetrator was dropped to within six feet of CW2 Nelson but he made no
attempt to reach it. It was then raised and the medic rode it down through the 150 feet trees to the
patient. The medic then helped CW2 Nelson into the rig and they both were taken aboard the
hovering aircraft. WO1 Exner was pinned down by the seat and frame structures which were
directly behind and above the pilot’s seat. The armor plating was lying on top of WO1 Exner's body
and all the seat belts were in the way.
CW2 Bob Mitchell describes these events: I was the Scout team leader that day. Fred, an
experienced LOH pilot, was flying my wing. He had the additional duty of being the troop Supply
Officer. A CW2 Gary B. Nelson had been a Cobra pilot for some time and was in the process of
seeing if he wanted to be a Scout. He flew as Fred's Observer and it was his first day in a LOH. That
day the AO was the northern part of the An Lao over from LZ English. We were working from the
higher ground down toward the valley floor. Fred called that he had just experienced a tail rotor
failure. I quickly turned and saw him going into the trees. He must have had rather low forward
speed at the time because he should have been able to fly out of the area even without a tail rotor.
Just after the LOH hit the trees, the blades folded up and quit turning. The right front side of the
ship hit the ground. I was right over the crash site in seconds and even though this area was triple
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canopy jungle, I could clearly see the wreck. There was no movement around the wreck and
initially there was no fire. We called for the Blues even though the nearest LZ was some distance
away. After about ten minutes the wreck started to burn and soon the ammo started cooking off. We
had to back off because of the exploding ammo. About this time we saw a pen flare come up
through the trees. We dismissed it as part of the burning ammo. A couple minutes later when we
saw another pen flare, we knew someone was alive down there. We called for a medevac with a
jungle penetrator. It arrived and even though the ammo was still exploding, they pulled right up to
the crash site and put the penetrator down. CW2 Nelson was so badly wounded that he was unable
to get himself into the contraption; so the medic went down. He was able to complete the
evacuation. No one else was hurt during that extraction. Later the Blues did get in and retrieved
Fred's body. Years later I saw Nelson again in Germany flying Cobras; so I am glad to say that he
recovered from his wounds.
A Troop relocates to Camp Enari from An Khe
On the 22nd, A Troop was given a permanent change of station order back to Camp Enari. They were
operation in the vicinity of Pleiku the next day.
From the 23rd through the 27th, A Troop continued to observe numerous suspected enemy locations but
reported no significant actions or incidents.
On the 24th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for A Troop OH-6A #6716245 flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon
mission, during the attack on target, they took two hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW in the bottom
fuselage and bottom engine compartment, they continued flying and aborted the mission, the helicopter
was repaired.
Concerning the recovery of George Grega's body, CPT Jim Donohoe recalls:
My tour was split almost 50-50 between the Pallbearers of B Troop and the Aviation Section of
HHT. When I joined B Troop they were very short on commissioned officers and CPT Mark Saum
was leaving. This was in October. I'd only been flying a few weeks when we lost all those ships
southwest of Ban Me Thout. //details please// I'll never forget Thanksgiving Day! It was about noon
when Operations gave us the mission to go pick up George Grega's body. I certainly knew where
the LZ was! We were told to go pick up two graves registration people from someplace. It may have
been the city strip or the MACV compound. I remember that they had some written instructions and
knew exactly where to find his body. I don't know how they received this information. Anyway, we
flew out at altitude and let down to clear the LZ. Operations had told us to do it and I just assumed
the area was secure. The graves registration guys keep pointing where they wanted to go so we
landed. They jumped out and in a few minutes returned with the body bag and we took off. It was
then that I started looking around for what I thought was a friendly force on the ground and noticed
that was none at all! We had been in a major, major fight just three weeks before! While we didn't
draw any fire or see any NVA, I remembering thinking maybe that wasn't the smartest thing I've
done! I stayed with the Pallbearers until March when CPT Jim Darr and I switched jobs and I went
to HHT.
1LT Ken Wilson recalls: On 24 November I went in with a few Blues, along with MAJ Bowling
and others, to pick up CW2 George Grega’s body. It is important to note that George had less than 7
days to go and was not supposed to fly another mission. On the night of November 1st George had a
couple of drinks and we were talking about the next days mission. George had not taken a round in
his year in Vietnam and made the comment, ‘When George goes to the AO, God goes to the AO’
and further stated that he was going to fly the next day. No one could talk him out of it. After
retrieving George’s body we were able to walk around the LZ and see where the 51 caliber
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positions mentioned above were located. The NVA Regiment was dug in all around the LZ and I
still, to this day, don’t see how we made it in there; stayed six hours; and made it out alive.
On the 27th, A Troop was instructed to conduct a reconnaissance 20 miles east of Pleiku. The previous
evening a LRRP team had conducted a night ambush operation and had killed five NVA. More enemy
soldiers were believed to be in the area. The Blues were inserted and conducted a sweep of the area.
One heavy blood trail was found and followed to the west to a Montagnard village. A cordon and
search operation was conducted resulting in one detainee. The VHPA Helicopter database has an
accident record for A Troop UH-1H #68-15368 flown by Aircraft Commander CW2 R.P. Turnley. The
decoded details of the record state that this was a combat mission and the accident summary reads: The
aircraft was landing in a confined area during a combat assault mission. Due to gusting winds, the
aircraft yawed unexpectedly to the left and the main rotor blades struck a tree. Investigation continues
to determine total damage. Rich Turnley provided the following to the VHPA in January, 1999:
I was picking up a LRRP team that was under fire on a hillside and due to a lack of power I took off
down the hill side in an attempt to gain airspeed and altitude. I flew between two trees that were
about a foot too close to each other - seemed like a better plan than the alternative (crashing) at the
time. Heck, they even gave me an Air Medal with V for it!
From the 28th through the 30th, A Troop was unable to enter the AO due to high winds.
CW2 Ken Meyer provided: I joined A Troop in Jan 1969 after flight school. I started out flying
Hueys but really liked the Cobra so I flew front seat for a while. I remember flying with WO1 Mike
‘Gogo’ Geoghagan often. He gave me my real in-country orientation. Finally an AH-1G transition
slot came open and I went to Vung Tau for that. I flew as Knight 29 for about eight or nine months.
I had three really good friends and roommates in A Troop: CW2 Jim ‘JC’ Chapman, Bishop 14,
CW2 Gary Enderle who flew LOHs his entire time, and CW2 Marvin ‘Rags’ Connaway, Bishop 18.
There were two bunks to a room in our barracks. We had adjoining rooms. So we put a connecting
door between the rooms, moved all the bunks into one room and used the other as our private club.
The four of us extended so we could be home for Christmas ’69 and then planned to take our
extension leave to go to London. Somehow my orders got messed up so I stayed in Vietnam during
Christmas while the other three were home. The London trip never happened. After I’d been incountry for about ten months or so, MAJ Marshall was looking for experience pilots to fly LOHs
and asked if I’d do it. I said yes and transitioned into the 6. From then on I’d bounce back and forth
between the Cobras and the LOHs. I was Bishop 10 when I flew as a Scout. I loved it ‘number ten is
leaving now’ I’d say on the radios.
December 1969
During this month, A Troop would work several different AOs in northwestern II Corp and for the 3rd
BDE west of Enari. B Troop would finish up its work for the 1st BDE's Operation SPREAGINS
WHITE in the Ban Me Thuot, Bu Prang area. C Troop worked the An Lao Valley and Crows Foot
area, weather permitting, else worked the low lands against the VC. D Troop completed the Enari to
Cheo Reo convoy security assignments, then conducted search and destroy missions and served as a
ready reaction force for A Troop.
On the 4th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident record for C Troop AH-1G #67-15642
flown by WO1 T.S. Mergen and copilot 1LT E.E. Whitehead. The decoded details of the record state
that this was a combat mission and the accident summary reads:
At approximately 1030 hours, WO Mergen and LT Whitehead started the aircraft and departed LZ
Two Bits flying as the wing gunship en route to the AO. Shortly after entering the AO, a FAC
received ground to air fire and WO Mergen and his lead fired on the suspected enemy position. WO
Mergen expended approximately 2000 rounds of 7.62MM ammunition and two rockets. After
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Firing, WO Mergen established a left-hand orbit approximately 4 Kms north of the target area. WO
Mergen then heard a loud ‘pop’ and simultaneously felt a slight vibration in the collective. A check
of the master caution panel showed nothing wrong. A crosscheck of the instrument panel showed
that the engine oil temperature was 110 degrees C and the engine oil pressure had fallen to five PSI.
WO Mergen then made the decision to break out of the orbit and return to LZ Two Bits. This was
the nearest secure landing area and was approximately 15 Kms to the southeast. The chip detector
caution light came on at this time and WO Mergen checked and found it to be the engine chip light.
At this time the engine failed and the low RPM audio warning horn sounded. The collective was
lowered to the full bottom position and the aircraft entered autorotation. Throughout the past
sequence of events WO Mergen had remained over a valley flying south at 90 knots and 2500 feet
indicated. Due to the rugged terrain, the stream-bed in the valley floor provided the only forced
landing area. WO Mergen allowed the copilot to pick the forced landing area because LT
Whitehead had better visibility. When WO Mergen had the forced landing area in sight he took the
controls and completed the autorotation. The aircraft touched down on a rough area next to the
water with a slight amount of forward airspeed. The landing gear collapsed upon impact and the
XM-18 pods and the outboard rocket PODS prevented the aircraft from rolling over. (WO Mergen
instructed his copilot to jettison the wing stores but changed his mind because he had seen an OH6A below him and did not know where the OH-6A was after the engine and failed. WO Mergen
also stated that he had remembered that the wing stores often prevented an aircraft from rolling over
when autorotating to rough terrain.) Neither pilot received any injuries, there was no fire.
The Goldbook database provides additional information on AH-1G #67-15642. In December 1969
it was transferred to the 79th TC, then to the 303rd TC Company and finally to CONUS for
ARADMAC repairs at Corpus Christi. In July 1970 the repairs were completed and it was
transferred to the Flight Training Center at Fort Stewart. Later it was converted to a TH-1G and
continued to serve in the Aviation Training Command. In 2002 the Army dedicated 179 to the City
of Hubbard, TX (northeast of Waco). As of 2009 it is still on display there. We are endebted to
Dennis Petteys (younger brother of WO1 Jim Petteys KIA 15 Jan 1969) for the recent information
on 642.
Also on the 4th, the Squadron assigned several Instructor Pilots to the Standardization Section within
HHT. CPT Marty Martines provided copies of Special Order #302 dated 1 Dec with an effective date
of 4 Dec (individuals on the orders denoted by a ‘*’) and another roster of IPs from a later date that
provide the following details:
Name

Rank

IP

DEROS

Troop

A/C Type

Barber, Harry*

CW2 SIP

7 Jul 70

B

AH-1G

Bass, Gary*

1LT

29 Oct 70

C (B)

UH-1H AH-1G

Graham, David*

CW2 IP

19 Mar 70

A

UH-1H

Hobstetter, P

WO1 IP

19 Mar 70

B

OH-6A

Martines, Richard*

CPT

6 May 70

HHT

OH-6A

McClellan, Mike*

CPT

C

UH-1H

Mitchell, Harry

WO1 IP

19 May 70 C

OH-6A

Mursch, John*

CW2 IP

5 May 70

AH-1G

Muse, James*

WO1

A

Olsen, Alan*

CW2

C
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Roberts, James F. Jr.

CPT

Robinson, John H.*

CW2

Rozga, Mike*

IP

26 Nov 70

HHT

UH-1H

B

OH-6A

CW2 IP

27 May 70 B

UH-1H

Stokes, Ron

WO1 IP

14 Jun 70

B

UH-1H

Whaley, Al

CW2 SIP

14 Apr 70

C

OH-6A UH-1H

Zuccaro, Matt

WO1 IP

3 Jul 70

HHT

UH-1H

CPT Marty Martines also has copies of 17th CAG and USARV orders naming him and others to their
Flight Standardization Boards. He also states the CPT James F. Roberts was the Squadron Safety
Officer in late 1969 and early 1970.
CW2 J.H. Robinson provides: After my time in C and B Troops, I served in the IP group at HHT and
DEROSed on 16 Feb 1970.
On the 10th, WO Peterson and SGT Shepard of B Troop were freed by the NVA relatively near a 45th
ARVN Regt site near Duc Lap. They were captured by the NVA during the battle on 2 Nov described
earlier. The Pacific Stars and Stripes dated Saturday, Dec 13, 1969 carried pictures of them on the front
page. The paper says that Peterson's third and fourth toes on his left foot were missing and he suffered
fragmentation wounds in the left knee. Shepard was described as having multiple fragmentation
wounds of the right foot and of the buttock. They were the 28th and 29th U.S. prisoners to be released
by the Communists.
This paragraph and the next are extracts from the A Troop unit history. The material is undated but is
located after the 27 Nov paragraph, so it is assumed to be some time in December. While conducting a
first light reconnaissance mission vicinity coordinates BR069254, A Troop’s Scouts observed two
enemy soldiers. Gunships engaged the area resulting in two NVA KBAs. Minutes later, nine khakiclad NVA soldiers were engaged by the C&C aircraft resulting in 1 KBA. The Blues and elements of
D Troop were inserted to conduct a ground reconnaissance. Numerous enemy hiding and sleeping
positions and one heavy blood trail were found. No contact was made with the enemy.
While conducting a VR of a Montagnard village at ZA091339, A Troop’s Scouts observed several
men, one of which was not Montagnard, and all had fresh haircuts. The village was searched and two
individuals were detained by the Blues.
On the 11th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident record for A Troop OH-6A #67-16245
flown by WO1 G.L. Biermann and copilot CPT D. Bare. The decoded details of the record state that
this was a combat mission and the accident summary reads:
On 8 Dec the aircraft underwent repairs for combat damage. The aircraft had been hit by one bullet
through the right rear of the fuel cell and the right side of the engine compartment which severed
the engine wiring harness. Upon replacement of the fuel cell, the aircraft was refueled and test
flown for 1 hour and 25 minutes and had a 30-minute ground run-up. On 11 Dec, WO Biermann
was preparing to go to the AO when his team leader’s aircraft would not start. The team leader
decided to take WO Biermann’s aircraft. WO Biermann then proceeded to get aircraft 245 ready for
flight, taking approximately 10 minutes for a preflight inspection. WO Biermann started aircraft 245
at 1300 hours approximately 30 minutes after the lead aircraft, and proceeded to the AO where he
notified the lead aircraft that he needed an early replacement due to the fact he took off with less
than a full tank of fuel. WO Biermann stated that he had more than 270 LBS upon takeoff.
According to the DA 2408-12, -13 from 8 Dec 69, He had 187.5 LBS of fuel in his tanks. His
request for early replacement was complied with and after one hour and 15 minutes departed for
Hensel Field. He heard a muffled bang from the engine compartment and noticed a loss of power.
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WO Biermann stated that immediately prior to his engine failure, he had 56 LBS of torque and the
fuel gauge read 120 LBS. He lowered the collective pitch and made a 180-degree turn while calling
Mayday on the troop UHF frequency. He made his autorotation into the wing to a dry rice paddy.
He flared high and cushioned to the top of the grass and then fell approximately 3-4 feet hitting the
ground with forward airspeed. Just prior to ground contact he turned 60 degree to the left. Ground
contact was nose low and to the right, almost to the point of turning over. The aircraft bounced
approximately three times. The blades contacted the tail boom at least twice. Immediately after the
crash, the crew exited and proceeded to remove the minigun, radios, fire extinguisher and
ammunition.
On the 16th, A Troop’s Blues were inserted to assist in extraction of an indigenous intelligence agent
from the Montagnard village of Kon Xalon. The village was believed to be VC controlled. A
Government of North Vietnam (GNV) flag was rasied over the neatly organized village when A
Troop’s aircraft arrived in the area. The Blues found 24 rubber soled blank canvas boots, 1 NVA pack,
and 3 NVA fatigue shirts. The agent was not located within the village. As the Blues departed, they
were applauded by the villagers. SSG Tom Wells A Troop’s Blue Platoon Leader wrote the following
and titled it ‘Handwritting on the Wall:’
The first time I remember the Vietnamization program was in December 1969. We were told that
someone in Washington D.C. signed a paper and an executive order which made a big impact on the
way the Blues operated. These orders from higher were always difficult and hard to work around at
first. All of a sudden the infantry soldier went from being the most expendable, as in all wars, to a
precious commodity. We were told that no grunts in the theater could be inserted out of the
American artillery fan. We often worked in AOs that were so far out of artillery fans. We found lots
of situations where we needed to go in on the ground after the scouts and the gunships would fire up
an area to secure important enemy documents, weapons and to kill and take captives. By not being
able to insert, we lost a lot of information on the enemy forces. I had hoped that if someone was
shot down that we would insert anyway. That was one thing the A Troop pilots knew. If allowed,
we would go in on a rescue mission come hell or high water. They knew we would always be there
for them. For about ten days we did not insert in these areas. We went to the flight line one day to
get ready to go to the AO when a jeep and trailer showed up from the 4th Division with four
soldiers. They were told that they were to go out with the Blues. This was the first that I heard of it.
They pulled back the tarp on the jeep trailer and had an 81-millimeter mortar. I don’t know who
devised this idea but it sounded like something Major Maxson would come up with. This was our
artillery to be inserted with us which technically would put us in the fan of the 81 which was our
artillery indirect fire. I had to rearrange my men on the choppers. I put the 4th Division soldiers and
their mortar on the last ship in and first ship out. I had to get rid of some of my Blues to make room.
There was lots of weight with the four men and their mortar. They only had six rounds with them. I
told them that was all that they needed. I would never use them when I had the guns I could call in
if need be. When we inserted a few times how it worked was that they set up in the LZ. I showed
them which direction we were going in. They would aim the tube in that direction. I then told them
to lie down in four different directions. They would be alone in the open LZ until we got back. This
went on for about a week when the higher ups were finally convinced that we did not need it with
all the fire power of our cobras and protection of the scouts or, if need be, the lift ships with their
M-60’s. We were much better off. I don’t think I ever called in 81s. We had bad experiences with
them in the Big Red One. They were under-trained. You could not depend on them. I often called in
4.2 inch mortars and artillery when needed. This was our first introduction to the Vietnamization.
There were many more incidents as time passed in 1970. This was the beginning of the handwriting
on the wall.
On the 18th, C Troop’s Blues were involved in an operation. SP4 Jim Yamnitz remembers:
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I had been in the Blues since June and I had just finished the extention paper work to be in the
Scouts again and to start OJT to be a LOH crew chief. I was walking behind the dog handler when
this VC threw a grenade at us from a spider hole. The dog and the handler took most of the blast. I
don’t believe they were killed but I got some blow back from them. The VC moved to another hole
and that’s were we killed him. Later when we returned from the field, Top came to look us over. He
came up to me and asked if I was OK since I had blood and stuff on my uniform. When I told him
what had happened. Naturally, he knew about my extention, so he said – I don’t want you going in
with the Blues anymore – you are too short. I departed on my extention leave on 31 Dec and
wouldn’t return to C Troop until February.
On the 19th, a squad-size enemy element was engaged by A Troop’s gunship, resulting in 1 NVA KIA.
Scouts reported seeing numerous blood trails leading in all directions. A Troop reported no significant
actions for the remainder of the month.
On the 23th, Louis Belanger was part of a small team sent in to recover B Troop’s Cobra and two
LOHs shot down on 2 November plus the body of WO George Grega. He posted several pictures on
the B Troop website and comments: As you will see, there wasn't much left of the two LOHs except
the weapons. I flew in with B Troop Commander MAJ Billy Bowling and Specialists Craig Carmean
and Mike Ware. The pictures also show a Chinook lifting out the Cobra plus several photos of it once
it was back at Ban Me Thuot East.
On the 25th, SGT Eddy ‘Tibby’ Chasteen remembers: On Christmas Day, I was told to report to MAJ
Bowling’s tent. He asked if I would fly with his crew back to the clearing for reasons I never ever
asked. Once over the clearing, I remember thinking that everything was all so different now. The battle
that had taken place after we left had changed the site so much. We landed at the top of the clearing
and were greeted by a couple of Special Forces officers. MAJ Bowling talked with them and then one
came over to ask a few questions about the locations of the 51s and the structures I’d seen. I couldn’t
help them much because of all the changes. We walked down to the road. I showed them where we had
entered the clearing and the path I thought I had taken. There were signs of many spider holes and
bunkers along the right side in the woods. A few large logs still were in place that once was a large
bunker at the top right of the clearing. Perhaps this was the right most 51 position in my drawing. The
left side was dotted with holes as well.
On the 26th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident and loss record for C Troop OH-6A #6617753 flown by CPT Mike G. Halby, observer SP5 J.P. Sullivan, and crew chief SP4 G.A. Phillips at
grid BS900204. The decoded details of the record state that this was a combat mission and the accident
summary reads:
The aircraft departed for the AO at 0845 hours. He refueled at LZ English and departed with his
wingman at 1020 hours to perform a VR of an area south of LZ English. They returned to LZ
English at 1205 hours and refueled. After lunch they returned to the same area departing LZ English
at 1415 hours. They received a mission change 30 minutes later. They were to move to an area
north of LZ English. At 1500 hours, en route to the new location, they stopped at LZ English for
fuel. The area to recon was wooded with many varying contours. The weather was good with the
winds generally out of the north at about 12 knots with some gusts (light). The density altitude was
+1750 feet. CPT Halby was working at a low altitude over terrain that reassembled a large bowl
covered with trees. He was continually moving in a northerly direction indicating 15 to 20 knots and
was in the lower section of the bowl 4-8 feet above the trees. He was continually moving forward
and upward. At 1615 hours, while making a left turn, the aircraft’s nose lowered and the pilot
applied aft cyclic to correct its attitude. The aircraft started to descent and the pilot applied
collective pitch but before the aircraft responded it hit the trees. The aircraft contacted the ground in
a skids level attitude and incurred major damage. There was no fire and no injuries.
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SP4 Gary Phillips recalls: I’m not surprised to read that this event was written up in this way – CPT
Halby being the platoon leader and all. However, let me tell you what really happened. The area we
were working that day was a DEAD AREA – no movement, no signs of the bad guys, no nothing. I
happened to see this deer in the trees and mentioned this to CPT Halby. Well everyone, including
the C&C talked it over and decided that C Troop needed this deer for a “Christmas meal” so I shot
it. CPT Halby put me on the ground and the plan was for the C&C Huey could haul the deer out.
The Huey crew must have dropped me a sling because we didn’t carry that in a LOH. I’d guess the
deer weighed about 300 pounds. Well, the Huey came in but couldn’t get near enough to hook the
sling because of the tall trees. I seem to remember that we were on a ridgeline or the side of a hill.
Anyway, CPT Halby brings the LOH back in and signals for me to loop the strap of the sling over
the skid, so I did it. When he pulled in power to fly away, the strap trightens and the full weight of
the deer is now near the front toe of the skid. The LOH is badly out of CG!! I watched helplessly as
the LOH flys (but really flips through the air) about 30 feet before it crashed. I remember thinking –
Yikes, my LOH just crashed! So I ran through the trees to help them get out. I remember the Blues
came in and I think they dragged the deer some place down the hill so no one was make the
connection. I remember riding out in a Huey with the Blues and being told that I needed to go be
examined by the medics for “crash injuries.” I said – but I wasn’t in the crash. They said, “Oh Yes
you were – shut-up and go get examined!” Thirty years later it is now perfectly clear why I as the
third crew member of the LOH that crashed in the trees because of some unusual winds needed a
medical examination!
Vito Flitt recalls: We went back with a Huey and got that deer. We butchered it and ate it. I also
remember them bringing the LOH back but it was a total loss.
On the 30th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident and loss with injuries record for A Troop
OH-6A #67-16250 near Pleiku. It was flown by CPT G.B. Robinson and Observer PFC R.D. Joel with
two passengers SGT B.J. Mawhinney and SGT A.L. Gonzalez. The decoded details of the record state
that this was a combat mission and the accident summary reads:
The aircraft was the lead for a second team of OH-6A’s. The mission was to locate a cache and an
unexploded artillery round that a recon patrol had found earlier. There were two AH-1G’s from A
Troop overhead. CPT Robinson contacted the element on the ground and together they continued
the search. When their search discovered nothing it was decided that one of the recon personnel
might be able to locate the area from the air. CPT Robinson landed in an LZ and talked to SGT
Mawhinney who then got into the aircraft and sat in the seat in the right rear. CPT Robinson then
picked the aircraft up to a hover. The torque indicator went into the red momentarily, then stabilized
in the middle yellow. He then did a 90 degree pedal turn to the right, with no difficulty. A few
minutes later after climb-out he noticed a fourth man sitting in the left rear. This was the first time
he knew the man was there. The man was SGT Gonzalez. The flight continued for ten minutes. At
that time, the infantry contacted CPT Robinson and asked him to locate their position on the
ground. CPT Robinson was trying to direct them to a new LZ. When the infantry called him, he
made a steep right turn. The aircraft began to descend. He leveled the aircraft and it stopped
descending. He then began a shallow right turn, and lost no altitude. At that time he was flying
downwind. He then started another right turn, and the aircraft started to descend. At that time he had
a wind from the right rear. He added power, but the aircraft continued to descent. His airspeed was
slow. He then pulled in all the power he had, and pulled aft cyclic as far as he could. The aircraft
struck a tree in a slight right bank, slightly nose high attitude and under full power. It was moving
down slope. CPT Robinson and PFC Joel closed their eyes and braced themselves. The tail rotor
and 90 degree gear box were torn from the aircraft as it hit the trees. The aircraft continued down
slope. The tail boom left the aircraft. The aircraft came to rest on its right side.
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CW2 Marvin Connaway DEROSed just before Christmas after spending nine months in A Troop’s
LOHs. The following people are listed on his departure plaque:
CPT Autry
CPT Gibson
CPT Pilote
CPT Holbrook
CPT Divito
CPT Worcester
1LT Luken
1LT Pospisil
1LT Bishop
1LT Hubert
W2 Bates
W2 Wilder
W1 Muse
W1 Chapman

Pilots
W1 Turner
W1 Turley
W1 Wolchech
W1 Bahl
W1 Connaway
W1 Glessner
W1 Bierman
W1 Klaeger
W1 Enderle

PSG Geary
PSG Smith
SSG Evander
SSG Woodruf
SSG Peterson
SSG Looney
SGT Heath
SGT Dague
SGT Canter
SGT Nickels
SGT Kunkel
SGT Jock
SGT Gordon
SGT Sanchez

Scouts
SP4 Snader
SP4 Nelson
SP4 McKinley
PFC Chappell
PVT Robinson
PVT Cressman

Crew Chiefs
SP5 Sparks
SP5 Schuchardt
SP5 Christopher
SP5 Vega
SP5 Lcothrop
SP5 Smith
SP4 Becker
SP4 Sindel
SP4 Loveday
SP4 Gray
PFC Nolette
PFC Davis
PFC Luke
PFC Kiewel

CW2 Sam Patriacca recalls: I was a CW2 when I arrived in Vietnam on 29 Nov 1969 and was
assigned to B Troop. I had been stationed at Gray AAF, Fort Hood, TX since Nov 1968. I served
with the 2/17th Cav that was getting ready to deploy to Vietnam. I dislocated my left shoulder and
didn’t go with that unit. Instead I volunteered for Vietnam service a year later. While at Hood, I
went through a local AH-1G transition. En route to Vietnam I was trained as an OH-6A IP and
received some gunnery training. B Troop was still at Camp Enari. For some reason or other I was
assigned staff duty officer duties for two solid weeks. I remember CW2 Ron Tusi and CPT Ron
Bath. I hit it off with both of them early on. I got an in-country check-ride with Tusi and was soon
flying back seat. I was flying rather steadily just before Christmas. I remember once walking into a
hotch and hearing someone say something about a new guy getting to fly back seat. Naturally, I was
pretty sure they were talking about me so I didn’t say anything. Then I believe it was Tusi made the
comment, ‘Yeah, but that guy is a good pilot so he’ll stay there.’ That made me feel pretty good.
Then I got stuck being the paymaster the last couple days of the month. I’d stay with the guns until
22 July 1970 when I’d flew with the Scouts for two months, then I returned to the Guns. I went to
Australia on R&R on 7 December for 10 days. Thanks to a Christmas drop, I DEROSed some after
that.
CPT Tom Lewis, Undertaker 22, recalls: Prior to coming to Vietnam I’d been an instructor with
Southern Airways. I reported into B Troop about 10 Nov 1969 – a few days after that big battle.
CW2 Ron Tusi and some others remembered me from my instructor days. As I recall B Troop was
short Cobra pilots. I believe I flew front seat for about 15 hours before moving to the back seat.
Then I’d guess I flew about 50 hours as an AC before I became a team lead. Ron Tusi was
Undertaker 22 and I considered it an honor to take that call sign after he left. Ron was special to
everyone that knew him. He’d been a Navy Seal with a previous tour in Vietnam. I also remember
that he had been a card dealer at a casino in Taho. His card tricks were amazing. While I was an
experienced Captain, he was not senior enough to be the Gun Platoon leader.
Sometime during December an undocumented incident happened to C Troop UH-1H #67-17722. The
Goldbook indicates it logged 27 hours in December and then was turned in to the 79th TC and hence to
E/704th MTN for repairs that required about four months to complete. Anyone with details about this
incident is encouraged to contact Mike Law.
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SP5 Michael Ronsiek provides: I was in HHT during 1969-70 but served with A Troop most of my
14 months over there. I remember being in Kontum, Dak To (76 Days), Ben Het, Plei Jurang, Polie
Kleng, Ban Me Thout, and Bu Prang. I was 11B then they made me an 11D after I made Spec 5. My
job was Liason Agent. I actively assisted activities in the AO on a daily basis. I brought in Arty, Air
Strikes with FAC, etc. and kept records, collected Intel stuff off the enemy, blew up their Chicom
grenades, went through their packs and pockets, papers and any other Intel info we could get from
them. Have contacted a few of our brothers over the years. [Extracted from an August 2010 email.]
Year End Summary - During most of this year, the line troops were OPCONNed outside the
Squadron. The Squadron remained based at Enari and continued to make improvements to the facilities
there especially in the aircraft maintenance area. A Troop spent about half its time working the Dak To
/ Kontum area and provided considerable support for the 24th STZ. The other half of its time would be
given to the 4th Inf. Div. especially in the An Khe and Pleiku areas. B Troop supported TF South from
Phan Thiet for the first half of the year, worked out of Camp Enari for a few months before moving to
Ban Me Thuot East for basically the rest of the year to support the 23rd ARVN interests in that area
now that the 4th Inf. Div. no longer operated there. C Troop worked out of Camp Enari for the first
four months, then moved to An Son to support the 173rd and the 4th Inf. Div. for the rest of the year.
Basically the Squadron controlled HHT and D Troop for most of the year. The situation of having the
ACTs opconned out was seriously reviewed after the 2 Nov battle and changes were made to return to
the traditional ACS configuration.
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Headquarters Troop Aircraft Data for the period July through December 1969
TAIL
NUMBER

MODEL

HOURS
FLOWN

6907

AIR

HOURS

FRAME FLOWN

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

6907 6908 6908

6909 6909

6910 6910

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN FRAME

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

6911 6911 6912
73

COMMENTS
HHT/7/17 Cav

6912

UH1H

6616030

54

1361

53

1414

76

1490

52

1542

95

1637

UH1H

6717233

34

909

67

976

81

1057

85

1142

16

1158 LIT 6912 See WO1 Rogers & SP5 Lund

UH1H

6717315

31

1062 100

1162

84

1246

113

1359

74

1433

UH1H

6717352

67

837

UH1H

6717752

57

663

71

734

86

820

61

881

97

978

18

996

UH1H

6719492

63

689 105

794

104

898

100

998

97

1095

68

1163

UH1H

6816434

From factory

58

58

64

1710

1497
From 610 TC To 604 TC

UH1H

Total 239

396

431

411

430

281

Troop

Totals 239

396

431

411

430

281

This data comes from the VHPA’s copy of the Army Goldbook database that contains a monthly report by aircraft of hours flown, accumulative
hours on the airframe, and the unit. Data from the VHPA’s Helicopter database that contains details from accident reports, battle damage reports
(including crew injuries) plus aircraft disposition (repaired or removed from inventory). The ‘From’ unit identifies the previous unit prior to being
assigned to this 7/17th Cav unit. The ‘To’ unit identified the unit who received the aircraft from this 7/17th Cav unit. The 79th Transportation
Company (Aircraft Direct Support) was located at Qui Nhon. The 388th Transportation Company (Aircraft Direct Support) was located at Vung
Tau. LTI means Lost To Inventory. The Army used this term to mean the aircraft was destroyed and therefore removed from inventory. The 355
AVN CO ‘unit’ is thought to be a code rather than an actual unit. The code seems to indicate that the aircraft was either returned to the Army for
reissue or returned to CONUS for inspection, repair, and/or reissue. ARADMAC is the acronym for Army Aeronautical Depot Maint Center and
generally denotes that this aircraft was repaired by the 1st Transportation Battalion resident on the USNS Corpus Christie Bay.
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A Troop Aircraft Data for the period July through December 1969
TAIL
NUMBER

MODEL

HOURS
FLOWN

6907

AIR

HOURS

FRAME FLOWN

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

6907 6908 6908

6909 6909

FRAME

6911 6911 6912

6715575

55

724

97

821

115

936

115

1051 Damaged 691116 in An Khe Sapper Attack To 604 TC CO Note #1

AH1G

6715576

64

934

15

949

74

1023

98

1121

18

1139

To ARADMAC

AH1G

6715577

22

959

22

981

107

1088

65

1153

45

1198

To ARADMAC

AH1G

6715592

2

938

60

998

11

1009

121

1130 LTI on 691116 An Khe Sapper Attack

AH1G

6715603

70

544 128

672

11

683

61

744

17

761

82

843

AH1G

6715806

77

566

664

130

794

1

795

54

849

32

881

AH1G

6715809

24

583

68

651 From 388 TRANS CO

AH1G

6815008

90

356

65

421

62

585

30

615

AH1G

6815011

63

347

79

426

Battle Damage on 690823 To 604 TRANS CO

AH1G

6815047

20

281

43

324

Battle Damage on 690811 To 604 TRANS CO

AH1G

6815193

AH1G

6815195

4

7

86

93 From factory

AH1G

6817026

38

39

88

127 From factory

Total 463

29

485

573

704

523

30

836

24

185 120

91

390

47

6912

AH1G

75

76

COMMENTS
A/7/17 Cav

6615302

448

760

AIR

FLOWN

AH1G

27

139

HOURS

6615295

98

621

AIR

FLOWN FRAME

AH1G

AH1G

98

6910 6910

HOURS

121 120

883 From 20 TRANS CO
305 From BELL HCPTR Repair

241 From factory

673

th

Note #1 The Goldbook indicates the 604 TC repaired this aircraft and it returned to A Troop in March 1970.
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A Troop Aircraft Data for the period July through December 1969
TAIL
NUMBER

MODEL

HOURS
FLOWN

6907

AIR

HOURS

FRAME FLOWN

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

6907 6908 6908

6909 6909

6910 6910

AIR

FLOWN FRAME

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

6911 6911 6912

14

524

25

549

37

586

104

OH6A

6607886

77

488

89

577

47

624

Accident on 690922 See WO1 Dahl & SP4 Snader

OH6A

6607932

OH6A

6617763

44

775

OH6A

6617788

91

1025

OH6A

6716073

OH6A

6716241

OH6A

6716245

OH6A

6716250

OH6A

6716293

OH6A

6716361

OH6A

6716553

OH6A

6716634

24

169

57

226

53

279

14

293

OH6A

6716653

22

296

76

372

94

466

79

545

OH6A

6716666

93

308

100

408

112

520

OH6A

6716676

87

180

79

259

24

283

41
74

849

68

917

517

92

92

Total 460

710

93

202 150

737

352 From HUGHES ACFT Repair

930

51

568

47

615

10

172

156

771

From Hughes Aircraft Repair
From D/1/4 Cav

32

To 79 TRANS CO
Battle Damage & Loss on 690802

From 79th TC CO
4

3

705

6912

6512942
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15

COMMENTS
A/7/17 Cav

OH6A

OH6A

690

HOURS

53

721

96

817

117

934

94

804

1

805

63

868

699

575

679

LTI on 691116 An Khe Sapper Attack
17

788

18

25

35

70

435 155

806
From HUGHES ACFT To 604 TRANS CO
590 LTI 691230 See CPT Robinson & PFC Joel

LTI on 691116 An Khe Sapper Attack
43

96

911 135

389

1046

40

359 From HHC 17CAG 17AVN

93

482

LTI on 691116 An Khe Sapper Attack
88

608 114

722

LTI on 691116 An Khe Sapper Attack
395

737
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A Troop Aircraft Data for the period July through December 1969
TAIL
NUMBER

MODEL

HOURS
FLOWN

6907

AIR

HOURS

FRAME FLOWN

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

6907 6908 6908

6909 6909

6910 6910

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN FRAME

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

6911 6911 6912

COMMENTS
A/7/17 Cav

6912

UH1H

6600935

87

1086

95

1181

102

1283

96

1379

88

1467

99

1566

UH1H

6616016

52

1456

38

1494

70

1564

26

1590

56

1646

8

1654 To 604 TRANS CO

UH1H

6616017

29

1238

92

1330

66

1396

66

1462

57

1519

56

1575

UH1H

6616020

31

1587 From 604 TRANS CO

UH1H

6616651

UH1H

6717750

61

869

54

923

42

965

14

979

65

1044

45

1089

UH1H

6815368

54

359

17

376

68

444

69

513

50

563

77

640

UH1H

6815406

59

338

57

395

14

409

87

496

61

557

78

635

UH1H

6815426

79

484 156

640

137

777

113

890

79

969

15

984 To 604 TRANS CO

UH1H

6815689

37

52

107

72

179

94

273

10

283

74

357

From 79 TRANS CO

55

UH1H

Total 458

564

571

565

466

475

Troop

Totals 1381

1748

1719

1948

1251

1885

This data comes from the VHPA’s copy of the Army Goldbook database that contains a monthly report by aircraft of hours flown, accumulative
hours on the airframe, and the unit. Data from the VHPA’s Helicopter database that contains details from accident reports, battle damage reports
(including crew injuries) plus aircraft disposition (repaired or removed from inventory). The ‘From’ unit identifies the previous unit prior to being
assigned to this 7/17th Cav unit. The ‘To’ unit identified the unit who received the aircraft from this 7/17th Cav unit. The 79th Transportation
Company (Aircraft Direct Support) was located at Qui Nhon. The 388th Transportation Company (Aircraft Direct Support) was located at Vung
Tau. LTI means Lost To Inventory. The Army used this term to mean the aircraft was destroyed and therefore removed from inventory. The 355
AVN CO ‘unit’ is thought to be a code rather than an actual unit. The code seems to indicate that the aircraft was either returned to the Army for
reissue or returned to CONUS for inspection, repair, and/or reissue. ARADMAC is the acronym for Army Aeronautical Depot Maint Center and
generally denotes that this aircraft was repaired by the 1st Transportation Battalion resident on the USNS Corpus Christie Bay.
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B Troop Aircraft Data for the period July through December 1969
TAIL
NUMBER

MODEL

HOURS
FLOWN

6907

AIR

HOURS

FRAME FLOWN

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

6907 6908 6908

884

95

979

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

6911 6911 6912
5

984

46

COMMENTS
B/7/17 Cav

6912

55

748

AH1G

6715535

57

680

AH1G

6715607

111

687

77

764

72

836

17

853

50

903

50

953

AH1G

6715609

14

617 103

720

70

790

70

860

50

910

21

931

AH1G

6715616

34

760 111

871

50

921

55

976

AH1G

6715626

26

845

89

934

76

1010

84

1094

47

1141

33

1174

AH1G

6715629

21

778 102

880

77

957

18

975

64

1039

35

1074

AH1G

6815028

46

373

456

60

516

85

601

7

608

45

653

AH1G

6815047

30

354

21

375

53

428 From 604 TRANS CO

AH1G

6815160

106

290

49

339

42

381 From factory

AH1G

6817036

81

112 From 388 TRANS CO
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37

HOURS

6715491

Total 364

847

6910 6910

AIR

FLOWN FRAME

AH1G

AH1G

99

6909 6909

HOURS

1030
Accident on 690806

83

93

757

94

90

532

184

560

Battle Damage & Loss on 691102 See WO1 Peterson & CPT Chirichigno

293

406
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B Troop Aircraft Data for the period July through December 1969
TAIL
NUMBER

MODEL

HOURS
FLOWN

6907

AIR

HOURS

FRAME FLOWN

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

6907 6908 6908

6909 6909

6910 6910

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN FRAME

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

6911 6911 6912

COMMENTS
B/7/17 Cav

6912

OH6A

6512994

29

1165

To 604 TRANS CO

OH6A

6607817

29

848

To 604 TRANS CO

OH6A

6607894

OH6A

6607915

OH6A

6614393

OH6A

6614402

OH6A

6617760

OH6A

6617762

75

165 From HUGHES ACFT Repair

OH6A

6617790

93

696 From HHC 1 AVN BDE

OH6A

6716126

OH6A

From Hughes Aircraft 115
112

20

1087

539

118

657

Battle Damage & Loss on 691102 See CW2 Grega & SGT Shepard

11

1098

64

1162

59

130

299

103

402

97

1221

85

499 136

1306 From 388 TRANS CO
635 From HUGHES ACFT Repair

961

Battle Damage on 690212
From Hughes Aircraft

Battle Damage & loss on 691102 See WO1 Nowicki & 1LT Curran

1456

33

1489

3

1492

58

1550 From HHC 1BDE 25INF

6716136

34

1336

91

1427

29

1456

63

1519 From HHC 2BDE 25INF

OH6A

6716141

89

1456

60

1516

36

1552

60

1612 From HUGHES ACFT Repair

OH6A

6716498

8

418

30

520

75

595

54

649

10

OH6A

6716559

50

311

OH6A

6716575

OH6A

6716576

50

390

OH6A

6716612

86

413 Battle Damage & Loss on 690808 See 1LT Dance & WO1 Mathis

OH6A

6716620

72

245 135

Total 344

424
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72

1426

179

30

OH6A

70

48

490

659
Accident on 690813

35

615

93

708

30

738

76

814

45

859 From DTRP 5CAV 9INF
Battle Damage on 690806

380

Accident on 690922
532

622

354

625
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B Troop Aircraft Data for the period July through December 1969
TAIL
NUMBER

MODEL

HOURS
FLOWN

6907

AIR

HOURS

FRAME FLOWN

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

6907 6908 6908

6909 6909

6910 6910

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN FRAME

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

6911 6911 6912

COMMENTS
B/7/17 Cav

6912

UH1H

6616018

9

1256

69

1325

36

1361

86

1447

31

1478

38

1516 To 604 TRANS CO

UH1H

6616019

42

1412

81

1493

62

1555

98

1653

36

1689

34

1723

UH1H

6616020

61

1456

57

1513

40

1553

UH1H

6616021

58

1210

60

1270

52

1322

56

1378

44

1422

52

1474

UH1H

6616023

43

1260

77

1337

47

1384

51

1435

17

1452

43

1495

UH1H

6717248

41

1030

87

1117

61

1178

47

1225

46

1271

18

1289

UH1H

6717723

83

977 139

1116

79

1195

70

1265

98

1363

73

1436

UH1H

6717849

61

662 101

763

115

878

98

976

55

1031

50

1081

UH1H

6816233

79

79

61

140

48

To 604 TRANS CO

UH1H

Total 398

671

492

585

388

356

Troop

Totals 1106

1852

1556

1767

1035

1387

188 From factory

This data comes from the VHPA’s copy of the Army Goldbook database that contains a monthly report by aircraft of hours flown, accumulative
hours on the airframe, and the unit. Data from the VHPA’s Helicopter database that contains details from accident reports, battle damage reports
(including crew injuries) plus aircraft disposition (repaired or removed from inventory). The ‘From’ unit identifies the previous unit prior to being
assigned to this 7/17th Cav unit. The ‘To’ unit identified the unit who received the aircraft from this 7/17th Cav unit. The 79th Transportation
Company (Aircraft Direct Support) was located at Qui Nhon. The 388th Transportation Company (Aircraft Direct Support) was located at Vung
Tau. LTI means Lost To Inventory. The Army used this term to mean the aircraft was destroyed and therefore removed from inventory. The 355
AVN CO ‘unit’ is thought to be a code rather than an actual unit. The code seems to indicate that the aircraft was either returned to the Army for
reissue or returned to CONUS for inspection, repair, and/or reissue. ARADMAC is the acronym for Army Aeronautical Depot Maint Center and
generally denotes that this aircraft was repaired by the 1st Transportation Battalion resident on the USNS Corpus Christie Bay.
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C Troop Aircraft Data for the period July through December 1969
TAIL
NUMBER

MODEL

HOURS
FLOWN

6907

AIR

HOURS

FRAME FLOWN

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

6907 6908 6908

6909 6909

6910 6910

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN FRAME

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

6911 6911 6912

COMMENTS
C/7/17 Cav

6912

AH1G

6615327

8

845

73

918

49

967 From 20 TRANS CO

AH1G

6715487

17

526

17

543

1

544 From 165 TRANS CO

AH1G

6715637

70

714 102

816

35

851

68

919

65

984

36

1020

AH1G

6715641

63

717

35

752

90

842

52

894

75

969

83

1052 To 303 TRANS CO

AH1G

6715642

65

668

75

743

61

804

67

871

5

876

AH1G

6715647

71

704

55

759

70

829

20

849

72

921

AH1G

6715649

50

781

92

873

AH1G

6715652

17

795

60

855

AH1G

6715653

92

760

AH1G

6715832

53

492

AH1G

6815179

AH1G
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Total 481

Accident on 691204
34

955
Accident on 690917

35

890

85

975

10

985

76

1061
Accident on 690505

94

513

586

53

639

50

689

54

743

46

789

84

85

93

178

59

237

62

299 From factory

428

460

430

387
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C Troop Aircraft Data for the period July through December 1969
TAIL
NUMBER

MODEL

HOURS
FLOWN

6907

AIR

HOURS

FRAME FLOWN

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

6907 6908 6908

6909 6909

6910 6910

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

6911 6911 6912

6607875

19

459

79

538

OH6A

6607907

81

716

53

769

48

817

19

836

33

869

71

940

OH6A

6614403

73

327 101

428

84

512

40

552

33

585

77

662

OH6A

6617753

80

301

98

399 Accident 691226 See CPT Halby, SP4 Phillips, SP5 Sullivan

OH6A

6716083

75

760

37

797

80

877

100

977

11

988 106

OH6A

6716086

35

1082

70

1152

32

1184

44

1228 Battle Damage & Loss on 691120 See WO1 Exner & CW2 Nelson

OH6A

6716106

32

649

21

670

44

714

73

787

OH6A

6716108

88

876

52

928

OH6A

6716116

58

780

61

841

OH6A

6716573

59

453

88

541

102

643

63

706

48

754

64

818

OH6A

6716619

80

692

84

776

63

839

74

913

57

970 From HHC 1BDE 25INF To 303 TRANS CO

Page 441

628

47

6912

OH6A

675 From HUGHES ACFT Repair

Battle Damage & Loss on 690928 See WO1 Carlson, SP4 Hansen, & SP5 Conklin

From Hughes Aircraft Repair

642

84

COMMENTS
C/7/17 Cav

6512937

Total 520

544

AIR

FLOWN FRAME

OH6A

OH6A

96

HOURS

78

865

6

1094

871

Battle Damage & Loss on 690909 See WO1 Borr & WO1 Denney
Battle Damage on 690925

474

578

459

428
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C Troop Aircraft Data for the period July through December 1969
TAIL
NUMBER

MODEL

HOURS
FLOWN

6907
UH1H

6509724

71

UH1H

6717290

UH1H

AIR

HOURS

FRAME FLOWN

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

6907 6908 6908
1361

6909 6909

6910 6910

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN FRAME

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

6911 6911 6912

COMMENTS
C/7/17 Cav

6912

76

1437

74

1511

35

1546

55

1601

43

1644

49

768 118

886

77

963

104

1067

78

1145 115

1260

6717327

66

699

59

758

80

838

63

901

42

943

28

971

UH1H

6717328

55

728

74

802

67

869

74

943

26

969

43

1012

UH1H

6717341

64

796

82

878

83

961

56

1017

65

1082

12

1094

UH1H

6717346

80

807

65

872

60

932

84

1016

54

1070

60

1130

UH1H

6717722

88

1070

16

1086

41

1127

68

1195

63

1258

27

1285 To 303 TRANS CO GS

UH1H

6719489

135

838 131

969

73

1042

86

1128

63

1191

83

1274

UH1H

Total 608

621

555

570

446

411

Troop

Totals 1609

1776

1457

1608

1335

1226

This data comes from the VHPA’s copy of the Army Goldbook database that contains a monthly report by aircraft of hours flown, accumulative
hours on the airframe, and the unit. Data from the VHPA’s Helicopter database that contains details from accident reports, battle damage reports
(including crew injuries) plus aircraft disposition (repaired or removed from inventory). The ‘From’ unit identifies the previous unit prior to being
assigned to this 7/17th Cav unit. The ‘To’ unit identified the unit who received the aircraft from this 7/17th Cav unit. The 79th Transportation
Company (Aircraft Direct Support) was located at Qui Nhon. The 388th Transportation Company (Aircraft Direct Support) was located at Vung
Tau. LTI means Lost To Inventory. The Army used this term to mean the aircraft was destroyed and therefore removed from inventory. The 355
AVN CO ‘unit’ is thought to be a code rather than an actual unit. The code seems to indicate that the aircraft was either returned to the Army for
reissue or returned to CONUS for inspection, repair, and/or reissue. ARADMAC is the acronym for Army Aeronautical Depot Maint Center and
generally denotes that this aircraft was repaired by the 1st Transportation Battalion resident on the USNS Corpus Christie Bay.
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1970
The primary source materials for this year are: For A Troop, a 29-page AUH prepared by WO1
Charles E. Smith, III. For B, C, and D Troops; nothing. For the Squadron: a 48 page OR-LL for the
period 1 NOV through 31 JAN, a 43-page OR-LL for the period 1 FEB through 30 APR (dated 10
May 1970), a 32-page OR-LL for 1 MAY through 31 JUL (dated 10 Aug 1970), and a 32-page OR-LL
for 1 AUG through 31 OCT. The last two OR-LLs contained some accident summaries which are
included in this narrative. An 8-page transcript of the debriefing of LTC De France in Sep, 1970 for
historical purpose.
January 1970
During this month, A and B Troops supported the 2nd Bde in Operation PUTNAM POWER northeast
of An Khe. C Troop worked the An Lao Valley and Crows Foot area, weather permitting, else worked
the low lands against the VC. D Troop also supported the 4th Div with road security assignments
between Camp Radcliff at An Khe and Firebase Emelia as well as working the Camp Enari TAOR.
The 1st was the beginning period for the RVN Gallantry Cross with Palm Award for the Squadron. In
1971 via DA General Order #52, the Squadron was awarded the RVN Gallantry Cross for the period 1
Jan 1970 to 31 Oct 1970.
On the 4th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for B Troop OH-6A #66-17762
flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon mission,
during the attack target area, they took two hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW in the bottom cockpit and
cargo section, they continued flying and completed the mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater.
B Troop Moves to Camp Enari from Ban Me Thuot East
Some time after Christmas and prior to mid-January, B Troop moved to Camp Enari from Ban Me
Thuot East. Anyone who can provide details of this relocation is encouraged to contact Mike Law.
On the 5th, A Troop's Scouts found and engaged a large enemy element; killing five and capturing four
AKs.
On the 7th, A Troop inserted their Blues into a fortified living area. They captured some clothes,
medical supplies, AK ammo, and food plus 11 suspects; then the Guns destroyed the structures.
On the 8th, the A Troop unit history states that an A Troop LOH was shot down, crashed and totally
burned. The pilot and observer escaped and were medevaced. The Guns worked the area, then the
Troop screened for a rifle company already in the area. They found a large bunker complex and made
contact with an estimated NVA company. The C&C's crew chief was wounded and evaced when the
ship suddenly took a volley of enemy fire. The Blues were inserted and found numerous caves and
signs of recently enemy living there. One NVA was captured.
Also on the 8th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage and loss record for A Troop OH6A #67-16666 flown by an unnamed crew that suffered 2 injuries at grid BR336471. CPT Wes
Worcester provides:
I joined A Troop in March 1969. I flew with the Lift platoon for 3 months and then with the Scouts
for 7 months. Before I talk about the events of 8 Jan 1970, I want to describe one of my most
unforgettable experiences in Vietnam. I was flying through the treetops once at about 10 knots
when this Orangutan grabbed the skid and swung onto the LOH. I was on the right side and he was
on the left. He started chattering at me in a loud voice. I don’t know who was more scared at that
point! In a second or so he either got out or fell off the LOH. On 8 January our mission was looking
for a 750-lb dud near LZ Schuller on the Mang Yang Pass. I was the team lead. SGT Russ File was
Page 443

7th Squadron, 17th Air Cavalry History

Printed 09/25/11

my Observer. SP4 Gary Luke was in the wing LOH but I don’t recall who his pilot was. We picked
up a trail about mid-morning and started working it. I’d guess we were about 300 yards down at
when we got shot in the minigun box. We landed at Schuller and Russ tried to clear the minigun.
We thought he had it fixed, so we returned to the AO. I tried the minigun but it didn’t work. We
tested Russ’s M-60 but it was jammed as well, so we pulled off again. He borrowed a cleaning rod
at Schuller and cleared the weapons. We returned to the trail. I put him right over a crew served 30cal position. He knocked it out but there were others. Those guns shot us up. They took out the tail
rotor, radios, and we were on fire. I took a hit in the neck that paralyzed me. I was also hit in the
leg. I was awake but couldn’t move. We spun into the trees and crashed about 50-feet from a 30-cal
position. Russ came around and got me out of the wreck. We rolled down a hill and the LOH blew
up. I later learned the Cobras had declared us dead. I figured as much because they started shooting
all around us. When we got to the base of the incline, I was able to crawl. This helped as we dodged
all the fire. After the Cobras finished, some 8” artillery started coming in. When the NVA weren’t
ducking from the American fire, they were also shooting at us. We crawled into some elephant
grass. WO Eddy Klaeger, the other Scout team leader, came into the clearing not far from us to
clear his minigun. Russ ran out waving his T-shirt. Either Eddy saw him or the Cobas saw him and
called Eddy. Russ and I started running to the LOH. McKinnely was his Observer. I actually beat
Russ to the LOH. Russ sort of threw me into the back of the LOH, grabbed a carbine and started
firing. Eddy took us to Enari. I was medevaced to Nha Trang. Russ was treated at Enari and was
back flying soon after that. David Aldridge flew one of the Cobras that day. He told me he logged
over 13 hours that day. I spent six weeks in Nha Trang, returned to A Troop, went on R&R to
Hawaii, and then DEROSed. While I was in Nha Trang I met another wounded pilot who told me
more of the story. He was a Major and was flying a C&C Huey for a Brigade General. They tried to
come in to get us out but were shot down very near our area. I believe one of the EM on that ship
was killed. Additionally I learned that it took an Infantry company supported by a Mechanized
Infantry company to secure the area but they also took a beating.
SP4 Gary Luke recalls: I remember one day flying in an A Troop LOH over the Mang Yang Pass.
The Troop had already flown ahead of us so we were flying alone. I don’t remember the pilot’s
name but this was a minigun ship. I heard the sound of what I thought was a seat belt banging on
the side of the LOH and asked ‘What’s that?’ We looked around and finally figured out that an AA
gun was barking at us. We called the troop and they came to work on this gun. This would develop
into a HUGE BATTLE. An armored cav unit would get involved with our troop. As I understand it,
this NVA unit was getting ready to attack a firebase. Eventually CPT Wesley A. Worcester, we
called him CPT Sauce, got shot down. He was the lead Scout. I seemed to remember that a colonel
or some senior officer was flying a Huey down the road. He took a lot of fire but went in to pick
these guys up. I remember cleaning the M-60 with JP4 that day. When the tank guys went to work
on the enemy, we learned there was a LRRP team in the area. They were EXCITED and wanted
OUT. The troop extracted them. I remember at the end of the day watching the Air Force putting in
napalm strikes. What a day!
Also on the 8th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for A Troop AH-1G #6817026 flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a
reconnaissance armed escort mission, during the attack on target, they took one hit from 7.62mm type
SA/AW in the bottom engine compartment, they continued flying and aborted the mission, the
helicopter was repaired in theater.
Finally on the 8th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an AVDAC record for A Troop UH-1H #6815368 flown by an unnamed crew. The record states this was Combat Incident Damage caused by
other combat by ground fire less than .50 cal in size with the mission function of Visual
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Reconnaissance. There were no casualties. Search and rescue operations were not required. The
helicopter was recovered.
On the 9th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for B Troop OH-6A #67-16498
flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon mission,
during the attack on target, they took one hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW in the main rotor blade
system, they continued flying and completed the mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater.
On the 10th, MAJ Hahn assume command of C Troop replacing MAJ Joe Tobin.
On the 11th, A Troop's Blues were inserted after the Scouts and Guns made contact with an estimated
NVA platoon in their base camp. The Blues killed five NVA and captured two AKs, one pistol, and
one 51 cal. They swept thru the area again prior to extraction and found a large quantity of raw cotton,
a weaving machine, some food and a 30 cal. SSG Tom Wells A Troop’s Blue Platoon Leader wrote the
following and titled it ‘The Jackpot:’
On or around the 11th of January, we were working northwest of An Khe. The Scouts had found a
well dug in unit in a large gorge and had been fighting with them for a couple of hours. The Guns
rolled in and were taking some hits. Then things seemed to get quiet. They were no longer taking
any fire from the area so the Blues were inserted about 200 yards from the position. We moved into
the gorge and encountered no enemy. We moved through the area and found three bunkers, one
large center bunker and two flanking bunkers. We realized then that the enemy was hiding in the
bunkers waiting out the scouts and guns so they could escape that night. Not realizing we were on
the ground, we deployed around the bunker area and started to try to talk them out. We weren’t
getting anywhere because they kept firing at us. I asked my interpreter what he thought of the
situation. He just shook his head and said, ‘No give up.’ I then noticed smoke coming from the large
bunker and thought it was a strange time to be cooking lunch so we started throwing hand grenades
into the bunkers. The men were much better at timing the fuses and dropping them in so that they
wouldn’t be thrown back out at us. We threw in about three hand grenades in each bunker and one
concussion. There was dead silence and we didn’t receive any more fire. We then started pulling the
bodies out, 15 in all. Some were still alive, but comatose. The strange thing about them was that a
lot of them were carrying pistols, 5 in all. Two of the NVA were wearing silver stars on their
shoulder boards. One had three stars and the other two. We looked inside the bunkers and found
numerous documents and log books, two chicom radios and a large wall map of the area between
An Khe and Pleiku with numerous markings on the map. They had bamboo floors and lots of
equipment and food as if they were planning on staying there for a while. One of the radios had
been destroyed, but the other one was okay. SGT Smith’s squad moved up the gorge about 20 yards
and found a 51-caliber machine gun that had been hit by a rocket by our Cobras. No one was in the
pit where the gun was found. SGT Tate, who was in charge of the second squad, came up to me and
handed me a Russian pistol. It was in great shape with a holster belt and big buckle. On the handle it
had the CCCP on it and the red star and sickle. My interpreter found paperwork on one of the
Colonels and said to me that he was a political officer for a division and was school trained in
Russia. He seemed very interested in the paperwork on them. My Kit Carson scout, Dick, looked at
him and said, “Big Shot.” A story about this incident was written up in one of the divisional papers.
SGT Tate’s name was mentioned as he talked about the shoulder boards with the silver stars on
them. We found another 7.62-caliber machine gun in the bunker. We took the machine gun up to
where the 51-caliber was and infused them together at the breaches. We then started packing
everything up to leave. They said someone from G2 was coming in on a chopper to pick up the
documents and equipment that we had. A couple of days later we found out some of the story.
There were a total of 10 officers killed that day – two Colonels and one senior Colonel. The rest of
them were Captains and Lieutenants from different regiments. One Colonel worked for the Chief of
Staff of a division. Their plan was to cut Highway19 between An Khe and Pleiku. There was some
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kind of a fuel line that ran along Highway 19 with pump houses. They were planning on destroying
them. They also wanted to close and capture the Mang Yan Pass for some political reason. That
would have been a hell of a battle. At the time South Korean soldiers were occupying the Pass. The
enemy division was deployed in Cambodia and the Ia Drang Valley. We understand that they sent
in some Arc Lights to disrupt the NVA Division as they were able to pinpoint it from the documents
and maps. That was the day of the jackpot.
On the 12th, A Troop's Blues were inserted in another base camp, complete with hidden buildings and
detained 28 people plus an M-1 and some food.
Also on the 12th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for B Troop OH-6A #6617762 flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon
mission, while at an altitude of 1500 feet and 50 knots of airspeed, they took one hit from 7.62mm type
SA/AW in the main rotor blade system, they continued flying and completed the mission, the
helicopter was repaired in theater.
Also on the 12th, CPT Pete Kacerguis and WO1 John W. Wilcox of C Troop were awarded the DFC
for rescuing the crew of a downed LOH with their Huey.
On the 14th, SP4 Henry Luscious Taylor was killed while serving with C Troop’s Blues. The Wall
database gives his tour start date as 18 Aug 1969 and his MOS as 11B20.
CPT Pete Kacerguis recalls: I was the C Troop Blue Platoon Leader from Aug 69 through June 70.
SP4 Taylor was with the Blues. He triggered a booby trap after the Blues were inserted along the
coast somewhere between LZ Uplift and LZ English. The Scout Platoon Leader, CPT John Sartor,
landed and picked him up. Usually the C&C did that, but the LZ was really tight, and we did not
want the Huey's rotor wash to possibly set off any trip wires that may have been in the area. John
nosed over his LOH and headed toward LZ English. He went so fast he collapsed the Plexiglas on
his bird. Taylor was pronounced dead at the LZ English Aid Station. I was one of the guys that went
in to give a positive ID on his body for the Graves Registration types. Not a good day.
SP4 Gary Phillips, the OH-6A crew chief, recalls: A lot happened on January 14,1970. Duff (SP5
Michael DuFresne, the Observer on my LOH) and I got Bronze Stars with Vs. I am sure CPT Sartor
was the pilot. They didn't put the pilot’s name on our award citations. I believe there were four
metals with Vs that day. Henry Taylor, I remembered him as Taylor, Duff remembered him as
Henry. We put him in our LOH with the Medic. I remember kneeling down in the LZ with the
Blues and the Cobras shooting just outside our perimeter. I was very impressed and very scared.
SP4 Phillips and SP5 DuFresne were awarded the Bronze Star with “V” for heroism via HQ 1st
Aviation Brigade General Orders 2647 dated 24 April 1970. The citation reads in part – these men
distinguished themselves by exceptionally valorous actions while serving as aerial observers on a
medical evacuation mission which was responding to a request for aid from a platoon of allied
soliders who were engaged in heavy contact with a large enemy force. Arriving at the battle area,
they courageously exposed themselves to enemy fire while assisting the wounded men into the
aircraft. When the injured men were safely inside the ship, they voluntarily remained with the
beleaguered troops. Securing their machine guns, they laid down a devastating hail of fire and
forced the enemy to break contact. Their inspiring courage and devotion to their fellow soldiers in
the face of intense hostile fire contributed greatly to the success of the mission.
Also on the 14th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for A Troop OH-6A #6716634 flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon
mission, while at an altitude of 10 feet and 15 knots of airspeed, they took three hits from 7.62mm type
SA/AW in the cargo section, they continued flying and aborted the mission, the helicopter was
repaired.
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Also on the 14th, A Troop’s Blues were inserted. SSG Tom Wells wrote the following and titled it ‘The
Arrow:’ Just after Christmas 1969, I got word that I was getting a platoon leader. After running the
Blues for six months, I was happy to get one. His name was CPT Casey. He was a likeable guy. He
told me to continue to run the platoon as usual and that we would talk over any changes he felt were
needed. We talked a lot about the men and the problems the platoon had. He set up training missions,
such as repelling, to keep us out of the First Sergeant’s details when we were in the rear. CPT Casey
took over my position on the first lift ship in and the last ship out. I was on the third ship feeling that I
would be next to last out. On 14 Jan, we inserted on an enemy complex northeast of Firebase Duffy.
After we landed, I got up to start moving the troops when I felt a thud in my back and went down on
one knee. Somebody yelled for the medic. The medic said I had something in my back. I said, ‘It
doesn’t belong there so take it out.’ He pulled it out and I felt my right lung start to collapse. CPT
Casey came up to me and said that I had to get out of there. The SOP was for the lift ships to hang
around in case we needed a fast extraction. One ship came in for me. CPT Casey handed me the arrow
and told me to have it checked for poison. I got on the ship and as I sat there with the arrow in my
hand, I kept thinking of that stupid song, ‘Please Mr. Custer, I don’t want to go.’ Part of the song dealt
with a man standing there with an arrow in his back. We flew into the 17th Field Hospital in Pleiku. I
woke up the next morning attached to a respirator. A doctor cam in and informed me that there was no
poison on the arrow. That was certainly good news. Two days later CPT Casey showed up and told me
that they were cutting orders to send me home. We sat and talked about home, the men, and their
problems. Two days later they moved me to the 67th Evac Hospital. On the 24th, LTC DeFrance, the
Squadron CO, came to see me and told me about CPT Casey being killed the day before. He asked me
if I would stay in country and go back to the platoon. I told him that I would if he could get me out of
the orders sending me to the States. Later that night a full Colonel, who was in charge of the hospital,
came in to see me. He asked me if I wanted to stay in country. I told him that I did. He said he was
sending me to China Beach for 30 days recuperation. After being there for one week, I was able to talk
myself out of the place so that I could get back to the platoon. I could only imagine the trouble the
boys had gotten themselves into – and they never disappointed me.
On the 20th, A Troop found a large sleeping area occupied by an NVA platoon. The Gun killed four
and the Scouts killed three.
On the 21st, CPT Michael Dale Casey was killed while leading A Troop’s Blue on a prisoner mission.
The Wall database gives his tour start date as 6 Sep 1968 and his MOS as 1542. This indicates that he
was on a tour extension at this time.
David Sims, Rook 35, wrote: Here's how I recall that day. Yes, Blue had grown bored with the Oclub, and began flying as an observer with the C&C ship. I remember the day MAJ Maxson
captured an NVA with a grappling hook from the air and I think Blue was with him then also. On
the day in question, I recall MAJ Maxson landing the C&C ship, then Blue and someone else
(maybe the crew chief) went to retrieve one suspect. Blue was even wearing a "chicken plate."
Ironically, the suspect had a bolt action rifle with armor piercing ammo, and shot Blue through the
body armor and the heart. Maxson called out the ARP. I was flying in the lead ship. I know I was on
the controls and made the insertion because I took one round of hostile fire on short final and
announced it. I had felt the round go through the ship. The reason this part is so vivid is that this
was the only hit I took in my entire tour. We almost never found the hole because it was in a main
rotor blade. That's why I felt the hit, through the cyclic. Maybe I was Rich Turnley’s co-pilot and he
let me do the flying, I don't recall for certain. I do recall that our ship picked up Blue's body,
obviously I was sensitized to that fact having roomed with him in Pleiku, and later with Rich in An
Khe. Blue was sort of a legend in II Corps. His branch was Infantry and he was not a rated aviator.
How he ever get assigned to our Air Cav unit, which is strictly an Armor branch outfit, I don’t
know. I always felt this was some sort of experiment or maybe it was some concession among the
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MFICs. Blue, consequently, could not be carried as the ARP Platoon Leader, but had charge of the
grunts, aside from the lift helicopters, which had a separate leader. Blue had quite a reputation in
our AO. He was bolder due to the inherent, organic support he had with Scouts and Cobras present
constantly. The Grunts loved him, I think, because he was Infantry, not necessarily air cavalry. He
had great NCOs in Littlejohn and others. He once told me that he sent Littlejohn and another NCO
to the 4th Div LRRP school, and that they finished # 1 & 2 respectively. That's why they were the
only ARPs allowed to wear Tiger-stripped fatigues. Lastly was Blue's Oklahoma, good-old-boy,
homespun demeanor. I think Blue knew he had it good (home every night, good, hot meals, O-club,
floorshows, and booze), hence he also tried awfully hard to stay put. I think the succession of ARP
leadership was Tom Ollhoff, then CPT Burgess. Like me, Burgess was a Louisana boy, and who
happened to play football on LSU's national championship "Chinese Bandit" team. After the day I
saw the ARP come in with quarter inch open wounds all over their bodies from tree-dwelling
leaches, I had zero interest in grunt duty, and became invisible when the subject arose.
After reading Dave’s narrative, Rich Turnley, Blue 34, wrote: Dave has really nailed down "Blue's"
story. He really jogged my memory on this. I was the AC on the insertion that day with Dave as
Peter Pilot. I had forgotten about the round through the rotor blade that day...also had four holes in
the tail boom that didn't hit anything important. I guess this all proves the old saying "two heads are
better than one". This is how I remember those days. CPT Casey was the Blue Platoon Leader when
I arrived in March, 1969. His tour was up in late 1969 but he extended to run the Officers Club and
that is the sad part.- he didn't have to be out in the field! I recall that he was bored and just went out
that day on a lark. I was flying lead slick that day and inserted the Blues to try to take a prisoner.
There was only one VC in the area, but he got a lucky shot off and killed CPT Casey. Major
Maxson was flying C&C that day and went in to recover the body. I remember that we were all
pretty pissed off at the Major for allowing CPT Casey to go in as he was super short and didn't have
to do it. CRS the name of the Platoon leader who took Casey's place. I have a mental picture of him
but can't come up with a name.
SSG Jim Littlejohn wrote: I was not with CPT Casey when he got killed. I heard he was back at
base camp and volunteered to go out on a medevac mission to get some wounded LRRPs out. The
chopper landed and he ran over and started carrying the wounded LRRPs back to the chopper. He
got two to the chopper and as he went back for the third he was shot through the side and was
killed. I still have the clipping from the Stars & Stripes. We served together for two tours. He was a
great officer. I also have a book that his sister sent me with his background when he was a boy and
until he was killed.
On the 26th, A Troop found another NVA platoon's camp and killed four.
On the 27th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage and loss record for C Troop OH-6A
#67-16106 flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon
mission, during the attack on target, they took one hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW in the right bottom
engine compartment, they made a forced landing and terminated the mission, the helicopter was lost to
inventory and destroyed.
On the 29th, A Troop made an assessment of large artillery strike and found four more NVA to kill.
The VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for A Troop OH-6A #67-16634 flown by
an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon mission, while at an
altitude of 25 feet and 25 knots of airspeed, they took one hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW in the tail
section, they continued flying and completed the mission, the helicopter was recovered to recovered to
An Khe and repaired in theater.
Also on the 29th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage records for two C Troop OH-6As
flown by unnamed crews on recon missions. (1) #67-16083 while at an altitude of 100 feet and 40
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knots of airspeed, they took one hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW in the left engine compartment, they
made a forced landing and modified the mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater and evacuated.
(2) #67-16619 was destroyed and lost to inventory at grid BS755039. The crew sustained two injuries.
While at an altitude of 40 feet and 45 knots of airspeed, they took 18 hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW,
and they crashed. Several C Troopers describe these times:
WO Jeff Heritage recalls: I served with C Troop from Feb. 1969 until Feb. 1970. For the first six
months I flew front seat in the snakes and for the last six I flew slicks. When I made AC I was Blue
38 and while in this position I remember another embarrassing incident that turned out Okay. It was
only attributable to my screwing up – which I know I did so on a fairly predictable basis. I have no
one to blame for this one, but the outcome, was both humorous (hindsight is a wonderful thing) and
gratifying. Directly opposite of Flurry Hill, on the east side of the An Lao, was a long flat ridge line
running in a slow down hill gradient, from north to south. I believe we had been support the
Company N, 75th Rangers out of LZ English. A particularly tight pants (using a very appropriate
description) Captain was running the unit, but the grunts, and their platoon leaders were really a
great bunch of kids. Well, they had inserted about 7-10 guys a few days earlier into what had been
reported to be a company size area, and they were supposed to observe and report what they saw.
The long and short of it is that they had apparently been living in trees, surrounded by what turned
out to be a NVA battalion sized area. Something had spooked the gooks and these Rangers had had
to un-ass the trees and head south, fast! They had been calling our LOHs, who were trying to direct
them to an LZ at the southern end of this flat ridge line. I believe that Dave Kramer was the lead
LOH. He was scouting out and trying to find a reasonable LZ for their extraction. I had by this time
shifted over to the Slick platoon, and my ship and another had been called up by Six to get into
position for the extraction. We had been orbiting, approximately over Flurry Hill, and were
following the action on the radio. In the back seat, I had a young 1LT on board, who very earnestly
wanted to do whatever it took to get his guys out. Unfortunately, back at the TOC, his Captain was
constantly jamming up the FM with reports. So, the radio traffic to his own men on the ground was
getting slammed by this REMF trying to get Sit-reps. Like I said, I was monitoring Kramer, and
heard him being asked by a very obviously winded Ranger "Where is the LZ?" and Dave
responding with "You're in it!" All of the communication from the ground side were punctuated in
the background with very heavy weapons firing and the sounds of the LOHs minigun bursts and the
Snakes rolling in trying to cover the back and flanks of the Rangers. As it later transpired, (you will
understand soon), there was more than one enemy battalion in that area. The Rangers had been
deposited in a battalion area on the north end of the ridge line. Where the ridge petered out on the
south side, there was a bit of low area, after a cliff, and then the terrain began to rise up again. After
hearing Dave tell the Rangers that they were in the LZ, I started a loose trail formation approach to
make the extraction. On long final, I still was a bit confused as to the exact location of the LZ, and
had had enough with the Captain diverting everyone’s attention with his incessant calls for reports. I
tuned up the FM and told him to get the hell off the radio, that we would call him when we were
done. Then, scanning forward, I told the Rangers, again on FM, to "Pop yellow smoke!" How dumb
can you get! Immediately, about 10 to 15 yellow smokes went off, over a huge area. Feeling pretty
dumb, but finally getting my head out, I said, (very witty now) "Pop grape!" Immediately one
purple smoke and a whole range of red, yellow, green and other assorted colors went off.
Continuing in toward the lone purple smoke, we made the extraction, and the guns had a field day
expending big time on the other assorted colors! So, talk about landing on your feet after extracting
your head from you know where! If memory serves, Steve Huckreide was flying with me that day. I
will relate what happened after we landed at English and I was confronted by their Captain for my
critique of his radio etiquette, at some later time. Suffice to say, that what their Captain later
recommended should happen to me was ably deflected by Joe Tobin, in his inimitable, ever
supportive style!
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Tom Pember remembers: Some Vietnam events stand out in our minds more than others. The
account I am about to relate is VIVIDLY ETCHED in my memory. I was a Gun team leader for C
Troop at the time and used the name "The Pacemaker" (because I was an older guy) on the radios.
We habitually stage out of LZ Two Bits and would refuel and rearm at LZ Uplift. This was late 69
or early 70 when C Troop's main AOs were in and around the An Loa Valley. My wing that day
was CWO Charles Alexander - "Sober Charlie" we called him. I liked having him on my wing
because you could always depend on him to be at the right place at the right time and you didn't
have to spend a lot of time explaining how to handle a situation. We were returning from covering a
LRRP that had been in contact well up in the valley. While covering these LRRPs, we had
expended everything except for the outboard 'seven shot' pods which contained nails. It was quiet eerily quiet when a faint sound suddenly came on the radio. It was so faint in fact, that I asked
Charlie if he could make it out? Negative. Then, in a little louder whisper, a voice filled with tears
and fear pleaded for help. GOD! What a sound. Once you've heard that whisper you know someone
has bad guys very close by; but the tears and fear tell you they are in very serious trouble! It was
from another LRRP team surrounded on three sides by a VC company and a sheer cliff to the west.
The LRRPs couldn't move in any direction and the bad guys were closing in slowly but surely. I
explained to them in a whisper that all we had were nails. I'll never know why it is when you
receive a whisper, you transmit with a whisper!! The LRRP said they were holed up in some rocks
at the top of the cliff and couldn't move. I explained that we weren't supposed to use nails close to
friendlies. They said: "The bad guys are within 50 meters and closing - so we're dead if you don't
and may be dead if you do. We'd rather take our chances with you." I asked Charlie what he thought
and he said he'd do whatever I decided. So I told the LRRPs to get behind and under the rocks and
report when they were ready. They said: "My men are already under the rocks but taking fire from
all sides - smoke is out!" I said we'd make our runs at tree top level from the southwest to northeast,
break left and try to pop the nails just over the rocks and into the tree line. I reminded them that the
red airborne smoke would indicate the nails had popped. I thought my first pass was too long and
asked them about it. They said: "Couldn't tell. Heard some nails tinkle across the rocks. The VC quit
shooting at us and started shooting at you though." I said we'd continue as long as we could, firing
only one pair each run, so they should stay low, and that this time we'd try the east and south half.
We adjusted for the next run and asked how we'd done. "You're doing great but there's a bunch
working along the cliffs from the north towards us." So we adjust again and asked how'd that look?
"It looks - OH #@$& (he yelled in pain) good. (silence) (deep deafening silence!)" I asked if they
were hit and almost dreaded the answer. "No - the damned smoke got ticked by a nail - rolled down
the rock against my leg and burned the hell out of me!" Boy, I was relieved to hear that. Then I
asked if they were ready to move because we had just enough ammo left to cover their break and we
couldn't raise anymore Guns. We suggested they try to move SSW along the top of the cliff. They
called when they were ready to move. Charlie made a hot pass and I made a dummy. Then we made
some more hot and dummy passes but saved one last pair each 'just in case.' Finally we asked how
they were doing. "We're doing fine. We'll continue down the hill to the south." We continued to
play dummy and asked for them to report when they were clear. A few minutes later they said:
"We're clear now. THANKS. We would have been dead if you hadn't stopped to help us." We were
both 10 minutes into the 20 minute light, so we fired the last pair and when home. You know, we
never heard from that LRRP team again. Perhaps they made it home. I hope so. I do know they
made it through one more day due to a C Troop Cobra team and I was proud to have been there.
PFC Rodney Lindell provides: I remember there were almost thirty of us in a line at the Cam Ranh
Bay Replacement Battalion. Someone pointed to our line and said we were all going to Nha Trang
to receive our in-country orientation prior to joining units in II Corps. We went through some
Infantry AIT review type training, saw some local booby-traps, etc. They didn’t teach us anything
we didn’t already know. I think twelve of us we sent to Pleiku to join the 7/17th Cav. Some of us
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went to A, B, and D Troops but most of us went to C Troop at Lane. I’d guess it was about three
weeks before several Blues were departed for home.
SGT Eddie Barrett provides: I arrived in country in Jan 1970 and was assigned to B Troop at Camp
Enari.
The following incident occurred prior to C Troop’s move to An Khe but the exact date is not known.
CPT Barry Speare provides: A relatively new WO was playing a scrabble game with CW2 Jim
Browning. They got into an arguement about a word actually being a word. The new WO got upset,
drew his pistol and shot Jim in the chest. Since Jim was a former SF medic, he just opened a LRRP
packet and put the bandage over the sucking chest wound. The medics took him to the 67th Evac and
he was sent home. I really have to think about the shooter's name but will have it by reunion time. I
know Freddy Sullivan was there too. I was in the next hooch and heard the shot.
February 1970
During this month A Troop supported with 4th Div in the general vicinity north of An Khe along the
Suoi Kon river and northwest in the Song Ba valley. For the first ten days, B Troop worked to the
north of An Khe in the Dak Som and Song Con river areas. Extremely thick vegetation and rough
terrain hampered observation efforts but the troop was able to find several enemy complexes and
infiltration routes. Several contacts were made with squad sized elements. During this entire month, C
Troop supported the 173rd Abn in the general An Loa valley area. Their primary mission was to
interdict enemy movement from the mountain base areas to the populated coastal plans. D Troop
continued conducting search and clear operations around the Camp Enari and Pleiku TAORs as well as
providing periodic convoy escorts.
On the 1st, the Sqdn ORLL dated 10 May 1970 under a summary of A Troop’s operations for the
quarter states that after the Blues were inserted a prisoner escaped from a nearby NVA POW camp and
gave himself up to the Blues. This later led to the location of two enemy POW camps, an NCO training
school, and a medical training school.
SSG Tom Wells wrote the following and titled it “We Should’ve, Would’ve, Could’ve:” One
afternoon in February, I had just arrived back from the hospital. The Orderly Room was abuzz. The
Blues had picked up an ARVN POW who had escaped from a camp northwest of Song Ba Valley.
The intelligence that this prisoner provided led to a location of the POW camp plus an NVA NCO
training school and medical training school. He also told us that there were 23 ARVN prisoners,
two American pilots and a European blonde woman in the camp. I was told to get my platoon
prepared for a rescue mission that night or the next morning. The Major was up at the 4th Inf Div
giving the info on the location of the POW camp and personnel since we were working for them at
the time. I took my gear down to my hooch and dropped it off and started formulating a plan. Not to
go into too much detail, I decided that six of us would repel in that night. We would need a
diversion of artillery or our guns. The six of us would repel in about a half mile from the camp. The
personnel that I was going to use were an RTO, an M-60 gunner, my two Kit Carson scouts, and a
little Mexican guy by the name of Rudy Ortega. Rudy was short, 5’4”, but tough as nails. He took
nothing from anybody, no matter who they were. He could handle a knife well. I showed him a few
things such as how to take someone out without making any noise. He took to it like a duck takes to
water. He came from a rough Mexican neighborhood in LA and I am sure that he had used a knife
before. He was one of my magnificent seven. We had plenty of NVA uniforms. We would all wear
pit helmets so we wouldn’t stand out. As we moved to within 50 yards of the camp, I would then
drop off my RTO and gunner and infiltrate with the rest. We would try to locate and free the POW’s
if we could. If not, we would have to get into a position between the enemy and the POW’s so that
we could free them in the morning. The plan was for the rest of the Blues and Delta troop to hit the
camp in the morning. I would then direct traffic by calling in artillery and gunships plus throwing
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smoke where needed to protect the POW’s. I then went down to the platoon to start getting them
ready. After finding the ARVN POW, their morale was very high and they were psychologically
ready to go on any mission. SSG Toms, who got stuck with the platoon when I went into the
hospital, was well liked by the men even though he didn’t have a combat MOS. He would be
leading the rest of the Blues with Delta troop in the morning. He came from another unit and was a
short timer. He stayed with me for about another month and then got a job in the rear for another
two months before he DEROS back to the states. As we were getting the men prepared, we got a
message from the orderly room that everything was put on hold and to stand down. I figured we
weren’t going any place that night. In the morning we were told that the 4th Inf Div was taking over
the situation and they were going to handle it. I guess that they wanted to make a big splash in the
newspapers by using their K Company rangers to hit the POW camp. It took them 30 days to get
organized and when they finally hit the camp there was nobody left but one old Motagnard who was
guarding the cattle. They had moved out of the camp 20 days earlier lock and barrel, but left the
stock. I found that units we were attached to could not comprehend how fast an Air Cav Troop
would react to any situation. I always believed that in Vietnam he who hesitated loses. The 4th Inf
Div certainly bungled this one. It could have all ended there, but as fate would have it, it didn’t end.
Years later, in the mid-1980’s, I was the Senior Operations Sergeant of WESTCOM PAC stationed
at Fort Shafter, Honolulu, Hawaii. We would have a lecturer about every two months. We had a
large old movie house that held about 700 personnel. We marched them down there to listen to the
lecturer. I was sitting in the front row with the General and the staff. As the lecturer began to talk,
the story started to unfold. I then realized that the lecturer was one of the American pilots in that
POW camp that day. The lecture was on “Never Giving Up and Surviving.” After the lecture was
over, we went backstage and talked to him. I didn’t have the guts to tell him of the incident in which
our paths almost crossed. I figured I should leave sleeping dogs lie. I shook his hand and said
“Welcome Home.” We could have possibly saved him three more years as a POW if we had only
gone in that night. That was finally the end of “We Should’ve, Would’ve, Could’ve.”
Also on the 1st, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for A Troop UH-1H #6600935 flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a direct combat
support target marking mission, during the target marking target area, they took four hits from 7.62mm
type SA/AW in the left and bottom forward fuselage, they continued flying and completed the mission.
On the 2nd, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for B Troop AH-1G #68-15047
flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a combat mission,
during the attack on target, they took three hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW, they continued flying and
completed the mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater. CW2 Sam Patriacca provides:
On 2 Feb 1970, I was wounded while flying a Cobra. I think this matches the details in the history
for B Troop AH-1G #68-15047. As I recall the events of the day, a senior delegation from
Washington or maybe a Congressmen were escorted by this Army Major. They wanted to see ‘what
was going on in the AO.’ We’d been working the area around FB 5 for several days, so that’s where
the leaders decided to take this delegation. I flew in the back of a LOH up to Kontum. A senior
Cobra pilot who was within a few days of DEROSing flew this VIP in the front seat of a Cobra. We
land at Kontum where the leaders put on a dog and pony show, and then the delegation goes back to
Pleiku via ground transportation. I climbed in the back seat of the Cobra with the ‘unknown’ pilot in
the front seat. We found a good-sized enemy force east of FB 5 in something of an open area, so we
start making gun runs. Suddenly I hear POW, POW, POW and my elbow feels like it’s on fire!
There is blood and fiber all over the cockpit. The other pilot calls that we’ve been hit and are
pulling off. I remember hearing the C&C ask us what the gauges were reading. The other pilot told
them that the gauges were all OK. We’d taken one hit in the side and two in the rotor blades. One
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round entered the cockpit and grazed my elbow. This wasn’t a serious wound because I was treated
but stayed in the unit.
Also on the 2nd, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for B Troop OH-6A #6716126 flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon
mission, while at an altitude of 25 feet and 80 knots of airspeed, they took one hit from 7.62mm type
SA/AW in the bubble, they continued flying and completed the mission, the helicopter was repaired in
theater.
On the 3rd, via 17th CAG Special Orders # 34 the following were assigned to the 7/17th Cav:
PFC James B. Irvine //need to insert the other names//
On the 4th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for C Troop OH-6A #67-16554
flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon mission,
during the attack on target, they took one hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW in the cockpit, they continued
flying and completed the mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater.
On the 8th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident with injuries record for A Troop AH-1G
#66-15295 flown by Aircraft Commander CPT G.E. Snyder and WO1 G.E. Mills. Both pilots
sustained injuries. The decoded details of the record state that this was a combat mission and the
accident summary reads:
CPT Snyder and WO1 Mills departed Camp Enari at approximately 1100 hours with a full fuel and
ammunition load. At approximately 1120 hours CPT Snyder started a 10 degree dive to lose
altitude. He was at 2000 feet AGL and 110 knots airspeed. The aircraft suddenly lurched
downward. CPT Snyder checked his instruments the N1 was at normal operating RPM but the N2
was at 7000 RPM and the torque was at 12 PSI. CPT Snyder initially believed he had an engine
failure but eliminated that. He then attempted emergency procedures for governor failure and
discovered that his collective pitch when pulled did not slow his rate of descent nor bleed off RPM.
At this point CPT Snyder realized that he could not recover the aircraft and had no collective pitch
control. He directed his copilot to jettison the full wing stores and made a distress call. CPT Snyder
picked the best available forced landing area. It was an area covered with small trees and brush. The
copilot was unable to jettison the wing stores. At approximately 100 feet AGL CPT Snyder turned
the fuel off and lined up into the wing. At tree top level he executed a maximum deceleration to
zero his forward airspeed and minimize his rate of descent. At this point the aircraft fell
approximately 15 feet through the trees and brush and struck the ground slightly left skid first and
slid forward approximately two feet. The main body of the aircraft did not strike a tree; however the
main rotor blades struck many small branches along the entire blade. The aircraft was held upright
by the wing stores. There was no post accident fire. CPT Snyder and WO1 Mills got out of the
aircraft and contacted their teammates on a survival radio. They were rescued about 10 minutes
later by the C&C aircraft. The aircraft was recovered and taken to Camp Holloway about two hours
later.
The ORLL dated 10 May mentions this accident and states: The collect sleeve and scissors
assembly failed while in flight. The pilot had no forced landing area available and was unable to
jettison his wing stores. He did an excellent job in ditching in trees with no collective pitch control.
The pilot and copilot experienced compression fractures of the back.
On the 9th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for B Troop OH-6A #67-16126
flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon mission,
during the attack on target, they took one hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW in the main rotor blade
system, they continued flying and completed the mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater.
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On the 9th, the Sqdn ORLL dated 10 May 1970 states that CPT Sherwood L. Emory Jr. assumed the
duties of Sqdn S-4 replacing CPT Jimmie A. Yerger.
On the 10th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for A Troop UH-1H #6815368 flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon
mission, while at an altitude of 350 feet and 80 knots of airspeed, they took six hits from 7.62mm type
SA/AW in the right bottom mid fuselage, main rotor blade system, left canopy, right skid, and bottom
cockpit, they continued flying and completed the mission.
Tim Flood provided the following Pacific Stars & Stripes article:
Paris, Feb 11 (AP) - Communist delegates at the Paris peace talks repeated accused the United
States today of invading Laos - naming military units alleged to have done so. The United States
called the accusations 'all nonsense.' At the same time, North Vietnam did not deny that it has
troops in both Laos and Cambodia, and in fact gave a strong indication that they are in the two
countries. These developments came at the 102nd session of the talks, which appeared more deadlocked than ever on basic peace-making issues. Mrs. Nguyen Thi Binh, head of the Viet Cong
delegation, started off the day with a claim that there are 10 battalions of American infantry,
artillery and armor fighting in Laos. She said she was stressing that U.S. infantry is in Laos,
contrary to U.S. statements that there are only South Vietnamese ground forces there and no
American troops. Later, North Vietnamese and Viet Cong spokesmen names U.S. units they said
are fighting in Laos. They were listed as the 7th Battalion of the 17th Air Cavalry Regiment, and
'several battalions' from the 5th Mechanized Division, the 101st Airborne Division and the Americal
Division. The U.S. spokesman termed the Communist claims 'all nonsense.' Ambassador David
K.E. Bruce said American air and artillery units are supporting the South Vietnamese incursion - the
artillery firing from across the South Vietnamese border - and added: 'No American ground combat
forces or advisers will cross into Laos.'
From the 12th through the 15th, the ORLL dated 10 May states that B Troop supported the 24th STZ
southwest of Kontum and made contact with an NVA company killing 33 in the 4 day period. Several
mortars, rifles, radios and quantities of munitions were captured.
On the 12th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for B Troop OH-6A #67-16141
flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon mission,
during the attack on target, they took four hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW in the left cockpit, left
engine compartment, and main rotor blade system, they continued flying and aborted the mission, the
helicopter was repaired.
Also on the 12th, MAJ Billy Bowling was awarded the Purple Heart via 17th CAG GO 13, TC 439
dated 7 March 1970 for wounds received on this date. The same order also awarded the Purple Heart to
WO1 Ron Stokes but the service date is recorded as the 17th. According to MAJ Bowling, he and Ron
were flying a C&C Huey when they took fire in the cockpit and both received puncture wounds in the
face and neck from the shattered plexiglass. Neither were hospitalized just cleaned up. There was a
door gunner and a photographer on board but they were not injured. They flew directly to the hospital
at Ahn Ke about a 20 minute flight. MAJ Bowling remembers his armor plated shoulder guard took 6
rounds. It needed to be replaced.
On the 15th, the Sqdn ORLL dated 10 May states that CPT Henry G. Wall assumed the duties of Sqdn
S-2 replacing CPT Paul T. Pennington.
From the 16th for the remainder of the month and into early March, the ORLL dated 10 May states that
B Troop supported the 4th Inf Div by operating in the mountains near the Suoi Kon River to the north
of An Khe.
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On the 20th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for B Troop OH-6A #66-17762
flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon mission, they
took one hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW in the right rear strut, they continued flying and aborted the
mission, the helicopter was repaired.
On the 27th, MAJ Robert L. ‘Bob’ Rackley assumed command of A Troop replacing MAJ Ron
Maxson. The Sqdn ORLL dated 10 May states the date as the 24th. Basically, these men changed jobs
because MAJ Rackley had been the Squadron XO and MAJ Maxson assumed those duties.
On the 28th, the Sqdn ORLL quarterly summary section states that on this date A Troop found a
battalion size training area southwest of An Khe. The unit history states that A Troop's first LOH team
had the lead shot down and the wing forced down by a fire in the ship. The crews were pulled to safety
with a jungle penetrater. While working this area later in the day they found a battalion sized training
area southwest of An Khe. The VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage records for two A
Troop OH-6As flown by unnamed crews on recon missions. (1) #65-12942 while hovering, they took
three hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW in the bottom engine compartment, they made a forced landing
and modified the mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater and evacuated. There is a second
record for #65-12942 that records two crew injuries. It states they took one hit from 7.62mm type
SA/AW, they made a forced landing and terminated the mission, the helicopter was lost to theater and
recovered. These two records could be reporting the same event or could be describing two different
events for this aircraft. (2) #66-07932 records two crew injuries and the loss of the helicopter. While
hovering, they took 15 hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW in the bottom engine compartment, they
crashed and the helicopter was lost to inventory and destroyed.
Also on the 28th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for B Troop OH-6A #6716141 flown by an unnamed crew that sustained one injury. The decoded details of the record state that
this was a recon mission, during the attack on target, they took two hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW,
they continued flying and aborted the mission, the helicopter was repaired.
CPT Jim Donohoe recalls: I have a clear recollection of the Squadron CO calling one day saying get a ship ready to go pick up some of our guys up north. I am not certain of the date. I served in the
Aviation Section of HHT from March to September of 1970. I'd guess it was about May. I was the
second pilot in the Huey and remember the CO saying that he just couldn't talk about what was
going to happen. We flew north of Dak To a long way - that much I remember. //details of the rest
of the mission please!!//
CPT Barry Speare provides a little color of life in C Troop about this time: I arrived for my third
tour in late Dec 69. My other tours were with Airborne Infantry. This was my first as an Aviator. I
told the Squadron that I wanted to fly Scouts for Charlie Troop and the next morning I was on the
courier to Lane. After I completed my 15 hours under the watchful eyes of Marty Martines (by this
time I believe he was the Squadron Safety Officer and SIP), I was assigned the callsign of RED 12.
Because of aircraft availability and the need for pilots, my transition took about two weeks. During
that time I also flew about 40 plus hours in the front of the lead Snakes to learn the AO and to
observe how the experienced Scouts worked. Now, the standard FNG initiation drink was the GMF
(Green Mother _) which was administered whenever the Lane O Club had a visiting stage show
band. Those of us not flying on the day of the stage show went to the club early in the afternoon to
assure that our Troop got the tables directly in front and to one side of the stage. The other side of
the stage was reserved for the 498th Dustoff. We started drinking the minute we arrived at the club
and this went on into the evening. The stage show started about 7:30 and the GMFs were brought
out during the 9 PM break. Like the rest of the FNGs I got on stage and chugged my GMF while
everyone cheered. I thought I was going to die and later hung over the hooch maids' clothesline
ralphing my guts out for what seemed like forever. Bill Hesse was found passed out cold, lying next
to his hooch the following morning. Besides drinking, the major pastime at Lane after returning
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from the AO was jungle rules volleyball. C Troop had a good team and was a serious challenge to
the other aviation units. I was never very good at the game so I was only allowed to guard our
war/beer chest and provide verbal support when a challenger turned up. During the eight months I
was in C Troop we never lost a single challenge match. The stakes were our war chest against their's
and we always went home with ours after drinking their's.
After viewing D Troop’s website in late 2000, Frank M. Cipriano wrote: I was a member of D
Troop for a short time - August 69 to February 70. I was the morning clerk working in the
headquarters section for 1SG Herbert Richie, Top as we knew him. I don't remember our CO's
name, but the only thing I do remember about him was that he was from Reading, Pennsylvania. I
do remember the XO, LT Smith. Anyway, wanted to thank those who built the website and all those
who served in D Troop for the many memories.
SP5 Jerry Trembath recalls: I was a 67N20 and joined A Troop on 8 July 1969. I was a Huey
crewchief the entire year. I DEROSed on 7 July 1970. When I finally got my own ship it was #6616017. It had come over on the boat with the Squadron and wasn’t the strongest Huey in our troop.
They mounted a 50-cal machine gun on 017 shortly after I joined A Troop. It stayed on the ship
until March 1970. When we fired it, the rivets on the floor would shake! WO Richard Turnley was
the pilot who flew 017 most often. He was Blue 34 in the Lift Platoon. The gunner was SP4 Ron
Aaberg who DEROSed in June 1970. Once Mr. Turnley was flying and we were asked to medevac
an injured LRRP on a stretcher. We couldn’t land near him and eventually tied ropes from the
stretcher through the D rings in the Huey. The stretcher was hanging just below our skids. We lifted
him out and flew about ten minutes to a sand bar where we landed and could bring him inside. I was
scared we would drop him! Luckily for him, everything worked out fine. I remember MAJ Maxson
flew 017 about twice a week. One incident that happened in Feb 1970 stands out in my mind. We
must have been flying C&C that day some place south of An Khe. This one LOH was working and
the Cobras were watching it. The LOH kept moving left to right at tree top level. Suddenly I saw a
pack in the fork of a tree and notified the pilots. They radioed the LOH and he stopped, backed up
but for some reason or other just couldn’t see the pack. We tried several things but the LOH crew
just couldn’t find it. I couldn’t believe it – the pack was basically light blue with dark blue pockets
and fairly large. Finally my pilot said, ‘If I put the Huey on the ground, can you find the pack?’
‘Sure can!’ I said. The LOH found a place and we landed. I kept my eye on the pack as much as
possible as we circled to land and tried to pick out distinctive features that would help me get to it.
Ron and I got out and walked right to the pack. I remember looking up and seeing the minigun on
the LOH pointing right at me. Boy that scared me! We picked up the pack and returned to the Huey.
It contained a rice knife, some fish, and a few bags of rice. Basically we had stolen some guy’s
lunch! I remember that MAJ Maxson landed rather often in the AO to pick someone up. We also
had a rope ladder in the Huey. If we couldn’t land and wanted to get someone on the ground in a
hurry, we’d throw out the ladder and one or two of our passengers would climb down. Once I
remember an officer fell from the ladder. I think he was a pilot. He broke his collarbone in the fall.
Luckily a LOH was able to go in and get him out. Anytime I needed anything, I’d go to SSG
Ramerey. He always took care of me. I remember going to the 1st Sergeant once and asked if there
was a way for me to finish High School. He said No but gave me the papers so I could go take the
GED test. I did this in Vietnam and got my GED. [Editor’s Note: Jerry told me about another
mission but my notes are terrible. What I wrote is: ‘DSC (Distinguished Service Cross) event at
least. We spent a lot of time circling, stopping, and refueling. After the last trip we were very low
on fuel. We got an Air Metal with ‘V’ for that day. We took several hits that day. I have pictures of
the metal patches we put over the holes.’]
CPT Dale Dunham recalls: I completed flight school as a 1LT and was a brand-new CPT when I
arrived in Vietnam. I landed in Cam Ranh Bay early on the morning of 11 Jan 1970. I remember the
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wheels were down and we almost touched down when the aircraft pulled up because of incoming at
Cam Ranh late at night on the 10th. We orbited out over the water an hour or so, then landed. Later
they gave Christmas drops and, you guessed it, I missed the drop by one day! I was assigned to A
Troop and joined the Lift Platoon. 1LT David ‘Tiny’ Sims was my roommate for the first few
months. I have vivid memories of my first actual insert of the Blues. I’d finished my in-country
training and initial check-ride and was flying combat for the first time with this young Warrant. He
told me to just sit on my hands and watch – don’t touch anything. OK with me! We start our descent
into this complete green jungle for as far as the eye can see. I notice there is no LZ in sight. We
keep going down. I notice the power coming up some and then some more but I don’t see anything
that looking like a place to land. Suddenly we are in this little hole in the trees and we start down.
We go down for a while, then move over a ridge and under some of the canopy to insert the Blues. I
said to myself – I’ll never be able to do this!! But within a few weeks I was doing it and thought it
was perfectly routine. I remember one of the Blues was scared of flying. He was a SP4 named
Jones, I think. Anyway, he always sat in the middle of the aircraft just behind the radio console. He
always watches the gauges and knew when one of the wasn’t ‘in the green.’ Once I was flying with
a pilot that decided to play a joke on SP4 Jones. When Jones looked away, the pilot pretended to
stretch his arms and back but reached up and pulled a circuit breaker that controlled part of the
instrument panel. When Jones looks back at the instruments many were showing zero readings.
Well Jones goes crazy and starts yelling. Naturally everyone had a good laugh and they did that to
him several times. You know, looking back – that was a cruel joke to play on him. He was a faithful
soldier – never missed a mission – always got in the helicopter even though he was scared to death
of flying. I wish we hadn’t done that to him. I remember returning to Enari during daylight hours
one afternoon and seeing the flare conex container on fire. It was so bright you couldn’t look at it.
The fire melted that steel conex into a twisted pile of metal. I remember one sad experience I had
with Tiny Sims. I was returning from the PX once when I met him. I asked him if he wanted a
lifesaver because I’d just bought some. He said sure. I handed him the package of wintergreenflavored lifesavers and his face turned green as a gourd when he got a whiff of the wintergreen. As
it turned out Tiny had flown a slick to pickup the bodies of a Spad crew that had been recovered
after some sad circumstances. The recovery team had to cover the body bags with wintergreen
before anyone could come near them.
1LT Ken Wilson concludes: B Troop moved back to Pleiku the first part of January but it wasn’t
long until we went to Phan Rang for operations for about a month but action was pretty slow. We
then flew out of Phan Rang for operations up in the real highlands, around Dalat, where the airfield
was about 5000 feet. Again action was light. We moved back to Pleiku at the end of March. I got a
10-day drop and found out about it from the Chaplain in Dalat with 8 days to go. I had moved 8
times in the year; had flown the first 3 months in country; been the Blue Platoon leader for 5
months; 2 weeks in the Quonset Hut hospital in Pleiku; 2 weeks on R&R; and the last 3 months
flying again. It was a great run! In keeping with the Cavalry spirit I took the long, risky way home. I
caught a CH-47 to An Khe and then a C-123 down to Saigon to buy my wife some gifts. I thought I
was going to die on the Streets of Saigon after making it thru a year of combat. I got the gifts at the
PX and caught another hop on a C-130 up to Cam Ranh where I caught the Big Bird back to the
good Ole USA. As a footnote, I have nothing but great memories of all the above ‘Comrades in
Arms.’ Even though we weren’t all perfect we had one thing in common and that was to never let
our fellow soldiers down. To this day I can’t help but wonder if I could have possibly done more to
rescue our guys on that fateful day on 2 November 1969.
March 1970
On the 1st, the Sqdn ORLL dated 10 May 1970 states that the Squadron was officially released from
OPCON to the 4th Infantry Division and returned to the 17th CAG for control. A, B and D Troops
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would, however, continue to support the 4th during much of the month of March. During this entire
month, C Troop continued to support the 173rd Abn in the An Loa valley area. D Troop worked the
Pleiku TAOR conducting sweeps to the south of Camp Holloway in search of the mortars that had
been hitting the post from the south. Two one-day sweeps were also conducted in this area. They were
unable to locate these mortars even though an intensive effort was made that included the use of mine
sweepers.
Also on the 1st, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident and loss record with injuries for C
Troop OH-6A #66-14403 flown by CW2 C.J. Harrington and copilot WO1 J.H. Labruyere who had
major injuries at grid BS576078. The record indicates that MAJ J.S. Hahn was a passenger but it is
more realistic that he was the accident investigation officer. The decoded details of the record state that
this was a combat mission and the accident summary reads:
CW2 Harrington and WO1 Labruyere departed LZ English at approximately 1330 hours en route to
the AO to perform a VR. They were flying the wing ship of a team of two scouts. The lead ship was
piloted by CPT John W. Sartor. At 1430 hours both aircraft were at an approximately five feet
hover over the trees with CW2 Harrington moving in a right drift, counterclockwise direction
around the lead scout. CW2 Harrington came to some taller trees to his right and pulled in more
power to clear the trees. This increase in power was too great for the amount of anti-torque pedal
remaining and the aircraft spun to the right. CW2 Harrington lowered the collective to slow the spin
and then tried to fly out of it. The aircraft started to descent into the trees. CW2 Harrington then
pulled in power to try to spiral and fly out of the spin. When CW2 Harrington did this, the nose of
the aircraft pitched down and the spin became violent. He lowered the collective to slow the spin
and saw that he was going into the trees. CW2 Harrington leveled the aircraft and rolled the throttle
off as the aircraft settled into the trees. The aircraft stopped on the ground, resting on its left side in
about a 45-degree angle. As the pilots were getting out of the aircraft, a white phosphorous grenade
which had been hanging by the pin exploded, caused burns to WO1 Labruyere and destroyed the
aircraft.
Vito Flitt recalls: I remember this event. The pilots hadn’t been in country all that long. The trees
were tall and the terrain didn’t help with the recovery. I am pretty sure they had to use a jungle
penetrator to get them out. It was that difficult. The C&C told us to destroy to LOH, so we shot it up
and finally put so WP and fragmentation grenades on it until it burned.
The ORLL dated 10 May mentions this accident and states: The pilot exceeded the operating
limitations of the aircraft while on a low altitude low airspeed visual reconnaissance mission. He
demanded more power than the aircraft had anti-torque pedal to compensate for and spun into the
trees. A white phosphorus grenade, hung by the pin, exploded on impact. The copilot received burns
on his legs. The pilot was not injured.
On the 2nd, the Sqdn ORLL dated 10 May 1970 states that CPT Vincent Falconio assumed command
of D Troop replacing CPT Ken Lininger.
On the 3rd, the Sqdn ORLL dated 10 May 1970 states that LTC Rudy DeFrance assumes command of
the 7/17th Cav replacing LTC George Murry. The same ORLL states that CPT Kenneth G. Lininger
assumed the duties of S-1 on this date from CPT David E. Huckriede.
On the 4th, SP4 Gary Phillips (third award) and SP4 Floyd Hansen (second award) of C Troop were
awarded the ACMs with “V” for heroism via HQ 1st Aviation Brigade General Orders 2911 dated 29
April 1970. The citation reads in part – these men distinguished themselves by exceptionally valorous
actions while serving aboard a light observation helicopter supporting the extraction of a long range
patrol in Bien Dien Province. The patrol was surrounded by a superior enemy force and sustained one
casualty. As their ship entered the area, they immediately came under intense automatic weapons fire,
but they quickly pinpointed the sources of fire and placed effective suppressive fire on the enemy
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while keeping the pilot aware of the situation. They provided effective covering fire for the medevac
ship and the extraction ship as they hovered above 100 foot trees for the extraction. With the patrol
safely extracted these men continued to inflict heavy casualties on the enemy while marking enemy
concentrations for helicopter gunships.
Also on the 4th, the Sqdn ORLL dated 10 May 1970 states that CPT Walter W. White assumed the
duties of Sqdn Maintenance Officer replacing CPT Steven L. White.
On the 5th, the ORLL dated 10 May states that B Troop stopped working the area north of An Khe for
the 4th Inf Div and started supporting the 24th STZ again west of Pleiku and on the 6th found an arms
and munitions cache. They continued working for the 24th STZ until 10 March.
On the 8th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident record for A Troop AH-1G #67-15809
flown by 1LT R.L. Foster and SGT D. Walsh. The decoded details of the record state that this was a
combat mission and the accident summary reads:
At approximately 1030 hours, 1LT Foster and SGT Walsh took off from Ruthless Heliport, Camp
Enari to perform a test flight in the local area. The test flight was to check the power turbine rigging
which had been adjusted because it had been over compensating which caused a rise in the N2
above normal. The aircraft was loaded in a normal operating configuration. 1LT Foster determined
the rigging to be within operating limits and returned to the helicopter and refueled his aircraft at the
hot refueling point at the south end of the heliport. 1LT Foster filled the fuel tanks to 1400 pounds
and decided to hover to his aircraft’s revetment approximately 300 meters to the north. The wing
was almost calm and not a factor. 1LT Foster hovered to within 75 meters of his intended revetment
and hovered over an area that had not been recently used and was extremely dusty. 1LT Foster
started to loose ground reference and attempted to back out of the dust. SGT Walsh stated there was
a revetment behind them so 1LT Foster moved the aircraft forward and attempted to set the aircraft
down. SGT Walsh stated that they were over a ditch so 1LT Foster attempted to move the aircraft
forward and gain translational lift and fly out of the dusty area. A revetment loomed ahead. 1LT
Foster pulled collective pitch to clear the revetment. The aircraft climbed 10 to 15 feet and cleared
the revetment but at this time low RPM warning buzzing started turning to the right and the nose
lowered. 1LT Foster lost directional control of the aircraft but was able to level it just before impact.
The aircraft landed hard and remained upright. 1LT Foster shut down the engine. There was no fire
and neither crew member was injured. The aircraft had turned 270 degrees to the right and traveled
50 meters from the point where the dust was first encountered.
The ORLL dated 10 May mentions this accident and states: The pilot entered IMC conditions in
dust and lost control of the aircraft, resulting in a hard landing. There were no injuries.
B Troop Moves to Phan Rang from Camp Enari
From the 10th until the 27th B Troop moved from Camp Enari to Phan Rang and returned to Camp
Holloway. The Sqdn ORLL dated 10 May 1970 states that B Troop made this deployment to support
the ARVN forces in Tuyen Duc Province near Dalat. This relocation was part of the close-out of Camp
Enari. While working in the Dalat area, B Troop found several very large bunker (one with over 200)
complexes and screens for the ARVN forces that worked several cache sites.
On the 12th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage and loss record for A Troop OH-6A
#66-17831 flown by an unnamed crew at grid BR627801 with two injuries. The decoded details of the
record state that this was a recon mission, while at a hover, they took multiple hits from 7.62mm type
SA/AW which hit the tail rotor system, they crashed, the helicopter was lost to inventory and
destroyed.
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Squadron Moves to Camp Holloway from Camp Enari
From the 13th until the 1st of April, the Sqdn ORLL dated 10 May 1970 states that the Squadron (-)
moved from Camp Enari (AR812355) to Camp Holloway (AR800465). At this time the Squadron (-)
consisted of HHT, A and D Troops. It is easy to notice changes in functional areas and personnel
staffing as a result of the relocation to Holloway. The following are specific examples. In the logistics
section, the ORLL states that HHT and D Troop operated a consolidated mess hall from the 13 March
until the end of the reporting period. However, D Troop assumed responsibility for the mess hall after
10 April. Once the 4th Inf Div’s logistical support ceased about mid-March, the 88th S&S Bn provided
most of the non-aviation, non-fuel and ammunition logistical support for the Sqdn elements (save C
Troop). The ORLL states that the Sqdn Communications Platoon started building a new
communications center at Holloway on 16 Mar but it was closed on the 23rd. From that point on the
43rd Signal Bn provided the Sqdn with its link to the 17th CAG. Only a back-up HF radio teletype
circuit was maintained at the Sqdn Communication Center. The Sqdn Communications Platoon
maintained a forward RTT detachment at An Khe until 12 March when it was closed. Some things
remained the same. For example the 604th TC CO (DSU) at Holloway continued to provide aircraft
direct support for all save C Troop who had the 78th TC CO (DSU) at Camp Radcliff. For vehicle
support everyone used the 62nd Mnt Bn) at Camp Wilson) save C Troop who used the 5th Mnt Bn at
Qui Nhon.
CPT Ralph Foster, was A Troop’s Service Platoon Leader with the maintenance detachment based
at Camp Enari, recalls: When we moved, everyone took everything that wasn't nailed down. After
the South Vietnamese inspected the billets, we had to go back to Enari and replace the light bulbs.
Then within a week or two after they took Enari, the entire camp was leveled. They took it apart
piece by piece.
WO1 Matt Zuccaro, a pilot in the Aviation Section of HHT, recalls: I was sick for about a week just
prior to the move. I considered the move as a non-event because it was well planned and easy to do.
There was one event that got us off on the wrong foot with the folks at Holloway. We flew our
hooch maids from Enari to Holloway. So went the Vietnamese left to return home for the evening,
the gate head-count was inaccurate. The Holloway Security guys thought the Cav guys were really
jerks for doing this.
SSG Jim Littlejohn, had been D Troop’s radar detachment NCOIC at Enari since about April 1969
and recalls: About October 1969 //check this date with Jim//, I moved with D Troop to Camp
Holloway and there I took over the Mortar Platoon from SSG Bill Reisen. I stayed in that position
until I DEROSed. I recall CPT Arthur H. Trujillo and the Mortar Platoon Leader being LT
Chattman. He was a big man, 6’3” with a red handlebar mustache. I also remember a First Sergeant
Barbar who was not will liked.
On the 16th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident record for C Troop UH-1H #66-16569
flown by CW2 D.W. Bragg and Instructor Pilot 1LT G.M. Bass. The decoded details of the record
state that this was a combat mission and the accident summary reads:
At 0850 hours 1LT Bass and CW2 Bragg departed Lane AHP en route to the south field for a 90
day standardization check ride. After all normal operating maneuvers were completed 1LT Bass
demonstrated a low level autorotation with a slight climb. The maneuver was initiated at an altitude
of 50 feet and an airspeed of 80 knots. The aircraft climbed 50 feet and the airspeed decreased to 40
knots. The rotor RPM was in the low green. 1LT Bass initiated his flare at 30 feet without a
noticeable effect on his closure rate or rotor RPM. Initial collective pitch was applied at 10 feet,
again without noticeable effect. 1LT Bass continued to pull collective pitch until the control stops
were reached. The aircraft landed hard in an almost level attitude. It bounced one time and turned
approximately 60 degrees to the right. The aircraft came to a rest leaning to the left rear. 1LT Bass
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shut down the engine and both pilots exited the aircraft. There was no post accident fire and there
were no injuries.
The ORLL dated 10 May mentions this accident and states: The standardization instructor pilot was
demonstrating an autorotation and let his rotor RPM and airspeed decay excessively, resulting in a
hard landing and major damage to the aircraft. There were no injuries.
C Troop Moves to An Khe from An Son
From the 23rd until the 28th, the Sqdn ORLL dated 10 May 1970 states that C Troop completed the
move from Lane at An Son to Camp Radcliff at An Khe. The OR-LL states that C Troop was OPCON
to Task Force Pursuit. This Task Force was controlled by the 4th Inf Div. It operated in the enemy base
areas to the south of the Mang Yang Pass. Those who remember this move state that C Troop did not
leave anything at An Son – no rear detachment, no heavy maintenance, no nothing.
CPT Barry Speare recalls: In early February orders came for Charlie Troop to move to Camp
Radcliff by early March. I think this got delayed a little but I remember CPT ? being on the
advanced party. Our new mission was to support three major combat elements: our friends in the
173rd Abn Bde, the 4th Inf, and the 22d ARVN. Our AO was expanded from the South China Sea
to the Cambodian tri-border area northwest of Kontum. We completed the move without incident
and on time but two days after we arrived we were hit by sappers. They destroyed the two LOHs
closest to the billet area and attempted to destroy two snakes and a slick. To the best of my memory
the others were repairable; but the LOHs were nothing more than piles of white magnesium with
vertical stabilizers. Our officers' quadrangle and billeting area turned out very nice. We all did some
work on our own rooms and pitched in to finish our small club that included a beer cooler obtained
from an old PX Snack Bar and a highly shined, varnished bar.
On the 25th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a loss record for A Troop UH-1H #68-15406 flown by
an unnamed crew at grid BR446710.
B Troop Moves to Camp Holloway from Phan Rang
On the 27th, B Troop moved from Phan Rang to Camp Holloway. The Sqdn ORLL dated 10 May
1970 states that relocation was completed on the 29th.
On the 27th, the Sqdn ORLL dated 10 May 1970 states that CPT Dale L. Dunham assumed the duties
of Sqdn S-2 replacing CPT Henry G. Wall. CPT Dale Dunham recalls: After about three months in A
Troop, I was assigned to be the Squadron S-2. I served in that job about six months. MAJ Billy J.
Bowling was the S-3 at the time. He was a huge help to me. I still have a mental image of him as a
‘wheeler dealer’ – he had friends everywhere! I’d never been a staff officer before. He was my mentor.
The S-2 shop was small. I had an E-7 NCO plus a SP4 clerk. I don’t recall any of their names. After
we moved to Holloway the NCO was a black man. He was a good sergeant. Holloway received more
mortar and rocket attacks than Enari. For some reason or other, we received the job of collecting fins
after these attacks. We had a ‘fin puller’ – a long wire with a hook on the end of it. We’d insert this
into the hole and recover the fins. We’d collect these and report the fin numbers through channels. I
remember inserting the puller into a hole and bringing out an un-exploded round. I turned to the
sergeant and asked, ‘What do I do now?’ I noticed he was already some distance from me and
accelerating rapidly! I placed the whole thing on the ground and called EOD. The S-2 job was very
interesting. I was expected to write an Intelligence Summary each day. Getting the tactical information
was easy in a way. I interviewed lots of LOH and gun pilots plus the Blues. It was actually fun to write
up what they saw and uncovered. Our biggest challenge was always having credible sources for the
strategic information we processed. As it turned out the Cav had a good relationship with the B-52
Special Forces guys at Kontum. I and other pilots flew lots of ‘extra missions’ for them. I became
friends with their intelligence man. He got us stuff that we never received via the 1st Avn Bde. I
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remember one interesting fact that I learned in the S-2 job. When I first arrived the average age of the
NVA soldiers the Cav guys killed was about 22 years old but at the end of my tour it was near 19. That
was really telling to me. I also remember that bad luck NVA battalion the Cav discovered near Pleiku.
I stood atop one of the bunkers at Holloway and watched the Cobras fire them up. The Sqdn Civic
Affairs team once brought me a ‘present’ that I’ll never forget. Six medics from the team came toward
me all smiles like the proverbial ‘Cheshire Cat’ and put what is left of an enemy 20-lb satchel charge
on my desk. They were very proud of themselves and acted as if they’d just given me something of
great value. As it turned out, our Civic Affairs team had a pretty good relationship with this village.
When the bad guys placed the satchel charge under the bridge leading to the vil, the kids see it and tell
the GIs when they arrive. So would the team call EOD to take care of the satchel charge? No, they
shoot it up with their weapons, then pull it down and bring it to me!! The detonator wires looked like
they were still connected. I call the local EOD guys. They say, ‘Well if it hasn’t already gone off, it’s
probably not too dangerous.’ I take it outside to a bunker and wait for the EOD team. I remember
collecting a series of Mohawk aerial photos of the NVA’s zig-zag siege trenches approaching the base
at Dak Seang. One of the photos showed the ash outline of an A Troop slick destroyed there. I used to
tell the Cobra pilots where I thought the NVA were working and hoped they would be able to fire into
those trenches.
Also on the 27th, the Sqdn ORLL dated 10 May 1970 states that CSM Percy Armes Jr. assumed the
dutes for Sqdn Command Sergeant Major replacing CSM Robert M. Couch.
On the 30th, A Troop and C/75th Ranger (which were opconed to the Squadron from the 30th until 19
April) formed TF Dagger which operated to the southwest of Plei Me and to the southwest of Plei
Mrong. No significant findings were made by TF Dagger as the NVA were not operating in its AO.
Pilot Ray Connolly remembers these times: I was in A Troop's Gun platoon from Sep until Jan of
1970. It seemed like there was about a million Captains in the platoon at that time and I wasn't all
that senior. About the beginning of the year I ended up in HHT as the Asst S-4 though I really
wanted to be flying Cobras. It was during the period that the 7/17th moved from Enari to Holloway
and I was given the general assignment to acquire all the construction materials I could get my
hands on, to make living there more comfortable. The Squadron had a number of 40 ft S&P (Stake
and Platform) trailers that were pulled by big diesel tractors. We made many trips from Pleiku over
the Mang Yang Pass to Qui Nhon empty and returned with 2x4s, plywood, wiring, lights, etc. At
that time the 75th Ranger Company was attached to the 7/17th, so we could draw LRRP rations
through normal supply. I am still amazed at how much stuff we acquired simply by trading for a
couple of cases of LRRPs!! We even made one trip all the way to Phan Rang to get materials. My
other duty was to establish ammo and refuel points. The evening before, the HHT CO would tell us
where to go; we'd load up a 2 1/2 ton with minigun ammo and another with rockets plus a 5,000 gal
tankers. Early in the morning we head out to Kontum, Plei Me, Plei Djereng, places like that. We
mostly supported A Troop because even after B Troop returned to the Pleiku area, they still flow
down south a lot and someone else supported them. We rarely were part of a convoy and we didn't
have any escort from D Troop or the MPs. We'd just drive out the gate and head to the forward
base. We carried a PRC 77 to call in case something happened. We never got hit but I can
remember riding in a jeep many of time and thinking "Why am I in a jeep and not a helicopter?" We
used the Chinooks to lift fuel and ammo whenever we could but when they weren't available we'd
drive. Rarely would we spend the night at these places. We'd drive back every evening. In July, I
guess someone had decided that I'd paid my dues because I returned to A Troop's Gun platoon. I
flew with them until I DEROSed in Sep.
SP4 Ron Strickland relates: I was a PFC with the MOS of 67A10 when I arrival in Vietnam the 4th
of July 1969 and was assigned to the 7/17 CAV. I waited at headquarters at Camp Enari for a few
days then joined C Troop at Lane AHP. I worked on the LOH for a couple of months in the
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Maintenance Detachment before I was recruited as a Scout. When I was in the Maintenance
Detachment, Lew Walters and I became very good friends and still are today. We keep in touch
with Gary Phillips, Breck Chabeck, Loyd Hanson, Vito Flitt, Dave Rainey plus our Platoon
Sergeant Preston. We were quit to crew! I took time to learn the Vietnamese language. That became
quite useful for my time in Vietnam as well as my next tour. Being the speaker of the language I
was somewhat the one who got the entertainment onto post. Most of the time we used the mess
truck or an ambulance. I recall going across post with two girls in flight suits one night, when we
meet CPT Barry Speare had to render the old salute. I should have trained those girls for that!
Anyway I'm sure he knew they weren’t really soldiers. He greeted us, walked on past but then
stopped and looked back at us. I recall telling the young ladies not to twist their butts. We just kept
moving. I think a lot of us EM saw the front side ‘This Side Toward Enemy’ of the claymore mines
around the perimeter more often than the rear. We spent a lot of time on our bellies be able to visit
the town at night. I also remember lying dead still when the flares descended overhead. Before
moving to An Khe I ran a confederate flag up the flagpole in front of the Orderly Room. MAJ Joe
Tobinwas the CO at the time. During a Troop formation, he stated, “If you are so proud of your
flag, then come and take it down!” Needless to say but I didn't claim it. The 1st Sergeant knew it
was mine because he had seen it on my bunk many times. The CO kept it in a neat fold behind his
desk in his office from then on. I never got my flag back. Once when Vito and I were on our way to
R&R in Sydney, Australia, the truck taking us to Qui Nhon went through An Son. We just could not
wait for Sydney, so we got off the truck. We were caught being in an off-limits area, locked in a
conex and then sent back to An Khe. We lost our R&R. At this time, the CO also had our promotion
orders. We were promoted instead of being punished, but our R&R was cancelled because we got
caught. After being introduced as an aerial scout, I was first to learn how to take control of the
aircraft and radio operation in the event the pilot was no longer able to fly. On my first mission I got
pretty airsick and spent most of the flight with my head hanging out side of the aircraft. I flew front
seat at first with my M60 striped and using a Charlie model M60 butt plate. That butt plate became
my best friend. I flew a lot of missions and saw a lot of action. I am unable to put dates and places
with many of them. I flew with honor with great pilots like WO Bruce Carlson, CPT Barry Spear
and WO Richard (Dick) Bradley, and Lenny Smith. One mission I recall was finding a hospital
cache while flying with Barry Spears. The Blues were put on the ground. They carried the medical
supplies to an LZ to be picked up by American helicopters. A Vietnamese helicopter landed and
forced the ground soldiers by gunpoint to load it on to their ship. We sure wanted to fire that
chopper up. I believe in May C Troop worked in the Central Highlands around Pla Drang //maybe
Plei Djereng SF Camp// The unit found a very large weapons cache. I am not sure of the date when
we found an NVA base camp along the Se-Song River that bordered Laos. The tin roof tops glared
in the sun like a lighted city at night. We were called away from the camp before we got any closer.
I believe the Air Force was called in for an air strike, but not before the VC had time to realize they
had been spotted. They had time to load up and convoy out of the camp and in to the jungle, leaving
behind a complete camp with heavily fortified anti aircraft positions and tracks that told where the
convoy entered the dense jungle. Again an air strike or Arclight was successful leaving behind a
convoy of trucks and tanks. Word was that the operators of the tanks were chained in.
SP4 Ken Boes, who attended the Squadron Reunion in 2010, recalls: I was a married man and even
had a daughter when I finished AIT. I was an 11B40. I arrived in Vietnam in June 1969 and served
with the 1st Inf Div. SGT William A. Devries and I came together from the 1st ID to A Troop’s
Blues. My hobby was model airplanes so I made friends with anyone who was also interested in
them. I certainly remember SSG Tom Wells. I remember a SP4 Smell but don’t know why I
remember him. Time certainly blurs the details. I believe I was in the 2nd squad and usually rode on
the 2nd Huey when we were inserted. On the day I was wounded (sometime in March 1970), I
remember being on the 2nd Huey with SP4 Hector De Mengus who had an M60. I was standing on
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the skid on the left side – getting ready to jump. I remember thinking just one more second and I’ll
jump. Bang! An enemy round hit my right leg and forced me back into the Huey. There was no doc
on our ship. I was bleeding pretty bad. Someone put a tourniquet on me. I stayed in the Huey
because I was not ambulatory without someone else helping me move. The Huey landed someplace
but the Dustoff ship couldn’t land near us. I believe the area was receiving mortar fire. I believe this
lasted about 30 minutes or so – seemed like hours to me at the time. Finally I remember the Dustoff
ship came in with Cobras on both sides of it. They took me to an Aid Station at Tan Canh. They
cleaned me up and arranged for a Dustoff to take me to Cam Ranh Bay. I was there at least four
days, then Japan for about two months, then Ft Riley. I was discharged from the Army in
September. I’ve been in the accounting field since leaving the Army. I want you all to know that I
only have one complaint about A Troop – I didn’t get any of my stuff back after I was evaced!
April 1970
For most of the month A Troop worked the Dak Seang area. On 6 Sep 1970 A Troop submitted a
Recommendation for a Valorous Unit Citation (VUC) for the period 6 – 15 April for A Troop plus the
568 TC Det and the 288th Signal Det. SP4 James Thurmond of A Troop’s Blues provided a copy of the
documentation and extracts were inserted into this history. While the award was not approved, the
documentation is a valuable reference and makes for very interesting reading. The first page of the
document states that above named units are cited for extraordinary heroism against NVA forces which
operated in the II Corps Tactical Zone, conducting major thrusts against Camp Dak Seang and heavy
diversionary attacks at Dak Pek and Ben Het Special Forces Camps. These camps were part of the 24th
Special Tactial Zone (STZ). Inclosure 3 lists friendly force strength at 215 men, KHA at 2, WHA at 8,
MHA at 1, and CAP at 0. The enemy section lists 23 enemy body count and one captured.
For most of this month according to the ORLL dated 10 May, B Troop worked the Dak Seang area and
south to Dak To along Rocket Ridge. Intense AW fire was received on nearly every mission. Contact
was made on numerous occasions with squad and platoon size elements. They were very successful in
locating the 122mm rocket positions along Rocket Ridge that had been firing on Dak To and Tan
Canh. Their Guns and tac air were used to destroy several launch positions and storage areas. A large
number of bunker complexes, mortar positions, and MG positions were reported.
On the 1st, the A Troop VUC Recommendation states: On the morning of 1 Apr 1970, Camp Dak
Seang was found to be completely encircled by a large NVA force. The camp received 40 rounds of
indirect fire during the morning hours and all communications were lost. By 1550 hours, the camp was
reported under heavy attack and NVA troops had dug positions within 30 meters of the camp
perimeter. Intense fighting began and would continue for the next 39 days.
On the 2nd, the Sqdn ORLL dated 10 May 1970 states that MAJ Leighton Haselgrove assumed
command of B Troop replacing MAJ Billy Bowling. MAJ Haselgrove recalls:
Basically Billy and I swapped jobs. I’d been the S-3 since I arrived in early November. During my
first tour I served with B Troop 1/9th Cav and then HHT/1/9th Cav. In late March 1970, I went on
R&R then returned to assume command of B Troop. I think Billy was gone for a little while as well
because I remember CPT Ron Bath ‘watched the store’ in B Troop for awhile. One of the most
significant events in my tour happened right after I assumed command. I’ve often told people that I
believe I would have been court-martialed if I had been in a divisional air cavalry unit for doing
what I did while commanding B Troop. Let me explain. It is a well-documented fact that during this
period B Troop was heavily engaged in the Dak Seang and Dak To areas. The ARVNs had lost the
better part of five battalions during combat operations against several NVA regiments. The US
Special Forces and US Advisors at the 23rd STZ were pulling out all the stops on anything they
could get their hands on to defeat the NVA in the Dak Seang area. Ron briefed me on what had
happened while I was on R&R and said I was ‘invited’ to a briefing the next day at the 23rd STZ HQ
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in Kontum. When I arrived I met this US Army Brigadier General who gave me a mission to ‘put
everything I had into the valley to fight the NVA.’ I told him that the Cavalry’s job was to find the
enemy but everyone already knew exactly where the NVA were, so that I believed the Cav should
be looking for supply and reinforcing routes so those could be bombed by B-52s. He said something
to the effect – ‘No, I want you guys to duke it out with the NVA.’ I told him that we had disarmed
our LOHs (removed the miniguns), that our Hueys only had M-60s and we wouldn’t want to insert
our Blues in situations where they could be trapped by a larger force; but that I would fly Cobra
missions all day long to dump on the NVA. He said, ‘So you are disobeying my direct order?’ I
replied with something like, ‘Well, if your telling me to sacrifice my people in a fight that really
belongs to the ARVNs, then I guess I am disobeying your direct order.’ He told me to go wait
outside. Naturally, he called LTC Rudy DeFrance and our common command, I Field Force
Vietnam at Nha Trang. A little while later, LTC DeFrance arrives to ‘come get me.’ He has a chat
with the BG and soon we are on a call with IFFV. After some discussion, basically IFFV agrees
with me – that it would be better to have the Cav working the flanks and rear areas of the NVA than
to try shooting it out with main line NVA regiments.
On the 3rd, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for B Troop OH-6A #67-16141
flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon mission,
during the attack on target, they took one hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW in the left skid, they continued
flying and completed the mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater.
On the 4th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage and loss record for B Troop AH-1G
#67-15609 flown by an unnamed crew who were both injured at grid YB998158. The decoded details
of the record state that this was a reconnaissance armed escort mission, during the attack on target,
they took two hits from a 12.7mm type weapon in the engine compartment and fuel cell, they crashed,
the helicopter was lost to inventory and destroyed. CPT Tom Lewis, Undertaker 22, remembers:
I will always remember 4 April 1970! I joined B Troop in November as a Cobra pilot. The day prior
to this, the Troop had worked this same general area in search of 122mm rocket sites plaguing the
SF camp and airstrip. We were diverted to assist an ARVN unit in heavy contact with the NVA, so
we knew we were in for more of the same today. As Team Lead of the first team (2 Snakes, 2
LOHs), I was to start working this section of ‘rocket ridge’ that was north of Kontum but south of
Dak To II. The ridge is at the north end of the Ia Drang, only a few kilometers east of the
Cambodian border, and was a major route of resupply into the south from the Ho Chi Minh trail.
We had refueled at Kontum, so the Cobra was full of fuel, rockets, ammo, everything. Pat Bilyk
was my wingman with Rick Guidry in his front seat. As the LOHs started down, I made a quick
recon pass through the area we planned to work. On the first pass, we took two hits from what I
think must have been at least a 51-cal weapon because they actually kicked the aircraft sideways.
Almost immediately the warning lights came on, the low RPM warning horn started sounding, and
the controls got stiff. It seems logical to assume the rounds must have cut into the fuel and
hydraulics systems. I didn’t know it at the time but we had a trail of flame coming from the lower
left side of the fuselage. Later Kirk Curran, who was flying the C&C Huey, would describe us as a
shooting star heading for a bomb crater! The only good thing I had going for us was that we were
already on the downward slope of this mountain ridge and I could see what looked like a small
clearing straight ahead. Since it was the only clearing in sight, I knew that that was all we had to
work with. A few seconds later, the engine quit. With the controls getting much stiffer and no
engine, I knew I'd overshoot the clearing or run out of hydraulics all together. I pretty much zeroed
everything out at about 50 feet over the clearing that I now realized was just a bomb crater. As the
airspeed dropped to nothing, this huge ball of fire appeared on the left side of the canopy. That’s the
first I knew that we were on fire. Apparently Kirk and others had been calling us on the radio to tell
us about the fire, but with the low RPM horn and all the other things going on in the cockpit, I don’t
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remember hearing them. I actually got it level and made a no-ground-run-touchdown on the left
skid. Then as the aircraft began to settle to the right skid, it collapsed and one of the main blades hit
what was left of a tall tree. This flipped the aircraft and it came to rest almost upside down on the
right side with a small berm blocking my canopy from opening. When I came to (I think I blacked
out for a short time), I started working to get the canopy open but it was blocked. Luckily there was
a hole in it so I broke a hole big enough to crawl through. I could smell and feel the fire. I damn
near broke my neck three times before I realized my helmet was still plugged into the jack and was
keeping me in the cockpit. All I could think about by then was the fire. I got out and starting
moving away from the ship. After going about 10 feet I remember thinking – "Oh, I’m by myself..."
and turned back to the aircraft. Mark Saum was in the front seat. He was a slick pilot and had only
recently decided to fly front seat in Cobras. Rick Guidry was supposed to fly with me that day but
he ended up with Pat. Anyway, I couldn't really see Mark still inside the canopy but could hear him
yelling something. When I got to his area I could see smoke and fire inside. I carried a small carbine
bayonet on my belt and began to stab the canopy (which wouldn't open) in order to break the tensile
strength and break it out. When I stabbed the bayonet into the canopy, Mark stopped yelling. I
remember thinking – “My God, I’ve stabbed him!” Luckily I hadn’t. With the hole in the canopy, I
was able to break away more of it with my hands until I could reach in and help pull him out. We
headed down a steep ravine for a stand of bamboo on the edge of the bomb crater. As we got near it,
we saw one of the LOHs over us. The terrain was such that we couldn’t reach his skids but saw that
he was pointing for us to move in a certain direction. About that time the aircraft exploded. I believe
all the ammo and fuel must have gone up at once. It was a HUGE EXPLOSION! The LOH crew
directed us toward a rocky promontory. It took us 30 - 45 minutes of scrambling to get there. The
pilot put one skid on the rock ledge and we got in. Neither Mark nor I were hurt too bad. My biggest
problem was a long cut on my chin from my chicken plate. I also had a hole in my left shin from
what might have been a spent round. The front seat flex sight had pretty much thrashed Mark. We
were both banged up and bruised in lots of places. Medics cleaned us up and checked us out at
Pleiku. We were both back in our own bunks that night. The next day I was so stiff and sore I
thought I couldn't dress myself. I remember a LOH pilot, Rich Hassman, got a jeep and took me
downtown for about three sessions of steam cabinet and massage. After about an hour or so in the
steam room I started feeling better and went by the flight surgeon's office to get released to fly. The
next day I was flying again in the same area. When we stopped at the Dak To II Special Forces
camp to refuel, an SF NCO walked up and said he had watched one of our Cobras go down in
flames on the 4th and was sorry for the guys we lost. When I told him I was one of them and we
were both OK. We both got a big s#$& eating grin and he shook my hand. Funny the way things
work out.
Also on the 4th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident record for B Troop UH-1H #67-17248
flown by WO1 R.E. Cunningham. The decoded details of the record state that this was a combat
mission and the accident summary reads:
On takeoff and prior to reaching translational lift, rotor wash raised a portion of PSP. The aircraft’s
skids were hooked under the raised PSP. This caused damage to skids and cross tubes.
On the 6th, according to the ORLL dated 10 May A Troop stopped working with TF Dagger and
worked the Dak Seang and Ben Het areas for the rest of the month. From the 6th to the 10th, C Troop
replaced A Troop as part of TF Dagger and worked around Plei Mrong but only made light contact.
With all the ACTs working basically north and west of Pleiku and making contact with squad and
platoon sized units on almost a daily basis, D Troop was alerted to maintain a standby airmobile
reaction force for most of the month. Everyone still remembered B Troop's battle in November near Bu
Prang and the general lack of ARVN support. The ORLL concludes by saying that D Troop was not
inserted during this standby period.
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Also on the 6th, the A Troop VUC Recommendation states: On the morning of the 6th, A Troop began
reconnaissance operations in the Dak Seang area. The enemy had moved to within 1000 meters of the
camp before being detected, and consequently a more thorough reconnaissance was needed in the area.
Elements of A Troop began it’s search west of Dak Seang and immediately determined that a force
larger than previous estimations had infiltrated from Laos. At coordinates YB881341 an A Troop
observation helicopter came under intense AK-47 fire taking one hit. Cobra gunships rolled in
expending rockets on numerous bunkers and structures in which an estimated squad size enemy force
was entrenched. After the gunship strikes, the scouts attempted to return to the area, but received a
heavy volume of enemy fire. The command and control ship immediately called in an air strike on the
area, resulting in four (4) bunkers destroyed. A Troop scouts later counted one enemy body for the
gunships, but were unable to conduct a more thorough search due to the hostile fire. The troop
elements then received an urgent call for assistance from ground forces engaged in a fierce battle six
(6) kilometers south of Dan Seang. Upon arriving at the area, the scouts found that contact had been
broken. Efforts at locating the main elements of the NVA force were unsuccessful. However, the
routes of enemy withdrawal were found and reported to the friendly ground force, greatly assisting
them in the operation that followed.
Also on the 6th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for A Troop OH-6A #6607860 flown by an unnamed crew in Laos. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon
mission, during the attack on target, they took one hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW in the top cockpit,
they made a forced landing and completed the mission, the helicopter took-off and was repaired in
theater.
Also on the 6th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for C Troop AH-1G #6715652. The decoded details of the record state that the aircraft was parked at the helo pad, where it
took one hit from satchel type exploding weapon in the engine compartment. The helicopter was not
destroyed. According to the Goldbook database it was repaired in CONUS and returned to serve in
Vietnam in Feb 1971 with another unit. SP5 Jim Yamnitz has a photo of this aircraft taken the day
after this attack.
Also on the 6th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage and loss record for C Troop OH6A #67-16605 at grid BR484876. The decoded details of the record state that the aircraft was parked at
the helo pad, where it took one hit from satchel type exploding weapon in the cockpit, the helicopter
was lost to inventory. SP5 Jim Yamnitz has a photo of the remains of this aircraft taken the day after
the attack.
Vito Flitt a Scout with C Troop recalls: I stayed with C Troop at An Khe until I DEROSed in
August 1970. I remember the Scouts turned a bunker into a club. I also remember we hadn’t been at
An Khe very long before the sappers attacked the flight line. We lost a couple of Cobras and had
several LOHs if I remember correctly. The day after the attack, I remember we had a mission to
recover the bodies of some Special Forces guys in the tri-border area. We found the bodies which
were covered by ponchos. Then they brought in a Huey to carry to bodies out.
On the 7th, the A Troop VUC Recommendation states: On the morning of the 7th, elements of A Troop
began reconnoitering an area southwest of Dak Seang. Heavy trails indicated that the scouts had found
an important infiltration route. Further reconnaissance revealed that two (2) platoons of NVA soldiers
had used the trail very recently. At approximately 1100 hours, A Troops’ gunships engaged a large
enemy force at YB800340. The Cobras received intense fire, but continued to expend rockets and
minigun ordnance on the area. Time and time again, the scouts were driven from the area by heavy
enemy fire. At 1235 hours, A Troop launched its lift ships with the organic Aero-Rifle platoon in an
effort to further develop the situation by means of ground reconnaissance. The ships, however, were
forced to execute three (3) go-arounds because of anti-aircraft fire and enemy personnel in the
proposed landing zone. After the gunships made several more accurate rockets runs on the prospective
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landing zone, it finally appeared to be cold and the lift ships inserted the aero-rifle platoon. The ground
soldiers searched the area and found ten (10) NVA bodies along with numerous recoilless rifle and
mortar rounds. The infantry also found many enemy weapons and rounds of ammunition. Throughout
the remainder of the day, the contact was light. However, after inspecting the light observation
helicopters, it was determined that the aircraft had received numerous small arms hits.
The following is an edited version of article titled “7/17th Air Cavalry Kills 10 NVA Northwest of Dak
To” dated sometime between June and September 1970 and believed to be from the Army Times.
Camp Holloway, Vietnam - Ruthless Riders of the 17th CAG, A/7/17th Cav, while working in
support of the 24th ARVN, killed 10 NVA soldiers and captured numerous enemy arms 15 miles
west northwest of Dak To Number Two on April 7. Around 10 a.m., Cobra gunships led by MAJ
Robert L. Rackley, of Ashville, NC, started flying over valleys and hillsides covered with triple
canopy jungle and concentrating in an area where enemy were numerous. About 15 enemy soldiers
were spotted from an unknown size element which was operating in the area. The lead LOH came
upon a heavily used trail and saw five individuals wearing green fatigues, sitting by their field packs
with mortar rounds laying by them. Lead scout pilot Thomas E. O’Neil of Columbia, OH, had his
observer mark the spot with a grenade. Two Cobra gunships flown by CWO Maurice J. Sanchez, of
Susanville, CA, and James D. Chapman, of Woodworth, WI, made two runs over the position
killing four enemy soldiers. A LOH team lead by CWO Gary B. Enderle of Chilicothe, OH, moved
in and started sweeping an area where an ARP was going to be inserted. CWO Enderle, spotted
some movement from a tree line and came upon several NVA wearing fatigues and carrying AK47s. His minigun killed one of them. By this time lift ships were inserting the ARP members who
started receiving heavy enemy fire as soon as they were on the ground. Ground troops led by SSG
Thomas F. Wells of Jersey City, NJ, swept the area and found a pistol belt, nine mortar rounds, four
recoilless rifles, 700 pounds of rice, two home made grenades, 6 boxes of AK-47 rounds, three
boxes of dynamite, and the bodies of enemy soldiers killed earlier by Cobra gunships. O’Neil found
two more and killed them with his minigun. The ARP was finally extracted along with captured
weapons and ammunition. There were no friendly casualties.
Also on the 7th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for A Troop OH-6A #6716553 flown by an unknown crew in Laos. The decoded details of the record state that this was an
armed recon mission, while at an altitude of 10 feet with an airspeed of 10 knots over the target, they
took two hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW in the bottom engine compartment and left cockpit areas.
They continued the mission. The helicopter was repaired in theater by the 604th TC Company who
submitted the record.
On the 8th, the A Troop VUC Recommendation states: On 8 April, the 22d and the 23rd ARVN Ranger
Battalions were experiencing heavy attacks from NVA forces. The 22nd Battalion, located on Hill 763,
corrdinates YB893325 and the 23rd Battalion located on Hill 629, corrdinates YB902329, were
attempting to link up and repel the attack. The A Troop scout ships began screening for the units, and
received continuous fire from enemy units. The cobra gunships made rocket runs on the hostile
positions but to no avail. The A Troop command and control ship called in airstrikes on the area, but
the determined enemy was strongly entrenched. A Troop began a screening mission to the east of the
area, and helped guide the beleagured friendly forces from the overwhelming odds that prevailed. The
scouts suffered numerous aircraft hits, but never waivered in their mission. Undoubtedly, the ground
forces would have never made it out of the battle area without the courageous effort from A Troop.
Later in the day the Troop moved further south in support of forces from Ben Het. The scouts found
many high-speed trails and recently used foxholes and bunkers. All available information was relayed
to the intelligence personnel for analysis.
Also on the 8th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for A Troop OH-6A #6716361 flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon
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mission, while at an altitude of 10 feet and 30 knots of airspeed, they took three hits from 7.62mm type
SA/AW in the right bottom cockpit, right bottom engine compartment, main rotor blade system, they
continued flying and aborted the mission.
Also on the 8th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for B Troop OH-6A #6716136 flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon
mission, while attack the on target, they took six hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW, they continued flying
and aborted the mission, the helicopter was repaired.
The following article titled "A Big 'Whooey' as Shot-Up Huey Lands" appeared in the Friday April 10
issue of the Pacific Stars & Stripes:
Saigon (Special) - Cool thinking and some old-fashioned "seat of the pants" flying saved a 17th
Combat Aviation Group Huey helicopter from destruction after it was heavily damaged by enemy
ground fire, U.S. spokesmen reported. The dramatic incident began over the dense forests of
Vietnam's Central Highlands when the chopper, carrying crew and four passengers including two
colonels, swept over a ridgeline southwest of Dak To. "We were waiting to observe results of an
artillery barrage when we started receiving .30 caliber fire," said WO Ronald Stokes of B Troop,
7th Sq., 17th Air Cav. "Suddenly I was facing an instrument panel full of blinking lights and a
dropping oil pressure gauge," he added. The helicopter shuddered under the impact of a second long
burst of fire and Stokes felt the controls go stiff as the hydraulic system lost its vital fluids. With the
runway in sight, Stokes was concentrating on his descent when he found he no longer hand control
of the tail rotor. "My pedals weren't functioning properly and I couldn't keep the ship from angling
off to the left," Stokes recalled. "Finally, as I reduced the main rotor's pitch, the nose spun to the
right." Instead of fighting the spin itself, Stokes concentrated on keeping the helicopter level and let
it glide down onto the runway. The Huey, laden with 1,200 pounds of fuel, came to a safe stop and
the passengers and crew scrambled out unharmed.
On the 9th, the ORLL dated 10 May states that the Sqdn Communications Platoon send an AN/GRC106 and two operators to Tan Canh. It was still in operation there at the end of April.
On the 10th, the A Troop VUC Recommendation states: On 10 April, following a maintenance-down
day, A Troop resumed it’s virtal mission. While conducting a visual reconnaissance at coordinates
YB894107, an A Troop scout received intense automatic weapons fire. The scout circled the area and
found one (1) NVA soldier and engaged him, resulting in one KIA. Further searth of the area revealed
many caves, bunkers, and indications of very recent enemy activity. Going further north, at coordinates
YB885175 the scouts discovered numerous bunkers and rocket sites. The gunships expended on the
area resulting in five (5) bunkers destroyed. The visual reconnaissance was extended to include areas
to the north and northwest of the bunker complex, with numerous findings reported during the
remainder of the day.
On the 11th, the A Troop VUC Recommendation states: On 11 April, A Troop began it’s visual
reconnaissance to the south of Ben Het uncovering numerous small trails. However, the general area
was free of enemy activity. Later, at 1410 hours, an A Troop scout received heavy AK-47 fire and
crashed. The uninjured crewmen were quickly extracted by rope ladder from a hastily cut landing
zone. The imminant battle never materialized however, because of an urgent call for help from a
Civilian Irregular Defense Group unit for an immediate extraction. The A Troop lift ships, guided by
the scouts and covered by the cobras, began the extraction at 1530 hours and finished at 1625 hours.
The intrepid crews, disregarding the deadly enemy fusillade, safely extracted 110 allied soldiers,
saving them from certain death or capture.
Also on the 11th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage and loss record for A Troop OH6A #65-12942 flown by an unnamed crew at grid YB854175. The decoded details of the record state
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that this was a recon mission, while hovering in the AO, they took one hit from an unknown source,
they crashed, the helicopter was lost to inventory and destroyed.
Also on the 11th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for B Troop OH-6A #6617790 flown by an unnamed crew in Laos. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon
mission, while at an altitude of 10 feet and 80 knots of airspeed, they took one hit from 7.62mm type
SA/AW in the cargo section, they continued flying and completed the mission, the helicopter was
repaired in theater.
From the 11th to the last week of the month, C Troop returned to support the 173rd Abn in its efforts
against the 3rd NVA Div.
On the 11th, SP4 Alonzo Garrett was killed while flying in a C Troop LOH piloted by WO Chick
Harrington in the Soui Ca Valley. The Wall database gives his tour start date as 26 Oct 1969 and his
MOS as 11D2F. The VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage and loss with fatality record for C
Troop OH-6A #67-16573 at grid BR806651. The decoded details of the record state that this was a
recon mission, while at an altitude of 100 feet and 90 knots of airspeed, they took several hits from
12.7mm type SA/AW, they crashed, the helicopter was lost to inventory and destroyed.
CPT Pete Kacerguis recalls: I was Mission Lead (C&C) that day. Their LOH was making its second
pass over a suspected NVA position (believed to be part of the 3rd NVA "Yellow Star" Division, in
the Soui Cau Valley, north of Qui Nhon), when he was hit in the chest by a .51 Cal machine gun.
The rounds went right through his chicken plate. The LOH crashed about 500 yards from where the
enemy gun position. With cover from two Cobras and the second LOH, we landed the C&C (UH1H) and recovered his body just as the ship exploded. The rest of the crew escaped with minor
injuries suffered in the crash.
CPT Barry Speare recalls: I was the team leader for the second team. We were staging out of LZ
Two-bits but we refueled at LZ Uplift. As soon as we learned there was a bird down, we scrambled.
Now Two-bits was near the northern entrance to the Suoi Ca Valley. We were on station in about 10
minutes. The C&C ship was able to extract the pilot and Garrett’s body. We all went back to Uplift
which had B Med for the Airborne Battalion. While we were there I went over an IDed Garrett’s
body. I believe I remember Chick Harrington had burns on his hands.
Vito Flitt recalls: I remember going out to the AO in the replacement LOH. I saw LOH 573 when
they brought the wreckage back to base. There was just no way to repair that LOH.
SP4 James Irvine wrote in his letter home: ‘We had a man get killed yesterday. He was flying a
helicopter when he took fire. He had a leg blown off and his chest and back blown out. He was hit
by three 51 caliber rounds. We had another helicopter shot down today. They were able to fly it
back out though. We have found a regiment of NVA. We are supposed to be hit by VC and sappers
tonight. I’m carrying the radio for the reaction force.’
On the 12th, the A Troop VUC Recommendation states: On 12 April, the yellowscrafs began working
northwest of Hill 763. The NVA forced were infiltrating to the southeast toward Hill 763, and the
scouts were employed to cut the infiltration routes. At 1545 hours, an A Troop scout ship was shot
down at coordinates YB853347. His wingman also received numerous hits, but continued to search for
the downed crew. The enemy fire was extremely intense, and airstrikes were called in continuously in
a futile attempt to susbdue the intense enemy fire. Moments later, another scout received hits while
attempting to find some sign of the downed crew. The enemy resistance continued throughout the day
and because of the many other battles in the Dak Seang area, a sufficient ground force was not
available to react to the NVA uprising. The cobra gunships were employed in order to cover an
insertion of the A Troop Aero-Rifle platoon. However, the triple canopied jungle, poor weather, and a
lack of a reaction element forced the cavalrymen to discontinue the search efforts.
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Also on the 12th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage and loss with a POW report
record for A Troop OH-6A #67-16634 at grid YB853347 flown by CPT Gus Blakely Robinson and
SSG Robert E. Tabb. The Wall database gives his tour start date as 17 Nov 1969 and his MOS as 1204.
The decode Helicopter database record states they were on an armed recon combat mission in Vietnam
(east and south of Dak To) and while over the target at an altitude of 10 feet with an airspeed of 20
knots that took a large number of hits from unknown type weapons that caused them to crash. The
helicopter burned and was destroyed. CPT Robinson was killed and SSG Tabb became a POW of the
NVA. Also for the 12th, the VHPA Helicopter database also has a battle damage record for A Troop
OH-6A #66-07860 flown by an unnamed crew that had one injury. The decoded details of the record
state that this was a recon mission, during the attack on target, they took four hits from 7.62mm type
SA/AW in the left bottom cockpit and main rotor blade system, they continued flying and completed
the mission, the helicopter was recovered to Dak To and repaired in theater. This is the second LOH
mentioned in the unit history and was CPT Robinson's wingman. The A Troop unit history states that
because of the terrain, heavy fighting, and other forces in the area; they could not complete the search
for the downed crew. It wasn't until the 14th and then only after many of the Lift ships were hit that 14
Blues were inserted. They found Gus's body in the wreckage but the observer SSG Tabb was not
found. They also came upon an NVA AA team in a bunker and quickly killed them. Tabb was listed as
MIA and was, indeed, captured. He was kept by the NVA and released in March 1973. If anyone
learns where SSG Tabb is now living, they are encouraged to contact Mike Law who is very interested
in adding his first person information to this history.
CPT Gary Downs recalls: Gus and I were West Point Classmates and had been through a lot
together. The events surrounding his death are some of the strongest memories I have of Vietnam.
Two NVA Regts had had the SF camp at Dak Seang under siege for some time. During that period
NOTHING was getting in and out of the camp without getting shot down. I remember when things
quieted down that there was a medevac, another Huey and two wrecked Caribou on the runway. We
worked the flanks of the battle most of the time. We are always putting in airstrikes or shooting lots
of artillery and doing BDAs for Arclights. I wasn't flying the day Gus was shot down but I was the
next two days. It took us that long to get our Blues into the area. They had to blow an LZ with a
5,000 Daisy Cutter near the top of Hill 763 for us to get the Blues in. They found an NVA AA crew
in a bunker and killed them before they could get the gun operational again. We displayed it outside
our place at Holloway for some time after that. They found that Gus' LOH had rolled down the hill
and that he was still strapped inside. He had two bullets in the head, so it was no wonder that it
crashed. The Blues also found Tabb's shirt in a tree, so we figured he had been captured. I'll never
forget that valley north of Dak To. It was very beautiful, but you never had any trouble drawing fire
there!
Also on the 12th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for A Troop OH-6A #6716536 flown by an unnamed crew who had one injury. The decoded details of the record state that this
was a recon mission, during the attack on target, they took one hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW in the
left engine compartment, they continued flying and aborted the mission, the helicopter was repaired.
This is the third battle damage record for an A Troop LOH on this day.
Also on the 12th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for B Troop AH-1G #6715607 flown by an unnamed crew in Laos. The decoded details of the record state that this was a
reconnaissance armed escort mission, during the attack on target, they took two hits from 7.62mm type
SA/AW in the main rotor blade system, bottom and forward fuselage, they continued flying and
aborted the mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater. For this date, the VHPA Helicopter
database has a battle damage record for B Troop OH-6A #67-16453 flown by unnamed crew. The
decoded details of the record state that this was a recon missions, during the attack on target, they took
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one hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW in the bottom tail section, they continued flying and aborted the
mission, the helicopter was repaired.
Also on the 12th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for C Troop OH-6A #6617808 flown by an unnamed crew who had one injury. The decoded details of the record state that this
was a recon mission, while at an altitude of 100 feet, they took three hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW in
the bottom cockpit, they continued flying and aborted the mission.
On the 13th, the A Troop VUC Recommendation states: On 13 April, A Troop elements arrived in the
Dak Seang area again attempting to locate the missing crewmen shot down the previous day at
coordinates YB853347. Coordination with the Air Force to clear a landing zone in the immediate
vicinity of the crash site was completed. Large bombs were used to clear a landing zone, but the
continual resistance by the enemy forces hindered operations in the area. The scouts continued their
attempt to find the enemy strong points, never failed to receive a heavy volume of enemy fire from the
immediate area.
Also on the 13th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for C Troop OH-6A #6716027 flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon
mission, while at an altitude of 100 feet, they took two hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW in the main
rotor blade system and tail section, they continued flying and aborted the mission, the helicopter was
repaired.
Also on the 13th, the following fourteen C Troopers were awarded the Combat Infantry Badge (CIB)
via HQ USARV Special Orders 103 dated 13 April 1970: SP4 John D. Donaldson, PFC Johnnie
Miney, PFC Vern L. Ostrander, PFC Gregory Papineau, PFC Robert L. Schiefen, PFC Randy S.
Godfrey, PFC Terry L. Kah1, PFC Douglas J. Guillaume, PFC Thomas Glassburn, PFC Ronnie L.
Hutchins, PFC Rodney Lindell, PFC James B. Irvine, PFC Wendell D. Irving, and PFC Samuel
Rairden. Doug Guillaume provided a copy of this award and believes all these men were serving with
C Troop’s Blues at the time.
On the 14th, the A Troop VUC Recommendation states: On the 14th of April, the A Troop scouts again
began attempts to reach the downed crew. Making several passes over the area, only light fire was
received and the decision was reached to insert the organic aero-rifle platoon. At 1000 hours, the aerorifle platoon was inserted. The second ship in the flight received very heavy fire and was forced to
abort the insertion, leaving the area to make an emergency landing. The remainder of the platoon, a
total of fourteen (14) men, were then inserted. The crippled aircraft made it to Dak Seang and landed
amidst heavy recoilless rifle fire. The lead ship had followed the disabled aircraft and successfully
rescued the crew and passengers from the besieged camp. The troop efforts were then directed to the
aero-rifle platoon in the landing zone. The platoon began moving to the northeast, encountering
occasional sniper fire, while the scouts hovering above received continuous intense enemy fire from
the southern portion of the landing zone. Upon arrival at the crash site, the platoon reported the
discovery of the pilot’s body, with no sign of the observer. They then worked their way back to the
landing zone and began receiving heavy fire. Working their way around the clearer area, the first squad
came upon the anti-aircraft weapon and the NVA soldiers operating it. They immediately silenced the
enemy and killed the other NVA soldiers in their bunkers. At 1246 hours, the extraction was begun
with occasional fire from other areas of the landing zone, but without futher injury to members of the
troop. The pilot’s body was immediately flown back to home station.
For their action on the 14th, A Troop’s Blues were awarded the Army Commendation Medal with ‘V’
for heroism via HQ 1st Aviation Brigade General Orders 7022 dated 21 July 1970. The citation reads in
part – these men distinguished themselves by exceptionally valorous actions while serving with an
aero-rifle platoon when they were inserted on an enemy-infested hill to recover the bodies of two
downed aviators. Moving down the enemy-infested slope, they received sporadic enemy automatic
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weapons fire and with complete disregard for their own safety, they placed accurate suppressive fire to
insure the safety of the platoon. After recovering the body of the pilot and finding no trace of the
observer, they moved back up the hill where they once again encountered heavy enemy fire. They
placed covering fire and neutralized an enemy anti-aircraft position, eliminating three enemy soldiers
and capturing an enemy machinegun. Their undaunted courage and composure under fire were
instrumental in the success of this mission without further Allied casualties. The following were listed
for this award [members of the platoon added the nicknames and duties]: PFC Harold D. McCoy, PFC
James H. Thurmond, PFC Anthony Morton, PFC Albert L. Regan, SP4 Rudie R. Ortega, PFC Wilnes
‘Professor’ Plactacis, SP4 James ‘Cowboy’ McGowan who was the RTO, SGT William A. Devries,
SFC Roger L. Runyon, PFC Michael S. Burkland, SP4 Calvin McGee, PFC Stuart ‘Young Blood’ C.
Furman, and SP4 Jimmy Simmons.
SSG Tom Wells wrote the following piece he calls ‘Getting in and out of Dodge:’ In April of 1970,
A Troop was in support of a siege at the Dak Seang Special Forces camp. It was surrounded by a
division of NVA. Approximately a week before this the Blues received a new Captain and Platoon
Sergeant. There was quite a battle going on. The Air Force and the artillery were pounding the area
and we were getting numerous hits on our scouts who were directing most of the fire. On the 12th of
April, a scout helicopter went down with CPT Robinson and SSG Tabb. We tried to get in for the
next two days. It was quite a bombardment. They even came in and dropped a daisy cutter, which is
a 10,000 pound bomb flown in by a C-130 and is extracted by parachute from the C-130. Numerous
NVA were killed. Our initial staging area for this operation was at Dak To, but after CPT Roberts
ship went down we moved to another base that was much closer. I believe we were at Ben Het. PFC
Tony Morton remembers that they had 175 mm howitzers at this base. He was impressed with those
guns! We moved there because we would be closer to the action and we would be able to get in
quicker. They were using everything they had to quiet the area and to make an LZ for us. They were
only able to make a one ship LZ with all their efforts. On the 14th of April we finally got word to
insert the Blues. The captain said that he wasn’t going. I had no time to discuss this with him so we
hooked up and left the staging area. My Kit Carson scout and the Captain were the only people left
at the staging area. I was on the first ship going in. After we landed, we moved up the incline to
make room for the other ships coming in. It was only a one ship LZ. The second ship received
numerous hits from the top of the hill. We immediately responded with suppressive fire. The second
ship never landed. It was spewing fuel as it went down the valley toward Dak Seang, about three
miles away. The third and fourth ships made it in without any hits. The enemy stopped firing. I was
then asked by the C&C if we wanted to be lifted out. I declined and indicated that we would
continue the mission. We moved down a couple hundred yards where the helicopter crashed. We
found CPT Robinson’s body, but no sign of SSG Tabb. CPT Robinson’s body had been booby
trapped. I took care of the booby traps and we started removing his body. I noticed his right leg had
a compound fracture and he had no boots. I thought he would never be taken a prisoner with his
right leg broken like that and then noticed that he had a bullet hole in the back of his head. We then
started to search for SSG Tabb, going so far as to yelling for him. We found his shirt hanging from
a tree. We thought perhaps the NVA had put it up there to draw in the ships so they could fire on
them. We looked about a hundred yards in three different directions, but came up with nothing.
After two days, I thought he was captured. He might have been unconscious after the crash and
taken prisoner. The area was crawling with NVA and capable of moving him out quickly. We
started receiving fire from the top of the hill and the guns rolled in. We continued moving up. I told
SGT Dion Soliz to take the left flank and move his squad up that side of the hill. The men called
him SGT Rock. He had spent some time with the 101st ABN. He was tough and I could always
depend upon him. As we approached the top near the LZ, there was a huge grass fire that we had to
move through. Upon reaching the other side we could hear the enemy yelling in the bunkers. I took
off my web gear, grabbed a 45 and a baseball hand grenade, which I didn’t realize had a short fuse.
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I pulled the pin and went up the hill toward the position. I could see the three enemy soldiers lining
up the AA gun down toward us and were about ready to fire. I threw the grenade which air burst
over their heads and killed all three of them. I dove away from the line of fire back down the hill. I
then got a call from the C&C that they were going to insert Delta Troop. I told them not to do that
since we had things under control. This was a trap and I didn’t want any more troops coming into
the area. I felt that I had already lost the second lift ship, and we didn’t need any more casualties.
We then moved up the hill and secured the area. I told SGT Soliz to throw hand grenades at
anything that looked like an opening, so we spent some time knocking out bunkers and tunnels. We
didn’t need any NVA popping out on us. We scoped out the area. I could see other AA
emplacements. A couple of 51’s, and what looked like 12.7mm up the slope under the vegetation.
They had all been destroyed by the Air Force, the artillery or our guns. There was no movement of
enemy troops to be seen. I then received another call from C&C saying they were going to drop a
night packet of ammo and water to us. I told them that I didn’t need it and that we were ready to
come out. I thought they were trying the old bait and hook, sending in a small unit and drawing
enemy into the area. They said they had to check with a higher command. I then formulated a plan
of escape and invasion to Dak Seang, about 3 miles away, which was all downhill. (I had spent 18
months on my first tour in 1965. I was in one of the first formed L.R.R.P. units for a year, and then
six months as an instructor at the Special Forces recondo school in the Nha Trang.) It was eerie and
quiet. I knew this was not a healthy place to stay that night. We received a radio call that they found
enough lift ships to get us out. I told them to “Come on in!” The firing had stopped and things were
calm. The first ship was from the 101st ABN. It was only hovering, making it difficult to load the
captured AA gun and CPT Robinson’s body. PFC Morton, being tall, was able to get on the ship,
but he was the only one. The next ship was from A Troop. He landed and we loaded. The rest came
in and landed. I was on the last ship that left and we all got out of Dodge. The new Captain and
Platoon Sergeant found new jobs that day and never returned to the Blues. I extended six more
months and led the Blues until November 1970.
PFC Tony Morton recalls: I had been in the Blues since January. When I first joined the platoon,
they looked at my size and gave me the M-60. For the first month or so I was the 2nd Squad but
joined the 1st Squad (called the Point Squad) to replace a guy who ETSed. On the day CPT
Robinson was shot down we were staged at another base but they moved us up closer to the hill
where he had gone down. This was the first time I’d been on the same base with 175-mm guns
firing. The rest of that day and all of the next the Blues sat and watched the Air Force, the Cobras,
and the artillery pound that hill. We went back home each night. On the third day, in the afternoon,
we were inserted. I was on the first Huey with SSG Tom Wells who was the platoon leader. Even
though he was an E-6 and SFC Runyon was an E-7, Wells was much more experienced and Runyon
was smart enough to ‘step aside’ and let Wells run the operations. We had a Kit Carson Scout
named ‘Dick’ who was also in the Point Squad. He was a good guy. I remember the Blues were
getting nervous with all the waiting and we were worried that we couldn’t get in. The first ship
didn’t take any fire but we watched the second ship take lots of fire. It didn’t land and had WIAs on
it. Watching it fly off, I feared that the 3rd and 4th would not be able to get in as well. Both ships did
make it in, so we had 16 Blues on the ground. We had two guys who had served with the 1st ID and
joined us after that unit stood-down. One was SGT Devries. During the insert, the NVA would fire
at the Hueys but not at us. We moved about half way down the hill to the LOH. That took us about
15 to 20 minutes. While the top of the hill had been bombed, the vegitation on the rest of it was
heavy. CPT Robinson was still in the LOH. I remember seeing that the NVA had taken his boots.
His body had been rigged with a booby trap but it was very obvious. One of the ship’s WPs was tied
with a string. SSG Wells took care of that. There were no more booby traps. We put his body in a
bag and started looking for SGT Tabb. About 50 yards down the hill we found his shirt but nothing
else. We stayed in the area for about an hour looking for SGT Tabb. The aircraft detected
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movement near the top of the hill and started firing. This was the first time I’d been on the ground
when the Cobras were firing near us. I remember dirt and rocks flying all around. You could feel
the concussion blasts. I remember SSG Wells saying that we might have to go to yet another area to
be extracted. Eventually they stopped firing and we moved into that area without seeing any signs
of the NVA. When we got the top of the hill, we found the vegetation was on fire. It wasn’t a wall
of frame but it was a couple feet high and we had to get across that to the PZ. I had my M60 in one
hand and one handle of the body bag in the other. There were six guys carrying the bag and we ran
through the fire then fell into a bomb crater. Don’t ask me why, but I remember checking to see if
my mustash was still there. We saw the back of this NVA bunker about 20 feet away and we could
hear them talking. We must have surprised them because they weren’t prepared for us at all. I know
we scared them and we were certainly scared as well. A few second, SSG Wells and PFC Stimman
(?) also heard the NVA and started firing into the appature of the bunker. We could see the 30-cal
machine gun pointing away from us but could tell they were trying to swing it around to fire on us.
SSG Wells put a grenade in the bunker and killed all of them. We quickly took the gun and moved
to the PZ. I was on the first ship which was from the 101st ABN with the gun and the body. They
used six ships for the extraction. I remember the Cobras were firing up part of the hill but don’t
recall receiving any fire. They took us back to Dak To and later that night went back home. The
only Blue that was injured was PFC Stimman and he only had a flesh wound but he received a
Purple Heart. SSG Wells received a Silver Star for his actions.
1LT David Sims, after reading the above accounts from Tommy Wells and Tony Morton, provided
these details: The AC of Chalk 2, the second Huey, was a Squadron SIP and I don’t recall his name.
The other pilot was a CW2, so both were experienced Huey pilots. On short final they started taking
hits. Apparently they’d over-flown a spider hole and the guy in it had a machine gun. He really
stitched up the bottom of the Huey resulting in two WIAs from the Blues on board. I saw the Huey
turn the other way from the pattern we planned to use. Then he radioed that he would make a forced
landing at Dak Seang. I was behind him. They landed. Everyone jumps out and takes cover in a
ditch that ran alongside the runway. I landed about 100 yards behind their Huey. I just sat there but
they wouldn’t come to my ship! Then I noticed SA fire hitting the ground near-by. I seem to recall
seeing some explosions from incoming NVA mortar fire and maybe an NVA recoilless rifle. I
remember seeing some Cobras working the tree line. After a few seconds I picked up and took off
to avoid the mortar fire. I think about that time our Chalk 3 almost had a mid-air with a Cobra.
Since they were recovering from that experience, I was the only Huey available. I land in front of
the downed Huey. This time they did run to get onto my ship. So we had the two aircrews (8
people), five Blues (2 were WIA) and suddenly two Vietnamese men plus a woman with a baby get
in as well. We lift off down the runway dodging pallets of supplies that had been parachuted in but
not retrieved. We landed everyone at Dak To. I remember that the Captain who was to take over the
Blues being a new guy and he suddenly was sent to a staff job someplace.
SSG Tom Wells wrote the following piece he calls ‘The Saving of 16 Souls:’ During the time we
were engaged in the recovery mission for CPT Robinson and SSG Tabb 1LT David Sims was
courageously making a plan to rescue the second ship which landed on Dak Seang’s airstrip.
Although I wasn’t there, I heard that the second ship was completely out of fuel when it crash
landed on the airstrip. They were between a rock and a hard place. Dak Seang was under siege and
they were taking fire continuously. Since the ship lacked fuel, it didn’t blow up. They had gotten off
the ship into a drainage ditch along the airstrip while taking heavy fire. LT Sims took his ship and
crew into the jaws of hell that day. He landed on the airstrip and loaded five of our infantry, of
which there were two wounded, plus the four crew members from the downed Huey. Out of
nowhere, while they were loading, a Vietnamese officer, his wife and small child came out of the
camp and loaded on the aircraft. There was no time to decide who had priority on the ship. LT Sims
pulled the aircraft off the airstrip, taking treetops with him at the end of the runway, and lifted 16
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souls out of hell that day. 1LT Sims and I received Silver Star impact awards for that day’s action.
SGT Dion Soliz received a Bronze Star with V. I would like to thank LT Sims for rescuing the
second ship, and to thank all the men that I served with in the CAV as a Platoon Sergeant/Platoon
leader. In the 18 months, I never lost a single man under me. Thanks to your support, heroic efforts
and risk of your own lives, you made it all possible.
SP4 Ken Boesenberg recalls: I was an 11B40. I came in country in July 1969 and served with the
Big Red One until they went home. Then I was sent to join A Troop’s Blues. I was shot in April
1970 and sent home because of my wounds. ///Need exact date and details./// Via 1st Avn Bde
General Orders number 5628 dated 27 June 1970 the following individuals were awarded ???: SP4
Ken Boesenberg, SP4 Hector Dominguez, SP4 Jerry Jones, PFC Lewis Lowe, and SP5 Joseph I.
Perry. An edited version of the citation reads: "For heroism in connection with military operations
against a hostile force, these men distinguished themselves by exceptionally valorous actons while
on a combat assult southwest of Dak Seang. The helicopter in which they were riding came under
heavy hostile fire and due to heavy damage, the pilot was forced to make an emergency landing at
an Allied base. As the aircraft settled to the ground, the base came under a mortar and recoilless
rifle fire, and these men immediately engaged the enemy positions. When a rescue helicopter was
forced to abort its landing due to heavy enemy fire, they continued to place fire on the hostile
positions, enabling the aircraft to land and pick up the downed soldiers. Their couregeous
performance and devotion to duty were exemplary.”
Also on the 14th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for A Troop OH-6A #6607786 flown by an unnamed crew who had one injury. The decoded details of the record state that this
was a recon mission, during the attack on target, they took four hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW in the
cargo section, right engine compartment, main rotor blade system, and ammunition, they continued
flying and aborted the mission, the helicopter was repaired.
Also on the 14th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident record for B Troop OH-6A #6716498 flown by WO1 M.L. Wagner and Instructor Pilot CPT R. Martines. The record makes reference
to an unnamed passenger but this is most likely an error. The decoded details of the record state that
this was a combat mission and the accident summary reads:
At 1530 hours CPT Martines and WO1 Wagner departed Holloway for a post accident check ride
for WO1 Wagner. After all maneuvers were completed, CPT Martines and WO1 Wagner proceeded
to the Christmas Tree to refuel. After refueling, the tower cleared them to B Troop’s OH-6A
revetment area. CPT Martines was flying at the time the aircraft was parked in the revetment. CPT
Martines then checked to see if the aircraft was completely in the revetment. It was not completely
in the revetment so CPT Martines applied power to move the aircraft into the revetment. As the
aircraft became light on the skids the nose of the aircraft turned to the right. The aircraft turned 30
degrees and CPT Martines smoothly applied full left anti-torque pedal. The aircraft continued to
turn another 10 degrees and drifted approximately 2 feet to the left. The tail rotor made contact with
the sandbags on the top of the revetment. The aircraft came to rest about 40 degrees to the right of
the revetment heading. CPT Martines shut down the engine and both pilots exited the aircraft. There
was no post accident fire and there were no injuries. The prevailing wings were 5-10 knots from
110 degrees. CPT Martines’ initial heading into the revetment was 230 degrees.
CPT Marty Martines provides: Now I’ll tell you what really happened that day. Some time prior to
this, we were instructed NOT to hover the OH-6As into a revetment that had metal plates on the
aircraft parking position. When you lower the collective to land a hovering OH-6A on a metal
plated surface, the metal skids on the OH-6A slide on the metal plate. The instructions directed us to
land the OH-6A outside the revetment and shut down. The crewchief would then attach the ground
wheels and move the aircraft into the revement. After the check ride, I landed outside the revetment
and the crewchief was standing there with the ground wheels. He motioned for me to hover the
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LOH into the revement. I thought to myself – I have lots of experience in the LOH (I’d been flying
them for 17 months at this point) – I can do it. So I did. Turn to form, the aircraft slid to the left
when I lowered the collective and the tail rotor hit the sandbags. Dust went flying everywhere! I
thought we were on fire and said to WO Wagner – get out, we’re on fire. Well, we weren’t. I seem
to recall the crewchief just walking away at that point. So I was giving WO Warner a post accident
check ride and I have an accident myself! I remember being grounded for about a week. I remember
taking a lot of gaff from the other IPs I lived with – Marty’s an SIP but he doesn’t follow the rules. I
remember having a ‘chat’ with either the Squadron CO or XO. Well, this required that I have a
check ride from another OH-6A SIP and they couldn’t find one in I Corps or II Corps. Finally a guy
from III Corps comes up, gives me a check ride, then I can fly again. I would DEROS the next
month, in May. But I was ‘famous’ with many of my friends because of this accident.
The ORLL dated 10 May mentions this accident and states: The aircraft struck the side of a
revetment while Standardization Instructor Pilot CPT Martines was attempting to park under
downwind conditions causing major damage to the aircraft. There were no injuries.
On the 14th, C Troop was diverted to help a downed 498th Med DUSTOFF that had been forced down
while trying to pick up a couple 173rd ABN troopers. This was northwest of LZ English on a plain near
the side of a hill covered by large boulders with caves. The enemy was shooting from the caves and
had pinned down the infantry. They had shot up the DUSTOFF ship to the point it couldn’t be flown
any more.
CPT Barry Speare recalls: I was flying lead on the second Scout team. I don’t recall who was flying
my wing. When we arrived the second DUSTOFF was trying to get in but was also taking fire. So
we put our LOH in between the cave and the DUSTOFF. Naturally, we could return fire and did
this while the DUSTOFF landed. They were able to extract not only the WIAs but also the
DUSTOFF crew. Once they were on the ground, we moved up the hover over the caves. Later I
received a DFC for this mission.
On the 15th, the A Troop VUC Recommendation states: On 15 April, the elements of A Troop began
working the high ground east of Dak Seang and found many fresh bunkers with the capability of
withstanding sever air attacks. At 1320 hours at coordinates YB926428, another A Troop scout ship
received heavy enemy fire and crashed. The gunships immediately moved in the area placing heavy
suppressive fire on the enemy positions. The wind scout and the replacement scout dropped their
observers at the crash site to assist in the rescue efforts. The observer was killed in the crash and the
injuried pilot was unable to assist himself. However, the observers and a squad from the aero-rifle
platoon, which repelled in, cut a landing zone and the body of the observer was extracted and the pilot
was rescued. While on the ground, the platoon discovered six (6) NVA bodies, numerous packs and
twelve (12) weapons. At 1530 hours, the lift helicopters removed the troops from the crash site.
Continuing the reconnaissance, the remaining scout ships again received fire from the immediate area,
but were unable to determine the exact location of the enemy. Repated rocket runs on the area
produced many secondary explosions, with the cobras receiving light anti-aircraft fire.
Also on the 15th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage and loss with fatality record for
A Troop LOH #67-16553 at grid YB923415. The observer SP4 Larry Ray Slagle was killed but the
injured pilot, CW2 Ken Meyer, was rescued. The decoded details of the record state that this was a
recon mission, while at an altitude of 20 feet, they took multiple hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW in the
tail section and crashed, the helicopter was lost to inventory and destroyed. The Wall database states
that Larry’s MOS was 11D2F and his tour in Vietnam started on 26 July 1969.
CW2 Ken Meyer provides: I don’t have a clear memory of the events of 15 April. I believe I was
flying wing to CW2 Gary Enderle. He was certainly a much more experienced Scout pilot. I have
the feeling that SP4 Slagle had only been flying with the Scouts for a short period of time. We were
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flying a minigun ship that day and Larry was armed with a Car-15. I think it was late morning. I
recall that the mission was a typical cavalry reconnaissance and we were working a ridgeline. I
don’t recall that we were in a major firefight, but I do remember taking fire and Larry getting the
smoke out. I nosed the aircraft over to exit the area but didn’t get very far before the engine quit. I
remember the tail hitting the trees. They were tall trees and we started down. The last thing I
remember is this huge CRACK sound. When I came too, I was still strapped in what was left of the
LOH. The skids must have stripped off because the floor of the helicopter was resting on the
ground. I could see Larry laying face down about 20 yards from me. I don’t recall that he had any
gunshot wounds. He still had his chicken plate. Some of his uniform was flipped up so I could see
some of his exposed skin near his mid-section. I noticed he was breathing. I remember thinking that
I needed to get to him. About this time I looked down at my right leg and noticed it was laying at a
weird angle and there was a tree across my lap. I wasn’t in any pain until I tried to move. My right
femur was broken. I blacked out and came too a few times during the next 30 or 40 minutes I was
on the ground. I was able to unstrap myself and crawl out of the wreckage toward Larry but I never
made it to him. I remember taking out my 38 pistol and hoping the NVA wouldn’t find us. I was
also talking to the aircraft on my emergency radio. I remember seeing the DUSTOFF ship overhead.
They sent their medic down on the jungle penetrator. I actually heard him coming towards me in the
brush and remember pointing the 38 at the sound. After he checked me out briefly, he went to
Larry; but he was not breathing anymore. Other than the broken leg, I had a cut lip from the chicken
plate but they didn’t even put a stitch in it. I believe I was in the hospital at Holloway for two or
three days, then on to Japan and finally eleven months at Fitzsimmons Hospital in Denver. I was
released from active duty but flew OH-6As again for the South Dakota Guard. I took over my
father’s construction business and eventually retired from the Guard.
SSG Tom Wells wrote the following piece he calls ‘The long repel:’ On the 15th of April 1970, we
were back at the Dak To airstrip in support of Dak Seang, when one of our scout helicopters was
shot down in the Dak Seang area. There was no LZ to make the rescue. I volunteered, with three of
my men, PFC Hasley, SP4 Smith and SP4 McGowan, to repel in for the rescue. I was told that it
was a long way down with lots of trees. We took the ship with the four 100-ft. ropes, which was the
longest we had. We took a radio with us, and a chainsaw which we would need to cut trees to get
out. Four of us sat on each end of the doors with our feet on the skids. We flew over once and then
came back around. We stopped, and I yelled, “Go!” All four of us left the ship. The ropes were 100
feet long, but not quite long enough. When we reached the end of the ropes, we fell another 10 feet.
The ship left the area. We were on our own. I checked on the RTO and SP4 Smith who had the
chainsaw. They were all okay. I took the point and we moved toward the downed ship. About 100
yards down we encountered about a dozen NVA heading for the ship. We took them under fire and
killed about four, and wounded some. They turned around and moved back up the slope. We didn’t
have time to fight over real estate. We were on a rescue mission. We popped a purple smoke and
told the guns to roll in 300 yards to the northeast of the smoke. It looked like a large congregation of
troops up the slope where they were heading. We continued moving to the ship. I noticed a mound
approximately 40 feet high with trees on it, which was about 100 yards from the ship, a good place
for an extraction. We got to the downed aircraft. The pilot was nervous and wanted out. The crew
member, SP4 Slagle, was dead and was still in the twisted wreckage. I called for a Medivac and got
a really quick response. They dropped a harness to us. We put the pilot in it and got him out of
there. The flyboys didn’t like being on the ground. Nothing derogatory – I was 27 years old and
older than most of them. A pilot would fly through hell, but he didn’t like walking through it. We
continued working on removing SP4 Slagle out of the wreckage. I took my rope harness off, from
the repel, and tied SP4 Slagle so that when the ship came in they could easily remove him. The ship
arrived and dropped a rope to us. We attached their rope for quick extraction. They informed us that
they were going to drop a rope ladder for us to climb up to help pull him in. They didn’t want the
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body to be seen going into Dak To since it might hurt the morale of the men on the airstrip. Our
morale was rather low at this time also. We were tired and I didn’t think we would make it up the
rope with all the equipment we had to remove. I told PFC Hasley to open up with the M-60 we had
taken out of the ship, and told SP4 McGowan to yell “Taking fire” into the radio. They left the area
quickly because they thought we were taking fire. It started to rain hard as we were getting the rest
of the equipment out of the wreckage. We then started to move back up the slope to the location
where I saw the mound. We moved to the top of the mound and started cutting trees. I called for an
extraction. The sun came out. A ship appeared and was coming to get us. We talked the pilot down.
He was able to put one skid of the ship on the mound and we climbed aboard. I was the last one
getting on when the gunners opened up on enemy troops moving into our area. The ship jolted and
came back down. I got aboard. I pulled a smoke off the radio. As we pulled out I popped it and
dropped it where we were at. I then told the pilot to have someone direct artillery at the smoke
because they were closing in on us. That was the end of the long repel. Bronze Stars with V device
were awarded for this action to SP4 McGowan, SP4 Smith and PFC Hasley. I received my 5th oak
leaf cluster. SP4 McGowan was the best RTO that I ever had in my 28 years in the army. He was
cool and calm under fire and kept the C&C off my back with chit chat when we were busy dealing
with the enemy on the ground. SP4 Smith and PFC Hasley could do anything, walk point, RTO, use
any weapon and had no fear. They were all part of my Magnificent Seven.
Also on the 15th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for A Troop AH-1G #6815076 flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a
reconnaissance armed escort mission, during the attack approach target area, they took one hit from
7.62mm type SA/AW in the tail rotor system, they continued flying and completed the mission, the
helicopter was repaired in theater.
On the 16th, the ORLL dated 10 May states that D Troop conducted another ground sweep to the north
of Pleiku.
On the 18th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an AVDAC record for C Troop AH-1G #67-15637.
The record states this was Combat Minor Damage caused by other combat by ground fire less than .50
cal in size while the aircraft was on an armed escort and direct fire support mission. There were no
casualties. Search and rescue operations were not required. The helicopter was recovered.
On the 19th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for C Troop OH-6A #67-16027
flown by an unnamed crew who had three injuries. The decoded details of the record state that this was
a recon mission, during the attack on target, they took multiple hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW in the
cockpit, cargo section, and tail section, they made a forced landing and modified the mission, the
helicopter was repaired in theater and evacuated.
SP4 Ron Strickland says: I can recall this day as if it was yesterday! I was flying in the front with
CPT Barry Spear and Jim Yamnitz in the backseat. We took numerous hits from what was believed
to have been a 51-caliber machine gun. Flames were coming out of the jungle and above the trees
about 20-30 feet. Members aboard the aircraft were saying, “I’m hit!” Barry Spears put the damage
aircraft down in a small clearing as the C and C bird landed. The Blues secured the area and
prepared the LOH for sling load. We, the crew, were taken I believe to LZ Uplift for treatment. Jim
Yamnitz had taken a round. The aircraft had taken 13 rounds; talk about an unlucky number! We
were all lucky that day.
SP5 Jim Yamnitz was award the Purple Heart via 67th Evacuation Hospital GO 97, TC 439 dated 20
April 1970 for wounds received in action on the 19th.
Also on the 19th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident record for Headquarters Troop UH1H #67-17315 flown by Instructor Pilot WO1 Matt Zuccaro at Camp Holloway. The decoded details of
the record state that this was a combat mission and the accident summary reads:
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An autorotation was entered. The aircraft was flared for minimum rate of descent. At 60 feet, the
flare was executed to slow the rate of descent. At 10-15 feet, collective pitch was pulled and the
RPM dropped off rapidly. A power recovery was initiated but the left rear skid contacted the
ground. Inspection continues to determine total damage.
Matt provided: Not too long after I had joined the Squadron, I was taking a check ride and the IP
asked if I was interested in becoming one of the unit IPs. I said yes and they sent me to Long Binh
to attend the IP school. So I became one of the Huey IPs. On this day, one of the senior officers, a
Major I think from one of the line Troops, needed a 90-day check-ride. We flew over to Holloway
and shot some autorotations. The Major was a master aviator and had lots of time, but this one
autorotation went badly. I took control and did a power recovery. After the check-ride, I asked the
maintenance guys to check the aircraft over just to make certain there was nothing that needed
fixing. The aircraft flew the next day. It’s my opinion this was a non-event.
On the 20th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for C Troop OH-6A #67-16027
flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon mission, while
at an altitude of 100 feet and 80 knots of airspeed, they took three hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW in
the main rotor blade system, bottom cockpit, and left bubble, they continued flying and aborted the
mission.
Also on the 20th, the following twelve C Troopers were awarded the Air Medal via HQ 1st Aviation
Brigade General Orders 2514 dated 20 April 1970: SP4 John D. Donaldson, PFC Thomas Glassburn,
PFC Randy S. Godfrey, PFC Douglas J. Guillaume, PFC Ronnie L. Hutchins, PFC James B. Irvine,
PFC Wendell D. Irving, PFC Terry L. Kah1, PFC Rodney Lindell, PFC Johnnie Miney, SP4 Thomas
V. Cartwright, and SGT Henry L. Montgomery. Most of the men have service dates of 2 Mar to 19
Mar 1970. Doug Guillaume provided a copy of this award and believes all these men were serving
with C Troop’s Blues at the time.
On the 22nd, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for A Troop OH-6A #6716354 flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon
mission, during the attack on target, they took one hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW in the top of the
cockpit, they continued flying and completed the mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater.
From the 23rd until the end of the month, the ORLL dated 10 May states that D Troop was released
from its standby role for the ACTs and returned to the search and clear operations in the western Pleiku
TAOR.
Also on the 23rd, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for B Troop OH-6A #6716453 flown by an unnamed crew who had one injury. The decoded details of the record state that this
was a recon mission, during the attack on target, they took one hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW that hit a
crew member, they continued flying and aborted the mission, the helicopter was repaired.
During the last week of the month, C Troop joined TF Pursuit which was a 4th Div effort against
enemy base camps south of the Mang Yang Pass. A large number of bunkers and structures were
spotted by C Troop that had recent usage and many were destroyed. C Troop also worked with C/75
Rangers as part of TF Dagger.
On the 25th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for A Troop AH-1G #6817026 flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a direct combat
support close air support mission, during the attack on target, they took three hits from 7.62mm type
SA/AW, they continued flying and completed the mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater.
On the 26th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for A Troop AH-1G #6715806 flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon
mission, during the attack on target, they took two hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW in the vertical
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stabilizer and armament, they continued flying and completed the mission, the helicopter was repaired
in theater.
On the 29th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for B Troop OH-6A #67-16453
flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon mission, they
took six hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW in the left and right fuselage, they made a forced landing and
modified the mission, the helicopter took-off and was repaired in theater.
On the 30th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage and loss with facilities record for B
Troop OH-6A #67-16126 flown by WO1 Larry Wayne Rabren and SP5 Jack Charles Everts at
grid ZB106196. The Wall database gives the following tour start date and MOS data: Everts, 6 Jul
1969, 67V2F; Rabren, 3 Jul 1969, 100B.
CPT Ron Bath provides: I was flying C&C this day with CPT Kirk Curran. Our mission was to look
for the mortars shooting at Dak To. We were working the first ridge line east of Dak To. The Scouts
found some people and started shooting. I was good friends with WO Rabren even though we didn’t
start off too well. I was flying a Cobra back to base when he came up behind me and to my left.
Then he said on the radio, ‘Is it really 5 minutes after 5?’ – he was reading the clock on my
instrument panel. I said, ‘What are you talking about?’ He said, ‘Look to your left rear.’ He was
flying under my rotors. I was really upset and told him not to do that ever again – if I’d decided to
make a turn it would have been terrible for all of us. He was a great Scout but this day he made a
mistake. Like I said they had started shooting at the bad guys. He made two or three figure 8 passes
over the bad guys firing their M60. I told him to get the heck out of there and let the Cobras deal
with them. Tom E.G. Lewis was flying the lead Cobra. Rabren said he’d make one more pass. I
watched as him whip a hard turn and start back into the target. He was about 50 to 100 feet above
the trees when suddenly the LOH exploded. There was a lot of white smoke in the explosion which
may indicate that a WP grenade had gone off. The LOH dropped straight into the trees. I don’t
recall who was flying Rabren’s wing. We called for the Blues. They came in but the Lift ships
couldn’t find the insert point I decribed to them over the radio. They wanted a smoke, so I made a
dumb mistake to mark it. I drove down into this valley for a high speed, low level pass. The crew
chief put out the smoke. We’re doing about 120 knots. I look up and see that I’m probably not going
to make it over this ridge line in front of us. The Huey isn’t too agile in that condition. At the last
second I see a gap in the trees and roll the Huey on its side through the gap. I darn near killed all of
us. Kirk was really scared after that. Apparently this flight brought back all the bad memories of
when he went down on 2 Nov 1969. Anyway, the Blues landed and worked their way to the
wrecked LOH. The bad guys had moved out. The Blues recovered the bodies and were extracted.
Also on the 30th, the Sqdn ORLL dated 10 May 1970 states that CPT Lester C. Helmke assumed
command of HHT replacing CPT Clyde A. ‘Lou’ Hennies. Again these men basically swapped jobs
because the A Troop history states that CPT Helmke had served as the XO since the previous October
and that Lou Hennies would become the XO. This same ORLL states that MAJ Tracey A. Maness was
the Sqdn Chaplain, CPT James F. Roberts the Sqdn Safety Officer, CPT Guy W. Fussell the Sdqn
Signal Officer, and CPT Joseph P. Chollack Jr. the Sqdn Flight Surgeon.
Also on the 30th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage and loss record for A Troop OH6A #67-16354 flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon
mission, during the attack on target, they took multiple hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW which hit the
bottom engine compartment and the tail section, they made a forced landing and terminated the
mission, the helicopter was lost to inventory and destroyed.
Also on the 30th, the Sqdn ORLL dated 10 May 1970 states that A and B Troops were in direct
support of the 24th STZ and C Troop was OPCONed to TF Pursuit, so only D Troop remained under
Squadron control.
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For the period ending 30 April, the Sqdn ORLL dated 10 May 1970 provides the following Troop
statistics for units supported and maintenance stand-down days: A Troop 4th Inf Div (generally in the
vicinity of An Khe) 43 days, the 24th STZ (generally in the Dak To and Ben Het areas) 21 days, TF
Dagger (generally in the Plei Me and Plei Mrong areas) 7 days, II Corps HQ for 1 day, other
commands 7 days, and had 10 maintenance down days. B Troop 4th Inf Div 22 days, the 24th STZ 33
days, Tuyen Duc Prov 15 days, other commands 7 days, and had 12 maintenance down days. C Troop
173rd Abn 60 days, TF Dagger 5 days, TF Pursuit 7 days, other commands 8 days, and had 9
maintenance down days. D Troop 4th Inf Div 8 days, 24th STZ 2 days, II Corps HQ 18 days, other
commands 48 days, and had 13 maintenance down days.
The ORLL includes a quarterly operations section for each Troop. When a specific date is mentioned,
information from this section is inserted into this document on that date. The following summarizes
items from these sections that do not appear elsewhere in this document. For A Troop, the section
states the Blues were inserted 15 times to develop the tactical situation and search enemy complexes.
Several ranger teams were also extracted by the Lift. The troop reported 40 confirmed enemy kills and
one probable for the period. For B Troop, the section states the troop was very successful in locating
enemy base areas, bunker and cave complexes, and weapons positions. Their Blues were inserted 6
time to develop the situation and secure downed aircraft. The troop reported 99 confirmed enemy kills
and 23 probables for the period. For C Troop, the section states that the troop reported destroying a
large number of enemy complexes during the reporting period. Their Blues were inserted 14 times to
develop the tactical situation, search enemy complexes, and secure downed aircraft. In addition, their
Lift extracted several ranger teams that had been in contact. The troop reported 5 enemy confirmed
kills and 4 probables for the period. For D Troop, the sections states they conducted several sweeps in
the southwest and northern TAOR of Cam Enari. A search and cordon of a village and several night
ambushes were set without significant findins. The troop reported 1 NVA KIA and 6 WIAs for the
period. AW fire and B-40 rocket fire was received on several occasions. Several enemy mines and
booby traps were destroyed by the troop. For C/75th Ranger, the section states the ranger sighting were
reacted to and exploited by the ATCs. Most of the actual inserts and extracts were made by the 52nd
CAB with the ATCs extracting the teams only when there was a lack of other air assets. The ranger
teams initially operated to the south and southeast of Plei Me unti 7 April when the TF changed to the
mountains west of Plei Mrong. This proved that the enemy was not generally operating in these areas.
They initiated ambushes on 3 occasions accounting for 4 VC KIAs. From 19 April on the company
moved to An Khe but again the enemy was not operating where they were deployed.
The ORLL’s Civil Affairs section states the Sdqn’s team received support from the Le Trong District,
the Sqdn’s Chaplain, D Troop, several medical units plus the Pleiku Air Base S5. They worked
primarily with the Catholic Orphanage at Tu Tam, the Montagnard village of Plei Poo Ngo
(AR830366), helped rebuild a Catholic church at La Son (AR817376). They helped improve the
transportation route for the school children of Plei Poo Ngo, distributed 7,000 lbs of food and gave
over 500 plague shots.
The ORLL’s Religious Functions section states that the Sqdn’s Chaplain conducted a total of 13
Sunday and 7 weekday protestant service attended by a total of 1,057. Catholic Mass was conducted 14
times with a total attendance of 633. The Chaplain made 610 visits to troop areas and made contact
with 1,262 individuals. He visited 25 men in hospitals. Because of the reduced number of chaplains in
country, the Sqdn Chaplain also covered the 604th TC CO.
The ORLL’s Medical section states that the Sqdn’s Medical team consists of a flight surgeon, a section
sergeant, and 11 medics. The distribution of the medics changed since the last quarter. There are two
medics with each Blue platoon (formerly one) and one with each of the three platoons in D Troop.
With the exception ofC Troop, all personnel receive their primary medical care from the Camp
Holloway Dispensary. This dispensary is jointly run by the Flight Surgeons and medics of the 52nd
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CAB and the Sqdn. C Troop receives its primary medical support from the 4th Avn Dispensary at
Randcliff. The 71st Evac Hospital at Holloway provides laboratory and x-ray support. The section
included the following statistics for the previous quarter and this quarter: Patient Visits 797, 863;
Immunizations 1,766, 900; Veneral Disease 52, 54; Malaria 0,3; Diarrhea 0, 12; Hepatitis 1,0.
The ORLL’s Commander’s Observations, Evaluations and Recommendataions section touched on the
following subjects: Enemy use of abandoned firebases. The need to have U.S. advisors and/or ARVN
interpreters on C&C aircraft. The advantage of having the Scouts on the same UHF frequency with the
FACs and tac air aircraft. The advantage of using colored smoke with WP to mark targets during
periods of reduced visibility due to smoke and haze. That AH-1G aircraft have one snap-on seat belt in
each ammo bay to help with last resort rescues of two man LOH crews. The problem with all LRRPs
in a given area using the same FM frequency. The advantages of having a scout dog and handler
attached to each ground platoon. The Training section mentioned the problem of allowing individual to
reenlist for aircraft maintenance assignment without prior training or knowledge in the area. The
Logistics section mentioned all the Sqdn’s tentage had to be collected and provided (for B Troop we
assume) despite valid requisitions and ‘due-in status’ being confirmed. The plan concluded that during
period of undersupply, the S-4 would maintain what one ATC would need in preplanned conex
containers. The Material section mentioned the malfunction of the AH-1G Oil Coolers. The Safety
section mentioned the problems AH-1G pilots experienced with estimating clearance in U-shaped
revetments at Radcliff.
The ORLL’s Organization Strength section shows the following: The Sqdn organized in accordance
with MTOE 17-95T with 85 officers, 103 WOs and 848 EM for a total strength of 1,036. HHT MTOE
17-96T with 5 UH-1Hs with 23 officers, 7 WOs and 181 EM. HHT had five sections or platoons: HQ,
Comm, Support, Maint, and the Aviation. A Troop MTOE 17-98T with 9 AH-1G, 10 LOH, and 8 UH1Hs supported by the 568th TC Det and the 288th Signal Det with 19 officers, 32 WOs and 180 EM. B
Troop MTOE 17-98T with 9 AH-1G, 10 LOH, and 8 UH-1Hs supported by the 569th TC Det and the
414th Signal Det. C Troop MTOE 17-98T with 9 AH-1G, 10 LOH, and 8 UH-1Hs supported by the
412th TC Det and the 238th Signal Det. MTOE 17-98T authorized a troop HQ section, the Aero Scout,
Aero Weapons, and Aero Rifle Platoons plus the TC Det of 1 officer, 1 WO, and 54 EM and a Signal
Det with no officer, 1 WO, and 5 EM. D Troop is a standard whell vehicle mounted ground cavalry
troop in accordance with MTOE 17-99T with 5 officers, no WOs and 127 EM. MTOE 17-99T
authorized a troop HQ section and 3 cavalry platoons each with a Platoon HQ, a Security, Anti-tank,
Rifle, and Mortar section. The Unit Strength section (authorized versus on-hand) shows all units were
at or only a little short of officers and WOs while at or over strength in EM. The exceptions were the
three TC Dets as follows: 568th TC authorized 54 EM, 50 on-hand; 569th TC 54-44; 412th TC 54-46.
The Signal Dets were all at authorized levels. In the Civilian area, HHT and each ATC was authorized
2 and had 2. The in and out processing statistics show: Feb in 103, out 52; Mar 117, 116; Apr 92, 71.
The Promotions statistics only report E-4, E-5 and E-6 as follows: Feb E-4 36, E-5 24, E-6 2; Mar 35,
34, 1; Apr 53, 26, 3. The Awards section shows by month (Feb, Mar, Apr) the following: CMH 0, 0, 2;
DSC 0, 0, 0; SS 1, 3, 11; DFC 4, 26, 12; SM 0, 1, 1; BSM-V 6, 2, 6; DSM-S 33, 31, 46; AM-V 7, 27,
14; AM 38, 54, 100; ACM-V 10, 18, 1, ACM-S 52, 39, 55, PH 5, 1, 1. The Casualties section shows
by month (Feb, Mar, Apr) the following: WIA 5, 5, 12; MIA 0, 0, 1, KIA 0, 0, 5. The Breakdown of
rank for Aviators shows: LTC 1, MAJ 5, CPT 49, 1LT 12, 2LT 0, CW3 0, CW2 21, WO1 77 for a total
of 165. The Aircraft Lost and Damaged section shows: HHT UH-1H lost 0, damaged 2; A Troop OH6A lost 8 (5 combat loss, 3 extensive maintenance), damaged 11, UH-1H lost 2 (2 combat loss),
damaged 1, AH-1G lost 2 (2 crash), damaged 5; B Troop OH-6A lost 1 (1 extensive maintenance),
damaged 3, UH-1H lost 3 (2 extensive maintenance, 1 combat damage), damaged 4, AH-1G lost 1(1
combat loss), damaged 3; C Troop OH-6A lost 3 (3 combat loss), damaged 3, UH-1H lost 2 (2
extensive maintenance), damaged 4, AH-1G lost 3 (3 extensive maintenance), damaged 4. The Flying
Hours Statistics for the Period shows: HHT UH-1H 181; A Trp OH-6A 211, AH-1G 224, UH-1H 204;
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B Trp OH-6A 209, AH-1G 195, UH-1H 172; C Trp OH-6A 202, AH-1G 163, UH-1H 269. Average
flying hours by type of aircraft: OH-6A 190, AH-1G 195, UH-1H 206. Cumulative flying hours: HHT
UH-1H 906; A Trp OH-6A 1773, AH-1G 1950, UH-1H 1428 total 5151; B Trp OH-6A 1817, AH-1G
1681, UH01H 1283 total 4781; C Trp OH-6A 1821, AH-1G 1247, UH-1H 2149 total 5217. Grand total
OH-6A 5411, AH-1G 4878, UH-1H 5766 total 16055.
SGT Leroy ‘Arkie’ Rutherford recalls:
I enlisted in the Army for the second time in the spring of 1969 and joined A Troop in June as a
PFC. My first enlistment started in 1963 in the Infantry but by 1965 I was in aircraft maintenance. I
served my first tour in Vietnam with the 116th AHC in 1967 and with the 21st RAC in 1968. I would
stay with A Troop 18 months. They sent me to T-53 engine school in Vung Tau and I worked
mostly on power train items for the Cobras. I must have shown some promise because they made
me a SP4 within 90 days. Then about one week later pinned Sergeant stripes on me and put me in
charge of the Lift Platoon. Because I had three tours in Vietnam with five units, my memories get a
little mixed up at times. I recall having responsibility for 18 men, I guess 12 CEs and 6 gunners. But
I also seem to remember being a CE on CW2 Maurice Sanchez’s Cobra for a long time while I was
still in the Lift Platoon. I remember working on Hueys flown by CW2 Donald Beaulieu and CW2
Richard Turnley and working with a CE, SP5 Steven Ross. Like I said, it is confusing! Like other
platoon sergeants, I often flew as a replacement CE when one of my guys was gone on R&R or
whatever. I recall flying on the C&C ship frequently. A Troop’s missions to help rescue a USO
team north of Dak To II and to support the SF in the Kontum, Dak To, and Ben Hetareas really stick
out in my mind. I remember leaving Enari in the dark and flying to Dak To where we’d refuel and
pick up the SF team. The Scouts and Guns were perfect support for this type of operation. We’d
insert the SF team about first light. I believe we worked not only the Plei Trap Valley but also
inserted some across the fence in Cambodia. After the insert, we’d do normal Cav stuff while
waiting for the SF to call. Usually by noon or early afternoon, the SF had found more bad guys than
they wanted to and we call for an extraction. Again, with the LOHs and Cobras supporting and
having our own Slicks, we were in the best position to get them out in one piece while hurting the
bad guys the most. Back to the USO team which could have been during the Siege of Dak Seang (I
can’t date it was any certainty). I recall that another helicopter unit delivered the team of 6 to 8
Filipinos and one American woman to a base someplace north of Dak To II. When they went back
to get them, the NVA had the place surrounded and prevented the Hueys from getting in or shot
them up – I don’t know for sure. Anyway, A Troop gets the mission to rescue the USO team. When
the team was finally rescued and returned to Dak To II, I believe they had been stuck on that base
for 29 days! I can still picture in my mind flying over a river near their camp and receiving lots of
fire. Not only did the LOHs work the area looking for snippers but I seem to recall the Hueys taking
different routes in and around the camp to see where the AA fire was coming from and to resupply
the base. Finally, we built a smoke ship. I flew on it on the day we made the rescue. It was early in
the morning and we made at least two passes laying down smoke on one side of the camp. I believe
we sent two Hueys into the camp at the same time. One had to make a forced landing in the camp,
so the other bird brought out the crew of the downed ship plus the USO team; about 13 in all! I
remember walking over to the ship when they landed at Dak To II. There were lots of smiles and
happy people to say the least! We had to change a main blade on that ship before it could fly again.
I recall we were able to sling the other Huey out under a Chinook.
SGT Lee Parsons provides the following concerning the Commo Section of C Troop’s Operations: I
joined C Troop in April 1970 from Ban Me Thuot where I had been since the previous December.
My MOS was 05C20, radioteletype specialist. The 459th Signal Battalion maintained a companysized detachment at Ban Me Thuot to support the American MACV Advisors (especially with the
ARVN 23rd Infantry Division) and the two Special Forces (B-50, which had the SOG missions, and,
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B-23, which had the Mobile Strike Force (mostly Montagnards) units) commands. I was told that
the 7/17th Cav had a critical need for my MOS, so I reported to Camp Enari. I worked with the
Squadron HQ’s Signal Detachment for two weeks before joining C Troop at An Khe. It is my
impression that C Troop had only been at An Khe just a few days before I joined them. For
example, I remember being there about one week before I pulled my first Guard Duty and that night
the sappers came in! Like everyone else, I will ALWAYS remember the sapper attacks!! At that
time CPT Nelson was the Opns Officer and 1LT Sullivan was his assistant. I don’t remember the
Operations NCO’s name but SP4 Vernon or Ron Ostrander, a very level headed soldier, was one of
the Operations specialists. SGT Bob McCutcheon was the Commo Section leader and was due to
ETS in about a month. There were four men in the section. I remember feeling bad because he had
these other experienced guys in the section and he immediately started training me as his
replacement. Naturally, this ‘sent a message’ to both me and the others. The other team members
were: SP4 George Rainey from Texas, Wayne Yakel (who worked in Avioncis most of the time,
SP4 Diehl who transferred in from the 9th Inf Div, SP4 Mike Goff, and SP4 Mike Farris. Mike’s
real name is Milton Farris. He served with in the commo section during 1969 and 1970. Our
primary function was to provide communications between the Troop and the Squadron, and
between Operations and the C&C in the field. We took SITREPs and spot reports from the C&C or
sometimes the Cobras, gave them to the CO if he wasn’t flying and then sent the priority items onto
Squadron. We also maintained the Opns situation map in the commo bunker. I have heard that other
Troops and the Squadron maintained radio relays, but we didn’t have them when I was with C
Troop. Eventually I was promoted to SGT and awarded the 31G40 MOS as the Commo Chief. I
returned to Vietnam in 1972 as an E-6 and served NCOIC of the HQ XXIV Corps Message Center
and later the MACV First Region Advisory Command/Adsisory Team 1 Message Center, both at
Da Nang. C Troop had the following commo equipment: one AN/GRC106 HF radio, one AN/VSC2 radio TTY set (that used the HF radio for transmissions), one KW7 crypto unit, and one UHF
portable unit (allowed us to communicate with the aircraft with another means other than FM
radios). These items were stored in our conex bunker near the Opns building. We also had an M151
jeep as part of the TTY system. I remember its bumper number was C-25. The reason I remember
this is because I was forever on the radios or telephone asking where C-25 was because someone
had borrowed it to run some place or other. We also had about five AN/VRC-46 FM jeep-mounted
radios, five AN/PRC-25 back-packable FM radios with KY-38 crypto gear, one SB-22 switchboard
and many TA-312 telephone for the Troop’s use at base camps. If we needed maintenance support
or parts, we got them from the 4th Signal Battalion when the 4th ID was near us. I served for eight
years, leaving the Army as a Staff Sergeant E-6.
The following article titled "The Fighting Info Finders" by SP5 Alex Hybel appeared in an April issue of
the Pacific Stars & Stripes. The date on the source is not readable but it was near the end of the microfilm
so we can assume it is near the end of the month.
Camp Enari (Special) - "Find the enemy, establish contact, develop the situation and pull out with
vital intelligence." These are the rules of operation for the 17th Combat Aviation group's 7th Sq.,
17th Air Cav., commanded by Lt. Col. Rudolph B. DeFrance. Since its arrival in Vietnam 28
months ago the squadron has been working in such heavily contested areas as Dak To, Ben Het, Bu
Prang, Ban Me Thuot, An Khe, Kontum and An Son. Aerial scout teams of two AH-1G Cobra
gunships and two OH-6A Light Observation Helicopters (LOH), perform reconnaissance over large
areas at tree-top level - and as often as not in the midst of a triple-canopy jungle. If the LOH starts
drawing fire or if enemy activity of any kind is spotted, the observer begins firing with his M60
machine gun or the pilot opens up with the ship's minigun. If the suppressive fire does not contain
the enemy, gunships are called in to spray the area in question with rockets and minigun fire. After
the area has been saturated with air fire, UH1 Huey slicks will insert members of the Cav.'s aerorifle platoon (ARP) to search the area.
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Photo captions: Silhouetted against the rising sum, a Cobra gunship sets out from Camp Enari on a
recon mission.
A light observation chopper opens up with its miniguns after spotting North Vietnamese troops in
dense jungle.
A light observation chopper searches for enemy troops while a Cobra waits overhead.
Skimming over the treetops, an observer gets a close look at the jungle.
An injured trooper is helped to a light chopper for evacuation.
May 1970
The sqdn ORLL dated 10 Aug 1970 states that during this reporting period (May through July), A
Troop supported the 4th Inf Div in Ratankiri Province, Cambodia west of Duc Co, the 24th STZ (now
the 22nd ARVN Div Forward) in the Dak To, Ben Het, and Dak Seang area, and II Military Region
units northeast and southwest of the Pleiku TAOR. During the month of May, A Troop operated in
support of US and ARVN forces against enemy base areas 701, 702, and 740.
On the 2nd, the sqdn ORLL dated 10 Aug 1970 states that CPT Michael F. Fisher assume the duties of
Sqdn Safety Officer replacing CPT James F. Roberts Jr..
On the 3rd, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident with injuries record for C Troop AH-1G
#68-15179 flown by CPT R.K. Vester and copilot CW2 J.L. Jackson. The decoded details of the record
state that this was a combat mission and accident summary reads:
CPT Vester and CW2 Jackson departed the Golf Course at approximately 0600 hours with a full
fuel and ammunition load. At approximately 0615 hours CPT Vester started a climb to gain attitude
because of a low cloud layer. The N1 indicated 97%, the airspeed was 70 knots, and the altitude was
2600 MSL. A loud pop was heard in the aft section of the aircraft and the engine instruments
indications decayed rapidly. CPT Vester entered autorotation and headed for a small clearing which
had been located by his copilot. A stream of sparks and flames were observed spewing out the tail
pipe. At approximately 100 feet above the ground CPT Vester initiated a deceleration which carried
him to the desired area. At 15 to 20 feet above the ground he pulled initial collective pitch. Due to
the heavy aircraft weight this did not slow his descent sufficiently. He pulled the remainder of the
collective pitch. The aircraft landed hard hitting the tail stinger. The aircraft bounced and contacted
the ground again and slid 20-25 feet and came to rest upright. The pilot and copilot exited the
aircraft after shutting off all switches. The Command & Control ship landed and extracted the crew
ten minutes later. The aircraft did not burn. The wing stores jettison system had not been activated.
The Goldbook database provides additional information about AH-1G #68-15179. In May 1970 it
returned to Bell Helicopter in Fort Worth for repairs. By October 1970 it was back in Vietnam
serving first with D/3/5th Cav and then C/3/17th Cav until March 1972 when it again returned to
CONUS for ARADMAC repairs. It served with the 1st Cavalry Division at Fort Hood for a number
of years. Later it was converted to an AH-1S. In 2002 the Army dedicated 179 to the City of
Hubbard, TX (northeast of Waco). As of 2009 it is still on display there. We are endebted to Dennis
Petteys (younger brother of WO1 James Petteys KIA 15 Jan 1969) for the recent information on
179.
Also on the 3rd, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for A Troop OH-6A #6617811 flown by an unnamed crew in Laos. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon
mission, during the attack on target, they took one hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW in the bottom
cockpit, they continued flying and completed the mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater.
Also on the 3rd, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for B Troop OH-6A #6617762 flown by an unnamed crew in Cambodia. The decoded details of the record state that this was a
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recon mission, in level flight at an altitude of 50 feet, they took two hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW,
they continued flying and completed the mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater.
The Cambodian Incursion
Starting on the 5th and ending on the 25th of June, various Squadron elements supported the 4th
Infantry Division and the 22nd and 23rd ARVN Divisions in their Cambodian incursion. C Troop,
from the 5th to the 25th, B Troop, from the 5th to the 16th, and A Troop, on the 6th and 7th, worked in
Ratankiri Province to the west of Plei Djereng for first the 4th Div and then the 22nd ARVN. D Troop
would commit two platoons to provide additional security around Plei Djereng which became a major
logistical base. Operations for the ATCs were characterized by selecting LZs for the initial airmobile
assaults, by screening for the ground units, and by the discovery of large bunker and living structure
complexes with light enemy contacts save for the ground to air fire which was intense during many
days.
On the 5th, MAJ Leighton Haselgrove from B Troop recalls:
B Troop was placed OPCON to 3rd Brigade for their insertion into Cambodia. The Brigade
Commander, COL Dean Yow and I had worked together before. Our strategy was to go into
company size LZs and B Troop initiated the reconnaissance based on aerial photos of the terrain
provided by the USAF. We had no maps of the area. Once inside Cambodia, we met with heavy
resistance and our scouts took fire from numerous planned LZs. Based on our recommendation,
Colonel Yow made the decision to go into battalion size LZs and fan out from there. We initiated
insertions mid morning and completed their insertions by late afternoon. B Troop made the
recommendations on where to put the landing zones and the assets of the 4th ID actually made the
insertions. It was rather uneventful after we started the insertions, but prior to that time, it was quite
active. We flew over a small complex of hooches tucked under some of the few trees in the AO and
caught the NVA sitting on the front porch cleaning their weapons. We called airstrikes in on the
target and eliminated the village and scattered the occupants. We had a pair of USAF fast movers
available every twenty minutes and worked through a FAC. We placed airstrikes in on several areas
where we drew fire, but concentrated on our mission of locating suitable LZs for the Brigade to be
inserted. We staged out of a landing zone set up by the 4th ID north of Plei Mei Special Forces
Camp along the Cambodian border. As I remember, the 4th ID was ill prepared for such a large
force of helicopters and refueling was a nightmare for the first two days. We finally declared a
tactical emergency in order to get adequate refueling and rearming points set up to accommodate
that size of an operation.
On the 5th, CPT Pete Kacerguis from C Troop recalls:
I was Mission Lead that day. As per our SOP, I departed the Golf Course at An Khe one hour prior
to the rest of the Troop in order to get the day's mission briefing. We were supporting the 173rd
Airborne Brigade out of LZ English. Upon receipt of said, I would join the Troop at LZ Two Bits,
our normal rearm/refuel point. Halfway there I got a call from C Troop Operations to turn around
and go to Camp Holloway, as there had been a mission change. Stopping back at An Khe to refuel,
we went on to Camp Holloway and Squadron Headquarters. I received about 100 maps of the
Central Highlands west of Pleiku, and into Cambodia, and was told to fly to Duc Co. I received a
briefing from a U.S. one star (name forgotten) and was given a classic Cav screening mission. We
were to cover the southern flank of what was to be a multi-Division insertion of U.S. and ARVN
troops north of our location into Cambodia, part of the Sanctuary Counter-Offensive. With the rest
of the Troop already there, I gave the mission brief. We departed for the AO with our standard 2
Scouts, 2 Guns, and the UH-1 C&C. Almost immediately we took fire from EVERYWHERE, and
one of the Scouts went down. Normally, the C&C went in to extract the crew, but because of the
dense vegetation and our position when the ship went in, the second Scout landed. SSG Pilk went to
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the downed LOH which was about 200 yards away through some thick under-growth. He got to the
pilot and was bringing him out when some NVA troops got between him and his ship. My
doorgunners and the Cobras gave him covering fire and he was able to get back. When he did, the
Scout immediately lifted off. SSG Pilk reported that SP4 Moden, the Observer aboard the downed
Scout, was dead. Because of the intense ground fire we had to return to Duc Co. We were unable to
retrieve SP4 Moden’s body. Approximately three days later, CPT Lou Hennies and other members
of A Troop while working in that AO, located and retrieved his body which had been dragged to
and thrown into the Ia Drang (I believe it was the name of the river) River by the NVA. SSG Pilk
received the Silver Star for his actions that day.
CPT Barry Speare was the team leader of the Scouts. He recalls: We had just crossed this bend in a
river on the other side of the fense when we started taking fire when we were still flying at high
speed about a 100 feet AGL. I remember Bob Pilk yelled taking fire and I could see the people all
over. I called breaking left and now that I think about it, I think Dan Lindsey must have flown
through the fire directed at us. He went in about a 100 yards after that. As I was making the turn I
called on the radio, 15 are you with me? No answer. I didn’t see him on the first circle and I
climbed to about 250 feet. I remember the C&C asking where 15 was and I answered that I didn’t
know but was looking. On the second pass, I saw smoke coming up from the trees. I pointed this out
to BLUE 6 (Pete in the C&C Huey) and soon he was on short final to the location. I called him off
because he had all the C&C radios and there really wasn’t space for a Huey. He went back up
joined the Cobras providing cover. I landed may be about 150 feet from the burning LOH. We flew
with an M60 for both men. On the way in we talked about both Pilk and Yeager going to the
downed LOH but when we got down, I had Yeager stay with his M60 to cover the left side. [Note:
the Army Times article saying that two observers helped rescue the pilot – this is not correct.]
Yeager was firing the whole time we were on the ground! With the other aircraft firing, we had
them pinned down to a certain degree. Pilk ran to the LOH. He saw that SP4 Moden was dead and
helped LT Lindsey back to our LOH. Pilk later said that he could hear voices and thought the NVA
were trying to get around him so he took a different route back. You could tell Lindsey was in a lot
of pain but he was able to walk with Pilk’s arm around him. Pilk layed Lindsey down in the back of
the LOH and even with my helmet on I could hear Lindsey screaming. I tried to takeoff but it was
red lining, so I had them kick out some ammo and we were just able to get out of there. We flew to
Duc Co and en route we tried to contact a DUSTOFF but they said it would be 30 minutes, so we
kicked out some more ammo and one gun and flew to the 71st Evac at Pleiku. The people there
quickly took LT Lindsey from us. We refueled, went back to Duc Co and joined up with the Troop.
It was getting dark by then and we were unable to get some ground troops to go back in there, so we
left for An Khe. En route I stopped at the 71st Evac to see Lindsey. They wouldn’t let me see him
but I learned that he had a broken back and would be evaced.
For the 5th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage and loss record for C Troop OH-6A
#67-16554 at grid YA631250 in Cambodia flown by 1LT Daniel Lindsey with SP4 Richard Sheldon
Moden as Observer. The Wall database gives his tour start date as 9 Dec 1969 and his MOS as 11D2F.
The decoded Helicopter record states that they were on an unarmed recon combat mission in
Cambodia and while approaching the target area from an altitude of 30 feet with 85 knots of airspeed
they told a large number of hits from unknown weapons that caused them to crash. One crew member
was killed and the other injured. The helicopter burned, was destroyed and lost to inventory. The
following is an edited version of an article titled “Downed LOH Two Observers Save Pilot” that
appeared in the June 3, 1970 issue of Army Times.
Camp Holloway, Vietnam - Two OH-6 LOHs from 17th CAG’s C/7/17th Cav, rescued a downed
LOH pilot with NVA soldiers pursuing them less than 20 yards away. The action occurred nine
miles inside the Cambodian border, approximately ten miles west of the Vietnamese outpost of Duc
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Co. A team of two LOHs, two Cobra gunships and one C&C Huey was conducting a VR mission in
an area of known enemy activity in support of the 1st Bde, 4th Div. As the LOHs were scouting at
tree top level, the wing aircraft received a heavy volume of enemy fire. It took volume of enemy
fire. It took numerous hits and crashed in a small clearing surrounded by anti-aircraft positions. CPT
Barry J. Speare of Albany, CA, was flying the lead LOH and his two observers, SSG Robert H. Pilk
of Caselberry, FL, and SP4 Walter Yeager of Rochester, NY, maneuvered to locate the exact
position of the wing aircraft. “It all happened so fast that for a short while we didn’t even notice that
our wing ship had been short down,” Pilk recalled that evening. “We were all drawing fire and the
wingship was quite a ways behind us. They went down so fast they didn’t even have time to call for
help on the radio. As soon as we noticed they were missing we started looking for them,” he
continued. “After a few tense minutes we spotted the LOH which was on fire with the crew
members still inside. Speare landed our helicopter about 150 feet from an enemy position. Yeager
and I jumped out of the ship and ran to the burning LOH. When we got there,” Pilk said, “we found
the pilot and the observer trapped inside. First we pulled out the pilot who was hanging outside in a
state of shock. Just as we were going to reach for the observer I noticed that several NVA soldiers
were sneaking up on us.” The two LOH observers tried to get the downed observer unhooked from
his seat, but found he was dead. Speare pulled pitch with a heavily overloaded scoutship. The pilot
was flown to the 71st Evac Hosp in Pleiku, where he was reported in good condition.
The following article titled "Scouts Rescue Pilot With NVA Pursuing” appeared in 15 May edition
of the Eagle Talons (the newspaper of the 17th Combat Aviation Group) provided by Barry Speare.
Camp Holloway – Two light observation helicopter observers from Troop C, 7th Squadron, 17th Air
Cavalry, rescued a downed LOH pilot with North Vietnamese Army soldiers pursuing them less
than 20 yards away May 5. The action occurred nine miles inside the Cambodian border
approximately 10 miles west of the Vietnamese outpost of Duc Co. A team of two LOHs, two
Cobras and one command and control Huey were conducting a visual reconnaissance mission in an
area of known enemy activity in support of the 1st Brigade, 4th Infantry Divison. As the LOHs were
scouting at treetop level the wing aircraft received a heavy volume of enemy fire. It took numerous
hits and crashed in a small clearing surrounded by anti-aircraft positions. Captain Barry J. Speare of
Albany, Calif., was flying the lead LOH and his two observers, Staff Sergeant Robert H. Pilk of
Vaselberry, Fla., and Specialist Four Walter Yeager of Rochester, N.Y., immediately maneuvered to
locate the exact postion of the wing aircraft. “It all happened so fast that for a short while we didn’t
event notice that our wing ship had been shot down,” SSG Pilk recalled that evening. “We were all
drawing fire and the wing ship was quite a ways behind us. They went down so fast that they didn’t
even have time to call for help on the radio. As soon as we noticed they were missing we started
looking for them,” he continued. “After a few tense minutes we spotted the LOH which was on fire
with the crew members still inside. Immediately CPT Speare landed our helicopter approximately
150 feet from an enemy position. SP4 Yeager and I jumped out of the ship and ran to the burning
LOH. When we got there,” SSG Pilk said, “we found both the pilot and observer trapped inside.
First we pulled out the pilot, who was hanging out the door in a state of shock. Just as we were
going to reach for the observer I noticed that several NVA soldiers were sneaking up on us.” The
two LOH observers tried to get the downed observer unhooked from his seat but found he was dead.
“By this time we were taking fire,” SSG Pilk recounted, “so we picked up the pilot and started
carrying him back out to the LOH.” “We were hustling across the 150 yards back to our waiting
ship,” SP4 Yeager said, “with several NVA chasing us. There also were some enemy ahead of us,
cutting off our route of escape. They were just waiting for us. We took a detour through some heavy
undergrowth and finally we reached the aircraft,” he said. “We placed the wounded pilot in the rear
of our LOH and hopped aboard.” Immediately CPT Speare pulled pitch with the schout ship heavily
loaded. “By the time we got off the ground, the NVA were firing at us from less than 20 yeards
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away,” SP4 Yeager said. The pilot was flown to the 71st Evacuation Hospital in Pleiku. He is
reported in good condition.
Also on the 5th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for B Troop OH-6A #6716141 flown by an unnamed crew in Cambodia. The decoded details of the record state that this was a
recon mission, during the attack on target, they took two hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW, they
continued flying and completed the mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater.
Also on the 5th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident record for B Troop OH-6A #66-17762
flown by WO1 P. Bardsess at Camp Holloway. The decoded details of the record state that this was a
combat mission and the accident summary reads:
The aircraft lost lift power through decay in engine RPM while hovering for departure. The pilot
landed and off loaded one passenger then again tried to hover. The aircraft again experienced a
power loss. The aircraft came to rest level and upright but the skids caught on the PSP. This resulted
in incidental damage to the skids and the skid fairings.
On the 6th, D Troop moved two platoons via roads to assist the 4th Div by securing the Plei Djereng
airfield. This operation lasted until the 16th.
Also on the 6th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for A Troop OH-6A #6512940 flown by an unnamed crew in Cambodia. The decoded details of the record state that this was a
recon mission, during the attack on target, they took two hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW in the main
rotor blade system, they continued flying and completed the mission, the helicopter was repaired in
theater.
Also on the 6th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for B Troop OH-6A #6716141 flown by an unnamed crew in Cambodia. The decoded details of the record state that this was a
logistics support resupply to forward area mission, while take-off in the LZ at an altitude of 10 feet,
they took two hits from B-40 rocket type exploding weapon in the tail section, they continued flying
and completed the mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater.
MAJ Leighton Haselgrove provides some details about the events during this period: My second
‘court-martial opportunity’ came during the famous Cambodian Incursion. The 7/17th Cav was once
again opconed to the 4th Infantry Division that had the goal of getting its combat brigades and task
forces into Cambodia as quickly as possible. Each of our ATCs was assigned to a brigade. You will
remember that A Troop took some losses on Day 1. On Day 2 I was assigned to support one of the
brigades and met with the Brigade CO. He told me MG Walker, the CG of the 4th ID, had directed
him to tell me that I was to insert my Blues where an NVA battalion was believed to be located.
They wanted to find that battalion. I told him that I would gladly get airborne and find the battalion
with my Scouts and Cobras using standard air cavalry tactics, but I didn’t want to insert the Blues to
find an NVA battalion. The Colonel was irate and asked if I was deliberately disregarding MG
Walker’s orders. I said something like, ‘Well no – we will find that battalion for you, we’ll just do it
a different way.’ He wanted the Blues inserted at that location and I thought that doing that was
likely to get a bunch of them killed and tied the entire Troop down for hours. The Colonel had had
enough, so he called MG Walker on the radio. MG Walker wasn’t happy with me at all and told me
to get in my Huey and meet him at a certain POL. So I went – certainly expecting the worst. Well, I
waited and then waited some more. MG Walker never showed; but LTC DeFrance arrived. He told
me to get going with the air cavalry operations to location the battalion. Clearly, if I had been in the
1/9th Cav like I was on my first tour and told the CG, ‘No I wouldn’t insert my Blues’ - I would
have been history. I was only a 28-year old Major at the time. That was the closest I’d ever came to
ending my career. But I retired as an O-6. I was glad to have served in the Army and honored to
have served with both the 1/9th Cav and the 7/17th Cav.
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///// normalize the previous and the following paragraphs ////
To B Troop’s north, A Troop was busy reconning for the 1st Brigade [I may have the Brigades
backward.] They went into company size landing zones and encountered stiff resistance. Many of A
Troop's aircraft were hit and non-flyable. Also, the 1st Bde had several units hit the first night with
numerous casualties. B Troop was diverted to fly in support of the 1st Bde on the second day. When
I reported to the Brigade Commander, he ordered me to insert the Blues into a landing zone where
one of the infantry companies were chewed up the night before. He indicated this was the wishes of
the Division Commander, a MG Walker, if I remember correctly. (I never met Gen. Walker). I
attempted to give the Colonel a creative alternative that was more suitable for an Air Cavalry Troop.
I recommended he use my assets to recon from the air by using scout helicopters until such time we
picked up the trail of the sizeable force that had malled his infantry company and then allow B
Troop to block egress until we could insert his larger force to handle the fight - a classic cavalry
operation. He ordered me to insert the Blues. I refused but told him I would insert the blues as soon
as the scouts located the enemy force and make contact. I left to take command of the operation for
the day. General Walker's aircraft started circling my scout aircraft and called me to see when I
planned on inserting the blues. When I told him as soon as I made contact with the enemy, he asked
if I was refusing his order to insert the blues immediately and pursue the enemy force by foot. I
again advised him of how I would like to rapidly find the enemy with the scouts and then insert the
blues and not be slowed to an infantry pace in my search. He ordered me to the refuel rearm point
for a meeting with him. I turned the operation over to the lead cobra pilot and left for the refuel
point. He never showed up but my squadron commander, LTC Rudi DeFrance did. LTC DeFrance
completely supported my tactical decision. To my knowledge there was never any repercussion
from my refusing the order. We did receive a message from CG of IFFV stating that air cavalry
assets would be employed at the discretion of the Air Cavalry commanders and they would not be
told how to employ their assets. A victory for air cavalry operations in theater, because few ground
commanders really knew how to employ this very valuable asset.
On the 7th, MAJ Leighton Haselgrove from B Troop recalls:
If my memory serves me correctly, on the third day of the Cambodian operation, a company of the
3rd Bde was getting hit just before sundown. My liaison officer in the 3rd Bde TOC called for all
assets to support this company. I took charge of the area and placed a call on guard for all gunships
to come up our frequency. Numerous gunships from various units in the area heard the call and
responded. The B Troop Scout aircraft played a key role also in providing support for this unit. We
loaded the Scouts with ammunition, flares, grenades, etc. and provided escort for them to run low
level right into the company position then kick out the supplies. We did this for several hours using
the Cobras with the 20mm cannons to provide close in support to the Scouts and accurately hit the
very edge of the infantry company's position. We remained over that company for over sixteen
hours; until daylight the next morning when reinforcements were landed and the situation cleared
up. It is my opinion that if B Troop and the other units that answered my call had not responded the
way we did, the infantry company would have suffered more casualties than they did. That was one
of the highlights of B Troop’s contributions during the Cambodian excursion. Just a side note to this
incident - several years later, I was conducting a class on Air Cavalry tactics at the Armor School at
Fort Knox. I related that story and a young Captain jumped up from his seat, made his way to the
platform and gave me a big old bear hug. He was one of the infantry platoon leaders during that
operation and he wanted to thank us for saving his life.
Also on the 7th, C Troop found several sets of tracks made by NVA tanks and indications that the
vehicles had moved to the south. SP4 James Irvine wrote in his letter home: ‘I have been in Cambodia
two days. They are supposed to take pictures of our unit today. If you see pictures of a place called
Duc Co, our helicopters will be in it. We found an NVA training base just inside Cambodia, along with
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a hospital complex, and numerous huts. We had the first American man killed and first injured in
Cambodia. Monson should be setting in any time now. It has rained just about every evening for a
week. //May 9th// They put a bomb strike on a convoy yesterday and sent us in today to pick up
documents. We searched 3 vehicles and found 5 bodies. They were burned nad blown up pretty bad.
We were on the ground 25 minutes because of heavy enemy concentrations. This was in Cambodia.
Other than this things are slow so I’ll close for now.’
On the 8th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for C Troop OH-6A #66-07907
flown by an unnamed crew in Cambodia. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon
mission, at an altitude of 25 feet, they took one hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW, they continued flying
and aborted the mission, the helicopter was repaired. Vito Flitt recalls:
I was flying front seat on this aircraft. We were following a trail and saw some freshly cut wood
along it. The NVA started shooting at us, so we put out a smoke and exited for the Cobras to shoot.
The ship had too much damage for us to continue flying it. They had to sling it back to be repaired.
Also on the 8th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for B Troop OH-6A #6716453 flown by an unnamed crew in Cambodia. The decoded details of the record state that this was a
recon mission, at an altitude of 10 feet, they took one hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW, they continued
flying and completed the mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater.
Also on the 8th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident record for B Troop UH-1H #66-17723
flown by CPT S.F. Hafner and Instructor Pilot WO1 R.E. Stokes at Camp Holloway. The decoded
details of the record state that this was a combat mission and the accident summary reads: The aircraft
slid off a wet runway after completing a touch down autorotation during a standardization check ride.
Inspection continues to determine total damage.
On the 9th, A Troop began support of the 22nd ARVN operating in Base Area 702 to the west of Duc
Co. Several structures and two tons of rice were destroyed during those three days and four NVA were
killed. That same day the lead A Troop LOH was shot down and the observer killed. The names of
these individuals are not recorded. Please contact Mike Law if you have details. The Wall suggests it
could be Dege or Peyton.
On the 9th, C Troop located two M-8 scout cars and a dump truck; all were destroyed by an air strike.
On the 10th, SGT Reginald A Humphries of B Troop received an Air Medal with V device for actions
on this day. Please report details to Mike Law.
Also on the 10th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident and loss with injuries record for A
Troop AH-1G #68-15008 flown by Aircraft Commander CW2 M.E. Stefanski and copilot CPT T.E.
Cook at Camp Holloway. Both pilots had injuries. The decoded details of the record state that this was
a combat mission and the accident summary reads:
CPT Cook and CW2 Stefanski preflighted their AH-1G at approximately 0730 hours. No
discrepancies were noted on the preflight inspection. The aircraft run-up and hover to takeoff were
normal. The aircraft departed at approximately 0800 hours from the Christmas Tree at Camp
Holloway and began a normal climb out. As the aircraft passed over the perimeter wire it was at an
altitude of approximately 150 feet above the ground and indicating 60 knots airspeed. At this time a
loud "pop" was heard from the tail boom section of the aircraft. Parts were observed flying from the
tail rotor area. The nose of the aircraft assumed a 35 to 45 degree right yaw and nose low attitude.
The pilot immediately applied left pedal to correct the situation but it had no effect. CW2 Stefanski
lowered the collective pitch half way to bring the nose back to the left. The nose moved left slightly
and stabilized for 4 to 5 seconds. The ship descended toward a large rice paddy at the bottom of a
150 foot slope. At about 150 feet altitude above the rice paddy the aircraft began a spin to the right.
The rate of spin increased during descent and was violent at impact. When the aircraft entered the
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spin, CW2 Stefanski completely lowered the collective pitch and centered the cyclic to keep the
skids level. The wing stores were not jettisoned. The aircraft contacted the ground coming almost
straight down in a fairly skid level attitude. It broke apart and rolled on its right side. There was no
post accident fire. CW2 Stefanski climbed out the left top of the canopy and CPT Cook was pulled
out of the front seat by the crew of a 155th AHC UH-1H that had landed to render assistance. The
pilots were immediately evacuated to the 71st Evacuation hospital. The aircraft was recovered at
1430 hours.
Rick Gillihan recalls: I was wounded the night of 10 May 1970 about 10 p.m. but was finally
treated at 4:10 a.m. on 11 May 1970 at the 71st Evac at Holloway. I had just finished loading rockets
and ammo into a trailer behind a jeep when the first 122mm rocket impacted outside the perimeter. I
was with two other guys. We stood and watched for a second or two when the next 122 crashed on
or near a bunker on the perimeter. That got our attention and we started moving across the road for
a ditch. The third 122 exploded near-by and I was hit by a piece of shrapnel in the café of my leg.
Later I learned that it had either gone through someone or something prior to hitting me because the
shard stopped when it hit my bone. I was bleeding rather heavily but when I walked into the Evac, I
saw that all the tables were full of guys and there were lots of people on stretchers. The doctors and
nurses were running around. There was a chair near the wall, so I sat in it. I think I must have
experienced a little shock. I remember trying to talk to this guy on a stretcher with a ¼” hole in his
hip, but he wouldn’t speak to me. Later I learned that the bullet or piece of metal had shattered
several bones near his hip. He may have been feeling the effects of morphine as well. Finally they
had cleared everyone out and this nurse came over to attend to me. There was a large government
clock on the wall. I can still see it in my mind 4:10 am when they started treating me. They cleaned
and stitched me up and wanted me to stay there that night. There were too many messed up people
in that place, so I said – No, I need to get back to my unit. The Wall database indicates that at least
four Army soldiers died in Pleiku Province due to rocket related injures on the 11th.
On the 11th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for C Troop OH-6A #67-16134
flown by CPT John Sartor, Red 6, in Cambodia. One crew member was injured. The decoded details of
the record state that this was a recon mission, during the attack on target, they took three hits from
7.62mm type SA/AW in the main rotor blade system and bubble, they made a forced landing and
modified the mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater and evacuated. CW2 Gary Spooner
remembers that CPT Sartor’s helmet had two bullet holes in it from the same round. He would be
evaced because of the head wound. For their actions on the 11th, the following C Troop Huey Aircraft
Commanders were awarded the DFC: CW2 Michael Sipsey, CW2 Gary Spooner, and CPT Pete
Kacerguis. The award citation reads in part: These lift helicopter aircraft commanders held their
aircraft at a steady hover above the trees to insert infantry troops to rescue and recover a wounded crew
while enemy gunners continuously concentrated heavy automatic weapons fire on their aircraft. It was
again necessary for them to return to the same area to extract the infantry troops and crew. They
hovered all their aircraft above the trees for the rope ladder extraction despite the intense enemy fire.
From the 12th to the 17th, A Troop supported the 4th Div and found an airfield with a POL storage
area.
On the 13th, the VHPA Helicopter database has battle damage records for two A Troop OH-6As flown
by unnamed crews on recon missions in Cambodia. (1) #65-12940 took one hit from 7.62mm type
SA/AW in the skid, they continued flying and completed the mission, the helicopter was repaired in
theater. (2) #67-16361 took three hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW in the bottom cockpit, they continued
flying and aborted the mission.
On the 14th, the VHPA Helicopter database has battle damage records for two A Troop OH-6As flown
by unnamed crews on recon missions in Cambodia. (1) #67-16310 took one hit from 7.62mm type
SA/AW in the bottom chin bubble, they continued flying and aborted the mission, the helicopter was
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repaired. One crew member was injured. (2) #69-15981 took two hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW in
the right and bottom engine compartment, they made a forced landing and completed the mission, the
helicopter took-off and was repaired in theater.
On the 16th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for A Troop AH-1G #6817026 flown by an unnamed crew in Cambodia. The decoded details of the record state that this was a
reconnaissance armed escort mission, during the attack on target, they took two hits from 7.62mm type
SA/AW in the bottom engine compartment, they made a forced landing, the helicopter took-off and
was repaired in theater.
On the 17th and 18th, B Troop took a break from the Cambodian operations and worked around Pleiku
with no significant findings.
A Troop Moves to Ban Me Thuot East
On the 19th, A Troop and one platoon from D Troop moved to Ban Me Thuot, became operational on
the 20th to support the 23rd ARVN in Mondol Kiri Province to the west of Ban Me Thuot. The A
Troop history states this move was made in order to support the Cambodian operation with greater
efficiency. The most significant activity was the destruction of several (at least seven) enemy 2 1/2 ton
trucks plus the locations and destruction of at least three, huge enemy base camps complete with
permanent buildings and very large bunker complexes and ammo caches.
Also on the 19th, WO1 Harold “Jim” Thomas of the 225th Avn Co (Surveillance Airplane) flew a
relatively normal camera mission in his OV-1 Mohawk along the fence near Duc Co and south. He
landed for fuel and lunch at Ban Me Thuot and then returned to the same area. He found a NVA
wooden building complex complete with a flag pole. On his third pass, he took one hit from an AA
machine-gun. After reporting this to his Operations, they arranged for some helicopter gunships to
attack the site. Even though this would have been a mission for the 20th SOS based at Ban Me Thuot
East, Jim maintains he worked with 7/17th Cav gunships to attack the target. He dates this action from
an Air Medal with ‘V’ he received after this mission. Any 17th Cav person who recalls this event in
asked to contact Mike Law.
Also on the 19th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident record for A Troop AH-1G #67-15485
flown by CW2 R.I. Brooks as AC and WO1 H.S. France as pilot. The record indicates that a LTC R.D.
Nelson was the accident investigation officer. The Goldbook database indicates this aircraft was
recovered, turned into the 604th TC CO and hence ARADMAC for CONUS repairs. After repairs it
continued serving in the Army in CONUS. The accident summary reads:
At 0825, Army aircraft AH-1G, #67-15485 departed Pleiku, en route for a routine combat mission
to escort a flight of slicks. The ships arrived at Phu Nhon at approximately 0855 and refueled. They
were in the process of repositioning the aircraft to the northwest of the refueling point when the
accident occurred. While the aircraft was being refueled the artillery battery located at Phu Nhon
started firing on a 270 aximuth. This placed the gun target line directly across the normal departure
path of the aircraft from the refueling point. With the assistance of the other AH-1G crewmembers
to maintain clearance of other aircraft and obstacles, the pilot elected to hover the aircraft out of the
refueling area. The wind at the time of the accident was from the southwest which required the pilot
to hover sideways and rearward to clear the refueling area and maintain clearance of the rearming
area which was in close proximity of the refueling area and keep the nose of the aircraft into the
wind. After clearing the refueling area, the aircraft passed over uneven terrain and at the same time
encountered extremely dusty conditions causing the pilot to loose visual contact with the
surrounding area. The pilot attempted to hover the aircraft but was unable to keep it airborne. In the
process of setting the aircraft on the ground it was moving to the right which caused the right skid to
contact a mound of dirt. This caused the aircraft to tip to the right and the main rotor blades to strike
the ground. The mast broke below the main rotor head and the aircraft continued tipping to the right
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until it was almost in a full inverted attitude. The tail rotor then struck the ground and separated
from the aircraft at the 90 degree gearbox. As the aircraft rolled over the pilot attempted to roll off
throttle and turned off fuel. Both crew members exited the aircraft safely and a fire extinguisher was
used in the engine and transmission areas to reduce the possibility of fire.
From the 19th to the 26th, B Troop supported the 22nd ARVN in Operation Binh Tay II as it
conducted a search of Base Area 702. Large bunker complexes were located and destroyed by air
strikes. On several occasions bombs were delivered within 15 minutes of request. This was the result
of the personal interest and rapport of USAF LTC Hyland, the Senior FAC supporting the 22nd
ARVN, with B Troop.
On the 20th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for A Troop AH-1G #6815076 flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a
reconnaissance armed escort mission, during the attack on target, they took one hit from 7.62mm type
SA/AW in the bottom forward fuselage, they continued flying and aborted the mission, the helicopter
was repaired in theater.
On the 22nd, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for B Troop OH-6A #6617790 flown by an unnamed crew. One crew member was injured. The decoded details of the record
state that this was a recon mission, they took multiple hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW, they continued
flying and aborted the mission.
On the 23rd, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident and loss with fatalities and injuries record
for A Troop UH-1H #69-15115 at grid YU830740 near the ARVN artillery compound at Bon Sar Pa.
The crew consisted of Aircraft Commander CPT P.J. Blake, copilot 1LT J.W. Armstong, gunner SP4
W. Pointer, and crew chief SP5 James Herbert Craig. The record indicates there was a local officer
passenger. The Wall database gives Craig’s tour start date as 18 Dec 1969 and his MOS as 67N20. The
1970 A Troop AUH is completely silent on this event and SP5 Craig is not listed in the In Memorium
section. The accident summary states:
The aircraft was started and the crew prepared for departure from the Bon Sar Pa helipad vicinity
coordinates YU830740. The takeoff was made into a light wind from the northeast. Before the
aircraft reached translational lift, CPT Blake, the pilot, saw a strand of communication wire strung
about fifteen (15) feet above the ground and perpendicular to his flight path. To avoid the wire he
immediately lowered the collective and decelerated the aircraft into a tail low attitude, which
compounded by a slight downslope, caused the tail stinger and heels of the skids to contact the
ground and rapidly push the tail back into the air, thereby lowering the nose. The nose of the
aircraft, specifically the chin bubbles and radio compartment, contacted the ground. The aircraft
then pitched up and to the right in a tail high, nose low attitude causing the main rotor blade to
strike the ground. The aircraft then pitched to the right on its nose and was flipped onto its left side
when the main rotor blade struck the ground. The aircraft came to rest about twenty five (25) feet
south of where the skids initially contacted the ground. The door gunner and two passengers
immediately exited the aircraft. 1LT Armstrong turned off the fuel and was pulled from the
wreckage by crew members of another helicopter. CPT Blake completed the shut down of the
aircraft and exited. He then took a count of his crew and found that SP5 Craig was missing. SP5
Craig was located partly under the wreckage near the crewchief well. Numerous attempts were
made to free SP5 Craig. Finally a wrecker truck arrived and lifted the wreckage from SP5 Craig. He
was dead at that time. The aircraft did not burn although JP4 was running out the tanks and a red
smoke grenade was set off. The smoke grenade also cooked off two or three .50 caliber rounds.
SGT Leroy ‘Arkie’ Rutherford recalls:I was the Lift Platoon Sergeant at this time. The Troop was
living in tents at Ban Me Thuot East but I recall that we still had some aircraft at Camp Enari. 115
was our C&C ship. It had the extra radio console and a 50-cal mounted on the left side instead of
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the normal M-60. As I understand it, when the aircraft rolled over on its side SP5 Craig was pinned
by the 50-cal and died there. The passengers were the liaison team from the ARVN ground unit as
well as FO for the ARVN artillery. This accident happened early in the morning. We had another
ship that was our alternate C&C bird. By about 9 or 10 o’clock we had the console removed from
115 and installed in the other Huey, so the operation continued. The pilots and SP4 Pointer were
taken back to East. Then a Chinook came in and lifted 115 out. SP5 Craig was well liked and there
were a lot of hard feelings about his death. I think that CPT Blake was transferred out of the Troop
the next day because we didn’t see him anymore.
SP5 Chuck Strong provided: I remember SP5 Craig – he died when one of our Huey’s hit a commo
wire and crashed. He was a quiet guy. I remember he didn’t go on R&R so he could save his money
to buy a motorcycle when he got back home. My ship was refueling when we got the call that
they’d crashed and he was pinned under the Huey. Our pilot told us to stop pumping fuel and we
quickly flew to the crash site to see if we couldn’t lift the Huey up to free Craig. That didn’t happen.
What a waste of a good man!
On the 24th, the sqdn ORLL dated 10 Aug 1970 states that WO1 Ernest P. Lyublanovits assumed the
duties of Sqdn S-5 replacing WO1 Roy H. Majors.
Also on the 24th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for B Troop OH-6A #6716453 flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon
mission, at an altitude of 10 feet, they took one hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW, they continued flying
and completed the mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater.
On the 25th, A Troop’s Scouts received intense fire while on a recon mission believed to be in
Cambodia. Two observers were wounded and their Guns made runs with rockets and miniguns. This
action resulted in the discovery of a very large enemy compound. The results of the mission were the
completed destruction of all buildings, bunkers, and four vehicles. Three additional vehicles were also
destroyed on a different approach to the area. Three enemy surrendered under the Chou Hoi program
on this same day. On this date, the VHPA Helicopter database has battle damage records for two A
Troop OH-6As flown by unnamed crews on recon missions. (1) #67-16311 took two hits from 7.62mm
type SA/AW in the left and right bottom cockpit, they continued flying and aborted the mission, the
helicopter was repaired. Two crew members were injured. (2) #67-16361 at an altitude of 100 feet,
they took one hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW, they continued flying and aborted the mission. One crew
member was injured.
From the 27th to the end of the month, B Troop worked northeast of Pleiku and killed one NVA and
detained another.
On the 28th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for A Troop OH-6A #6716310 flown by an unnamed crew. One crew member was injured. The decoded details of the record
state that this was a recon mission, during the attack on target, they took one hit from 7.62mm type
SA/AW in the left bubble, they continued flying and aborted the mission, the helicopter was repaired.
From the 29th to the 31st, C Troop supported the 22nd ARVN Div in the Ben Het and Dak To area and
reported receiving 37mm AA fire for the first time. Their Guns and an air strike were employed on the
position resulting in several secondary explosions.
CPT Pete Kacerguis provided: On the 31st I was flying C&C with CWO Rodney Rowe. We were
doing our usual stuff south of Dak To and north of Kontum. I got a call from the Squadron S-3 that
the District HQs at Tan Canh was getting hit by a barrage from Rocket Ridge. We were to get there
ASAP and help out. We had our usual five (two Scouts, two Guns and the C&C) ships working the
AO. I talked to the folks at Tan Canh. We never landed but went straight for the attack by fire point
of origin. Picture in your mind a 90 degree angle that had as its apex the District HQs. This was a
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ridge that was to the west. Then dissect that with a 45 degree lower ridge that was hidden from the
District HQs view and to the west of the 90 degree angle. Well, we crossed the 90 degree ridge at
about 3000 AGL trying to get a good look for smoke, rocket trails, etc. Then all hell broke loose!
We had AAA come after us BIG TIME! I am talking about airbursts!! It was a “12 O'clock High”
kind of a day. Our five-ship formation broke up real quick. The Guns rolled in and shot up the 45
degree ridge. About 5 minutes later I sent the Scouts in to look around. The lead Scout got stood up
on his tail with a secondary explosion - no smoke, just dirt going up about 100 feet into the air. I
called the Air Force for help and the Fast Movers came in. They had all sorts of additional
secondaries – twelve if I remember correctly. Again there was no smoke - just dirt spurting up from
underground explosions down the length of the ridge after the Air Force nailed the place. It really
ticked me off that I didn't bring my camera that day. It was just an incredible scene of awe with the
FLAK and the secondaries. I landed at the Squadron HQs at Holloway and told them what we’d
experienced. After refueling at An Khe we landed at An Son. Before I got drunk I had a phone call
waiting for me. It was from the 1st Aviation Brigade HQ - BG Heminway. He mentioned the air
bursts that we reported and said he didn't realize that the NVA had guns that big that far south. I
said something really intelligent like, ‘Well, they do!’ To this day I know we really hurt them that
day and we didn't loose anyone, so it was a real good mission.
On the 30th, A Troop’s Scouts once again discovered a large compound of enemy soldiers in
Cambodia. Closer observation revealed many buildings, bunkers, and a number of their installations
for the use of enemy personnel. Their Guns made their runs and their efforts totaled out the complete
destruction of the compound and an unknown number of enemy KIA.
Also on the 30th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident record for C Troop AH-1G #6815047 flown by 1LT E.E. Whitehead. The decoded details of the record state that this was a combat
mission and the accident summary reads: During take-off, the RPM decayed. The aircraft flew to a
level area but made a hard landing. Inspection continues to determine the total damage. Rotor wash
from a nearby CH-47 may have contributed to this accident.
On the 31st, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for C Troop AH-1G #67-15832
flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon mission,
during the attack approach target area, they took hits from anti-aircraft fire in the left engine comp,
they continued flying and completed the mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater.
During this month it is possible there was an undocumented event relating to B Troop UH-1H #6616019. The Goldbook database states that after serving with B Troop since August, 1967 at Ft Knox
for a total of 1,853 hours this aircraft was turned into the 604th TC CO in Pleiku and returned to
CONUS where it did not fly for approximately one year. The aircraft’s last duty station was with the
US Army in Germany in 1975. According to the Ruthless Rider database SP5 Allen Reed was the CE
on this aircraft during parts of 1969 and 1970. Anyone who can provide details about this aircraft
during this period of time should contact Mike Law.
June 1970
During the last part of May and all of June, D Troop provided a ready reaction force for the ACTs and
provided convoy escorts from Camp Holloway to Duc Co, the Oasis, and FSB Blackhawk.
On the 1st and until the 3rd, C Troop worked for the 1st Bde south of FSB Blackhawk and killed one
NVA.
On the 3rd, the VHPA Helicopter database has battle damage and loss records for two B Troop OH-6As
flown by unnamed crews on recon missions. The records state that both aircraft had one crew member
fatality and one injury. The records indicate the aircraft were in the AO and may have been involved in
a mid-air. (1) #66-14393 and (2) #67-16444 at grid ZA131587. The VHPA KIA database states that B
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Troop lost SP5 Edward Michael Dugan possibly serving as a Scout observer and SP4 Earl Ray
Webb, Jr. possibly an Infantry man serving as a Scout observer. The Wall database gives the
following tour start date and MOS data: Dugan, 2 May 1969, 11D2F; Webb, 25 Oct 1969, 11D40.
SP5 Tim Flood recalls: I believe a CPT Roy Whitley was the pilot in Dugan’s aircraft and they were
the team leader. They were on a VR north and east of Pleiku. CPT Whitley make a right turn and
the other aircraft clipped him.
CPT Kirk Curran provided: I was the Operations Officer during this period of time. The troop was
very short of Cobra pilots. I’d guess we only had about nine. We had to fly at least eight each day
unless we used guys that weren’t Cobra qualified in the front seat. I recall flying C&C some of the
time but mostly Cobras. I was flying a Cobra when this terrible event occurred. As I recall the
events, we were in the process of replacing teams in the AO. Thus there were two teams of little
birds and two teams of Cobras circling the area. The outgoing team leaders each briefing the
replacement team leaders. It was just about time for the outgoing teams to depart when someone
said on the radio – ‘OK, lead, show me the target area again.’ I don’t know if the call came from the
C&C or one of the Cobras, I just don’t know. Anyway, we can only assume that both Scout team
leaders thought the call was for them, so both started in to over fly target area. Somehow they didn’t
see each other and collided. [Editor’s note: Others who were in B Troop at the time mention there is
the possibility that one or both LOHs received fire and as they maneuvered to adjust for this
situation, they collided.] They ricocheted off each other and crashed immediately within a few
yards. Both were on fire. As I remember it, the pilots of both aircraft were on the up side of the
wrecks, so they were able to get out. Both the Observers died. Both pilots were injured sufficiently
to be evaced out of country. Some months after I returned to CONUS, I met CPT Roy Whitley in
California. His face was badly burned in this incident. I recall he told me that he couldn’t smile
anymore because the scare tissue robbed his face of that capability. He said he was most upset
because he couldn’t even smile at his newborn daughter. My heart always goes out to guys like that
who have serious scares from their tour in Vietnam.
CPT Ron Bath was flying the C&C recalls: //Insert the material from his tape recording here.//
CPT Roy Whitley in a conversation with Mike Law provided: I really don’t remember what
happened that day. All I can tell you is that I started remembering when I woke up in this hospital. I
recovered and completed a 27-year career in the Army. As a mater of professional courtesy I trust
you will understand that I have no desire to provide details or data. Indeed if I had a wish it would
be for the spring and summer of 1970 including my tour with the 7/17th Cav to just go away. Clearly
that won’t happen but those are my feelings.
The reassignment losses section of the 4 June B Troop morning report states that both CPT Roy
Whitley and WO1 James L. Fitch were reassigned to the 6th Convl Cntr APO 96377. It is safe to
assume that WO1 Fitch was the pilot of the second OH-6A involved in this tragic incident.
A Troop Moves to Camp Holloway from Ban Me Thuot East
On the 5th, A Troop moved back to Camp Holloway and until the 23rd was in direct support of MR II
while working the Dak To, Ben Het, and south area.
From the 5th to the end of the month, C Troop supported the 173rd Abn Bde near LZ English save for
the 24th to the 28th when they worked for the 4th Div north of An Khe. Activities throughout the area
were characterized by moderate enemy contact. Ground to air fire was sporadically intense. Numerous
caves and bunkers were destroyed by combined arms firepower. C Troop was credited with 24 NVA
killed during this period.
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On the 5th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage with fatality record for C Troop LOH
#65-12937 flown by WO1 Richard A. Bradley and WO1 Danny Lee Dewey. The Wall database states
that Dewey began his tour in Vietnam on 29 Apr 1970 and his MOS was 100B.
1LT John Nelson recalls: This was my very first mission in country. I was flying with CPT Vern
Overturf who was both an SIP and the Lift Platoon Leader. We were doing an orientation and
check-ride flight when we received a call from the AO that a LOH had been shot down just outside
of Phu Cat in the 506 Valley. I would later learn that Dick Bradley was giving Dewey an orientation
flight in the LOH. During the VR, they received 12.7mm fire. Dewey was hit and mortally
wounded. Dick wasn’t hit but the LOH was damaged. At that time, C Troop was flying two LOHs
and two Cobras with one C&C has the normal reconnaissance package. I don’t recall who was
flying the other aircraft. The Blues were going in about the time we arrived over the site of the
downed LOH. Almost immediately we were asked to be the last ship on the insert because the Blues
already had Dewey in a body bag. We landed. They put the body bag in the back of the Huey and
we flew to the Grave Registration team at Phu Cat. That was my ‘welcome to Vietnam’ flight!
At the 2006 VHPA Reunion Charlie Deach visited the 7/17th Cav Mini-Reunion and provided the
following information about Dewey: Danny and I became good friends in flight school. He wrote
me a letter just a few days before he died. I received it a week later and learned from another friend
of ours that he had been killed. It was special to received a letter from someone you knew was dead!
In the letter he told me that he’d completed the OH-6A transition school at Vung Tau and was
excited to start flying LOHs in the AO. He told me that he wanted us to go on R&R together. I
believe I learned that he was killed on his first flight in the AO. Naturally, I was really impacted by
his death. I flew for the 192nd AHC in Vietnam. The story doesn’t end there. About 1993 I was
loading a rock crusher by myself at work. I looked up and Danny was standing on the machine
looking right at me! He simply said, ‘Call my mother’ in a very clear voice and then he was gone. I
didn’t have Mrs. Dewey’s phone number or mailing address but recalled his home town and was
able to speak to her. She shared with me that ????? [Editor’s note: Sorry I can’t recall what Charlie
told me.]
SP4 James Irvine provides: I joined C Troop’s Blues in Jan 1970 as an 11B after completing
Leadership Training and AIT at Fort Polk. I was an RTO on many of our inserts. I was transferred
to a security unit at Bien Hoa near the end of June. I was not in the Troop when the Blues had so
many men injured in the July 4th crash but I heard about this sad event in Bien Hoa. I was pretty
faithful in writing my parents and my mom kept all the letters and photos I mailed home. She even
has part of my uniform and other things I had in Vietnam. In my letter dated 6 June, I wrote that I
was wounded while riding in a Huey near LZ Two Bits. I wrote: ‘I got some shrapnel in my left
elbow as the result of a 50 cal machinegun round hitting our ship. I would have really got a good
blast but my radio caught around 9 or 10 pieces of shrapnel. I had my radio on. We had been
inserted to pick up the body of a loach pilot. We took fire going in and comng out from our Landing
Zone. We got out without a scratch, and headed through the pass. The 50 cal machinegun opened up
on our ship missing my back about 8 inches. If it had been a foot in any direction it would have
killed 1 or 2 of about 8 on the helicopter, as it was it got closest to me. It gave me a good scare. By
the end of 30 minutes we had lost one loach, two helicopters, and one Huey Cobra. They inserted a
company of 173 AB rangers to secure the craft we got the body out of and from the time they hit the
ground till this morning they were under heavy attack. We have all the helicopters running but one
slick.’ I was sitting near the pilots’ radio console when a 51 cal round came up through a corner of
the console and exited out the ceiling above me. The exit hole was at least an 8 inches rip. I never
received my Purple Hearth for those wounds. In addition to this event, I remember a red headed boy
from Missouri couldn’t take it anymore and shot himself in the foot with his M-16 while pulling
guard duty at An Khe. I remember a SGT Stacouwski(?) in the Blues and another sergeant E6 or
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better – he was a dark complected ‘big old boy.’ I took pictures of every helicopter that was
destroyed or damaged in the sapper attack at An Khe.
From the 6th to the 23rd, B Troop supported the 1st Bde, 4th Div in Operation Wayne Hurdle to the
south of FSB Blackhawk. Light enemy contact typified the operation but numerous new bunker and
structure complexes were found and destroyed by the Scouts and Guns.
On the 6th, the sqdn ORLL dated 10 Aug 1970 states that CPT Arthur H. Thomas assumed the duties of
Sqdn Flight Surgeon replacing CPT Joseph P. Chollack Jr..
On the 9th, A Troop, while on a VR mission near Ban Me Thuot, uncovered a large bunker complex
used to house a 50 caliber anti-aircraft weapon. Their Guns rolled in on the target completely
destroying the weapon. Closer inspection revealed several large boxes labeled ‘Danger High
Explosives.’ These were important ordnance that the enemy would never use against allied troops.
Also on the 9th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage and loss record for B Troop OH6A #67-16575 flown by an unnamed crew at grid BR335398. The record states the crew had two
injuries. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon mission, during the attack on
target, they took one hit from B-40 rocket type exploding weapon, they crashed, the helicopter was lost
to inventory and destroyed.
On the 10th, A Troop did a "day trip" back to Ban Me Thuot and found a large enemy complex
including 10 bunkers with 4 under construction, a number of sleeping areas, several hooches, and
personnel equipment spread throughout the area. After the Guns prepped the area, the Blues were
inserted. They found a sizable quantity of food, NVA clothes, medical supplies, and an extensive array
of personnel equipment. This was destroyed. The Scouts then had the ARP sweep through another
nearby complex but this one was extensively booby trapped. The Blues’ skill and professionalism
proved without measure once again as they analyzed and avoided the pending hazard. Taken from the
second complex were useful documents left by the enemy. After the Blues were extracted, the Guns
destroyed the second complex.
About this time 1LT John Nelson became the Blue Platoon Leader for C Troop. He recalls:
A few days after I joined C Troop I was assigned to be the Blue Platoon Leader because I was
Infantry. For the next three or so months the only flying I did was from the base camp out to the
staging area in the AO and back. That was the way I got my flight time. I remember serving with
the following Blues: SSG William A. Ramsey was the platoon sergeant, SP4 Hodges was the point
man, SP4 Randy Godfrey was one of the M-60 men, and the RTO was PFC McCarty. C Troop used
the Blues regularly – I’d guess we were inserted about 15 times a month
On the 11th, the sqdn ORLL dated 10 Aug 1970 states that CPT Clyde A. ‘Lou’ Hennies assume
command of C Troop replacing MAJ Hahn.
Also on the 11th, SP4 James Irvine wrote in his letter (12th June) home: ‘We went to check out a bomb
strike. We found a lot of caves, clothes, and some huts. When we got back to An Khe we found out
that we had walked through a NVA battalion base camp. It was occupied too. They were monitoring
the NVA frequencies at a nearby fire base and the NVA said we were walking al around them. It was
kind of unusual for 21 men to walk through a battalion base camp without a shot being fired.
On the 17th, A Troop's Scouts observed five men with weapons running toward a bunker complex near
Dak To. The Guns killed three. The Scouts were checking the area out after the Guns had finished,
when they received intense AK-47 fire. During a running battle, the Scouts killed three more.
On the 19th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage and loss record for C Troop OH-6A
#67-16244 flown by WO Richard A. ‘Dick’ Bradley and SP4 Ron Strickland in the front and SFC
Robert Harrison Pilk in the back at grid BR842762. The decoded details of the record state that this
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was a recon mission, during the attack on target, they took multiple hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW,
they crashed, the helicopter was lost to inventory and destroyed. Both Bradley and Strickland were
evaced to the States because of burns they received in this incident. The Wall database gives Pilk’s
tour start date as 29 Dec 1969 and his MOS as 11D40.
SP4 Ron Strickland recalls: By this time I was flying as the backseat Scout in the lead ship. On June
18th, only a few weeks or days away from my DEROS, I was asked to fly a mission on the 19th with
Dick Bradley as pilot, SFC Robert Pilk in the backseat and myself as front seat. We would be the
lead ship. Our mission was to recon an area where an American advisor with ARVN unit had
contact with a battalion-size NVA element the night before. During our recon we found rucksacks
and a machine gun position. We use our skid to knock the machine gun over. Then we marked the
position with smoke. We were told to hold the north of this position at about 500 feet. While
climbing out of the area, the aircraft exploded and burst into flames. The aircraft exploded from the
rear section and flames from the rear swept to the front of the aircraft like it was coming from a
blowtorch. Then there was a second explosion. There was a lot of screaming on the radios. I recall
the C&C saying over the radio to the other aircraft, "Get in and get them!" Our LOH crash landed
on it's right side with my door and windshield into the ground so I could not get out. The flames
were going upwards so I was no longer in them. Mr. Bradley was above me trying to exit. His
seatbelt was still fastened. I reached and pull the lever on his seatbelt then pushed him out. Upon
exiting the aircraft there was no one around. I did not know at this time that SFC Pilk had been
blown from the aircraft. I checked the back of the aircraft for him and saw that he wasn't there. My
flight suit had melted to me. I removed my gloves as they were melted and my flesh came off with
them. The ammo inside the LOH was cooking off. I could see the VC moving through the jungle. I
heard them talking and yelling and understood what they were saying about the aircraft that was
down. They were yelling to kill them, meaning us survivors. By this time the Cobras were firing. I
could only hear them but not see them as my eyes were burnt and the jungle was so dense. I was so
afraid I was going to be captured and I was too messed up to become a POW. Not knowing which
direction to go I was moving through the jungle when a Huey landed across a small creek in a
clearing in front of me. I crossed the creek. The water felt so good to my burns! As I climbed into
the Huey, one of the pilots said, "Oh My God!" This is when I knew I was screwed up. I was told at
this time that Mr. Bradley had already been picked up. I did not see him anymore after he exit the
aircraft until we linked up in the Qui Nhon hospital. The Huey took me to LZ Two Bits. The med
team came out to the Huey, shot me up with meds, put me on ice and off I went to Qui Nhon Med.
After a few days there I was sent to the Intensive Care unit at Camp Zama, Japan. The last time I
saw Mr. Bradley was at Camp Zuma. After I was stabilized, they moved me to Brooke Army
General in San Antonio, TX. After I got off the medical evacuation airplane in CONUS, I was
interviewed by a reporter for the Time/Life magazine. He took pictures. While I have never seen the
published material, I believe it was in the July or August issues.
CPT Pete Kacerguis recalls: I was flying as the Lift platoon leader with the Blues that day. SSG
Pilk’s LOH was flying near what we called ‘The Cresent’ which was northwest of LZ Uplift, when
it just exploded. He was the only one killed. The pilot of the Scout was the same pilot who was with
SP4 Garrett when he died.
SP4 James Irvine, serving with C Troop’s Blues, wrote in his letter home: ‘Well today we had
another man killed and 2 men burned real bad. We had to go get the body. It was just a pile of
ashes. He had burned inside the helicopter. We had two helicopters down with 30 meters of each
other. There was a lot of hostile forces around the area.”
CPT Barry Speare recalls: I was flying with SP5 James Yamnitz in the second Scout team. We
landed to recover Sergeant Pilk’s body.
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Also on the 19th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for C Troop OH-6A #6716083 flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon
mission, during the attack on target, they took three hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW in the main rotor
blade system, they made a forced landing and modified the mission, the helicopter was repaired in
theater and evacuated.
Also on the 19th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for A Troop OH-6A #6512940 flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a combat
mission, they took one hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW in the main rotor blade system, they continued
flying and completed the mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater.
On the 20th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for C Troop OH-6A #67-16113
flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon mission, while
at an altitude of 50 feet and 10 knots of airspeed, they took three hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW in the
right bottom engine compartment and right bottom tail section, they made a forced landing and
modified the mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater and evacuated.
On the 21st, A Troop worked with a group of Pathfinders northwest of Dak To on the remains of five
downed aircraft (one USAF Jolly Green Giant and four UH-1Cs). The Lift ships were busy all day
with the Pathfinder teams as they recovered bodies and extracted equipment from the aircraft. Even
though the area was infested by NVA, they avoided contact with A Troop during this day-long effort.
On the 23rd, the VHPA Helicopter database has a loss record for C Troop UH-1H #67-17327 flown by
an unnamed crew at grid CR022760. 1LT John Nelson recalls:
I think WO1 Parmater was the CP on this ship. It was the second ship to insert the Blues. As the
Blue Platoon Leader, I was on the first ship. This was a single ship LZ on natural bench on the side
of a steep mountain. I believe the Scouts had seen something near the top of the mountain and the
C&C inserted us to move up there to check it out. Almost immediately after the first ship left, we
saw movement in the glass between us and the trees going up the slope so we started firing. As 327
approached the touch down point, I heard a loud BANG and saw blades and stuff flying
everywhere. They may have been hit by a B-40 or something big. There were five or six Blues plus
the crew on the ship. The Huey hit the ground near to front of the bench and flipped over going
down the hill. I immediately told three guys to provide covering fire and three of us went to help
with the injured. Amazingly enough everyone got out of that ship without serious injury!
SP4 John Basile recalls: I was rifleman and one of the Blues on this aircraft. There were three newer
guys on the left side. I later learned one of them was SP4 Melvin K. Revels. I was on the right side
facing the downward slope of the hill. We were still about 50 feet up when the engine seemed to
sputter and the ship started acting funny. I had been with the Blues for 8 months and 27 days, so I
knew it was time to get off! I remember shoving the guy in front of me out and then jumping. I
broke my left arm and right leg in the fall but didn’t know it immediately. While I was laying on the
ground, I collected my weapon and tried to stand up. Naturally, I couldn’t and it was then that I
realized I was seriously hurt. The guy I had pushed out had a cut over his eye but was otherwise
OK. We landed just below the point of the hill and the Huey touched down just above us on the hill
about 5 to 10 feet from me. I remember thinking or fearing that it would roll over on us, but it hit
the ground and bounced over me before tumbling down the hill. You know the glass bubble near the
pilot’s pedals – I remember seeing that go right over me! Revels had gotten out of the aircraft on the
flat bench. The Huey’s engine was thrown from the wreckage about 700 to 800 feet down the hill –
it was fairly steep. I think everyone had gotten out with the first 50 to 100 feet. Someone helped
carry me to the C&C bird. I must have been in shock by then because I can’t remember too many
details. I was in the Qui Nhon hospital for about two days, then Japan and finally home. I still have
a copy of the telegram the Army sent my folks. It reads that I was ‘slightly wounded in action in
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Vietnam on 23 June 1970 while passenger on a military aircraft on a military mission when the
aircraft landed and a boody trap detonated. He received a sprained right ankle. The aircraft burned
but did not crash. He was treated and hospitalized in Vietnam. Address mail to him at the hospital
mail section, APO SF 96347. Since he is not repeat not seriously wounded no further reports will be
furnished.’ When I think about the Blues, I’d say the platoon usually had about 18 men with 3
NCOs.
SP4 Randy Godfrey recalls: I arrived in country 6 Feb 1970. When I first joined C Troop I was in a
group of seven guys: Greg Papineau, Ron Hutchins, Thomas Dryson(?), Terry Kahl, and ?? I wasn’t
in a squad as such. We always went out as one big grunt platoon. We’d go out to Two Bits or LZ
Uplift and wait. Then they’d put us in when the Scouts found some gooks. I was in a couple three
crashes. On 23 June 1970 I was in one on the side of a mountain near the coast in the Uminh
Mountains. I had just stepped off the Huey. It either took a hit or he touched his tail rotor on a rock.
I do remember a big explosion before it rolled down the mountain. I ran down the mountain and
kicked in the window shield to get the pilot out. I can’t remember his name, but I thought he was
going to kiss me. He was hanging upside down in his straps. I cut the straps to get him out. It was
starting to burn. I remember the pilot was from Savannah, GA. Every time I’d see him after that he
always gave me a big smile. He told me he was going to get me every medal in the book but I never
got anything. Well, that isn’t true – I ended up with three Bronze Stars for my tour. I believe one
was for this action. This crash was a few weeks before that chopper crashed down near LZ English
– the one that was shot down at night – the one that Doug Guillaume was in. I know the crew chief
got messed up on that chopper that went down the mountain because he was on the far side. I
believe all the grunts go out all right. I think Thomas Glidewell was with me and Greg Papineau.
Bob Schiefen was on the other side but the chopper just rolled over him. I remember a LOH came
in to get the injured crew chief out. I’d guess we had at least four injured men that needed to be
evaced but I don’t think any of them were grunts. We were going to do what I called ‘scrub duty’ –
looking through scrub bushes and rocks. We’d clear them out. We were landing on the side of a hill
about three quarters of the way up from a beach on a small flat area. We were shooting going in. I
remember seeing the people on the ground firing. I was standing on the skid so I could fire as well. I
remember grabbing the barrel of the M60 as I ran down the hill. I burned my hand on the hot barrel.
After we got everyone out, we moved back up the hill because there was still a firefight going on.
Also on the 23rd, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident with injuries record for C Troop UH1H #67-17346 flown by WO1 R.G. Yetmar, copilot CPT W.B. Wilson, Crew Chief SP5 R.A. Yanz,
and SP4 E.S. Grant. The decoded details of the record state that this was a combat mission and the
accident summary reads:
On or about 1620 hours, UH-1H crashed at CR038787 approximately 12 kms east northeast of LZ
Uplift. (Editor’s note: several words are missing here) was CPT William B. Wilson, the Crew Chief
was SP5 Randall A. Yanz, the doorgunner was SP4 Edgar S. Grant, Jr. There were five passengers
who were members of the Aero-Rifle Platoon of C Troop. They were SP4 Melvin K. Revels, SP4
Chouncy Reidout, SP4 Wendell P. Irving, PFC Robert L. Schiefen, and SP4 Kenneth L. Sager. All
nine occupants of the aircraft were members of C Troop. As a result of the accident there was major
damage done to the aircraft. At approximately 1620 hours a flight of three UH-1H aircraft were
making an extraction from the PZ at approximately CR038787, aircraft #67-17346 had the above
stated crew. The aircraft took off out of the PZ on a heading of 210 degrees. The copilot, CPT
Wilson, was flying the aircraft. After clearing the trees he took up a 60 knot attitude and established
a 500 foot per minute climb and was making a turn to a heading of 350 degrees. At approximately
500 feet AGL, the pilot and copilot heard a loud bang and the low RPM audio came on and
experienced a severe drop in RPM. The pilot, WO1 Yetmar, took the controls and entered
autorotation. The pilot and copilot went through the emergency procedures for low side governor
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failure, due to the heavy weight, low airspeed, and low altitude the pilot did not have time to turn
the aircraft 180 degrees into the wind. The area that the pilot had to autorotate into was a white
sandy beach along the South China Sea. The beach consisted of rolling hills and sand dunes. The
winds in the area were generally out of the south with strong omni gusts at ground level. The only
area that WO1 Yetmar had to land to was a level area between two large sand dunes. He had to flare
high and level to make it over the near dune and once over the dune had to flare the second time and
start his pitch pull high to keep from hitting the far dune. The pilot ran out of pitch and the aircraft
fell through from about five feet above the ground. The hard landing caused the major damage to
the skids and tail boom. There were no injuries to any of the occupants. One passenger dislocated
his thumb while exiting the aircraft. WO1 Yetmar completed his shutdown of the aircraft then
exited the aircraft.
SP4 Randy Godfrey recalls: I remember that C Troop had another Huey crash that same afternoon
when I was involved in the on the side of a mountain near the coast in the Uminh Mountains. This
one was on the trip back from LZ Two Bits. We were already back and wondered what had
happened to them. At first we thought they were going to take us back out there to secure it, but
they’d already gotten them out. That was out there near the highway. I believe a tank was near-by to
secure the site. Bob Schiefen was on that ship. He and I were pretty close. I’d lost touch with him
after Vietnam but he met up with a cousin of mine and called me. I remember others in the Blues at
this time where: SSG Ramsey made E-7 I think during my tour. SGT Deno Royez and a SGT Sky. I
also remember of SGT Queen.
On the 24th, A Troop screened for the 22nd ARVN and B Troop for the 2/8 Mech Inf in Operation
Binh Tay IV whose objective was to evacuate approximately 12,000 Cambodian military personnel
and their dependents, with all their equipment and personal belonging, from the towns of Ba Kev and
Labang Siek. For the rest of the month, A Troop supported MR II working AOs around Pleiku and
north of Kontum with few significant activities and light enemy contact.
Also on the 24th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident record for A Troop OH-6A #6915981 flown by WO1 R.N. Dalby and Crew Chief SP4 G. Branigan. The record indicates there was
one unnamed passenger, but this could be an error. The decoded details of the record state that this was
a combat mission and the accident summary read:
WO1 Dalby preflighted the aircraft at 1645 hours. The only discrepancy noted was a cotter pin
missing from the N1 linkage. This was replaced before the engine was started. There was some
difficulty in starting the engine but the pilot attributed it to the fact the electric driven fuel pump
was inoperable. The aircraft run-up and hover departure were normal. Then the aircraft departed
Camp Holloway Christmas Tree heliport and headed south. Approximately 15 minutes after takeoff the engine failed. At that time, the aircraft was about 400 feet AGL and had an airspeed of 40 to
50 knots, and autorotation was immediately entered. The autorotation was terminated one foot
above the rice paddy water with no forward airspeed. The rice paddy was the nearest forced landing
area, and had approximately two feet of water. Despite a full load of fuel, three passengers, and a
density altitude of +4880 feet, the tail boom was not severed.
On the 28th, A Troop’s Scouts came upon a small building complex with enemy soldiers and
equipment north of Pleiku. The Guns rolled in, destroyed the complex and killed one NVA. The Blues
were inserted to survey the damage and to make a sweep of the area for intelligence purposes. They
found cooking supplies and equipment.
1SG Herbert Richie served as D Troop’s First Sergeant from 4 July 69 to 4 July 70. During the 2006
Squadron Reunion, he provided: When I arrived at D Troop, I replaced an Acting 1SG named Jones
but he was on emergency leave in the States at the time. My over all impression of my tour was how
rewarding it was to work with these young people. The other idea that comes to mind is the lack of
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leadership. We only had twelve sergeants E-6 and up. That made it very demanding for these men to
look after the health and welfare of the men who sometimes seemed to be running wild. I didn’t
believe in Article 15s or Court Martials too much – I’d rather just work some guys’ butts off. When
guys didn’t want to fly, they were often assigned to D Troop. That didn’t make them bad people. I
seem to recall we have about 150 men in D Troop. There was always something to do in Vietnam.
Somethings, like the move to Camp Holloway, was just work but were not difficult. During my tour D
Troop patrolled the Dragon Mountain area around Camp Enari and the road to the south. We also did
convoy escorts especially after we moved to Camp Holloway. We also patrolled from Kontum south
either by ourselves or with the ARVNs. I especially liked an E-7, PSG Grahousky. He was the 2nd
platoon sergeant. I believe I had a good working relationship with the Squadron CSM.
The following article titled “B Troop, 7/17th Cavalry Slugs Enemy Near Dark To" dated about June
1970 and believed to be from the Army Times. (Editor: naturally Dark To should be Dak To).
Camp Holloway, Vietnam. LOH and Cobra gunships of the 17th CAG's B/7/17th Cav joined forces
with Air Force Phantom jets and artillery fire to kill nine NVA soldiers and destroy 13 122mm
rocket tubes and 24 enemy bunkers in a thickly wooded area five miles south of Dak To in Can Tun
Province (Editor: should be Kontum Province). Just after 8 a.m. the Ruthless Rider element started
screening for a platoon size element of the ARVN 24th STZ. LOH pilot CPT Clarence E. Rogers, of
Williamstown, WV, after following several enemy trails came upon a 20 bunker complex and
several trenches. “As I was flying on my second pass over the bunkers my observer spotted four
122mm rocket tubes aimed toward the Dak To-Tan Canh area,” CPT Rogers said. WO James D.
Salyer, of Kenton, OH, was flying lead scout helicopter for the second team which had just come on
station, marked the enemy position. Immediately two flights of Air Force fighters struck the area
with rockets and 1,000 pound bombs and destroyed approximately 15 bunkers and two trench lines.
The air strike also resulted in a secondary explosion, according to the lead Cobra pilot CWO Ray H.
Christ of Arcadia, FL. The scout LOHs then returned to the area and finished screening for the
ARVN platoon. Before too long the lead scout aircraft drew heavy automatic fire. “Mr. Salyer’s
observer managed to mark the target just as they pulled out from the small arms fire,” commented
Mr. Christ, “and allowed the fighter planes to saturate the enemy position with rockets.” Three
NVA kills were credited to the Air Force. “It was almost time to relieve us,” Mr. Christ noted,
“when the friendly ground troops came upon what was estimated to be two platoons of enemy
soldiers. I rolled in with my gunship, followed by my wingman, and we blew the place apart with
our rockets and minigun fire,” he said. Later in the day the ARVN platoon found six enemy
soldiers. After returning to the area of operations, CPT Rogers’ team, while screening ahead of the
ARVNs, found six old bunkers with charcoal pits and four bamboo hooches. Due to the proximity
to the friendly element, the commander of the mission, B Troop executive officer CPT Ronald R.
Bath, of Lakeland, FL, called for artillery fire on the rocket and bunker positions which had been
found earlier that morning. During the barrage a bunker which contained nine more rocket tubes
and the entrance to several tunnels were blown open. CPT Bath again called for the fighter planes
which destroyed five more bunkers and produced four secondary explosions. The lead scout ship of
the first team flown by Mr. Salyer, meanwhile was working northeast of this bunker complex. There
he found three more automatic weapon positions and called for Mr. Christ’s Cobra. “One automatic
weapon doughnut was destroyed. We then returned to our primary concern, the first rocket
position,” said Mr. Christ, “and continued marking targets for the phantom jets and screening for
the ground elements.” When the Ruthless Rider scouts and Cobras left they accounted for nine more
rocket positions and three more bunker complexes destroyed.
Many 7/17ers may remember working on various Civil Affairs Projects during their tour. All battalion
sized units were assigned one or more local villages. During this period, the Squadron had a number of
Montagnard villages with names like Plei Poo Ngo, La Son, and Tu Tam. D Troop seemed to work
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frequently with the orphanage at Tu Tam. The OR-LL reports that the NVA left a mine for the
Squadron's S-5 team; but the villagers found it and showed it to the team who had it destroyed.
SGT Lew Waters, who served with the 412th TC Det and C Troop from June 1969 to December 1970,
wrote an article titled Maintaining the LOH for the VHPA 2002 Membership Directory. His article
reads:
An Easter egg with a stick, that is how I heard the OH-6A most often described. To me, the shape
might have been somewhat unconventional, compared to the more notorious Hueys, Cobras, and
multitude of Army helicopters that preceded it, but it was a pure dream to maintain. I still remember
it being pretty much the hot rod of Army helicopters. For those of us who repaired or crewed them,
the LOH was the absolute best chopper for the job it had to do. I always thought it designed to hold
up to the rigors of combat flight in Vietnam. In fact, I can only remember two men ever being killed
as a result of one crashing. The rest of our dead were killed by enemy fire. To this day, I don’t think
there was a more suitable helicopter in the Army inventory for Vietnam. Hydraulic systems were
always a concern for helicopter mechanics as they were very susceptible to enemy fire and
subsequent loss of flight controls. In the LOH, we had a cyclic vibration damper consisting of 6cc
of hydraulic fluid. That was the entire hydraulic system. All of the flight controls were mechanical,
consisting of tubes and bellcranks. The LOH pilots told me, the LOH flew just as easily, if not
easier, that the rest of the helicopters. Hueys, Cobras and other helicopters were prone to what is
known as a 1:1 vertical vibration, meaning one vibration per revolution of the main rotor. In the
LOH, we all but completely eliminated that. You see we didn’t track the main rotor with a flag,
sticking it into the rotor while it was revolving. With the LOH, we could mount four sensors on the
swashplate and a pick-up underneath to power a strobe light. Then, we could attach reflectors to the
ends of the four main rotors and actually watch what each blade was doing, both on the ground and
in flight. Pretty much like using a timing light on your car. With this, LOH jockeys got really used
to smooth flights. In fact, I think we spoiled them a bit. For combat flying, you couldn’t ask for a
safer helicopter. Many didn’t know that the ‘Egg’ shape was used for structural stability, as well as
a ‘keel beam’ construction down the belly and two ‘A’ frame type supports behind the pilot and
crew seats. This construction is much like the roll cage used in Stock Car racing today. Add to that,
the engine mounted low and to the rear, at a 43-degree angle, it would actually pull itself and the
main rotor transmission away from any occupants in the event of a crash. Many a pilot and observer
are walking around today, telling their war stories, as a result of this design. The LOH was a tough
little bird. One incident reminds me of how tough they really were. Our unit was flying in support
of a 173rd Abn unit, sometime in the fall of 1969. As memory serves me, one of their 11Bs took
some shrapnel in the throat, severing his jugular vein. His wound was so severe, there wasn’t time
to call in and wait for a Medevac chopper. One of our LOHs, a wing bird, landed, dropped their
minigun and took the wounded soldier and the medic aboard. The pilot valiantly tried to fly that
LOH as fast as it would go, exceeding its VNE by some 20 knots. Sadly, the man’s wounds were so
severe that he didn’t make it. The LOH was brought back to Lane Army Heliport, at An Son and
thoroughly inspected for possible airframe and mechanical damage. We had to clean a lot of blood
out of the interior and replace a couple bubbles, but a tear down of the engine showed no significant
damage to it and an airframe inspection showed little or no damage to the rivets or fuselage. In a
matter of days, it was once again flying missions. I would have to say our sheet metal shop was
probably the only ones over worked on the LOH and then, only because they had so many bullet
holes to often patch up. I can remember our Maintenance Officer and Test Pilot, CW2 Al Whaley,
shaping the first patch for a newly received LOH that had taken its first round in our unit, in the
shape of a heart. Too bad we never came up with any purple paint. Another minor problem that
developed with the little birds was losing some two feet of the horizontal stabilizer at the tail. This
was traced back to a harmonic vibration set up in the airframe when firing the minigun at a rate of
2,000 rounds a minute. The faster rate of 4,000 rounds a minute did not set up this vibration, so our
Page 506

7th Squadron, 17th Air Cavalry History

Printed 09/25/11

pilots were stuck with one rate of fire. Good thing the miniguns were limited to a three second
burst, as the LOH could only carry 2,000 rounds of ammo. Due to the conditions they were flown
under, we spent many a night working into the wee hours of the morning repairing battle damage
and readying LOHs for the next day’s mission. In C Troop, it was the LOHs that always had the
highest flight availability, one time actually achieving a 100% availability. Our reward for our hard
work and determination to ‘Keep Them Flying’ was Mr. Whaley bringing the next scheduled
Periodic Inspection in some 130 hours early. But, that was war. What else would we have done - go
to Qui Nhon and enjoyed a day or two at the R & R Center?

Page 507

7th Squadron, 17th Air Cavalry History

Printed 09/25/11

Headquarters Troop Aircraft Data for the period January through June 1970
TAIL
NUMBER

MODEL

HOURS
FLOWN

7001

AIR

HOURS

FRAME FLOWN

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

7001 7002 7002

7003 7003

7004 7004

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN FRAME

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

7005 7005 7006

7006

UH1H

6616030

53

1763

31

1794

65

1859

68

1927

54

1981

52

2084

UH1H

6717315

40

1537

59

1596

46

1642

55

1697

7

1704

43

1789

UH1H

6717752

61

1057

43

1100

69

1169

83

1252

109

1361

49

1467

UH1H

6719492

29

1192

70

1262

54

1316

44

1360

30

1390

74

1531

UH1H

6816434

66

124

69

193

63

256

87

343

58

401

49

499

UH1H

Total 249

272

297

337

258

267

Troop

Totals 249

272

297

337

258

267

COMMENTS
HHT/7/17 Cav

This data comes from the VHPA’s copy of the Army Goldbook database that contains a monthly report by aircraft of hours flown, accumulative
hours on the airframe, and the unit. Data from the VHPA’s Helicopter database that contains details from accident reports, battle damage reports
(including crew injuries) plus aircraft disposition (repaired or removed from inventory). The ‘From’ unit identifies the previous unit prior to being
assigned to this 7/17th Cav unit. The ‘To’ unit identified the unit who received the aircraft from this 7/17th Cav unit. The 79th Transportation
Company (Aircraft Direct Support) was located at Qui Nhon. The 388th Transportation Company (Aircraft Direct Support) was located at Vung
Tau. LTI means Lost To Inventory. The Army used this term to mean the aircraft was destroyed and therefore removed from inventory. The 355
AVN CO ‘unit’ is thought to be a code rather than an actual unit. The code seems to indicate that the aircraft was either returned to the Army for
reissue or returned to CONUS for inspection, repair, and/or reissue. ARADMAC is the acronym for Army Aeronautical Depot Maint Center and
generally denotes that this aircraft was repaired by the 1st Transportation Battalion resident on the USNS Corpus Christie Bay.
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A Troop Aircraft Data for the period January through June 1970
TAIL
NUMBER

MODEL

HOURS
FLOWN

7001

AIR

HOURS

FRAME FLOWN

6615295

71

954

AH1G

6615302

110

415

AH1G

6715485

AH1G

6715575

AH1G

6715603

57

900

74

AH1G

6715806

21

902

AH1G

6715809

65

AH1G

6815008

48

AH1G

6815076

AH1G

6815193

111

352

AH1G

6815195

AH1G

6817026
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HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

7001 7002 7002

AH1G

AH1G

AIR
FRAME

7003 7003

7004 7004

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

FLOWN FRAME FLOWN

COMMENTS
A/7/17 Cav

AIR
FRAME

7005 7005 7006 7006
Accident on 700208

99

514

Repaired after 691116 sapper

90

604

51

655

102

757

50

807

3

541

35

576

From ARADMAC

11

1063

57

1120

89

1209

75

1284 From 604 TRANS CO

974

29

1003

44

1047

66

1113

76

1189

49

951

82

1033

64

1097

22

1119

18

1137

716

61

777

663

96

759

100

859

28

887

78

965

17

351

70

421

119

540

89

629

61

690

83

435

108

543

102

645

106

751

34

785

106

199 102

301

9

310

100

410

88

498

62

560

147

274

372

91

463

116

579

102

681

91

772

Total 736

98
679

Accident on 700308

590

681

667

LTI on 700510
From 142 TC DS
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A Troop Aircraft Data for the period January through June 1970
TAIL
NUMBER

MODEL

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

HOURS

FRAME FLOWN

7001

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

7001 7002 7002

7003 7003

7004 7004

AIR

HOURS

FLOWN FRAME FLOWN

COMMENTS
A/7/17 Cav

AIR
FRAME

7005 7005 7006 7006

OH6A

6512940

OH6A

6512942

OH6A

6607786

OH6A

6607860

62

801

95

896

OH6A

6607932

166

518

94

612

OH6A

6617811

OH6A

6617831

74

319

146

465

Battle Damage & Loss on 700312

OH6A

6716241

155

961

107

1068

Battle Damage on 691031

OH6A

6716310

OH6A

6716311

OH6A

6716315

OH6A

6716335

6

206

OH6A

6716354

61

104

92

196

OH6A

6716361

106

1335

94

1429

OH6A

6716380

34

1484

OH6A

6716536

45

934

OH6A

6716553

76

435

93

528

36

564

Battle Damage & Loss on 700415

OH6A

6716634

102

584

4

588

114

702

LTI on 700412

OH6A

6716666

0

OH6A

6915981

OH6A
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Total

38

HOURS

101

838

143

981

7

1545

24

1569

59 1628

54

1682 From TRP C 3SQ 17CAV

36

932

21

953

55 1008

75

1083 Battle Damage & Loss on 700721
Battle Damage & Loss on 700228

683

99

1562

782

22

14 1576

0

1576 From 165 TC DS 34 GP

87

869

67

936

From 142 TC DS

92

433

89

522

From 166 TRANS Battle Damage on 700730

117

139

24

163

From 608 TRANS CO
From HUGHES ACRFT To CTRP 7SQ 17CAV

0

196 From 608 TRANS CO Battle Damage & Loss on 700430

58 1487

86

1573
From 120 AHC To 604 TRANS CO

49

983

58 1041

41

1082 From 62 AVN CORPS

722 Battle Damage & Loss on 700108; need details
30

831

From HUGHES ACFT Repairs
Battle Damage & Loss on 700411

21

1229

56 1506

1001

42

88

98 1450

20

58

95 1141

1352

770

507

496

668

31

0

31 From factory

492
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A Troop Aircraft Data for the period January through June 1970
TAIL
NUMBER

MODEL

HOURS
FLOWN

AIR

HOURS

FRAME FLOWN

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

7001

7001 7002 7002

7003 7003

7004 7004

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

FLOWN FRAME FLOWN

COMMENTS
A/7/17 Cav

AIR
FRAME

7005 7005 7006 7006

UH1H

6600935

108

1674

57

1731

79

1810

Battle Damage on 700201 To 604 TRANS CO

UH1H

6616017

68

1643

52

1695

27

1722

34

1756

37

1793

28

1821

UH1H

6616020

41

1628

63

1691

40

1731

64

1795

56

1851

34

1885

UH1H

6616651

80

2250

34

2284

124

2408

88

2496

43

2539

36

2575

UH1H

6717750

65

1154

82

1236

47

1283

37

1320

59

1379

52

1431

UH1H

6815368

101

741

97

838

49

887

56

943

98

1041

27

1068

UH1H

6815406

66

701

74

775

UH1H

6815689

68

425

55

480

UH1H

6915115

UH1H

6915289

UH1H

6915385

More HELI data on 700325
56

536

71

607

142

147

77

684

52

736
From 604 TRANS CO To 604 TRANS CO

2

2

117

119

From factory

7

7

From factory

UH1H

Total 597

514

422

492

372

353

Troop

Totals 2164

1963

1519

1669

1707

1347

This data comes from the VHPA’s copy of the Army Goldbook database that contains a monthly report by aircraft of hours flown, accumulative
hours on the airframe, and the unit. Data from the VHPA’s Helicopter database that contains details from accident reports, battle damage reports
(including crew injuries) plus aircraft disposition (repaired or removed from inventory). The ‘From’ unit identifies the previous unit prior to being
assigned to this 7/17th Cav unit. The ‘To’ unit identified the unit who received the aircraft from this 7/17th Cav unit. The 79th Transportation
Company (Aircraft Direct Support) was located at Qui Nhon. The 388th Transportation Company (Aircraft Direct Support) was located at Vung
Tau. LTI means Lost To Inventory. The Army used this term to mean the aircraft was destroyed and therefore removed from inventory. The 355
AVN CO ‘unit’ is thought to be a code rather than an actual unit. The code seems to indicate that the aircraft was either returned to the Army for
reissue or returned to CONUS for inspection, repair, and/or reissue. ARADMAC is the acronym for Army Aeronautical Depot Maint Center and
generally denotes that this aircraft was repaired by the 1st Transportation Battalion resident on the USNS Corpus Christie Bay.
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B Troop Aircraft Data for the period January through June 1970
TAIL
NUMBER

MODEL

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

7001 7001

7002 7002

7003 7003

7004 7004

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN FRAME

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

7005 7005 7006

7006

AH1G

6715491

34

1064

53

1117

62

1179

103

1282

30

1312

35

1347

AH1G

6715607

33

986

52

1038

17

1055

87

1142

16

1158

85

1243

AH1G

6715609

55

986

30

1016

118

1134

AH1G

6715626

66

1240

72

1312

43

1355

58

1413

41

1454

59

1513

AH1G

6715629

65

1139

32

1171

100

1271

31

1302

75

1377

0

1377

AH1G

6815028

35

688

89

777

28

805

98

903

77

980

41

1021

AH1G

6815047

116

544

34

578

85

663

AH1G

6815160

65

446

62

508

91

599

27

626

60

686

33

719

AH1G

6817036

103

215

99

314

17

331

108

439

81

520

90

610

AH1G

6817113

85

85

96

181

54

235

AH1G
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Total 572

523

561

COMMENTS
B/7/17 Cav

Battle Damage & Loss on 700404

To CTRP 7SQ 17CAV

597

476

From 166 TRANS CO

397
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B Troop Aircraft Data for the period January through June 1970
TAIL
NUMBER

MODEL

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

7001 7001

7002 7002

7003 7003

7004 7004

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN FRAME

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

7005 7005 7006

COMMENTS
B/7/17 Cav

7006

OH6A

6607915

65

1371

OH6A

6614393

48

683

98

781

37

818

70

888

OH6A

6617762

117

282

92

374

80

454

89

543

OH6A

6617790

80

776

83

859

58

917

29

946

OH6A

6716089

OH6A

6716126

97

1647

42

1689

80

1769

64

1833

OH6A

6716136

47

1566

30

1596

54

1650

35

1685

81

1766

56

1822

OH6A

6716141

51

1663

57

1720

10

1730

116

1846

65

1911

54

1965 To 604 TRANS CO

OH6A

6716383

OH6A

6716416

48

392

OH6A

6716444

35

579 From 608 TC CO Battle Damage & Loss on 700603 Note #1

OH6A

6716453

66

373

OH6A

6716498

71

730

46

OH6A

6716575

85

944

86

OH6A

6716582

OH6A

6817246

OH6A

6916006

OH6A

6916009

OH6A

Total 661

To 604 TRANS CO

91

205

102

307

776

40

816

0

816

1030

89

1119

53

1172

39

857

28

885

19

516

55

Accident on 700505
17

578

605

963

38

1001

31

1963 From TRP A 3SQ 17CAV
Battle Damage & Loss on 700430

16

359

From 608 TRANS CO

64

456

From 142 TC DS

36

409

Battle Damage & Loss on 700724
Accident on 700414

82

1254

Battle Damage & Loss on 700609
From 62 AVN CORPS To 604 TRANS CO

71

From 608 TRANS CO
534

943 Battle Damage & Loss on 700603 Note #1

520

587

83

670

From 142 TC DS

30

31

From 608 TRANS CO

4

5

Battle Damage & Loss on 700720

412

Note #1: See CPT Whitley, WO1 Fitch, SP5 Dugan and SP4 Webb
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TAIL
NUMBER

MODEL

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

7001 7001

7002 7002

7003 7003

7004 7004

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN FRAME

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

7005 7005 7006

7006

UH1H

6616019

30

1753

27

1780

48

1828

25

1853

UH1H

6616021

44

1518

8

1526

55

1581

39

1620

UH1H

6616023

40

1535

UH1H

6616734

UH1H

6617723

UH1H

6717248

14

1303

43

1346

30

1376

UH1H

6717723

89

1525

37

1562

70

1632

61

1693

20

1713

30

1743

UH1H

6717849

73

1154

40

1194

31

1225

53

1278

33

1311

46

1357

UH1H

6816233

107

295

104

399

61

460

48

508

79

587

40

627

UH1H

6816598

85

86

106

192

UH1H

6816600

55

60

57

117

UH1H

6915160

UH1H

6915384

1801

Believe this tail number is wrong

5

Battle Damage on 680216
22

1642

22

1664
To 604 TRANS CO

41

5

COMMENTS
B/7/17 Cav

28

1829

0

0

35

1864 From 604 TRANS CO

Accident on 700508; CPT Hafner & WO1 Stokes
Accident on 700404

From 303 TRANS CO GS To 604 TRANS CO
127

244

63

307

88

395

32

32

45

77

34

111

From 79 TRANS CO
From AVN SEC EBD

UH1H

Total 402

399

458

426

290

295

Troop

Totals 1635

1456

1597

1628

1286

1104

This data comes from the VHPA’s copy of the Army Goldbook database that contains a monthly report by aircraft of hours flown, accumulative
hours on the airframe, and the unit. Data from the VHPA’s Helicopter database that contains details from accident reports, battle damage reports
(including crew injuries) plus aircraft disposition (repaired or removed from inventory). The ‘From’ unit identifies the previous unit prior to being
assigned to this 7/17th Cav unit. The ‘To’ unit identified the unit who received the aircraft from this 7/17th Cav unit. The 79th Transportation
Company (Aircraft Direct Support) was located at Qui Nhon. The 388th Transportation Company (Aircraft Direct Support) was located at Vung
Tau. LTI means Lost To Inventory. The Army used this term to mean the aircraft was destroyed and therefore removed from inventory. The 355
AVN CO ‘unit’ is thought to be a code rather than an actual unit. The code seems to indicate that the aircraft was either returned to the Army for
reissue or returned to CONUS for inspection, repair, and/or reissue. ARADMAC is the acronym for Army Aeronautical Depot Maint Center and
generally denotes that this aircraft was repaired by the 1st Transportation Battalion resident on the USNS Corpus Christie Bay.
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C Troop Aircraft Data for the period January through June 1970
TAIL
NUMBER

MODEL

HOURS
FLOWN

7001

AIR

HOURS

FRAME FLOWN

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

7001 7002 7002

7003 7003

7004 7004

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

FLOWN FRAME FLOWN

COMMENTS
C/7/17 Cav

AIR
FRAME

7005 7005 7006 7006

AH1G

6615327

46

1013

25

1038

0

1038

60

1098

38

1136

0

1136

AH1G

6715487

57

601

48

649

34

683

71

754

69

823

0

823

AH1G

6715637

3

1023

56

1079

42

1121

AH1G

6715647

59

1014

1

1015

AH1G

6715652

43

1104

74

1178

AH1G

6715807

46

923 112

1035

From 79 TC CO

AH1G

6715819

102

503

85

588

From 166 TC CO

AH1G

6715832

AH1G

6815047

AH1G

6815179

51

350

48

398

61

AH1G

6817056

11

12

70

82

AH1G

6817076

40

41

67

108

AH1G

6916419

AH1G
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75

Total 385

864

46

435

910

More HELI data on 700418
To 79 TC CO

6

54

1184

25

989

38

1027

60

1087

44

707

72

779

55

834

459

115

574

50

132

81

213

71

284

79

363

87

195

80

275

24

299

9

308

68

68

115

183

334

964

Damaged in 700406 Sapper Attack

476

From BTRP 7SQ 17CAV

Accident on 700503 See CPT Vester CW2 Jackson; CONUS repairs

528

From factory
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C Troop Aircraft Data for the period January through June 1970
TAIL
NUMBER

MODEL

HOURS
FLOWN

7001

AIR

HOURS

FRAME FLOWN

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

7001 7002 7002

7003 7003

7004 7004

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

FLOWN FRAME FLOWN

7005 7005 7006 7006

OH6A

6512937

59

734

80

814

40

854

120

974

80

1054

99

1153

OH6A

6607907

70

1010

61

1071

30

1101

1

1102

67

1169

40

1209

OH6A

6614403

88

750

94

844

OH6A

6617808

82

1788

OH6A

6716008

OH6A

6716027

OH6A

6716083

27

OH6A

6716106

6

OH6A

6716113

OH6A

6716134

OH6A

6716335

OH6A

6716339

OH6A

6716554

13

545

85

630

50

680

OH6A

6716573

68

886

40

926

79

1005

OH6A

6716605

67

925

75

1000

OH6A

6817369

28

28

OH6A
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1121

More HELI data on 700301
63

1851

77

1928

53

1981

15

1996

From 120 AHC

3

980

51

1031

77

1108

54

1162

From 62 AVN CORPS
From 120 AHC

11

958

24

982

55

1037

51

1088

39

1127

45

1166

48

1214

95

1309

4

1313

47

1360

13

840

63

903

From 142 TC DS

871 Battle Damage & Loss on 700127

From 142 TC DS

Total 325

COMMENTS
C/7/17 Cav

AIR
FRAME

565

440

33

407

63

470

94

564

Battle Damage & Loss on 700708

91

297

125

422

33

455

From ATRP 7SQ 17CAV

8

858

From 142 TC DS

14

694

Battle Damage & Loss on 700505
Battle Damage & Loss on 700411
From 120 AHC, LTI in 700406 Sapper Attack

79
616

107

From 608 TC CO To 604 TC CO
533

492
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C Troop Aircraft Data for the period January through June 1970
TAIL
NUMBER

MODEL

HOURS
FLOWN

7001

AIR

HOURS

FRAME FLOWN

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

7001 7002 7002

7003 7003

7004 7004

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

FLOWN FRAME FLOWN

COMMENTS
C/7/17 Cav

AIR
FRAME

7005 7005 7006 7006

UH1H

6509724

68

1712

29

1741

To 79 TC CO

UH1H

6616569

18

1938

49

1987

Accident on 700316

UH1H

6616723

UH1H

6717290

64

1324

82

1406

62

UH1H

6717327

53

1024

30

1054

UH1H

6717328

51

1063

38

UH1H

6717341

0

1094

UH1H

6717346

39

UH1H

6719489

98

UH1H

6815403

UH1H

6915398

From 20 TRANS CO

44

1574

44

1618

39

1657

More HELI data on 700704

1468

61

1529

28

1557

8

1565

53

1107

37

1144

42

1186

1101

51

1152

44

1196

60

1256

73

1329

47

1141

50

1191

33

1224

73

1297

0

1297

1169

47

1216

28

1244

66

1310

59

1369

0

1369

1372

98

1470

89

1559

102

1661

109

1770

93

1863

5

241

114

355

91

446

93

539

From ARADMAC

21

21

From OS TO CONUS

More HELI data on 700623

UH1H

Total 391

420

338

501

506

327

Troop

Totals 1101

1420

1112

1593

1567

1334

Accident on 700623

This data comes from the VHPA’s copy of the Army Goldbook database that contains a monthly report by aircraft of hours flown, accumulative
hours on the airframe, and the unit. Data from the VHPA’s Helicopter database that contains details from accident reports, battle damage reports
(including crew injuries) plus aircraft disposition (repaired or removed from inventory). The ‘From’ unit identifies the previous unit prior to being
assigned to this 7/17th Cav unit. The ‘To’ unit identified the unit who received the aircraft from this 7/17th Cav unit. The 79th Transportation
Company (Aircraft Direct Support) was located at Qui Nhon. The 388th Transportation Company (Aircraft Direct Support) was located at Vung
Tau. LTI means Lost To Inventory. The Army used this term to mean the aircraft was destroyed and therefore removed from inventory. The 355
AVN CO ‘unit’ is thought to be a code rather than an actual unit. The code seems to indicate that the aircraft was either returned to the Army for
reissue or returned to CONUS for inspection, repair, and/or reissue. ARADMAC is the acronym for Army Aeronautical Depot Maint Center and
generally denotes that this aircraft was repaired by the 1st Transportation Battalion resident on the USNS Corpus Christie Bay.
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July 1970
During this month, A Troop supported MR II and Co B, 5th SF. B Troop supported the 4th Div to the
north of An Khe. C Troop continued to support the 173rd Abn. Operations were significantly restricted
during the first half of the month by the monsoon weather.
On the 1st, A Troop’s Scouts discovered a bunker complex near Ban Me Thuot. The Guns fired on the
area and the Scouts returned to count one dead NVA.
On the 2nd, A Troop's Scouts observed armed people in new hooches wearing uniforms. Identified as
NVA by the Scouts, the Guns fired and killed three. During a sweep through the area, the Scouts killed
two more.
On the 4th, the Sqdn ORLL dated 10 Aug 1970 states that CSM Leonard E. Cruse assumed the dutes
for Sqdn Command Sergeant Major replacing CSM Percy Armes Jr..
Also on the 4th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a loss record for C Troop UH-1H #66-16723 flown
by an unnamed crew at grid BS881020. PFC Doug Guillaume provides:
In the last few years I’ve talked with several people and pieced together the following story. Earlier
in the day we had a Huey go down on a beach for mechanical reasons. Wendy Irving was a PVT in
the Blues 1st Squad. He was on this ship. I think he twisted his ankle during this event. The C&C
called to insert another squad and a half of Blues, so my squad was inserted. We spent a some time
on the ground. Three Hueys landed to get us. Those three plus the repaired Huey took off and
started for home. It was raining and getting dark. I was on the left side of the Huey. I remember
hearing hostile fire coming on the right side. I know the gunner was firing back and at least one of
the grunts was also firing. Sounds that weren’t normal started coming from the Huey. The pilot
turned to us and gave us the thumbs down signal. I could hear him put out the MAY DAY call. My
mind returned to visions of a car accident I’m been in years earlier. I was carrying an M-79 grenade
launcher. My wallet was in my left pocket. In the crash, the M-79 tore through my wallet. One of
the Blues, Johnnie Miney, was pinned under the Huey. Most of us were thrown out or were able to
get out of the wreck. We had crashed into a rice paddy. I remember two of our Lift ships returned to
rescue us. I had a broke back and was just lying in the rice paddy. Terry Kahl carried me back to
one of the Hueys. I was taken to B-med at LZ English. We all stayed the night at B-med. We were
covered with mud and JP4. They just cut our clothes off us. Jerry Redden, the door gunner on the
Huey, was in the hospital in Japan with me. Earlier he had been in the Blues with me. I believe that
all the grunts and the two EM crewmembers were evacuated to CONUS due to injuries received in
that crash. The medical people in Japan told me that I wouldn’t walk again. About a month later, I
un-strapped myself from the bed, got up and walked to the bathroom. They put me in a therapy
program and nine months later I was back on duty at Fort Carson where I was discharged. I had
been drafted after high school in January 1970. I went to Fort Polk for basic & ATT and was sent to
Vietnam as an 11B replacement. I remember when I got orders to a Cavalry unit; I said ‘No, I’m an
Infantryman.’
PFC Rodney Lindell provides: (Need to insert his story here)
Johnnie Miney provides: (Need to insert his story here).
CPT Barry Speare recalls. CPT Vern Overturf was the AC and Mike Morris was the PIC. Vern and
I were roommates for awhile. I’ve always told people that they were shot down by the same guys
who would shoot me down in the same area 11 days later. We were flying back to English in a trail
formation behind the C&C ship. The third Huey reported taking fire and sustained hits in the engine
cowling area. There was no call from CPT Overturf’s ship. We formed pink teams to go looking for
the missing Huey. CPT Ron Schooley (in a Scout ship) and Rich Carvill (in a gunship) found the
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wreckage and initiated the rescue operation. I remember collecting the valuables for the other guys
as the medical people took turns working on them. I remember calling C Troop’s 1st Sergeant on the
landline with the list of names. We called the place where they got shot down and crashed Sniper’s
Island.
CPT Vern Overturf recalls: I joined C Troop and was promoted to Captain at about the same time,
Feb 1970. I was a Fort Rucker trained UH-1 IP, so I started flying in the Lift platoon. At that time
CPT Pete Kacerguis was the platoon leader. He and I were the only RLOs in the platoon that I can
remember. When he became the Operations Officer, I was the senior officer in the lift platoon so I
became the platoon leader. I always used BLUE 5 as my call sign even after becoming the platoon
leader. I remember we didn’t have an Infantry Lieutenant for the Blues for several months. I was
sort of their officer as well but I don’t recall having to do much of anything for them in that
capacity. They were a great bunch of guys who knew their job and did their job well. I remember
they had an excellent staff of NCOs in charge that handled everything. After a few months they did
assign an Infantry Lieutenant. He was still serving in that position when I left C Troop in Aug or
Sep 1970. I’d guess he was there at least three months before I left. The only NCO I remember in C
Troop was SGT Pilk. He was the Supply Sergeant when I reported into C Troop. When he saw my
name he remarked, “Oh, Captain Overturf you’ve returned to Vietnam for another tour.” He was
confusing me with my older brother, Wayne Overturf, who served in C Troop and HHT in 1968 and
1969. I was flying in the AO the day SGT Pilk was killed. I was very sad when it happened. He was
a very, very good soldier.
Now concerning the events of 4 July 70. As I recall, C Troop had finished work for the day and
about 7:00 p.m. we were heading home to An Khe. We had staged as usual out of a FSB, I believe it
was called Bong Son, near LZ English. On the way home we encountered bad weather and turned
around and were heading back to LZ English. We were flying “feet wet” when one of our Hueys
reported a caution light and landed on the beach. I don’t recall the nature of the caution light. The
entire Troop landed around the Huey and set up a perimeter. The crew chief of the downed Huey
and my crew chief collected at the downed Huey and checked out whatever was the problem.
Whatever they did, the caution light went out and all aircraft systems indicated that the aircraft was
again flyable. However, for whatever reason, the AC of the down Huey told me he wasn’t
comfortable flying the aircraft. I do not recall his name, but I cannot remember too many names
from those days. There were not a whole lot of options at this point. I talked to the crew chiefs and
they assured me all was well, so I traded aircraft with the AC. By now it was dark and raining and
C&C decided we needed to head to LZ English rather than trying to return to An Khe. I remember
all aircraft systems indicated normal prior to leaving the beach. I remember that due to the weather
we were in a low and slow trail formation following each other’s taillights at about 100 feet AGL
and 60 knots. I believe the Hueys were in front, then the LOHs and finally the Cobras. I believe I
was about the chock five. I definitely remember working hard to keep the running lights of the
aircraft ahead of me in sight. I can only assume the guys behind us were doing the same. The
weather was really crappy! As we neared the village of Bong Son, a couple of miles east of LZ
English, the crew chief on the right side reported taking fire. I remember asking him the standard
question we had to answer whenever we received fire from a populated area, "Can you pin point the
source of the fire?” He said no but I told him to open fire anyway. He may have gotten a few rounds
off when the caution light panel lit up and I noticed we were loosing power. I remember entering an
autorotation and turning on the landing light. All I could see was trees. I started preparing for a
landing in the trees ‘zero airspeed and tail first.’ As we broke into the trees, I saw that it was a tree
line and not a stand of trees and that we were going through the line of trees and into a rice paddy. I
remember hitting the ground extremely hard. I don’t remember anything else as I was knocked out
on impact with the ground. When I came too, I remember two things; an electric sound and the
strong smell of JP4. My immediate thought was to shut off the electrical system or there would be a
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fire. I fumbled around for the switches and none of them were where they were supposed to be. I
finally found the fuel switch and battery switch, turned them off and all was quiet. My next thought
was, that I need to get out of the helicopter! I found the harness release, opened it and immediately
landed on my head. At that point I realized that we were upside down! I crawled out of the
wreckage with two thoughts on my mind ‘my guys and the VC.’ We had crashed into a rice paddy
with plenty of water in it. Time was a blur to me. I don’t know how long we were on the ground. It
could have been 30 minutes it could have been 3 hours. I’m fairly certain of the following details
but don’t know how long any of them took. I remember there were two guys trapped under the
wreckage. I worked with them for a while but realized that by myself I couldn’t get them out. At
this point, I saw this very dazed GI walking out of the dark toward the wreck. I could tell at a glace
that he was dazed and incoherent, so I told him to sit down on the dike that he would be safe there.
He did it without question. Next I heard a man yelling not far away. When I got to him he told me
his leg really hurt. It was under water. When I pulled it up out of the water, I saw that most of the
lower part of his leg below his knee was only attached by a tendon. I helped him lean on the dike
and kept the leg in the water as it was not bleeding and I thought the cold water would keep it from
bleeding. Next I saw the rest of my guys in the rice paddy. One of the guys was barely able to hold
his head above water and was about to drown. I remember finding something to prop his head up
above water and prevent him from drowning. I then went man to man to see if there was anything
that I could immediately do for any of them. There wasn’t. As I was trying to help them several
thoughts came to mind. First, there wasn’t much I could do for these poor guys. Second, we were
completely defenseless. Third, I hadn’t noticed even one able-bodied man. Fourth, I had to find a
way to get us the hell out of there. I was told later that when the Troop landed at English and
counted noses, they knew we were gone and had started organizing search teams. I was carrying a
survival radio and activated it. I broadcasted a MAYDAY call and suddenly heard, “This is King on
guard, how may I be of assistance.” His voice was as if the heavens had opened and it was like
talking to God himself! I explained to him that we were down, had crashed in a rice paddy not too
far from English, and had many seriously injured people. I don’t know if King talked to anyone or
not. However, not long after talking to King, I was talking to Tonto Control who I recognized as the
air controller at LZ English. I explained our situation to Tonto and he was able to relay to C Troop
on the ground at LZ English my situation as they could not hear my emergency radio. I don’t know
how long these events took. I can’t be sure. Anyway, King and Tonto were absolutely Godsends!
(King was the radio call sign for an USAF C-130 based rescue and recovery control center that was
airborne over northern South Vietnam.)
CPT Vern Overturf continues: I believe the Troop organized pink team to search for us because
pretty soon I could hear what sounded like a Huey or a Cobra. They were backtracking toward the
beach. I could talk to them on the radio so I vectored them by sound. You’re flying toward me;
you’re flying away from me. I also had a strobe light and was shooting pin flares. They were flying
with their landing lights on. Soon they found us. They must have called the Hueys because not long
after that they landed with the Blues. I remember seeing the ships land and people moving out to
pick up the injured. At that point I collapsed. Up to that point I can only assume I’d been running on
adrenaline for the entire time. Most everyone who flew Lift knows you get to spend a lot of time at
the staging area with the Blues. I got to know many of the guys. I don’t recall the names and I didn’t
take any pictures, but I knew them and many of them knew me. I remember these two white guys
walking toward me with a black guy walking a short distance behind them. The black guy was from
Detroit or Cleveland. They offered to carry me, but the black guy said; “No, I’ll take care of Captain
Overturf.” This soldier and I had become fairly close with many hours of conversation on the
tarmac at the staging area. He picked me up and took me to the Huey. Everyone went to English and
the aid station treated us. Five of the guys were medivaced that night south to Nha Trang or Cam
Ranh. The other five stayed at English. I remember my skin burned from the fuel, so I asked if I
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could take a shower and they let me. I had some bad cuts on my face that needed stitches. This SP4
got ready to work on me and said, “Captain, I’ve never sewed up an officer’s face before but all the
doctors are busy with the others and I’m all there is.” I told him to continue and thanked them for all
they were doing for our guys. I stayed the night at English. The next morning I returned An Khe.
Maintenance went out to the crash site a day or so after the 4th. I was later told that we had taken
numerous hits through the belly of the aircraft that went into the engine. A couple of days after the
4th, I found out that six of the guys had been medivaced to the States. I was sent to the hospital in
Qui Nhon on an outpatient basis where they X-rayed me for a possible skull fracture and had to go
to the hospital several times but everything turned out negative. During one of my visits to the
hospital in Qui Nhon several days after the 4th of July there were C Troop aircraft landing at the
hospital. They were bringing in my roommate CPT Barry Speare and his crew who had just been
shot down in a LOH. After about ten days, I took my check ride and started flying again. I have
often thought of those courageous young men that shared the events of 4 July 70 with me. I never
heard about any of them again. I have always hoped and prayed for them.
SP4 Randy Godfrey recalls: I wasn’t on the aircraft with Doug on the 4th of July. I thought I was but
the more I’ve talked to Doug Guillaume recently I figured out that I wasn’t on that aircraft that
crashed. I did go back in that night to help recover them.
On the 5th, while conducting a search and destroy operation to the west of Pleiku, D Troop sustained
one KIA SP4 Robert Louis King and two WIAs from a command detonated mine. The Wall database
gives his tour start date as 7 Jan 1970 and his MOS as 91B20.
Art Walsh, who served with D Troop from August 1969 until August 1970, wrote: It was not a land
mine, it was a B40 rocket. Bob was a medic and should not have been on that mission, as he was
scheduled to stand down that day. D Troop’s 1st Platoon was short one grunt and King volunteered
to go out with us as a grunt. On this mission we were going into an AO we lovingly called "Ambush
Alley." It was about a mile or so outside the gate at Camp Enari. This was our third trip to this AO
and, as you can guess by the nickname we gave the AO, we did not expect a pleasant experience.
When the ambush started, the first thing we heard was a B40. That was the one that hit Bob King.
As I remember his loss of blood was too great and he died quickly. The Trooper who carried King
out is John Huncherick. I am sure he can shed better light on this than I can.
John Huncherick wrote: I am sure it was not a land mine. As I recall, King got out of the vehicle
because we had movement to our right. He moved away into the grass and brush. When I and
someone else carried him out to be evaced, he had one leg hanging on by a thread of tissue. I
believe he died from blood loss and because he had gone into shock.
Sam Williams visited the D Troop website and wrote: I was in D Troop unit about July 1970 when I
moved to the S-5 section in headquarters. This was just before King was killed. I really enjoyed the
pictures on the webside. I left RVN on 12/01/70. It is hard to believe that that was 30 years ago.
On the 8th, CPT Barry Speare was flying a C Troop LOH #67-16134 at grid BS917075 with WO1
Michael John Dickus as his observer and SFC Emery F. Lassiter as the back seater. Barry was giving
Dickus his orientation as a Scout in an AO near LZ English. The LOH took intense ground fire,
crashed and burned. Barry was badly wounded and would be evaced. Dickus was badly burned. He
was evaced to Japan and died on the 18th as a result of these burns. SGT Lassiter had a back injury and
cut arm, went back to duty and was later transferred to HHT and then A Troop. The Wall database
gives Dickus’ tour start dates as 30 Apr 1970 and his MOS as 100B.
CPT Barry Speare was also wounded and provides: [Some of the following story also appears on
the “Wild Bunch” video recorded in the 1990s.] We were called out at 3:30 p.m. because a troop
transport into English had drew fire. So we sent there from Two Bits to get this gun. I had 138 hours
in 23 days. The next day I was due to fly to Red Beach for an in-country R&R and bring a rebuilt
Page 521

7th Squadron, 17th Air Cavalry History

Printed 09/25/11

LOH back. I get to Snipper’s Island. North of ENGLISH separated by a canal and a bridge. One
side was to the sea. CW2 Lenny Smith was my wing and 1LT Skip Pool was his Observer on his
last day of orientation. I saw five women going across the island carring a big baskets front and
back with poles and moving fast. On the ground were two baskets with a stick laying on the trail. I
was tired (brain dead). I hovered over then – covered with hospital green scrubes. I flew around
twice to the left around this thicket 50 feet by 200 feet and came to a stop and came back the other
way slowly. Bill said I think I see the sling of rifle and almost immediately the aircraft was filled
with bullets. Only one or two Aks firing but every round was hiting. I remember a hot sleng
hammer hitting me and pining me to the back of the seat. The aircraft started spinning to the right. I
chopped the trottle and we hit nose low on the left side. I pulled my harnesss and walked out the left
front bubble. I could see blood on my right arm and knew it was worthless. I had been hit in the
chicken plate with several rounds. One went into my left neck and left sholdier took two. As we hit
the ground, I heard this explosion from behind. SGT Lassiter was shooting while they were
shooting. He killed one and I think we landed on the other guy we were that close. When we
crashed he was hanging upside down because of his monkey strape. He got unhooked and ran up
about 25 feet to meet the other LOH. When I got out, I went around the front of the aircraft and got
to Dickus. With my left hand I unhooked him and gabbed him with the shirt and there was a large
second explosion. He was looking at me and screaming at me, but naturally I wasn’t pugged in so I
could hear. I believe he was wounded but I couldn’t get him out. I turned and ran to the other LOH.
Lasset had a cut on one right hand and Pool was out of the LOH. I shoved them back toward my
LOH and I just laid down on the rear of Smith’s LOH and he took off to take me to B Med at
ENGLISH. I’d be there about 45 minutes. They put an IV in and stopped the bleeding in my right
arm because the main arterly had been severed. They were working on me when Dickus was
brought in. He was burned over 80% of his body. Lassiter came in and they took care of him. CPT
Leo Asselin was flying C&C that day, he came in and later told Lou Hennies I have never seen
someone with some many bullet holes in him that is still alive. I was put on a 498th DUSTOFF ship
for the 67th Evac at Qui Nhon. While 67th this armor captian from the 173rd came to see me and said
they had rolled the LOH and found this dead dink under it. Later this guy would tell me about the
Army bootstrape program and I did that too. The next thing I remember was the med team rushed
out to get me. They took me into this aircondditoned room. I had no shirt on and they they put me
on a cold metal table for an Xray and it was so cold I wanted to die. I kept asking them to put me to
sleep. Putting in a check tube. I kept reaching back to the hole in my back I kept telling them they
had to fix the hole in my back and they kept telling not to touch. When I woke up in intensive care I
saw Mr Dickus on a bed across from me. He was trying to talk to me but I was in and out. We never
had a conversation. I was there 14 days but Dickus was moved to Japan in 3 days. Camp Drake for
a week. They took the sutures out and started therpy then I would be in Ledermann for 11 months.
They did the nerve work. Later in college, I met this former CPT ?? 67th Evac I remember
Concerning WO1 Michael Dickus, Gary Spooner and Wes Pearson were his roommates. He had
been with the Troop about two months, had been flying slicks and when we got short of people – he
volunteered for Scouts. He had real potential and was on his last day of orientation. Normally the
transition was 15 hours in the aircraft dual and solo, then four days flying in the left seat. CPT Ron
Schooley was the platoon leader.
Also on the 8th, CW2 John W. Mursch from A Troop died in Japan from burns he received in a
ground accident. The Wall database states that John started his tour in Vietnam on 9 May 1969 and his
MOS was 100E. He was 24 years old. The exact date of the incident where he was injured is not
known. Jim Carpenter provides some details:
John and I flew in the gun platoon. A Troop's AO were often north of Kontum during this period. It
seemed that the artillery near Kontum city fired toward the west most of the time. It was natural to
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fly up the road from Pleiku past Kontum toward the Dak To area. We checked for the artillery and
adjusted our route accordingly. But several pilots got in the habit of flying low level through the
Kontum area to be beneath the artillery rather than spend the extra 15 minutes or so to determine
where the artillery was coming from and going to; then flying way out east to avoid the path.
Apparently someone somewhere complained about these low level flights, so the CO issued
instructions for this to cease. About the beginning of the month John and I happened to be returning
on this route and flew low level anyway. The CO's Huey landed a few minutes after we shut down
and he came over to have words with John about going low level through Kontum. He grounded
John for a couple weeks and assigned him to several ground details. One was burning off the
vegetation on the wide side of our perimeter between the road and the bunkers. The normal practice
was to spray JP4 from a hose over a good-sized area, then torch it. When the flames died now,
they'd move to the next area and repeat the process. The wind shifted, blowing some sparks for the
burning area into the area John was spraying. He couldn't escape the sudden flare up and was badly
burned. One could suspect that his clothes were wet with fuel. I heard that his lungs were severely
damaged by inhaling the flames. He was evaced to Japan and died there. To this day I am still very
sad when I think about this incident. Certainly the CO had the authority to ground John and any
soldier could have been working on the burning detail that day. Maybe John could have been more
careful, but what a waste of a good guy!
WO Rick Brooks, who would later be Knight 28, provides: CW2 John William Mursch was a
member of A Troop, 7/17 Air Cavalry in June, 1970 when I met him. John was on his second tour
and had, in fact, just returned from a 30-day leave. He had extended his tour six months. I arrived in
country around the 9th of June. After in-processing and a short school in An Khe I was to go on my
first mission. I was the "sand bag" – front seater in the Cobra. John was the AC, the back seater of
our AH-1G. Our mission required us to stage out of Dak To II. On the ride up there John, against
policy, took me for a low level run up the highway. The Troop Commander, Major Rackley, saw
the low level flight. He grounded John (for 30 days, I believe) upon completion of the day’s
mission. During the time John was grounded he was put in charge of several different details. One
of these was to supervise the burning of vegetation around the perimeter of Camp Holloway,
specifically that area known as the "Christmas Tree." On a day in late June or early July John was
performing this duty. I know that he had several soldiers working with him and a 49 Charlie full of
JP4. The drill was to hose an area down with the JP4; move the stuff off and then burn it.
Apparently it didn’t work that way, however. There was a fire and the 49 Charlie exploded. I’m
pretty sure the driver was killed. John received burns over most of his body. He was evacuated to
the hospital in Pleiku. I believe John died at the hospital in Pleiku before he could be stabilized and
evacuated to the States or Japan. I believe the last "Checkmate" soldier to see John at the hospital
was CW2 Larry Cranford. CPT Gary Downs was the gun platoon leader at the time of this incident.
Ray Connolly and CPT Dennis Clausen were the section leaders, I believe. I stayed in A Troop until
I DEROSed in June 1971.
SGT Tony Morton recalls that one of the Blues, SP4 Lynn Bell from Washington DC, was either on
the detail or working on the bunker line when Mursch was killed. Bell received the Soldier’s Medal
for trying to put the fire out.
On the 9th, the Sqdn ORLL dated 10 Aug 1970 states that MAJ Walter W. Wolfe assumed the duties of
Sqdn XO replacing MAJ Ronald G. Maxson.
On the 15th, southwest of Pleiku, A Troop found a very large supply of food, equipment, and clothing
in some structures by a bunker system. The Blues were inserted to gather equipment and documents
for destruction and extraction.
On the 20th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage and loss with fatalities record for B
Troop OH-6A #69-16009 flown by WO1 Edgar Franklin Crouse, Jr. and WO1 Mark James
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Webb. Both men died. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon mission, during the
attack on target, they took multiple hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW, they crashed, the helicopter was
lost to inventory and destroyed. The Wall database gives the following tour start date and MOS data:
Crouse, 31 May 1970, 100B; Webb, 4 Jan 1970, 100B.
CW2 Sam Patriacca recalls: On 20 July 1970, I had the day off because of my promotion to
Captain. The Major’s driver found me at the PX about 1 p.m. He told me that B Troop had just lost
four LOHs with all their crews in the AO. One LOH had been shot down, then another went down
and finally two more were involved in a mid-air while circling. There was only one LOH pilot left
in the unit at that time. I immediately when to Operations to listen to the radios and I was still there
when the Cobras returned about 4:30 or 5 p.m. All the pilots were called to a meeting that night.
The CO was looking for volunteers from the Guns and the Lift Platoon to fly Scouts. Because I had
been trained as an OH-6A gunner IP, I volunteered and became Scalphunter 22. I remember that B
Troop flew missions with just Cobras for a few days. I also remember two new LOH pilots joined
us. Two aircraft arrived from someplace along with four new pilots from in-country units. Steve
Moody came in at this time. I remember training Steve to fly lead when he was shot down with
SGT Reginald Humphries. I seem to recall we had 5 or 6 1LTs some of them were Corps of
Engineers. I trained them to fly lead in the AO by flying their wing. I had them take over from the
lead on the radios as time went on. The goal was to have one experienced guy with each team. After
a few days, I’d put some of the new guys on my team and we’d have the experienced guys do more
training. Near the end of September or early October, I went on R&R. When I returned from R&R,
I went back to flying Cobras. I’d still fly OH-6As as a maintenance test pilot. I remember going to
Hensel Field at old Camp Enari a few times. I remember training VNAF pilots in OH-6As. We did
autorotations on the PSP that was still there.
Lynn C. Francis, WO1 Crouse’s sister, wrote the following in July 2003: My memories of the death
of my brother are like snapshots, but those snapshots are so vivid that it seems like it happened just
yesterday. I had just celebrated my 10th birthday on July 18 and was spending a few days at my
cousin’s house. It was during this time that my mom and dad found out about Frankie’s death.
When my Aunt brought me home, she was the one who told me that he had died in a helicopter
crash. I guess it was too hard for mom or dad to tell me. That evening was visitation at the funeral
home. I remember seeing him in the casket and he was enclosed in glass. My mom never left the
casket and kept commenting on how he had grown a mustache to everyone who came. I have no
memory of the funeral service but have vivid memories of the graveside - It was a sunny July day.
Dad sitting next to mom trying to comfort her then my brother, sister and me completed the row of
chairs in front of the casket. I remember a lot of people were there and an abundance of flowers.
The most painful and heart wrenching memory I have is seeing the flag draped coffin and listening
to the 21 gun salute then Taps played while servicemen folded the flag. I get very emotional at this
memory because when they handed the flag to my mom, she held it so close to her heart and just
broke down. Things were different around the house after Frankie died. I know my mom has had a
hard time with his death. It wasn’t talked about and dad stopped racing cars, in which he had been
NASCAR Modified champion two years in a row prior to Frankie’s death. Dad said he needed to be
at home more. I have special memories of my oldest brother that I cherish even now 39 years after
his death. He always had time for me and would bring me little gifts (that I still have today). He was
very thoughtful, kind and adventurous. I guess that’s what led him to enlist in the Army - without
my parents’ knowledge.
THE WALL
PANEL AFTER PANEL + LINE AFTER LINE
NAME AFTER NAME + OF LIVES UNFINISHED
PANEL NUMBER 8W + LINE NUMBER 34
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I FIND YOUR NAME + A LIFE UNFINISHED
+ EDGAR F. CROUSE JR +
RUBBING YOUR NAME + MISSING YOUR PRESENCE
KNOWING IN HEAVEN + YOUR LIFE GOES ON UNFINISHED
Lynn C. Francis also provided copies of various documents from WO1 Crouse’s file. The file shows
that he was awarded posthumously the DFC (1st Avn Bde GO 9584 dated 28 Sep 1970), AM, BS,
and PH. The file contains a 12 Aug condolence letter signed by MAJ Leighton Haselgrove that
reads in part: “During the early afternoon of 20 July, Edgar was serving as the observer in a light
observation helicopter. His team, consisting of two light observation helicopters and two attack
helicopters, was conducting a visual reconnaissance of an area twenty-five miles southwest of An
Khe. At approximately 1:15 p.m. Edgar’s team had located an enemy command post and his aircraft
was subjected to intense automatic weapons fire from a well concealed enemy force. The hostile
fire struck the aircraft causing it to crash in dense jungle. Rescue efforts were started immediately
and his body was recovered in a short period of time. It is felt that Edgar was hit during the initial
volley of enemy fire and died in the subsequent crash of the helicopter, so he suffered little if any
pain. Edgar joined B Troop on June 11th and volunteered to fly light observation helicopters. At the
time of his death, he was undergoing a portion of his training by flying as observer with a seasoned
veteran of many combat missions. … A memorial service was conducted at Camp Holloway by
Chaplain (Major) Tracy A. Maness, the Squadron Chaplain, on 22 July.” [Editor’s Note: Anyone
wishing to review a ‘complete file’ of six condolence letters from the unit commander all the way to
the President of the United States, a DD Form 1300 (Report of Casualty), the telegram to the
family, the four posthumous awards, plus the flight records of a young pilot who earned his wings
on 17 April 1970 with 209 student pilot hours, didn’t fly in May, started flying an OH-6A in
Vietnam on 25 June and would log 18.1 hours of CP and 2.3 hours of 1P time in June, then logged
36.4 hours of CP time in an OH-6A from 12 to 20 July – Lynn Francis has the file.]
The following article titled "Raiders kill 13, uncover complex" appeared in the 20 Jun 1970 issue the
Army Reporter provided James Irvine:
Camp Holloway – Light observed helicopters and Cobra gunships of C Troop, 7th Squadron, 17th
Air Cav., 17th Combat Avn. Gp., encountered an estimated company-size element of NVA soldiers
and Viet Cong six miles northest of Landing Zone Crystal in II Corps’ Binh Dinh Province. The
Ruthless Riders, flying in support of the 173rd Airborne Brigade and a Regional Force unit, killed
13 NVA and uncovered a complex of more than 100 bunkers, many with overhead covers. The lead
LOH, piloted by CPT Ron Schooley, was skimming over the ridgeline in the midafternoon, when a
call was received from another helicopter which had taken enemy fire and returned it, resulting in
one suspected NVA casualty. ‘We immediately flew to the area and landed,’ Schooley said. ‘My
observer, SP5 James Yamnitz, hopped out of the aircraft to apprehend the wounded enemy soldier.
The NVA tried to escape and Yamnitz shot him with a .45-caliber pistol. He recovered the enemy’s
rifle.’ Schooley then took off for a visual reconnaissance of the area. ‘After a short time we
discovered a large cave complex indicating recent activity,’ Schooley said. ‘As we were departing
the area aother NVA emerged from a cave and started firing. Yamnitz and my other observer, SP4
Vito Flitt, fired at them with the M60s killing them.’ The lead Cobra gunship, flown by WO Phil
Purcell and WO Mike Redd, and the wingship, flown by LT Irwin Whitehead and WO George
Vevins, rolled in over the area with rockets and miniguns, resulting in six enemy killed. Schooley
and his wingship came back for a bomb damage assessment and spotted two NVA trying to duck
back into a cave. Schooley’s observers then killed them with their machine guns. ‘We then saw a
mixed Viet Cong-NVA force coming out of the cave,’ Yamnitz said. ‘So we marked the target with
a white phosphorous grenade and pulled out to allow the Cobras to deploy again.’ After the

Page 525

7th Squadron, 17th Air Cavalry History

Printed 09/25/11

gunships had finished their strike, Schooley flew over the complex and spotted two wounded NVA
trying to crawl back into the cave. Yamnitz and Flitt dispatched them with their M60s.
568th TC Detachment and 288th Signal Detachment integrated into A Troop
569th TC Detachment and 414th Signal Detachment integrated into B Troop
412th TC Detachment and 238th Signal Detachment integrated into C Troop
On the 21st, according to the Squadron Commander, LTC Rudy DeFrance, a new TO&E went into
effect that officially had a LT as the infantry rifle platoon leader in each ARP. It also integrated the
former direct support maintenance and avionics detachments into each ACT. Thus the 568th TC
Detachment was deactivated and the resources integrated with A Troop’s Maintenance Platoon. The
same happened to the 569th TC Detachment at B Troop and the 412th TC Detachment at C Troop. The
288th Signal Detachment was deactived and its resources integrated with A Troop. The 414th Signal
Detachment was deactived and its resources integrated with B Troop. The 238th Signal Detachment
was deactived and its resources integrated with C Troop.
On the 21st, while working northeast of Pleiku, A Troop made contact with elements of an NVA
sapper battalion. For three days, A Troop employed their Guns, artillery, and airstrikes on this unit.
The battle started when both LOHs in a Scout team were shot down and burned. The official histories
are somewhat at odds on this point. The Squadron OR-LL said a Huey went down while the unit
history says two LOHs. The VHPA Helicopter database has battle damage and loss records for to A
Troop OH-6As #67-16311 and #66-07860 at grid AR887606. 1LT Lanny John Wallace, CW2
Marvin Leroy Wagner, WO1 Phillip Gerald Wright, and SP4 Walter Joseph Kacsock died that
day. The Wall database gives the following tour start date and MOS data: Kacsock, 29 Nov 1969,
11B40; Wagner, 4 Oct 1969, 100B; Wallace, 25 May 1970, 1204; Wright, 23 Jun 1970, 100B.
CPT Gary Downs remembers: That day we were staging out of Holloway because our AO was the
Ia Krom and southern Dak Bla valleys. I remember one LOH had been shot up pretty good, so we
sent them back to camp and called for the other team. This area was hot because the NVA had been
moving units around Kontum, through these valleys and on toward the Mang Yang Pass. I also
remember being like a traffic cop during those days; constantly coordinating airstrikes, gunships,
arty, etc., etc. There were lots of targets. We even used the 361st Guns and that was sort of rare.
Anyway, one of the Guns or maybe it was Opns back at Holloway mentioned that the first team
hadn't checked in yet. We got to looking around and saw a column of smoke between us and
Holloway. We hurried over there and found the two burnings hulls of the LOHs. It was really sad.
The only thing we could figure is that one had flown up to get a close look at the other and they had
had a mid-air. We put the Blues in quickly and secured their bodies.
CPT Ralph Foster recalls: I definitely remember the day my Supply Warrant, Marvin Wagner, who
also flew with the Scouts crashed. He always wanted to go out with the Scouts whenever he could.
That day, he was teamed with a 1LT (in another LOH). Can't recall his name, but we called him
‘Car-54.’ In his previous life he had been a cop. They had a midair and all aboard were killed. We
think one of them took a hit from the ground and the second LOH was trying to see how bad the
damage was and got too close.
SGT Anthony Morton shared: “When I first got to A Troop SP4 Walter Kacsock befriended me and
showed me around. He was a clerk then and later volunteered to fly. I was always thankful for his
friendship.”
WO Hubert M. “Mike” Cochran joined the squadron during late July. He recalls: I arrived in
country at Long Binh some time around 18-20 July 1970. I proceeded from Long Binh to the 17th
Combat Aviation Group Headquarters at Nha Trang and on to the 7/17 Squadron Headquarters at
Pleiku. C/7/17 at An Khe was my final destination. The day or so that I spent at Pleiku and my first
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day in C Troop let me know that, yes, this was a shooting war. One of the troops, A or B, I can’t
recall which, at Pleiku had one or two OH-6s shot down the day I arrived at Pleiku. Air strikes
could be seen from the Squadron area hitting the location where the LOH(s) took fire. We passed
through the Mang Yang Pass on the way from Pleiku to An Khe and I learned the interesting story
connected with this pass about a French unit that was ambushed there. The day I arrived at An Khe,
C Troop had an OH-6 shot up and the pilot was medically evacuated. Late that afternoon the troop
had a cookout. A deer that had been shot in the AO and slung back by Huey provided enough meat
to feed everyone. It was easy to see that my tour was going to be filled with a lot of crazy,
unexpected and exciting incidents that would be the norm rather than the exception. I was originally
assigned to the Blue platoon as a slick driver. Most of my tour was spent in slicks though I did fly
several weeks in the front seat of a Cobra. I was “promised” an in- country AH-1G transition at
Vung Tau but a RLO bumped me from the quota. A few days after being assigned to C Troop a
number of us in the troop were flown by CH-47 to Pleiku to attend a ceremony honoring Langhorn,
the Medal of Honor winner, who was killed in 1969. This was quite a ceremony to pay honor to this
young man who gave his life for others. The heat, tactics, Dink shops, Mama-sans with their baskets
of goodies for sale, the kids, the O Club, standby at Two Bits, first in-coming, green Mo#$%&
Fu%&$#s and Red Co#$ Suckers were just a few of the things involved in a FNG’s indoctrination.
The Golf Course at An Khe had been, at one time, the largest heliport in the world. It sat at the base
of Hong Kong Mountain which was a very prominent hill just to the west. I landed on its top one
day with “Snappy” “Moby Dick” White, the unit’s maintenance officer. [The author believes CWO
White’s real name is Richard C. White. We shut the Huey down and checked the area out. There
was a monument on top that had the names of several signal guys who had been killed during an
attack. The remains of a Caribou were also on the side of the hill. I gather that was the results of
inclement weather flying. A metal hangar near the tower served as the maintenance area. The
helicopter parking areas were in this vicinity, and the troop area was three to four hundred yards to
the north. This area was fairly decent. The officers’ area consisted of BOQ rooms on the north and
south sides of a small courtyard. The showers were on the west side and a day room/bar was on the
east side. We had a .51 cal. on display in the courtyard that someone would occasionally fire a .50
cal. round in just to see if it still worked. Charlie Troop was in support of the 173rd Airborne when I
arrived in country. We staged out of FSB Two Bits which was a few klicks west of LZ English. Our
mission was to pull visual recons in the 173's AO. A team of Cobras, OH-6s and the Blues, flown in
three or four Hueys, would be on standby at Two Bits. The Blues remained on standby until they
were inserted to check out something on the ground or to retrieve an OH-6 crew which had gone
down. There were two additional firebases in the AO. Salem was located on the east side of the
highway between Uplift and English. We worked the Crow’s Foot and other areas around English,
Uplift and to the west and northwest of Phu Cat AFB. I had heard tales about the Soui Cau Valley
right after my arrival in C Troop. I’ll expand on this later.
On the 22nd, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for B Troop OH-6A #6716525 flown by an unnamed crew who had two injuries. The decoded details of the record state that
this was a recon mission, during the attack on target, they took six hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW in
the cargo section, they made a forced landing and completed the mission, the helicopter took-off and
was repaired in theater.
On the 23rd, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for B Troop OH-6A #6716383 flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon
mission, during the attack on target, they took one hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW in the main rotor
blade system, they continued flying and completed the mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater.
On the 24th, B Troop discovered a large enemy force northwest of An Khe and used their Scouts,
Guns, artillery and air strikes to kill 39. On this date, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle
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damage and loss record for B Troop OH-6A #67-16453 flown by an unnamed crew who had two
injuries at grid BR284656. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon mission, during
the attack on target, they took multiple hits from B-40 rocket type exploding weapon in the right
engine compartment, they crashed, the helicopter was lost to inventory and destroyed.
Also on the 24th, SGT Reginald A Humphries of B Troop received a Silver Star for actions on this day.
Please report details to Mike Law. CW2 Dennis Bartash provides:
I joined B Troop in early 1970 at the start of my second tour in Vietnam. After earning my wings in
class 67-21, I went to AMOC and then test pilot school. I served with B/15th Transportation
Battalion of the 1st Cav division in 1968 and 1969. After that tour I taught for a while at Fort Eustis
and then went to Cobra school en route to Vietnam. While I’ve wiped my memory clean of details
about the bad days in the AO, I have several fond memories of the good times. I remember MAJ
Bowling was the CO when I joined B Troop. Then MAJ Haselgrove became the CO. I joined the
gun platoon and spent much of my time with Pat Bilyk and CW2 Ron Tusi. The three of us had
adjoining rooms in our barracks at Holloway. We decided to move our beds into one room and
knock down the adjoining walls to establish ‘The Library’ – an after-hours bar. Pat and I were a
little concerned that some of the senior officers in the Troop or Squadron would make us close ‘The
Library’ so we invited several to our ‘Open House’ after it was ready. Ron Tusi told us not to sweat
it and that turned out to be good advise. I think even the Squadron Commander came to the ‘Open
House.’ We never heard another word about closing it. Pat Bilyk was a gun-crazy guy. He always
had several weapons on him. I think he even slept with an M-16! I enjoyed his company. We flew
together often. I remember once Pat and I were a little aggressive in the AO. I believe MAJ
Haselgrove was the C&C during that action. He chewed us out for flying too hard against the NVA
then wrote us up for a Bronze Star for valor. My impression that B Troop was a pretty Gung Ho
bunch – we flew hard and fought hard. I have lots of memories of Steve Moody, a LOH pilot. It
seems that everyone I know has ‘Steve Moody getting shot down in a LOH’ stories. He used to fly
SGT Humphries a lot. Everyone had a lot of respect for SGT Humphries. I remember once they
were shot down and Steve got knocked out. SGT Humphries was shooting it out with the NVA
while carrying Steve to where they could be rescued. Steve received a Silver Star for that action and
SGT Humphries a Bronze Star. Steve was really mad about that! I remember him saying, ‘Hell, I
didn’t do anything. SGT Humphries saved my life by carrying me out of there – all the time
shooting at the bad guys – and I get a SS. This is wrong – he was the hero – not me!’ I remember
receiving a compliment one day from Ron Stokes, a pilot in the Lift platoon. He told me I provided
‘good cover’ for him and he appreciated it.
On the 30th, A Troop made contact with an enemy unit north of the Plei Me SF Camp and during a six
hour massive firepower demonstration killed 44 NVA. It started when the Scouts discovered a large
enemy concentration. After an airstrike, the Lift inserted an ARVN company through a maze of small
arms fire. When the Lift returned with their Blues, they found the ARVN still huddled in the LZ. The
Blues got the ground force moving and killed six NVA on the way to a downed aircraft. The Guns then
spotted 10 NVA moving out area. They killed six. Then while the Scouts screened, the Blues moved
over to the site and captured four more with their weapons. Many of the Blues were awarded the Army
Commendation Medal with ‘V’ for heroism via HQ 1st Aviation Brigade General Orders 8612 dated 2
September 1970. The citation reads in part – these men distinguished themselves by exceptionally
valorous actions while serving with an aero-rifle platoon on a rescue mission seven miles southeast of
Plei Me. When two LOHs were shot down by intense enemy automatic weapons fire, they were
inserted in the bullet swept area to aid the rescue of the downed aviators. As they thoroughly search the
enemy infested area for the downed aviators, they suddenly encountered an enemy bunker complex.
With complete composure and professionalism, they skillfully maneuvered into a strategic position
from which they effectively eliminated the enemy positions with a devastating barrage of fire. Slowly
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and cautiously proceeding, they succeeded in locating and rescuing the stranded aviators. The
following were listed for this award: SSG Thomas Wells 2nd OLC, SGT Anthony Morton 2nd OLC,
SGT William Devries 2nd OLC, SP4 Jerry Davis 1st OLC, SP4 Stuart ‘Young Blood’ Furman 2nd OLC,
SP4 Richard Greggersen 2nd OLC, SP4 Ronald Jacobs 2nd OLC, SP4 George Knetsar 5th OLC, SP4
Joseph Mellon 2nd OLC, SP4 Jimmy Simmons 3rd OLC, PFC Lynn A. Bell 1st OLC, PFC Harold
McCoy 1st OLC, PFC Calvin McGee 1st OLC, and PFC Wilnes ‘Professor’ Plactacis 2nd OLC.
SSG Tom Wells wrote the following that he calls ‘A Bad Day for Vietnamization:’ On the 30th of
July 1970, the Blues were inserted on a bad situation. We had two scout choppers shot down with
four crew members about to be overrun and captured. This was a bad month for the scouts. We lost
two choppers on the 21st of July and all four crew members were killed. We did not need any more
casualties or captives taken. The Blues were on stand down for four days. We were relieved by a
company of ARVNs stationed in Pleiku and had taken over our duties for the last four days. We
helped train them starting on the 15th of July. We would go over to their unit and after all the
handshaking was over we instructed at least 80 of them on tactics and the way we moved through
the AO. We also instructed them on what lift ships certain personnel and what weapons should be
on. With our interpreter, Kim, we spent five days of which one full day was on repelling from the
choppers. They seemed to do well. Of course they were supposed to be seasoned troopers, but you
never know until that first bullet cracks over your head what a soldier will do – fight, freeze or run
away. In Vietnam there was no place to run to. When inserted, you have to think that you are
already surrounded with no way out except to fight. I said that the Blues were on stand down. We
had not been out in four days. Most of the Blues were on details or on bunker guard for the First
Sergeant. When word came of the shooting down of the two LOHs, I believe it was the avionics
Sergeant who gave out the alarm. I grabbed my CAR-15 and web gear and ran down to the Blues
hooch yelling to hook up and get to the flight line. Because of the stand down, the First Sergeant felt
that we should lock up all our weapons and ammo in the arms room. We had a good go around
about it. He felt it was unsafe for the ammo and the weapons to be in their lockers. I said that the
Blues never had a discharged weapon in the area, which was more than could be said of other
personnel. We finally compromised, for now, on giving up our M-60’s, our crew served weapons,
and locked them up in his arms room which we had to leave behind. When we got to the flight line
there were only 14 of us. We loaded on two lift ships and took off. I was told they had already
inserted some of the little people, ARVNs, and we would be going in behind them in support. When
we arrived at the LZ, it was still hot. The ARVNs were there, but none of them were moving. When
we got to the ground bullets were flying all over us in the elephant grass. I found their Captain who
was quite flamboyant. He had a cane, a red scarf and a big white Panama hat. I thought he was a
southern overseer as he beat his men with the cane to get them moving, which did not do much
good. Their unit was called ARVN Scouts. I think more likely Boy Scouts. They had little
experience in combat as they hugged the ground. I had no time for this. I said that we were going in
the direction of the shooting. We formed a V formation. I had six of the Blues on the right of me,
and six of them on the left with my RTO SP4 Mellon behind me. As we moved through the
elephant grass, we encountered NVA and we just kept moving and shooting them. We must have
found the right flank of the NVA unit and were just rolling up their flank a few at a time. We went
about 200 yards and killed about 20 NVA. We were not paying much attention to the where we
were going. We just got caught up in the moment of rolling up their right flank and killing them,
when SP4 Mellon put his hand on my shoulder and told me to get on the horn. We stopped. The call
was coming from a LOH that was coming to us. It was smoking. He said that the down scouts were
to our right and about to be captured. He said to follow him. We did a 90-degree turn in the elephant
grass. I went to the back of the Blues and found the ARVN scout Captain. I explained to him to
keep going in the direction we were heading and to keep rolling up the NVA flank. I spent more
time showing him what was going on and that we could get the enemy between us if he kept going
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in that direction. He understood me. I looked up at the little smoking LOH and thought of the
bedtime story I would read to my daughter about a little engine that was going up a hill smoking
and saying, “I can do it, I can do it.” We moved out of the elephant grass into an open flat terrain
with a few trees. As I watched the LOH, we started a kind of double time as the men went into a full
echelon as we got near the shooting. I thought that if the smoking LOH doesn’t get out of here I will
be policing him up also. But he stayed with us. The NVA was so busy at shooting at the little LOH
and the scouts they were trying to over run, that they never saw the Blues coming up on them. SGT
Devries was on my left flank. He was from Kalamazoo, Michigan. He came to me in late March
when the first division stood down. He was one of two sergeants that I got. The other one was shot
in Dak Seang on the second lift ship which went down. His name was SGT Rosenberg. They were
the last Blues replacements. As of January 1st 1970 if you got hit and you needed surgery, you left
country to Japan and then home. That was more of the Vietnamization Program. I, myself, was
wounded in January, and was able to get out of the orders and stay in country. In my 18 months as
the platoon sergeant I only had three men wounded, SGT Rosenberg (who went home), PVT Stidem
(who had only a flesh wound at Dak Seang) and myself. On my right was SGT Morton from Ohio.
He came to me as a Private in January, one of the last infantry replacements from the states. He was
kind of a protégé of mine. He was smart and adapted well to situations and I was able to promote
him to SGT fast. He would go far in the Army if he stayed. I had no SSGs left. SGT Rock Soliz was
the only one that I was able to promote to SSG. It was not easy promoting people to this rank
because of the First Sergeant who was always down on the Blues. SSG Soliz had DEROS’d that
month. I could sure have used him in this battle. As we opened up on the NVA, we took them by
complete surprise. As we passed the downed LOHs I saw SFC Steinolfson, the scout platoon
sergeant, in the bushes. I ran to him. He said that everyone was okay. He was real happy to see us. I
then caught up with the boys. They were in a full echelon movement and were moving so fast they
killed 20 more NVA and captured four more with their weapons. I was never so proud of them
moving like they did. I then told them to get down on the ground in a half moon position. By now
the ARVN scouts should be almost to our front. The men checked the downed choppers for ammo
and weapons. I sure could use those M-60’s now instead of them collecting dust in the First
Sergeant’s arms room. I expected that the NVA would turn back on us with a company of ARVNs
behind them. They would rush the 14 of us, or surrender. I called again about how close the ARVN
were to us. I did not want to open up on them. I got a call that they found our ARVN scouts back at
the LZ where they landed. They stripped the 20 NVA bodies that the Blues killed earlier and went
back to the LZ to divvy up what they found. I guess their work was done for the day. They were
some great allies to depend on. The 44 NVA that were mentioned that day was the number I called
in that the Blues killed or captured. I then realized that the Blues had killed or captured over three
times as many as we had on the ground with us that day and took no casualties. What we found out
later was that we were up against a reinforced battalion of NVA. Between the air strikes, our guns
and scouts encountered with the enemy, I can only imagine how many more were dead out there,
hundreds I am sure. We were not able to police the battlefield to find out how many really were
killed. This was an ARVN operation and left to them to police the battlefield, if they ever did. So
we just picked up the captured weapons and personnel and left. That was our first try on turning
over the Blues to the ARVNs. That night there was a small mutiny, I understand, among the pilots
about the situation that day. The Blues were back in business. We got our M-60s back and the First
Sergeant DEROS’d after that. SFC Steinolfson took over as First Sergeant, Thank God. The Blues
would stay as a unit until I left in November. They broke up again and then were recalled for a short
time and then completely dissolved. I always felt that if we could get some rangers or airborne
ARVNs we would be better off. I worked with the 45th Ranger Battalion down south in Con Tho in
the Mekong Delta in 1966 in the U Minh Forest along the Cambodian border. They were really
good troops. You could always rely on them to get you out even if their lives depended on it. With
regular ARVNs you never knew what you would get. Army commendation medals with V device
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were given to all 14 of us for this action. Mine was with a 4th Oak Leaf cluster, and my second with
a V. That WAS a bad day for Vietnamization.
Also on the 30th, the VHPA Helicopter database has battle damage records for four A Troop OH-6As
flown by unnamed crews as follows: (1) #65-12940 was on a personnel rescue and recovery mission,
during the level flight in the AO, they took one hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW in the bottom middle
fuselage, they made a forced landing and modified the mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater
and evacuated. (2) #67-16217" had one crew member injury during a recon mission, while over the
target area, they took multiple hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW, they crashed, the helicopter was
recovered and repaired in theater. (3) #67-16311 was on a combat mission, when they took several hits
from an unknown source, they crashed, the helicopter was recovered but lost to inventory. (4) #6716315" had two crew member injuries on a recon mission, while over the target area, they took
multiple hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW, they crashed, the helicopter was recovered but lost to theater.
CPT Doug Flenniken recalls: Let’s see if I can shed any light on the events of the day. This was the
day I got my silver stupid award. I wasn't scheduled to fly that day. As I remember I had sort of
blown my 140 hours back around the 20th or so and failed to notice it; however, the good old
Operations officer blew the whistle on me. Anyway I missed all the initial fun that day. When the
radio traffic started coming with the mess that was going on and that we had a few Scouts parked in
the bushes without permission, I borrowed a B troop LOH with a minigun (which B Troop didn't
normally carry) to see what I could do to help. This of course was done with a somewhat
abbreviated preflight but I must have untied the blades. When I arrived in the AO I instantly
realized the maintenance guys were going to be even more upset with the Scouts than usual. We had
smashed and burning airplanes everywhere. As the morning wore on, we dodged some bullets
(some better than others), and inserted the Blues. I might point out that SSG Wells was highly
critical of Tiny (his real is David) Sims and the rest of the Lift guys not being able to select an LZ
more than 30 or 40 meters from a crowd of highly pissed dinks. The guns had shot up two or three
basic loads of rockets. As I recall, Ray Connolly and the other gun drivers became somewhat upset
with the local Vietnamese populace when they proceeded to attempt to perforate their normally high
altitude Cobras. This, of course, resulted in a rather fast and vicious attempt by the gun drivers to
deforest everything within 10 grid squares. The area where this all happened consisted of elephant
grass and rather thick trees about 10 meters high. The ground was semi-flat with folds and gullies.
This was not triple canopy jungle here. That's what probably got us into trouble. You know, there
were too many large trees to hide behind when the bad guys started shooting. When Sims inserted
the Blues and they had that rather violent squabble with the local dinks as to who should have
freedom of movement in the local area. SSG Wells and the boys became a little disoriented as to
where the parked helicopters were. So, like a dummy, I said follow my little smoking LOH and I'll
lead you to the crew guy that is hiding over here in the bushes. I was a short ways in front of the
Blues acting like a traffic sign when much to my surprise I made the great mental leap that the bad
guys must be monitoring our radio frequency. There were a mess of them heading toward the
observer in the bushes from the opposite direction. The guy's name on the ground was Steinolfson,
an E6 at that time I think. Needless to say he was not happy sitting in the grass armed with a 38 in
his hand, a smoking LOH nearby and a large swarm of people coming to see him, half of which had
a decidedly different view on the outcome of the war than him. Much to my chagrin this was the
moment that I discovered the reason that B Troop didn't normally hang miniguns on their LOHs the damn things jammed after one or two rounds. We didn't normally have that problem in A Troop.
I guess our armorers and observers took better care of our miniguns. Anyway, while my observer
was trying to consume all of the M60 ammo on board out his side of the aircraft, I decided to play
out an old John Wayne complex by whipped out my trusty 38 from between my legs and began
blazing away at the bad guys. Needless to say but I quickly saw there were more bad guys than we
had bullets, so I landed on top of Steinholfsen. He jumped in the back and we got the hell out of the
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way while SSG Wells and his guys continued discussing ownership of the terrain with the bad guys.
We won that discussion. The others involved that day were: Daughton (Charlie) Bahr, the original
magnet ass Scout, Steinhofson, his observer, Jimmy Jones Scout pilot, and Chuck Belanger Scout
pilot. The gun pilots were Ray Connolly, Larry Cranford, and Gary Mills. The Lift pilots were Tiny
Sims, Ed Klaeger, and John Arrington. I believe MAJ Jim Trussell was the commander in the C&C
that day.
1LT David Sims, after reading the above accounts, stated ‘for the record’ that the Scouts had
selected the LZ and the Cobras had vectored the Lift ship in just like always.
On the 31st, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident record for B Troop UH-1H #67-17723
flown by CPT W.R. Petrak at Pleiku. The decoded details of the record state that this was a combat
mission and the accident summary reads: While on a maintenance test flight, at 70 knots airspeed and
1000 feet AGL on a heading of 170 degrees, the engine failed. The aircraft was autorotated and landed
hard.
Ronald L. Haler recalls: I was a member of the engine shop and flew with CPT Petrak and his
regular maintenance crew on a test flight for a UH-1 that was having engine problems. The engine
failed during the flight and he autorotated us all down to safety, and with just minor damage to the
aircraft. I believe he saved my life and the lives of others that day. I have had the please of thanking
him for that. I think after Vietnam he flew in the Ohio NG and retired as a WO4.
SP5 Chuck Strong provided: I remember I got malaria and spent some time in the hospital. When I
return, they’d given someone else my M16 and I got an M79 grenade launcher as my weapon. I
thought that was neat because it was fun to play with the M79. I have lots of photos posted on the
“dark side” of the Ruthless net. One is of an A Troop medal ceremony. The photo is stamped July
1970. It shows a short black man named Ron Ferguson. It makes me laugh when I see it. The guy
borrowed $100 from me just about the time that picture was taken. He just disappeared right after
that and still owes me that money! I can't say that I was smoking back then and would have tried to
get in on it. I remember once I thumped a cigarette out the door of the Huey one night but my aim
was off and it hit the door. Sparks flew up and the AC thought we had rounds coming in. The bad
part is how did I miss that big opening of a door?!
CPT Vern Overturf recalls: Not long after CPT Lou Hennies became the Commander of C Troop, I
was transferred to the Standardization Section at Squadron HQ at Holloway. Prior to coming to
Vietnam I completed the IP course at Fort Rucker. I DEROSed in Feb 1971. (Details please about
the Standardization Section)
SGT Charles M. Rawlings served with D Troop from July 1969 until he DEROSed in August 1970.
He stayed in the Army and retired as a CSM. He passed away in October 2009 in Germany.
August 1970
For the first half of the month, B Troop supported the 4th Div southwest of An Khe but reported
nothing of significance. During this month, D Troop provided convoy escort to the Oasis, Blackhawk,
Kontum, and Enari plus provided a ready reaction force for the Squadron elements at Camp Holloway.
Also for the first half of the month, C Troop supported the 173rd Abn south of LZ English and
observed numerous caves, bunkers and structures. 1lT David Stinson wrote an unpublished manuscript
titled Unexpected Destiny. He provides some background details about C Troop during this period:
I arrived in country July 10, 1970 and ended up at Charlie Troop in An Khe on July 17. CPT Lou
Hennies (Clyde 6) was the CO at the time and CPT Leo Asselin was the XO. CPT Rich Carvill was
the gun platoon leader. CPT Ron Schooley was, I think, the scout platoon leader. CPT Barry Speare
had been wounded and medevac'd just over a week before I arrived. I believe that either CPT Vern
Overturf or CPT Pete Kacerguis was the lift platoon leader. My first hooch mate 1LT John C.
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Nelson was the grunt platoon leader. CPT Lynn Megee was the chief maintenance officer.
Unfortunately, because I was an RLO and had an English degree, Clyde 6 shanghaied me to be the
admin officer my first two months in country. I replaced CW2 Dave Bragg, who was going home.
Because of my admin duties I got only limited flying time in the AO, some in slicks but mostly in
snakes. I got an in-country Cobra transition in September and thereafter was officially in the gun
platoon. By then, the old platoon leaders had DEROS'd. While we were in An Khe, 1SG C.C.
Cowsen became Troop First Sergeant.
On the 6th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for B Troop AH-1G #68-17036
flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a reconnaissance
armed escort mission, during the attack approach target area, they took seven hits from 7.62mm type
SA/AW in the bottom cockpit, the bottom engine compartment, and the main rotor blade system, they
continued flying and completed the mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater.
On the 8th, A Troop's Scouts found a large enemy force northeast of Pleiku. The Squadron OR-LL
provides scant details of this engagement and records a familiar scenario: Scouts find, Guns shoot,
airstrike, ARP insertion, count the dead, gather the equipment and documents for destruction and
extraction, capture a few, etc. Score for the day: the aircraft killed 20, the Blues took six prisoners plus
3,000 lbs of NVA equipment including 122mm rockets and launchers without suffering any losses.
CPT Tom Galyean provides: I was the Lift platoon leader in A Troop. As I read a draft version of
this history suddenly a flood of memories came back to me. A Troop saw considerable action
during those days, some of it planned and orchestrated in true Cav style; some of it completely by
accident. I believe I can provide some interesting details about the engagement on 8 August. It was
near the end of the day. We were returning to Holloway from Kontum where we had staged that
day. The whole Troop was en route when a Cobra developed a mechanical problem that required an
immediate landing; something like a tail rotor chip detector light, I think. They selected a fairly
good sized, open area. The Scouts gave it a quick look and declared it clear, so the Cobra landed.
My Lift ships, with the Blues onboard, were only a minute or so behind the Guns, so we inserted
around the Cobra to provide security until the maintenance folks could either fix it or hook it out.
We had both pair of Scouts and three Guns in the air. Naturally, with both the Blues and a ship on
the ground, no one was going home. The Scouts began looking around, widening their search area
and soon reported some fresh digging. My memory is a little fuzzy on the next point. I think an
NVA soldier jumped from cover and the Blues killed him; but maybe someone fired at a LOH.
Anyway, in short order, a fairly large sized NVA unit was forced from cover. I remember the
Scouts and the Guns worked the area well. The Guns were armed with flechettes; not good news for
bad guys in the open. Our Blues had a "Kit Carson" scout who had been an NVA 1LT. This guy
grabs a bullhorn and tells the NVA they are surrounded and should surrender. As soon as they give
up, we start treating their wounded. We hauled several to hospitals in Pleiku that had wounds from
the nails. There were lots of dead too. Our "Kit Carson" spent some time talking with one of their
officers; a platoon leader, I think. He learned that this was, indeed, one unlucky NVA battalion.
They had moved down the Ho Chi Minh Trail and were trying to move to their assigned area some
where southeast of Pleiku without being noticed. While they were crossing into Vietnam, they
happened to be near the center of an "Arc Light" that wiped out a considerable portion of the
battalion. After recovering from that, they moved through the mountains east of Kontum. One of
their bivouac sites was hit by a series of H&I artillery barrages that further reduced their ranks. This
unit was composed mostly of young guys, new to the military. Having been hit twice pretty hard
without even being involved in a battle had really stressed these guys. This may explain why the
first guy jumped at the beginning of this engagement. Anyway, they had recovered from this second
loss and were moving carefully when they accidentally came into contact with A Troop. The third
time was "the charm!" It was our understanding that after the final casualties inflicted by our Cobras
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and Scouts and those prisoners taken by the Blues, that this new NVA battalion ceased to exist
before it ever engaged any of our friendly forces. All this because of their incredibly bad luck of
being in the wrong place at the wrong time on three successive occasions!!
SSG Tom Wells, A Troop’s Blue Platoon leader, wrote the following piece he calls ‘The Last
Battle:’ On our way home from an uneventful day in Kontum back to Camp Holloway one of our
Cobra gunships had a mechanical failure and was forced to sit down in a fairly open area about 20
miles northwest of Pleiku. After we landed we set up security around the chopper waiting for
maintenance to come up from Holloway to extract the downed Cobra. It was a lightly wooded area,
an old farm area with rice paddies that had been overgrown. Vietnamization was taking a toll on my
Blues. We weren’t receiving any new grunts in country. One night in June I had a knock on my
door and was surprised to see MAJ Rackley, A troop commander. I thought at first that maybe one
of the blues got into trouble like the time that SGT Tony Morton decided he wanted to go to Pleiku,
which was off limits at the time. They had a two and a half ton truck that would take the officers
over to the Officers Club at the Air Force base in Pleiku so he got on the Officer’s truck with the
rank of Captain on his collar and was seen by Major Rackley on the way back. I invited him in and
offered him a beer. He refused saying that this was not a social call. “I have a question for you,” he
said. “How many men do you feel you would be comfortable with inserting in the AO?” I said that
with the protection of the Scouts and the Guns that we could get down to seven and that I would
still feel comfortable on a normal insertion. He said, “Oh, the Magnificent Seven!” I always thought
that was just a joke that just stayed in the platoon about the point squad, but if we have to go in on a
rescue mission I would go by myself if necessary. He gave me the biggest grin that I had ever seen,
which was unusual for him since he rarely smiled and said, “I guess you answered my question,
SGT Wells.” We were down to about 16 Blues left with all the DEROS’s with nothing coming in. I
was able to muster 16 that day and I still had, Dick, my Kit Carson scout. After we secured the area
SP4 Richard Greggersen (the kid), an outstanding point man from Minneapolis, and Dick walked
down about 50 yards on this trail that looked well used looking for signs of the NVA. Dick came
back up, but Richard was still down there, when all of a sudden he opened fire. We ran down the
trail with the point squad and the second squad leaving six men behind to guard the choppers. When
we got to Richard, he had shot and killed an NVA who had been hiding in the bushes and said that
he saw five more scattering to the south. This got the ball rolling. A Scout LOH spotted movement
in the area and started shooting up and called in the Guns to rake the area. We started running down
the trail toward the sound of the guns to the south and right of us where the trail wound. All of a
sudden, from the left side of the trail, across a small rice paddy we were fired upon from the berm.
SGT Devries, with the second squad of four men, (including one SP4 Leonard “Ski” Polczinski, an
over six-foot tall infantry man from Green Bay, who carried an M-60 machine gun) out flanked and
overran the position killing five NVA. The point squad kept running down the trail and killed three
more NVA. We came to an open area and saw over 20 bodies lying there with their weapons
thinking they were all dead. When PFC McCoy, a good-old boy from Georgia, kicked one and
realized they were still alive. We started snatching them up. They were afraid to move because of
the Scouts buzzing around us and didn’t know we were there. They didn’t seem to have any fight
left in them. I then left SGT Morton, my RTO and the rest of the point squad there. I continued
down the trail with Richard and George “Lizard” Knetsar, a gung-ho soldier who told me he was
born in Lizard Flats, Texas. Maybe this was a joke? I was never sure. He came up from down south
from an infantry unit but was trained as an FO for the artillery. He wanted a Combat Infantry Badge
so we pulled some strings and got him the CIB even though he had an artillery MOS. We continued
down the trail about 50 more yards when they spotted two NVA bodies off the trail. They went to
check them out. I continued down the trail by myself. As I moved down the jungle got thicker and
felt cool. About 40 yards down I came to a sudden stop when I realized that off to the left of me
there were three freshly dug bunkers. I could hear Dick, the Kit Carson scout, on the bullhorn
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saying something in Vietnamese. All of a sudden the bunkers erupted with NVA. Back at Ft. Bragg
I had been sent TDY to the 82nd ABN for 90 days to teach a “quick kill” course at the Raider School
(which was like the more familiar recondo schools). This course taught the soldiers to look at the
target and shoot from the hip without aiming. I got rather good at it. I took a stance and opened fire
at them. I emptied my first magazine and reloaded quickly because I had two magazines taped
together. I emptied the second magazine and started to fumble for a third when I heard a voice
behind me say, “I think they are all dead, Sarge.” I turned to see George and Richard behind me. I
was still shaking a bit when I heard my RTO, Joe Mellon, from Guttenberg, Iowa, calling my name
over the bullhorn to get back to his location. I told Richard and George to check them out because I
knew they would do a good job since they had got into the bad habit of collecting ears. I started
back up the path. About half way up I had the bejesus scared out of me when Dick came down the
trail and had an NVA Officer in tow. Thank God he had that sh#&-eating grin on his face because
my adrenaline was so high that I might have shot them. He was looking for the point. I continued up
the trail. When I got to the open clearing, my RTO was frustrated with the C&C ship always
wanting to know what was happening. I took the horn and said that I would get back to them with a
count. SGT Devries was already there with the second squad, thank God, to help control the
situation because of all the prisoners we had. Several of the prisoners were wounded from the
gunships. The second squad took control of them and moved them back to our choppers. George
and Richard joined us. They said that there were seven bodies at the lower bunkers. I got a call from
the C&C ship who wanted a count and the amount. We had a total of 16 killed by the Blues and
over 20 more were captured. There were at least another 40 killed by the Scouts and Guns in the
woods. I realized, once again, that the Blues had killed and captured over three times as many as we
had on the ground fighting with us that day, and took no casualties! We started using the prisoners
to help us destroy all the equipment and haul the weapons back to the ships. SGT Devries returned
with three extra men from the third squad to help with all of the equipment. He said there were
other ships coming in from Pleiku and wanted the prisoners put on so that they could be taken back
to the POW camp. They were a little unhappy about putting prisoners, ammo and weapons on the
same ships. Dick went with them hanging onto the NVA Officer. I guess he would get a free ride
into Pleiku that night and maybe be able to collect some money for the weapons at the POW camp.
We were still extracting all the weapons and burning equipment. We had a large assortment of
122mm rockets, lots of AK47’s and five Russian made RPG7 SAs which had night scopes on them
and could be used against aircraft. They were the newest thing to be introduced to the battlefield
and are still used today in Iraq and Afghanistan. We kept one of the weapons and put it on display
in the Orderly Room. We then heard the Guns firing up a new area a little over a click away. I
received a call from the C&C who wanted me to move to where the Guns were operating. I told
them that I could not comply at this time with all the prisoners and equipment to be secured, and
besides it would be dark in less than an hour. We started finishing up and moving back to our
aircraft and left a lot of equipment burning behind. When we landed back at Holloway it was dark. I
started walking back up to the Orderly Room. I met a Captain near the top of the hill who started
telling me about not complying with the orders from the C&C ship. My mind often wonders in
situations like this. When I was with the 1/17th CAV, 82nd ABN, back in Detroit for the 1967 riots I
busted a guy on the side of the head with my M-16 and my stock shattered sending my buffer group
pinging across the street, but I was carrying a CAR15 which had a metal stock that would not break.
He finally finished his tirade. I told him, in so many words, that I was in charge of the Blues and I
made all the final decisions on the ground and that I would welcome anyone to come down at any
time and take over, but you better bring flashlights with you so that you could find your way out of
the jungle at night. I brushed past him and headed for the Orderly Room. I asked the clerk for a pen
and paper and then wrote a short situation report and put down several of my men’s names that
deserved recognition for that day. That was the last big battle for the Blues after which we would
only insert to rescue downed pilots and aircraft or to kill or capture a few NVA. I left country the
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beginning of November and seven weeks after I left they completely dissolved and the ARVNs took
over.
SGT Tony Morton recalls: I remember this day very well. We were inserted around the Cobra and it
wasn’t a hot area. Suddenly we heard the helicopters firing and we were in this fire fight. My job
was to stay with SSG Wells with my M-60. I am sure we didn’t realize there were this many NVA
in this area because we started running down this trail, taking prisoners as we went. The NVA were
confused and just weren’t that good. I remember their faces – young kids. I also remember at one
point we had more prisoners than we had Blues and got a little worried. I do remember ‘Dick,’ our
Kit Carson Scout, talking to them. We gathered up lots of them and escorted them to the helicopters
who took them someplace. There were certainly more than six – I’d guess at least twenty. They
seemed to come out of nowhere. Some were playing dead. I remember PFC McCoy kicked one of
them and he made a sound, so we grabbed him. We also took equipment – lots of stuff and people. I
have pictures of an RPG but we captured food and AK47s. I also remember we set some of their
stuff on fire. There were also dead NVA in the woods. We were on the ground a long time. There
was lots of firing and maneuvering as we covered the area.
Many of the Blues were awarded the Bronze Star Medal with “V” device for heroism via HQ 1st
Aviation Brigade General Orders 9163 dated 16 September 1970. The citation reads in part – these
men distinguished themselves by exceptionally valorous actions while serving as members of an aerorifle platoon on a reconnaissance mission northeast of Pleiku. After intensive airstrikes on a company
size enemy element, the aero rifle platoon was inserted to assess the damage dealt the enemy. When
the platoon took intense fire from enemy soldiers on the edge of a rice paddy, they immediately placed
suppressive fire on the enemy position and quickly silenced it. Continuing the mission the platoon was
again pinned down by enemy fire. Displaying great courage and tactical expertise, they again routed
the insurgents. During the long engagement they captured or killed a large number of enemy troops
and also captured large quantities of enemy equipment. The following were listed for this award: SGT
William Devries, SP4 Richard Greggersen, SP4 George Knetsar, PFC Harold McCoy, SP4 Joseph
Mellon, SGT Anthony Morton, SP4 Leonardo Polczinski, and SSG Thomas Wells 6th OLC.
Also on the 8th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for A Troop OH-6A #6512940 flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon
mission, during the attack approach target area, they took one hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW in the
right bottom cockpit, they continued flying and completed the mission, the helicopter was repaired in
theater.
During the second half of the month, B Troop supported MR II in the Pleiku and Kontum areas but
reported nothing of significance.
On the 14th, C Troop's Scouts followed a well-used trail to a large bunker complex; one having a radio
antenna. Guns and air strikes were employed and several secondary explosions were observed. During
a BDA, C Troop's Blues discovered four NVA KBA and captured one RR and two RPGs.
On the 15th, D Troop was tasked to provide a 15-man force to Lane to augment the security.
Also on the 15th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for B Troop OH-6A #6716383 flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon
mission, they took one hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW in the main rotor blade system, they continued
flying and aborted the mission, the helicopter was repaired.
On the 16th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident with injuries record for A Troop OH-6A
#67-16152 flown by CPT D.M. Flenniken and observer SP4 T.L. Honaker had minor injuries. The
decoded details of the record state that this was a combat mission and the accident summary reads:
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The OH-6A departed Camp Holloway at approximately 1230 hours. At 1400 hours, the pilot, CPT
Flenniken, heard a loud bang from the rear of the aircraft and experienced sudden yawing of the
aircraft to the left and right, accompanied by severe vibrations. CPT Flenniken checked his
instruments and found that the N1 fluctuated 10% each way. Also, he determined that the N2 was a
constant 103% and the TOT 630 degrees. CPT Flenniken then elected to fly the aircraft to Pleiku
AFB, where emergency firefighting and rescue equipment were available. CPT Flenniken was
following a paved road at 800 feet AGL in order to have a forced landing area available. At 1405
hours, CPT Flenniken heard another loud band from the rear of the aircraft. At that time the
vibrations ceased and the aircraft became quiet. It was at this second band that the aircraft lost its
tail rotor blades and the tail rotor quill. Immediately, CPT Flenniken entered autorotation believing
he had an engine failure. CPT Flenniken elected to autorotate to a grassy field west of the road. On
short final, he determined that what had occurred was tail rotor loss and not engine failure, as power
was still available. He then made a running autorotative landing. During the autorotation, SP4
Honaker jettisoned the ammunition and grenades. Initial contact with the ground was made by the
right rear portion of the skids. At that time the main rotor blades flexed and severed the tail boom at
the mounting point. SP4 Honaker exited the aircraft while CPT Flenniken attempted to control it
enough to shut it down. Unable to completely shut down the aircraft CPT Flenniken also exited.
The aircraft then performed several 360 degree revolutions about its mast and then turned over on
its right side. The aircraft’s main rotor blades were destroyed and a small post crash fire developed
in the grass and in the left side of the engine compartment. The Aero-rifle Platoon Sergeant,
arriving approximately 10 minutes later, had his men tip the aircraft upright while he pulled the fuel
shut off value. The fire was extinguished when the fuel shut off value was pulled. The pilot and
observer were returned to base camp and the aircraft was recovered one hour later.
The Squadron OR-LL states that CPT Flenniken in an A Troop LOH experienced a loss of tail rotor
and quill. The pilot autorotated and severed the tailboom on touchdown. Unable the shut down the
violently vibrating aircraft, the crew exited safely. The tail rotor gear box was sent in for analysis but
the tail rotor blades were not recovered even after D Troop spent three days searching for them.
From the 17th through the 27th, C Troop supported the 4th Div southeast of An Khe with no significant
findings.
On the 18th, MAJ Jim Trussell assumed command of A Troop replacing MAJ Bob Rackley.
On the 22nd, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident with injuries record for A Troop OH-6A
#67-16361 flown by WO1 M.T. Farrell and observer SGT J.D. Hucherick who had minor injuries. The
decoded details of the record state that this was a combat mission and accident summary reads:
The aircraft took off from Camp Holloway at approximately 1730 hours. It was part of a flight of
three aircraft performing a VR. There were two OH-6A and one AH-1G helicopters. WO1 Farrell
was flying the wing, or second OH-6A aircraft. The operation went along smoothly during the trip
to the AO. The weather was clear and the winds were of medium intensity. The OH-6A aircraft
were very low, perhaps five or ten feet off the trees in the area where there were trees from forty to
fifty feet tall. Both aircraft moved very slowly in and out of translational lift. Often they were
hovering out of ground effect. The pilot, WO1 Farrell, noted on one occasion that the N2 decreased
somewhat. By reducing collective and adding forward cyclic, he was able to recover the lost RPM.
About a minute later, as he was transitioning from a hover to forward flight with a crosswind from
his right, he again noted that the N2 was decreasing. Since his skids were almost into the trees, he
could not reduce collective, he increased forward cyclic and made a turn to the left to a heading of
about 310 degrees, which was directly into the wind. His choice of touchdown areas was limited by
altitude, airspeed, and rotor RPM, all of which were low. Since the only other forced landing area in
his glide range was a rice paddy with dikes, WO1 Farrell elected to land into the wind in a clear
area with a slope. With the engine still running, but the rotor RPM decaying rapidly, the pilot
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landed on a clear slope into the wind. The aircraft impacted level, breaking all four Oleo struts.
While the pilot was shutting down the aircraft, the observer jumped out. He was then struck on the
back of the helmet by one of the main rotor blades and knocked unconscious. The pilot completed
the shutdown of the aircraft and went to aid his observer. Immediately there-after, the lead OH-6A
landed at the site of the downed aircraft. The observer from the lead aircraft, SP4 James C. Stidem
assisted WO1 Farrell in putting SGT Huncherick in the lead OH-6A. The lead pilot, WO1 Jimmie
L. Jones flew the injured man to the 71st Evacuation hospital in Pleiku. By this time the crew of the
AH-1G on station, piloted by CPT James Bohon had notified A Troop Operations and the necessary
recovery elements were immediately launched. The C&C helicopter landed at the crash site and
picked up WO1 Farrell. WO1 Jones landed immediately afterward and picked up his observer, SP4
Stidem. The aircraft was subsequently recovered.
The Squadron OR-LL states that pilot Farrell in an A Troop LOH experienced a loss of rotor RPM
while in slow flight in the AO. The pilot turned into the wind and landed hard in a sloped clearing. The
observer was injured when he immediately exited and ran into the main rotor blades. The cause of the
loss of power was unknown, pending fuel control tear-down analysis.
On the 24th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for B Troop AH-1G #67-15629
flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a reconnaissance
armed escort mission, during the attack on target, they took one hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW in the
tail rotor system, they continued flying and completed the mission, the helicopter was repaired in
theater.
Finally on the 24th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an AVDAC record for B Troop AH-1G #6715624 flown by an unnamed crew. The record states this was Combat Incident Damage caused by
other combat by ground fire less than .50 cal in size while on an Armed Escort mission. There were no
casualties. Search and rescue operations were not required. The helicopter was recovered.
On the 25th, A Troop inserted the Infantry on a storage complex and recovered some US equipment
while capturing some NVA rucksacks and weapons. The lone NVA security guard died at his post.
They inserted their Blues in another area and found numerous military and religious documents.
During the extraction, a Huey piloted by Cughton crashed and turned over in the PZ. The PZ was on
sloping ground with two foot deep furrows. One skid hung up, the co-pilot over controlled the aircraft,
and the pilot was unable to save the aircraft. Even though the aircraft turned up-side down, no one was
seriously injured.
On the 27th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for C Troop OH-6A #67-16335
flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon mission, while
at an altitude of 20 feet and 20 knots of airspeed, they took one hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW in the
right skid, they continued flying and completed the mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater.
On the 30th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident and loss record for A Troop UH-1H #6717750 flown by Aircraft Commander CW2 S.E. Oughton and CPT T.E. Galyean. There were four
unnamed passengers. The decoded details of the record state that this was a combat mission and the
accident summary reads:
CW2 Oughton and CPT Galyean performed preflight on the UH-1H at approximately 0800 hours.
The aircraft was accepted and found to have no major discrepancy. They departed Camp Holloway
at 1505 hours and proceeded to the PZ, coordinates AR935652. Upon arrival at the PZ they
received landing instructions from the Scouts to use an approach heading of 270 degrees. The PZ
was small but CW2 Oughton decided to let CPT Galyean make the extraction. During the last 50
feet of the approach it was necessary to almost maintain zero airspeed as well as vertical descent.
CPT Galyean continued the approach reaching approximately a 2-3 foot hover above the plowed
field which had furrows approximately 2-3 feet deep. Before the aircraft was stabilized members of
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the Aero Rifle Platoon began to board from the left. The aircraft dipped to the left and CPT Galyean
made a right cyclic correction, at which time CW2 Oughton took control. His first correction was to
apply left cyclic and increase pitch, causing the aircraft to tilt severely to the left. At this point,
CW2 Oughton made a cyclic correction to the right, but by this time, the aircraft was out of control.
The aircraft turned over to the right and came to rest upside down. The Aircraft Commander shut
down the aircraft then exited it. There were no injuries.
CW2 Sam Oughton provided: I joined A Troop during second week of January 1970 and flew with
the Lift Platoon until I DEROSed in January 1971. On this day I’m certain Coley Elazier was the
CE and John England the Gunner on 750. I flew with them often. They were both black men. This
entire day was also on the job training for CPT Galyean who was new in our unit. Earlier in the day,
at 10 a.m. we had departed Holloway to insert the Blues. I remember the furrows in the cultivated
field and how we’d lowered the power to let the ship settle near the ground so the Infantry wouldn’t
have to jump from 30 feet up. When we departed Holloway we were chalk 3 on the extract. I
remember that we had to land on a hill en route so the gunner could lock the latches for the right
engine cowling. The accident summary reports the events as I remember them. I am just glad no one
was seriously injuried that day.
SGT Tony Morton recalls: This was a routine extraction. We were trying to get on the Huey in a
hurry. There were about seven of us but we all loaded from one side. As we started to take-off, the
Huey started to tip over and I slid completely out of the aircraft with at least one other person. I
landed in one of the furrows of the cultivated field and the Huey literally landed on top of me. I
remember the green house over the pilots’ area in the Huey was touching me. I was pinned from
about my waist down. I believe I was the only one pinned by the wreckage. I could see sparks and
was worried about a fire. My friends started digging with their rifles to loosen the dirt around me. I
was yelling and screaming – GET ME OUT! They did. My right leg had some bad cuts over my
shin. One of our ships landed and they look me to the hospital at Pleiku. There they cut my fatigues
and put some clips on my skin. I remember seeing the blood and just knew I was seriously hurt; but
I wasn’t. The hospital scared me – there were some really seriously injuried people there. I
complained that I wanted to leave but ended up staying the night. The next day, A Troop sent a
Huey for me and I recovered at the troop area. I have pictures of me with a cane for about two
weeks.
On the 31st, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident record for A Troop UH-1H #66-16651
flown by WO1 D.A. Caraker and copilot 1LT R.O. Williams. The decoded details of the record state
that this was a combat mission and the accident summary reads:
In the afternoon, WO1 Caraker, 1LT Williams and crew were on a training flight. WO1 Caraker had
given 1LT Williams two talk-down GCA’s into Hensel Airfield located at Camp Enari, 11 miles
south of Camp Holloway. WO1 Caraker then put on the hood and was flying on the instruments
with 1LT Williams giving him talk-down CGA. They were flying at approximately 3600 feet (700
feet AGL), heading 210 degrees, approximately 5 miles south east of Hensel Airfield. WO1 Caraker
heard a whining noise and assumed it was the hydraulics going out. He immediately slowed the
aircraft to 70 knots and entered a left turn in order to return to Pleiku Air Base. While in the turn,
WO1 Caraker took off his hood and was reaching for the hydraulics switch when he noticed the
engine tachometer at 6000 RPM. He immediately entered autorotation and noted the rotor
tachometer at 300 RPM and N1 gas producer indicating 10%. WO1 Caraker believes he saw the
hydraulic caution panel warning light on when he cross-checked his instruments in autorotation.
WO1 Caraker initiated a May Day call on emergency UHF but was unable to complete the May
Day call. WO1 Caraker continued the left turn while in autorotation in order to make an open area
on a hillside. At approximately 75 feet AGL WO1 Caraker discontinued the left turn and put the
aircraft into a flare. Direction of flight was approximately 340 degrees, and the rotor tachometer
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indicated 300 rotor RPM. At approximately 15 feet AGL, WO1 Caraker pulled initial pitch. The
aircraft had a forward ground speed of approximately 12 knots. WO1 Caraker used more collective
pitch to cushion the aircraft to the ground and the aircraft touched down in a skids level
configuration. After initial contact the aircraft bounced back into the air and was in a nose low
attitude when it again made contact with the ground. The aircraft skidded for approximately 12 feet
on the forward portion of the skids. The aircraft had almost come to a stop when the right front skid
broke and the aircraft rolled on its right side. WO1 Caraker completed the shutdown of the aircraft
and the crew exited through the left cargo door.
SP4 Gary Luke recalls: I joined A Troop in July 1969. I was a 67V20, a LOH mechanic, and
became a LOH CE. At that time, our LOH CEs did not have to fly in the OA unless they
volunteered. Everytime I went out it was on a volunteer basis. On this day, the Huey CE (sadly I
can not remember his name) needed a gunner and for some reason I volunteered. I remember
watching the GCA training near Hensel mentioned in the accident summary. After about an hour,
lucky for me, I moved from the gunner’s well to the normal troop seats. After the crash, the Huey
ended up on its right side, so I would have been smashed by the M60 gun and mount. Everyone
exited the aircraft but the pilot in the right seat didn’t get out, so we went back and got him plus an
M-60. I believe the right seat pilot had a broken leg. We had crashed in a field. The ship was
smoking but did not burn. We moved away from the Huey and set up the M-60 in the field. These
six or seven Montagnards came out with SKSs held overhead and set up a little perimeter without
speaking to us. About an hour later, more like forever, one of our ships landed and took both pilots
to the hospital. Since the CE and I were OK, we rode back home with the Troop. I remember the
maintenance guys were interested in how badly damaged the transmission area was but I don’t
remember how it was recovered. I had 20 days left in country at that time.
WO Hubert M. “Mike” Cochran commented on C Troop’s activities:
July through October were spent in normal operations in the AO. We lost a couple of OH-6s during
this time. It seems that one was lost northwest of Phu Cat by an apparent tail rotor strike possibly
caused by small arms fire. The aircraft was slung back to maintenance, stripped, slung back to
where it went down, punched off from the maintenance Huey and fired at with tracer rounds until it
ignited. All in a day’s work. The other OH-6 was lost in the AO west of LZ English. The talk at the
time said the cause of the crash was due to a “Hughes tailspin.” This phenomenon is referred to as a
loss of tailrotor effectiveness today. The aircraft first impacted on a ridge and rolled into a ravine.
The observer was apparently ejected and was impaled on something and later died of his injuries at
LZ English. The pilot was in pretty bad shape and was medevaced to English and on to Qui Nhon.
We visited him in the hospital before he was evacuated to Japan and he looked like hell. During this
time period I had my first experience with the monsoon season. There were days when we couldn’t
fly due to the heavy rain. I remember that when clothes were washed they would not dry since the
air was saturated with moisture. I also had a close call one day when flying in bad weather. We
almost had a head-on with a C-130 in the vicinity of Phu Cat. The lack of visibility and the low
ceiling helped to put a little excitement in the lives of a couple of Air Force and Cav pilots that day.
September 1970
We will start this period by quoting liberally from a debrief conducted by Army historical personnel of
Rudy DeFrance who was the Squadron Commander until the 7th. This debriefing took the form of 20
questions (surrounded by "()" in the paragraph to follow) and Rudy's answers.
(The interviewer asked for background information.) I graduated from fixed wing flight school in
1957 and served several years in both air and ground assignments with the 14th Armored Cav in
Germany. I was really glad to command the 7/17th on my second tour in Vietnam. During most the
six months I commanded the Squadron, A Troop supported the 4th Div, B Troop supported the
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ARVNs primary in the Pleiku and Kontum area, and C Troop supported the 173rd Abn. Only twice
during that period did I have the entire Squadron all together. On 21 July, we were able to
reorganize under a new TO&E that had a LT as the infantry rifle platoon leader in each ARP. It also
integrated the former direct support maintenance and avionics detachments into each ACT. (The
interviewer had heard comments from other units that their MAJs and CPTs had less experience
than in "the old days" and that the warrant and commissioned officers coming out of flight school
were not adequately trained for Vietnam duty.) I certainly did not find either of these cases in the
7/17th. The senior officers were all on their second tours, were experienced aviators and did an
outstanding job. Because we always operated as a team and because the morale and esprit was so
high, the new pilots quickly learned from the experienced ones and built on what they had learned
in flight school. We had a number of experienced people extend their tour which helped us with
needed skills. There may have been isolated areas where a good maintenance NCO's DEROS came
and there was no one to replace him; but overall we were staffed at adequate levels with
appropriately skilled people. (He was asked how he influenced troop operations.) I tried very hard
not to intercede or to take over and run the troop for the Troop Cmdr, while they were in an AO. I
would say that my influence in troop operations was on the nature of advice, prior to an operation.
On occasion, after an operation, I would have a commander come to my office where we could
critique the actions; particularly if we lost some aircraft or something went wrong. The Troop
Cmdrs were knowledgeable and proficient in their operations. (He was asked do the ground
commanders understand and properly utilize your unit.) I can say that without many exceptions, the
ground commanders did not understand and did not know how to properly use Air Cav. Air Cav is
still a new operation and it took continual education, coordination and orientation of ground
commanders to teach them how to get the best results. The key was to get them to see that Air Cav
has a mission to perform and that it is not just an aviation asset for them to use. They had to realize
that if an ACT is not used as a team, it is not effective. (Concerning the accident rate.)
Unfortunately all ACSs have an above average accident rate and our's was high. I think there are
several reasons for this. First and foremost is the very mission of Air Cav, particularly with the
LOHs, because the pilot has to neglect the helicopter in order to perform his mission. This is
something you have to see to understand; something many a senior aviation commander didn't do
first hand. This is especially true in MR II because of the terrain. Going up and down those
mountains caused many accidents. We were criticized for being too mission oriented and for not
being safety oriented. We had excellent safety and training programs that I believe were equal to
and in many instances surpassed other aviation units. I am happy to say that during the rainy season
we didn't have any accidents as a result of weather. During the dry season, dust did present a
problem during landings, takeoffs, and hovering. We had a Cobra go IFR while hovering into a
revetment and crash. The reason for this was a lack of instrument proficiency time in this area.
There were three requests for panel time put in where the specific action occurred. If there had been
a command emphasis from a higher headquarters for instrument time, the accident would never
have happened. The density altitude up at Dalat was very often above 7,000 feet yet our units
operated there without any accidents. This is a result of command emphasis by the commanders and
a continual evaluation of the environment. Because of the organization of the ACTs and the
Squadron and because of the maintenance and supply support we have and received, we had enough
aircraft at all times to perform our mission. I would venture to say that in each ACT there were only
three or four aviators who reached the Bde limit of 140 flying hours per month. We usually had
sufficient men to fly in that man's place and the Flight Surgeons watched for aviator fatigue. (He
was asked to describe his favorite accomplishment.) When I look back at my tour I especially
appreciate the Squadron's efforts during the month of April in the Dak Seang, Dak To area. The
reason for this was because it was the heaviest area of enemy contact and we were supporting the
ARVNs with D Troop and two ACTs. We developed the situation to the extent that the ARVNs
could no longer react to it because they were completely committed. It was also our period of
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heaviest contact and especially the ACTs responded in a maximum effort for the entire month. I
look back with pride at the job everyone in the Squadron did and not just the air crews but the
maintenance personnel as well. The maintenance people had to perform at about 125 percent extra
effort, working all night long, mess halls being open until 1 a.m. and everyone just really pitched in
to help out. (He was asked to assess the effectiveness of the Vietnamization program.) I would have
to say that in our AO, often the ACTs would develop a situation and call on the ARVNs for the
reactionary force. They are still a little hesitant to react to a situation we develop and at periods of
time when we had an aircraft shot down and our men inserted and in contact, it would be a day and
a half before we could get the reaction force. This is not a satisfactory situation to be in. We did
train some ARVN infantry men and they responded very well to what we developed.
During this entire month, C Troop supported the 173rd Abn around LZ English. On the 1st, the VHPA
Helicopter database has battle damage records for two C Troop OH-6As flown by unnamed crews on
recon missions. (1) #66-07907 during the attack on target, they took one hit from 7.62mm type
SA/AW in the bottom tail section, they continued flying and completed the mission, the helicopter was
repaired in theater. (2) #67-16335 during the attack on target, they took three hits from 7.62mm type
SA/AW in the bottom cockpit, they continued flying and completed the mission, the helicopter was
repaired in theater.
On the 4th, SP4 Otis Eugene Plants drowned in the An Khe River while serving with C Troop. The
Wall database gives his tour start date as 9 Feb 1970 and his MOS as 11B20.
David Stinson recalls: As a result of my involvement in the 7/17th Cav website and emails, this past
weekend (June, 2000) I dug around in the attic and (with much help from my wife of 31+ years)
found all of the letters I sent to her from Vietnam and five of the voice cassettes. Becky has kept
these for 30 years and I've never once looked at them or listened to the tapes. I was listening to a
tape today and lo and behold on that tape I told Becky in great detail the story of a young trooper
named Plants who drowned while washing a truck in the An Khe River just prior to a big
inspection. According to my telling, Plants had been with the 1st Infantry division as a grunt and
transferred to C Troop. Also according to the tape, another trooper named Carter jumped in the river
and tried valiantly to save Plants. Even though he had him for a minute, the current was too strong
and Plants was fighting both the current and Carter. Finally Plants pulled free and was lost. CPT
Hennies asked me to write up Carter for a Soldier's Medal, which I apparently did.
On the 6th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for B Troop OH-6A #67-16383
flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon mission, in the
operations area, they took one hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW in the right windshield, they continued
flying and completed the mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater.
On the 7th, LTC Ernie Smart assumes command of the 7/17th Cav replacing LTC Rudy DeFrance.
Also on the 7th, while observing a large cave complex a C Troop LOH received heavy small arms fire
and crashed. The crew was extracted by the C&C. After this extraction, C Troop was diverted to help a
friendly unit in heavy contact. They provided close air support and used artillery and airstrikes until
darkness. On the way home, they received intense 51 cal fire and observed an air burst. Airstrikes were
called in but darkness prevented any follow-up. For this date, the VHPA Helicopter database has a
battle damage and loss record for C Troop OH-6A #67-16008 flown by an unnamed crew who had two
injuries at grid BR878743. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon mission, during
the attack on target, they took five hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW, they crashed, the helicopter was
lost to inventory and destroyed.
On the 9th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for B Troop OH-6A #67-16383
flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon mission,
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during the attack on target, they took one hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW in the bottom cockpit, they
continued flying and completed the mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater.
Also on the 9th, the Squadron OR-LL states the CPT Hafner in a B Troop Huey experienced a hard
landing due to low rotor RPM during a check ride. The pilot initially saw that he was going to land
short of the runway on an autorotation. The IP took control and attempted a power recovery, but the
throttle was binding. The IP stretched the glide losing RPM, which resulted in a hard landing. The
throttle linkage was found to be excessively dirty and the throttle bearing was sent in for analysis. On
this date, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident record for B Troop UH-1H #67-17723 flown
by CPT J.S. Halley and Instructor Pilot CPT S.F. Hafner. The decoded details of the record state that
this was a combat mission and the accident summary reads:
At 1300 hours, after pre-flighting the aircraft, CPT Hafner and CPT Halley took off from the
Christmas Tree at Camp Holloway for a check ride at the hover test area at Camp Holloway. After
CPT Halley performed four or five successful landings, CPT Hafner demonstrated a basic
touchdown autorotation on the paved strip at the hover test area. Then CPT Hafner instructed CPT
Halley to perform an autorotation to the strip. CPT Halley entered an autorotation, and the pilots
checked the gauges to verify that the rotor was in the low green and the N1 was 72%. At 300 feet
AGL, it became apparent to both pilots that the aircraft would land short of the lane, so CPT Hafner
took control of the aircraft, intending to make a power recovery. CPT Hafner attempted to roll on
the throttle, but was unable to do so, because the throttle was binding. He continued to attempt to
roll on the throttle until he was between 75-100 feet AGL when he realized that he would have to
complete the autorotation to the ground. CPT Hafner tried to stretch his glide. When he reached the
end of the land, he felt he was too low to decelerate much without striking the tailboom. Therefore,
he began cushioning the aircraft with pitch, as the aircraft fell rapidly through 10 feet AGL. It
landed hard, hitting first on the left rear skid, with a forward ground speed of 30-40 knots. The
aircraft bounced about two feet up in the air. CPT Hafner still had directional control of the aircraft.
The aircraft hit the lane again, bumping side to side. It then turned 90 degrees to the right, coming
to rest 255 feet from the initial point of impact. CPT Hafner then notified B Troop Operations and
the Control Tower of the accident, by means of his radio. Both pilots, together, were able to roll off
the throttle. They shut down the aircraft and exited. There were no injuries and there was no fire.
On the 10th, CPT Mike Servitelle assumed command of D Troop replacing CPT Vincent Falconio.
From the 10th for the rest of the month, A Troop supported the 4th Div. The history states that A
Troop had a LOH was shot down and the crew evacuated with minor injuries. On this date, the VHPA
Helicopter database has a battle damage and loss record for A Troop OH-6A #67-16652 flown by an
unnamed crew who had 2 injuries at grid BR734652. The decoded details of the record state that this
was a recon mission, during the attack on target, they took two hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW in the
bottom tail section, they crashed, the helicopter was lost to inventory and destroyed.
On the 13th, A Troop's unit history states their Scouts found NVA soldiers in a bunker complex south
of An Khe but didn't draw any fire. The Guns expended and on the way back one piloted by CPT
Clausen experienced an engine failure. Having no suitable force landing area, the pilot crashed into the
trees. The crew was extracted and the Scouts observed an NVA squad moving toward the downed
Cobra. They killed six before bad weather chased A Troop from the area. Due to enemy presence, the
aircraft was not recovered and the cause of the engine failure could not be determined. On this date, the
VHPA Helicopter database has an accident and loss with injuries record for A Troop AH-1G #6815193 flown by CPT D.J. Clausen and copilot WO1 O.H. Davidsmeyer who was injured. The decoded
details of the record state that this was a combat mission and the accident summary reads:
CPT Clausen and WO1 Davidsmeyer departed LZ Two Bits at BR843953, at approximately 1530
hours with a full load of fuel and ammunition. In order to avoid thunderstorm activity, cross
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country-flight was required. At 1600 hours flying a 245 degree heading from LZ English the engine
failed while over mountainous terrain at 5200 MSL. Just prior to engine failure, the instruments
indicated 33-34 pounds of torque with the N1 97.3% and 590 degrees EGT. The engine oil pressure
was 87 PSI with a temperature of 78 degrees C. The ECU (Environment Control Unit) was in use.
The indication of the engine failure was a loud band followed by a violent yaw of the aircraft to the
left. CPT Clausen entered autorotation and attempted to jettison his wing-stores but was unable to
do so. The intercom system became inoperative, thus he could not talk with his copilot. At
approximately 400 feet AGL, CPT Clausen saw a small clearing which contained small tree stumps
and under growth. A 180 degree turn was initiated to reach the area, but the area was over shot and
the forced landing terminated in the jungle. CPT Clausen climbed out of the aircraft and broke the
copilot’s canopy in order to get his copilot out of the aircraft. He did not shut any of the switches
off. However there was no fire. After expending his ordnance the lead Cobra landed in the stump
filled area and extracted the injured copilot. CPT Clausen and the copilot of the lead Cobra
remained in the LZ and were later extracted. A rifle platoon was enroute to secure the downed
aircraft when a platoon size enemy force was sighted moving into the crash site. A Troop’s Scouts
took the enemy under fire and artillery was adjusted into the area. Before the enemy could be
quelled, weather and darkness forced the rifle platoon and A Troop from the area. Artillery was
employed throughout the night. The next morning, the Scouts found that an artillery round had
struck the downed AH-1G causing its total destruction.
Also on the 13th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for A Troop OH-6A #6607786 flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon
mission, during the attack on target, they took one hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW in the cargo section,
they made a forced landing and completed the mission, the helicopter took-off and was repaired in
theater.
On the 14th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for A Troop OH-6A #6716381 flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon
mission, they took one hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW in the bottom fuselage, they continued flying
and aborted the mission, the helicopter was repaired.
D/2/1st Cav Assigned to 7/17th Cav
On the 15th, the Squadron assumed operational control of D/2/1st Cav stationed at Phan Thiet and
supporting the 23rd ARVN.
Also on the 15th, A Troop had a LOH shot down and extracted the crew. On this date, the VHPA
Helicopter database has a battle damage record for A Troop OH-6A #65-12940 flown by an unnamed
crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon mission, while at an altitude of 40
feet and 40 knots of airspeed, they took three hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW in the bottom cockpit,
they continued flying and completed the mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater.
Also on the 15th, B Troop started training ARPs from the 22nd ARVN in the Dak To and Kontum
area. Finally, on this date, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage and loss record for B
Troop OH-6A #66-17790 flown by an unnamed crew who had one injury at grid ZB122362. The
decoded details of the record state that this was a recon mission, while at an altitude of 30 feet and 40
knots of airspeed, they took multiple hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW, they crashed, the helicopter was
lost to inventory and destroyed. [Editor’s note: While the VHPA database may have LOH 790 assigned
to B Troop, this may be the A Troop LOH mentioned above.]
On the 18th, the OR_LL states that pilot Thorpe in a C Troop AH-1G had a tail rotor strike a conex
container. The pilot picked the aircraft up to a hover, turned approximately 90 degrees in the L-shaped
revetment and the tail rotor struck a conex container the Post Engineers had placed near the revetment
while working on the airfield drainage. The result was a hard landing and damage to the tail rotor drive
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train; but no injuries. On this date, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident record for C Troop
AH-1G #67-15819 flown by CW2 S.D. Thorpe and Armament Technician SP5 T.W. Cartwright. The
decoded details of the record state that this was a combat mission and the accident summary reads:
On the 18th this AH-1G was flown on a regular mission in the AO. Upon its return from the AO,
CW2 Thorpe, the Armament Officer, inspected the aircraft log books to determine if the aircraft
was due its preventive maintenance Periodic Inspection. Since this was due, the aircraft would have
to be disarmed prior to being moved to the maintenance hanger. The removal of the XM-28
Subsystem and ammunition was accomplished in the revetment. Since there was no way to transport
the rockets to the ammunition point, CW2 Thorpe elected to fly the aircraft there accompanied by
SP5 Cartwright who was in the front seat. After the aircraft was started and the cockpit checks were
made, CW2 Thorpe brought the aircraft to a hover and began to maneuver out of the revetment.
CW2 Thorpe felt the read skids of the aircraft settle into the mud in the revetment and increased
power while attempting to turn the nose of the aircraft to the west. While attempting to gain a more
favorable wind condition by turning the tail of the aircraft to the east, the tail rotor struck the conex.
After initial impact, the tail of the aircraft swung immediately to the left, approximately 90 degrees
with the skids making contact with the ground. Upon touchdown, the aircraft began rocking
violently, causing the main rotor blade to strike the conex and the revetment. Parts of the aircraft,
including the tail rotor assembly, 90 gear box, and pylon access door, separated from the aircraft
between initial impact and aircraft touchdown. CW2 Thorpe completed the shut down of the
aircraft, with both personnel remaining in the aircraft until the rotor blades stopped.
SSG Henry Montgomery provides some details about C Troop’s Cobra maintenance: This was my
second tour in Vietnam but my first in aircraft maintenance. I was a tanker in the 11th ACR on my
first tour, then I went to wheel and track mechanic school and finally into aircraft maintenance. I
joined C Troop at Lane in January 1970 as the Cobra platoon NCO. I remember working with CPT
Carvill, the weapons platoon leader. We had a crew chief for each of our nine Cobras and I
supervised them. Most of them were good mechanics that did a good job and took good care of their
ships. I enjoyed working with them. The armorers worked on our weapons systems but I didn’t
supervise them. I wish I could remember the names of the CEs who worked for me but I can’t. I do
recall my assistant. He was SP4 Whit, a white guy from Mississippi. He was more mature than the
others – a very good soldier, so I made him my assistant. I also enjoyed working with the
Maintenance Platoon guys. PSG Merritt, from Tennessee, was the Maintenance NCO – really a
wonderful guy! Let me tell you about a real scare PSG Merritt and I had one night. One of the
Cobra mechanics was into drugs and had lots of problems on that flight line when we were at Lane.
He missed the movement to An Khe. Now in a combat situation like Vietnam, this was a serious
mistake – something like desertion. A couple of days later he shows up at An Khe and rejoins the
unit. Because of this mistake and the other problems we’d had with him on the flight line, I turned
him over to the First Sergeant. I believe he received an Article 15 and was transferred to Pleiku. I
believe he had some friends in the Blues. Anyway, a few days later he returned to ‘visit his friends.’
PSG Merritt and I soon learned that he was looking for the two of us with a weapon and some
grenades and that he’d told his friends that he was going to kill us. It was late at night – after most
everyone had turned in. I remember sitting in PSG Merritt’s room, back to back, with the lights off
and each of us with a weapon in hand. Eventually the guy came to our barracks. He was armed with
a 45, no grenades. The CQ had alerted the First Sergeant and the Maintenance Officer. I can’t
remember his name. He was a Captain – a big guy. When he got in to fly a helicopter, he certainly
filled the seat! Anyway, this Captain meets up with the guy carrying the 45 and some how took the
weapon from him. Needless to say but I appreciated that Maintenance Officer even more after that
incident! I have many memories from C Troop. One that stands out in my mind happened at An
Khe one evening not too long before we moved back to Lane. It was after dinner and I was talking
to SSG Nash. He was a white guy from Indiana and was the maintenance NCO for the Hueys. We
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were talking about home when we saw these explosions on the flight line. At first we thought it was
a rocket attack but then we realized it was a sapper attack. There was a big mound in the center of
the flight line and I think those VC came out from a tunnel inside the compound. Luckily no one
was injured but I think we lost a couple of Hueys. We had some Cobras damaged but not too
seriously. C Troop had a maintenance warrant officer we called ‘Sober Charlie’ because he was also
drinking Mateuse wine. He was from Detroit, Michigan and usually showed up late for work.
However, that evening he got a Cobra up in the air soon after the attack started. The biggest
challenge the maintenance platoon had with the Cobras was to keep the pilots from over stressing
the components; that is making the aircraft do more than it was designed to do. We had a CW2 or
CW3, an older guy who had been a test pilot for Bell Helicopter. He was a very good pilot. When I
first joined C Troop, I think there was an E-7 serving as First Sergeant, then just prior to our move
to An Khe we got this older black man who was a First Sergeant. He had served with the 1st Cav
Division on his first tour. He even wore a cav hat! I remember the Mess Sergeant was Bresshet(?)
from Louisiana. C Troop was a good unit. I enjoyed serving with them and if I had to do it all over
again, I would! I left C Troop in November 1970 and retired from the Army in 1983. After that I
worked for McDonald Douglas for six years and then NASA for sixteen years. I am now completely
retired.
On the 19th, the OR-LL states that pilot Hebert in a B Troop LOH experienced an engine failure on
take off and the aircraft landed hard. The pilot received back injuries when the collapsible seat failed to
collapse due to a tech manual under the seat. The copilot was struck in the head by the turning rotor
blades after exiting the helicopter. The cause of the engine failure would be determined by teardown
analysis. On this date, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident and loss record with injuries
record for B Troop OH-6A #69-16006 flown by WO1 G.M. Hebert and copilot CPT H.H. Cleveland at
grid BS180045. Both pilots sustained injuries. [Editor’s note: Horst Cleveland was known as “Butch.”]
The decoded details of the record state that this was a combat mission and the accident summary reads:
At 0600 hours, WO1 Hebert and SP5 Jack R. Arnold took off on a VR of the local area, which
lasted one hour and fifteen minutes. At 0915 hours, WO1 Hebert and CPT Cleveland took off for
the AO. They refueled at Kontum and arrived at ZB158058. At 1015 hours, WO1 Hebert and CPT
Cleveland started up the aircraft to go out on a mission. At 1225 hours, they took off to the
northwest and upon reaching a height of 15 feet and 20 knots airspeed, the engine failed in the N2
turbine section. The aircraft spun 180 degrees to the left, at which time WO1 Hebert elected to try
and land on the road to the southeast rather than the ditch below him. To achieve this he lowered his
collective and added forward cyclic. About five feet above the ground, WO1 Hebert added aft
cyclic and pulled in collective pitch to slow his rate of descent. The aircraft fell rapidly landing hard
on the tailboom and rear skids, bounced up, hit on the left front skid and belly and come to a rest.
CPT Cleveland pulled the fuel shut off value while WO1 Hebert shut off the electrical switches.
About this time both crew members noticed the cockpit was filling rapidly with smoke from a
yellow smoke grenade which had gone off and they exited the aircraft. WO1 Hebert exited the right
side of the aircraft and collapsed in the ditch, while CPT Cleveland exited to the left in a crouched
position and was struck by a rotor blade. CPT Cleveland and WO1 Hebert were evacuated to Camp
Holloway for medical treatment.
CPT Jon Mitchell recalls: I reported to B Troop in September 1970. I’d served with B Company
25th Aviation Bn in 68-69 on my first tour. I’d flown LOHs and guns with them. Between tours I’d
gone to Cobra school and then Cobra IP school. However, after CPT Horst ‘Butch’ Cleveland was
injuried, I become the Scout Platoon leader. I’d stay in that job for about six months. Then the
Troop Commander gave that job to a young Captain and I moved to the gun platoon. I wasn’t senior
enough to be the gun platoon leader. We had a MP Branch guy, CPT John Crosby, who was senior.
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I served as a Cobra IP during my entire year. I believe there were times when I was the only Cobra
IP in II Corps. I stayed busy.
On the 24th, A Troop was working an AO near FB Crystal when they were alerted to help break an
attack on FB Digger. A few minutes after A Troop arrived over Digger, the enemy ended the battle. A
Troop's Lift and the Medevac ships spent much of the rest of the day removing the wounded and
restoring the FB to normal. On the 24th, B Troop was sent to Phu Hiep to support the 22nd ARVN in
an area northwest of Tuy Hoa. Enemy activity was heavy and they killed two NVA when they found a
large training site complete with bleachers and eight hooches.
From the 26th until 2 Oct, B Troop supported the 3rd ARVN Cav and the 47th ARVN Inf in the Pleiku
area. These operations results in three enemy KBA and sightings of stepped up enemy activity.
On the 26th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for B Troop OH-6A #67-16136
flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon mission, they
took one hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW in the the cargo section, they made a forced landing, the
helicopter took-off and was repaired in theater.
Also on the 26th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for B Troop OH-6A #6915977 flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon
mission, they took one hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW which hit the right bottom fuselage, they
continued flying and aborted the mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater.
On the 27th, A Troop's Scouts observed one individual. The Guns expended and the Blues were
inserted. They found two killed and approximately 14 structures destroyed.
On the 28th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for B Troop OH-6A #67-16089
flown by an un-named crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon mission, they
took two hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW which hit the bottom mid fuselage, they continued flying and
aborted the mission.
On the 30th, A Troop observed eight enemy soldiers taking evasive action and killed them.
Also on the 30th, MAJ Glenn Carr assumed command of B Troop replacing MAJ Leighton Haselgrove.
The 30th was the ending period for the RVN Gallantry Cross with Palm Award for HHT. In 1974 via
DA General Order #6, HHT was awarded the RVN Gallantry Cross for the period 1 Jan 1969 to 30 Sep
1970.
CW2 Dennis Bartash recalls: About half way through my first year with B Troop, I got sucked back
into maintenance. I was assigned to the 569th TC Detachment as a Cobra test pilot. I was upset
because I really wanted to fly combat, but that was not to be. I worked for CPT Bill Petrak. He was
a nice guy. The rest of that year went by uneventfully. However, during one test flight I had a very
scary experience. The Cobra had received a lot of electric work. It was not unusual for us to put one
of the maintenance EM in the front seat for a test flight. This day I took a SP4 or SP5 avionics
specialist with me. I remember running through all the normal checks and decided to do a topping
check. The weather around Holloway suddenly changed. As bad luck would have it, I experienced a
complete instrument failure just about the time we flew into the soup. Even the radios were out. I
remember concentrating on the airspeed indicator. Every time I looked out of the cockpit, I became
even more disoriented. I asked the guy in front if he could see anything – no. Then the airspeed
started to climb and I remember thinking we must be in a dive. Whenever I looked outside –
everything was missed up in my mind. Things just didn’t look right at all. I had just enough time
and altitude to recover when we finally broke out of the soup – but just barely. I tell people that
another hundredth of a second less recovery time and we would have plowed it in. I was really
scared that day. Incoming rockets and 51 cal fire didn’t scare me nearly as much as that test flight.
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SP6 Wayne Parker of C Troop recalls: I ETSed from the Army in October to end my second tour in
Vietnam with the Army. I served with the 23rd Arty Group in 1966-67 at Pho Loi on my first tour. I
had been an 67N20 SP5 for a number of years. In late 1968 I was stationed at Fort Eustis and was
asked if I wanted to go to school to became a Tech Inspector (TI). Naturally that was always a
respected job and it was something of an honor to be asked to join that group of guys, so I went.
That earned me the 67W20 MOS. I returned to Vietnam and joined C Troop at An Son in July 1969.
Initially there were two other TIs in the troop, so I just did paper work for a while. I was a little
apprehensive about actually doing inspections but I got over that. Eventually I was the only TI left
and I got promoted to SP6. CPT Fritz Gruetzmacher was the Maintenance Officer and 412th TC Det
commander. I also remember working with CPT Wesley Young and CWO Paul Kunkel. Since I
was senior I was also the Service Platoon NCOIC. I remember returned from my R&R in Hawaii to
learn that a really good LOH CE, Fernando Valdez, had been shot in the arm but we still in the
hospital at Qui Nhon. I visited him several times. Then over Christmas in 1970, after I’d gotten out
of the Army, he came to visit me and stayed at my house.
CWO Paul Kunkel provides: I joined C Troop in July 1969 after completing AMOC school. I
worked in the 412th TC Det my entire tour. I extended in July 1970 and finally left Vietnam on 22
Dec 1970.
October 1970
The 1st was the beginning period for a second RVN Gallantry Cross with Palm Award for HHT. In
1974 via DA General Order #6, HHT was awarded its second RVN Gallantry Cross – this one for the
period 1 Oct 1970 to 31 Aug 1972.
D/2/1st Cav Redesignated K Troop, 17th Cavalry
On the 1st, D/2/1st Cav was redesignated K Troop, 17th Air Cav and for the first half of the month
continued to work out of Phan Thiet. During this entire month, C Troop again supported the 173rd Abn
around LZ English.
From the 3rd through the 9th, B Troop worked the Kontum - Tan Canh area but weather restricted their
operations.
On the 4th, C Troop had a LOH shot down by 51 cal while observing a large bunker complex. During
the crew extraction, the Guns observed seven NVA fleeing the area and killed them.
Also on the 4th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage and loss record for C Troop OH6A #66-7907 at grid BR772965. The three un-named crew members had injuries. The decoded details
of the record state that this was a recon mission, while at an altitude of 50 feet and 40 knots of
airspeed, they had more than 99 holes from 12.7mm type SA/AW, they crashed. The mission
terminated and the helicopter was lost to inventory and destroyed.
On the 8th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for B Troop OH-6A #66-14407
flown by an unnamed crew. One crew member was injured. The decoded details of the record state that
this was a recon mission, during the attack on target, they took one hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW
which hit the left bottom cockpit, they continued flying and modified the mission, the helicopter was
repaired.
On the 10th, B Troop worked out of Phu Hiep again for the day. Enemy activity in the area was heavy
as evidenced by the heavily traveled trails and farming in the remote areas. 22 enemy structures were
destroyed by B Troop elements and the ARVN ARP was inserted to secure a downed LOH. This
platoon worked very well and the only difficulty encountered was that they had some difficulty reentering the Lift ships during the extraction. This problem was alleviated by adding straps to the Hueys
as hand holds to expedite re-entry.
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Also on the 10th, A Troop worked west of Tuy Hoa and found a large bunker complex. The Guns and
Scouts worked the area all day, destroyed the complex and killed one NVA.
On the 11th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for B Troop OH-6A #67-16525
flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon mission,
during the attack on target, they took four hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW which hit the main rotor
blade system, they made a forced landing and modified the mission, the helicopter was evacuated and
repaired in theater.
Also on the 11th, K Troop's LOHs received fire and their Guns expended resulting in three KBA.
On the 13th, while supporting the 1/50th Mech, K Troop received fire during an LZ prep.
From the 15th through the 25th, B Troop killed ten NVA while supporting the 47th ARVN Inf south
and southwest of FSB Oasis in search of elements of the 95B NVA Reg. On the 15th, a B Troop Cobra
was shot down and they used A Troop's Blues initially to secure the aircraft. D Troop sent four gun
jeeps to relieve the ARPs and they guarded the aircraft until it was lifted out the next morning. Finally
on the 15th, an A Troop LOH received heavy AW fire. Air strikes were employed resulting in a
secondary explosion rising 2000 feet above the ground. The Blues were inserted but could find only
scattered documents in the area. Later in the month, A Troop inserted its Blues to recover the bodies
from a 4th Div aircraft that had been shot down on the 20th.
From the 17th until the end of the month, K Troop worked north of Dalat.
On the 22nd, A Troop's Scouts observed an enemy squad. The Blues were inserted, made contact and
exchanged fire. Due to bad weather, the Blues were extract after they had swept the area and destroyed
some equipment and rice.
On the 23rd, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for B Troop AH-1G #6715491 flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon
mission, while at an altitude of 200 feet and 80 knots of airspeed, they took one hit from 7.62mm type
SA/AW which hit the left cockpit, they continued flying and completed the mission, the helicopter was
repaired in theater.
On the 30th K Troop stood down for redeployment.
The 31st was the ending period for the RVN Gallantry Cross with Palm Award for the Squadron. In
1971 via DA General Order #52 the Squadron was awarded the RVN Gallantry Cross for the period 1
Jan 1970 to 31 Oct 1970.
1LT Robert C. ‘Bob’ Williams provides: I reported to A Troop on 14 Oct. I believe it was my first
day there when this 1LT walked up to me with a shotgun and said, ‘They told me I could go back to
flying when the next LT come into the unit – you are now the Blue Platoon leader.’ This surprised
me more than a little bit because I was an Armor officer. I went to talk to the CO or XO and they
said, ‘Yeah, we’ll get you over there soon.’ The next day or so Nixon’s famous order came out and
the Blues were chopped from the Troop. I started flying with the Lift Platoon. CW2 Dave Caraker,
Rook 39, was the Lift Platoon leader. We called him ‘Cookie Man’ or ‘Crackers.’ When I made AC
I was Rook 35 and usually flew the lead ship in the Lift Platoon but I was never the platoon leader.
During my year with A Troop we never lost of Huey or any people in the Lift Platoon. I remember
CPT Chuck Belanger flying LOHs for the entire 12 months. I considered him to be a GREAT
SCOUT. My first day flying in the AO this tall blond WO was the AC. We must have been flying
the chase ship. He got my attention by saying, ‘Lieutenant don’t touch anything unless I tell you to.
First I’m going to show you where to take me in case I get shot.’ So we lift off and over-fly the med
pad at Holloway then go out to the AO. Then he tells me, ‘In the AO FM is for the LOHs only.’ We
get established in an orbit and I started listening to Chuck Belanger. He was flying as the Scout
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Lead for that team. He says, ‘King (the callsign for the C&C) we got an 18” hard pack trail with
recent usage in the last 3 or 5 hours by 5 people. Two people are carrying something heavy.’ He
sounded so matter of fact with all this detail. I thought to myself, ‘Yeah Right!’ The WO noted my
disbelief and simply said, ‘You watch.’ Well, a few minutes later the LOHs lift off from that area
and move about a click before they slow down to start working again. After hovering for a few
minutes, Chuck comes back on the radio with, ‘King, I’ve got recent usage down here.’ ‘How
recent?’ ‘Well, water is still filling into the foot prints.’ Then a couple of seconds later, ‘Damn, I
smell dinks.’ A split second after that we hear, ‘There they are – coming hot!’ We hear the roar of
the minigun firing over the radio. I see an RPG-7 fired at them but it misses. Chuck says, ‘Grape
smokes out!’ as he moves off this stand of bamboo. The Cobras fire up the place. After a few
minutes the LOHs return for a BDA and report two dead bodies, some RPGs on the ground, and
two blood trails. Well, from that day forward I was a true believer in the Cav!
CPT Tom Lewis, Undertaker 22, recalls: I DEROSed 11 Nov 1970. For my last couple months or
so I served as B Troop’s Operations Officer. Most of the time I flew C&C in a Huey. Now and then
I’d be part of the Cobra night standby team at Holloway when B Troop had that mission. I
remember we tried flying C&C in an OH-6A. I actually thought that worked out fine, but it didn’t
catch on and we went back to the H Models.
CPT Dale Dunham recalls: With about three months left on my tour, I moved to the Aviation
Platoon of HHT from the S-2 shop. The platoon had five Hueys. One was configured as a C&C ship
with the extra radio console. I recall we were short pilots. In addition to lots of admin flights, we
also provided Hueys and crews when the line troops were short. Naturally, I remember flying with
A Troop because I’d served with them. I remember a LT Anderson. He was a good guy and a good
pilot. I have bad memories of one flight I made in support of D Troop. They were planning a sweep
to the west of Pleiku and wanted to do an aerial reconnaissance first. I think the CO and some of his
senior people were in the Huey. He pointed out the routes he was considering. We made low level
passes along those routes. Just when I thought we were finished he asked for one more pass and I
agreed to do it – big mistake. We flew down the same route the second time and took several hits
from the front to the tail rotor. I remember one hitting the radio consol next to me. No one was hurt
and the aircraft was repaired, but that was a very close call. I remember another close call while
landing a Huey at Tuy Hoa in a terrible rainstorm. I was with a pilot who had recently transferred
into our unit. He was approved to fly into Saigon. In those days they wanted only experienced and
approved guys flying into and out of Saigon. I wasn’t but he was. On the way back we had a box of
48 flight helmets plus four passengers, including a Standardization Instructor Pilot. I don’t know
why we flew a route along the coast but that was a terrible night at Tuy Hoa. The first thing I did
when I returned to the States was to get my Instrument ticket! I also remember a very interesting
thing on Christmas Day. A Troop achieved 100% aircraft availability. Most everyone routinely had
about 80 or 85%. They were very happy to finally have everything flyable, so they conducted a flyby of all their aircraft. They put smoke grenades on their skids – the whole show. All in all, I
enjoyed my tour with the 7/17th Cav and was proud to serve in such a fine unit. I DEROSed 11 Jan
1971.
CWO Charles Alexander, "Sober Charlie" to this day, recalls: I initially joined C Troop on 9 Jun
1969 so during this period of time I was on my first of two 6-month extensions. About this time we
got our first 20-mm equipped Cobra. We just called it a “20 ship.” I was the most senior gun pilot
and I liked to fly this ship, so I did. Not long after we got it we had another one of those LRRP
/Insert the rest of his material here./
SP5 Jerry Robb provides: I was a 68F20 (Aircraft Electrician) right out of AIT from Ft. Eustis when
I arrived in Vietnam. There were about 50 guys in my AIT class. Two classmates, Leonard Mottley
and Steven Ross, traveled with me to Cam Ranh and up to Nha Trang. Those guys went to A and B
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Troops. I was assigned to C Troop – really the 412th TC Det. Funny how you learn things fast in
Vietnam. When we were finished being “processed” in Nha Trang, they told us to get to Pleiku. I
remember we asked, “When is the next scheduled flight?” They looked at us with a strange look on
their faces and said, “Just find one.” Well, we quickly learned that unless you wanted to pull guard
and KP duty, you’d best find a flight out of there! It took me a couple of days to get to An Son. I
reported into the Orderly Room and after the 1st SGT was done with me he said, “Here comes a
jeep. It will take you to your hooch.” So I put my stuff in the back and jump in the back seat. There
was an officer sitting in the front seat. I remember thinking that this guy really looked familiar.
While we were riding it came to me. When I got out I asked him his name - 1LT Richard L. Peters.
We had been in the same Boy Scout Troop years earlier. He was a few years older than me but I
still remembered him. Small world!!! It was actually a great relief to me to know someone from my
hometown when I first arrived in Vietnam. A few months later he pulled a joke on me. I was
working on a Cobra. He came over to talk to me. I told him I was having a problem with this one
guage but thought I’d corrected it. He asked if I wanted to check it out on a test flight. I said OK. So
I got in the front seat without a flight helmet and we took off. The guage was working fine so I was
just enjoying the ride and the view. Suddenly the ship started acting a little funny. I looked in the
little rear-view mirror so I could see his face. His eyes were shut! Naturally I paniced and reached
for those small controls sticks in the front – as if I knew what to do with them! This lasted a few
second and then he opened his eyes with a smile on his face – the joke was on me. When I joined C
Troop there was another 68F20 working in the Troop – SP5 Gordon Fietsom. He was a good
mentor and showed me the ropes. We overlapped for at least 4 months maybe 5. I think he left in
April. After that I was the only one until my replacement arrived a few months before I DEROSed.
I remember C Troop had a dog – Tail Rotor. She was always pregnant. One of her puppies we
named Sam. That was WO Paul Kunkel’s dog! Mr Kunkel also worked in Maintenance. I knew
SSG Pilk. It seems to me that I spent more time at An Khe than I did at An Son. We pulled a lot of
guard duty at An Khe. Not only was there the perimeter guards but we also had internal guards on
the flight line and in our hooch area. Sappers were a real concern. We all were assigned a weapon.
Mine was an M-79. I recall carrying a tool box and my M-79 almost everywhere I went. One of my
best friends during that time was an Avionic Mechanic named Robert Landeros. Once a guy named
Joe and I were heading back from the flight line on a path. Out of the corner of my eye I noticed
some movement. About the same time I hear a hissing sound. I turned my head to get a better view.
There was this large Cobra coiled with its hood in full display staring at me! Joe was a step or so
behind me. He quickly departed back down the path. Without thinking I threw whatever it was that I
was carrying in my hand at the snake. At about the same time the snake struck at me. After
releasing whatever I was carrying toward the snake, I turned and ran back down the path. I
remember that I actually overtook Joe! I still have a vivid memory of that close encounter. A while
later we returned to collect my stuff. Looking back I seem to recall there were a lot of snakes in that
base camp. I also remember working with our Maintenance Officer, Mr. White, on a Cobra that had
just come out of PE. For some reason it wouldn’t start. He and I worked with it for awhile and
finally it cranked. I remember him saying that the ammo had been in the ship for a long time so
we’d better get rid of it. He told me to go get a flight helmit. We took off and he shot all the ammo.
That was impressive! I DEROSed from An Khe in late November 1970.
November 1970
On the 1st according to the 17th CAG ORLL dated 15 Nov 1971, the 1/22nd Infantry formerally part of
the 4th Inf Div was placed OPCON to the 17th CAG with the primary mission of defending the Tuy
Hoa Army Installation. The document further states that the 1/22nd conduction airmobile operations,
patrols and ambushes outside the perimeter, assigned one rifle company to protect Dong Be Thin, and
provided the core of a MR 2 Reaction Force.
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On the 2nd, A Troop's C&C received fire while they were working on AO southeast of Pleiku. After
the Guns and Scouts worked the area, the Blues were inserted but no further enemy contact was made.
On the 3rd, A Troop's Scouts found a bunkered storage complex west of Camp Enari. The Scouts took
fire and the Guns fired up the area. One NVA was killed then an airstrike was used. There were
secondary explosions and during the BDA, ten more bodies were counted.
On the 5th, A Troop's C&C received fire from a large enemy compound. Their Guns destroyed 14
hooches in one compound and 12 more in another plus some clothes and rice. Soon after this, A Troop
moved to Phan Rang to begin operations in the Dalat, Song Mao, Phan Rang area.
On the 13th, C Troop and the Golf Course at An Khe were rocketed. Mike Cochran recalls there are
incidents that occurred 25-26 years ago that are still very fresh in my memory. One incident occurred
on Friday the 13th. I was scheduled to fly front seat Cobra on this day and we were on the flight line
pre-flighting the aircraft. The aircraft parking area was on the northern half of the Golf Course at An
Khe. Some movement out of the corner of my eye caught my attention as we checked the aircraft. I
turned my head to the left and faced south to see a cloud of smoke rising from an explosion near some
buildings south of the Golf Course. Suddenly there was a flash of white that moved from right to left
(west to east) and another explosion. It suddenly registered--in-coming and 122mm rockets at that!
Several of us were at the aircraft and we sort of watched in awe for a moment as a couple more rockets
hit in the same area. We weren’t too concerned since the impacts were nearly a half mile away. Our
keen interest suddenly turned to basic survival as the rockets began walking up the Golf Course toward
the aircraft. We unassed the area immediately looking for the nearest hole as the rounds continued
heading our way. There was a minor problem though. No holes were nearby so the shallow ditch
beside the road had to do. We dove into the ditch and tried to become moles. The rockets kept coming
closer with the nearest one hitting about forty yards from us. The explosions weren’t as loud as I
expected making more of a crump sound. Suddenly it was over. We stayed down a little longer and
then got up and looked around. The aircraft were OK and no one was injured. A 122mm rocket made a
nice hole in the ground. We continued with the preflights and the day’s mission after we’d regained
our composure. C Troop moved to Lane sometime between 13 and 19 November 1970. I’d heard about
Lane and how great it was since arriving in the Troop in July and how badly everyone wanted to get
back. The Cav claimed Lane as their own.
C Troop Moved from An Khe back to Lane
On the 19th, SGT Thomas Ralph Bierline died in Pleiku Province due to drowning. A source external
to the 7/17th Cav indicates that he was serving with D Troop. To date the 7/17th Cav association has not
be able to verify that he was serving with D Troop. SSG Bill Ryerson provides:
I was at Camp Holloway the first part of Nov.1970 but wasn't with D Troop then. I was attached to
52nd Aviation in charge or the security police the first month I was there. I joined D Troop
December 1st. Sorry I don't remember the name or hearing about a D Trooper drowning.
Also on the 19th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage and loss record with fatalities for
C Troop OH-6A #67-16335 flown by CW2 John Robert Grisard and WO1 Stanley Dean Struble.
Both pilots died in this incident. The Blues were inserted. The burning wreckage extended the time it
took for them to recover the bodies. The Wall database gives the following tour start date and MOS
data: Grisard, 8 Jul 1970, unknown; Struble, 4 Jul 1970, 100B. CW2 Grisard had served a previous
tour in Vietnam after completing helicopter school with class 67-3 but the VHPA does have details of
his earlier tour.
WO Hubert M. “Mike” Cochran, who watched this sad event, wrote: The pilots in C Troop had
spoken of the Soui Ca Valley since my arrival in July. Their stories led me to believe that this valley
located to the WSW of LZ Uplift was bad news. November 19th would be the first time the unit had
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worked the area since I arrived in country. We staged out of Uplift and nothing seemed out of the
ordinary. The pink teams would go out and work the AO as usual. I was WO1 Tony Miller’s frontseater, still waiting on an in-country transition. CW2 John Grisard was flying with WO1 Stanley
Struble as part of his check out as a new Scout pilot. John was on his second tour. He had flown
Cobras on his first tour, was a Cobra IP at Fort Stewart and was assigned to C Troop as a Cobra
pilot. John was an excellent pilot and was extremely knowledgeable concerning the aircraft and
tactics. John was also my roommate since I had arrived in country. However, there must have been
a problem within the gun platoon for John to volunteer to fly Scouts. The Scouts detected lots of
sign of fresh activity in the area once they began working the AO. They continued working the area
still finding signs of bad guys when I detected a green tracer climbing toward our Cobra. I informed
Tony and he in turn notified the Scouts. It was time to refuel so the Scouts were called and we
returned to Uplift. After refueling, we found out that one of the Scouts had taken fire, but WO1
Malcolm R. Doremus had been unable to tell us because his UHF had been shot out. We returned to
the AO after refueling and the Scouts began working the area again. Grisard and Struble were flying
the lead Scout ship. Again they radioed that there were fresh signs of activity and Miller told the
Scouts to climb to altitude so that the situation could be assessed. As the LOHs began their climb
out Grisard and Struble were on our right side, and I watched them closely. Grisard radioed that
they ‘took a lot of fire as we flew over the blue line.’ It was not clear whether he took the fire while
he was still down low or on the climb out. That was his last transmission. Grisard and Struble’s OH6 was about 100 hundred yards to our right, slightly lower and almost even with our Cobra.
Suddenly the nose of the LOH tucked about five to ten degrees and a small tongue of flame came
out from under the aircraft. The next instant the aircraft burst into a ball of flame and began its
plummet to the ground. I was dumbfounded as I watched. The aircraft was completely engulfed in
flames. We were probably about 500-1,000 feet AGL, and it took a few seconds before it impacted.
When the aircraft hit it looked as if the flames made a large splash. A lone rotor blade fluttered to
the ground like a falling leaf as Tony Miller shouted over the radio to launch the Blues. Those of us
who witnessed the crash knew that there was no chance of survivors due to the fire and the violent
impact. The Blues were inserted probably less that five minutes later. There was some distance
between the LZ and the crash site and it took some time for them to reach the wreckage. However,
the Blues did their customary great job and got there as quickly as possible. The situation was
developed further tactically and C Troop was credited with some KIAs. This was no consolation
considering we had lost one LOH and two good friends.
WO1 Malcolm R. Doremus submitted the following comments to the VHPA in August 1996: CW2
John Grisard and WO1 Stan Struble were together in an OH-6A working a sweep through the Soui
Cau Valley when they blew up in mid-air at tree top height. We believe this was either the result of
an RPG or tracers to the fuel tank. CW2 Grisard was a "bored Cobra pilot" that wanted to fly
Scouts. Struble was an experienced Scout pilot training "Griz." They had had mechanical trouble
that morning and were very late getting to the AO. They then replaced me as wing LOH after my
ship was shot up and I lost all communications and instrumentation. The Blues were inserted and
the remainder of the day was spent recovering their bodies. It was several months before we went
into the Soui Cau again.
1lT David Stinson provides: CPT Ronnie Williams was a bit older than most of the field grade
officers in C Troop – could be that Ronnie was NG and went active. He was a character. Ronnie
was the gun platoon leader for a while. I was in Ronnie’s front seat and watching with rapt
attention, when Stan Struble and John Grisard literally blew up in a fireball while climbing off
station on the east slope of the Soui Cau. It was a terrible day, and it had a really bizarre ending. We
stayed out late, due to securing and recovering the bodies, and Ronnie and I were the last ship to
reach Ba Gi and turn toward Lane. It was a pitch-black night and Snappy White, our maintenance
officer and gambling buddy of both Ronnie and me, had put out some smudge pots to help the pilots
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find home. I’ll admit to being worn out and not paying attention as Ronnie flew the short distance
from Ba Gi to Lane – couldn’t see anything outside. I guess I finally got back into the game and
started scanning the instruments, when I noticed the altimeter pegging down around zero. To make
a very long story short, Ronnie had vertigo – we just missed a tree, bounced twice off rice dikes and
spun a couple of times before finding some solid earth, at which time I jumped on the little
collective with both hands to keep Ronnie from trying to take off again. I screamed at him – he
screamed at me – then he said with great surprise in his voice, ‘Stins – we’re outside the wire.’ He
was so messed up he actually thought we’d landed at the airfield. I made him sit still for two or
three minutes, and when he finally convinced me he was okay, he picked it up and we high hovered
about four or five hundred meters, jumped the wire and landed on the pad. I fell out of the front seat
and kissed the ground. Snappy White was standing nearby, laughing his rear off, and when we
finally made connections, he said, ‘Lootenant - some dinks were shooting at you from the side of
the hill, but then I heard one of ‘em yell to the other, “save your ammunition, Noogen, those guys
are going to kill themselves.” ’
Also on the 19th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for C Troop OH-6A #6817188 flown by WO1 Malcolm R. Doremus with the rest of the crew un-named. The decoded details
of the record state that this was a recon mission, at an altitude of 30 feet with 40 knots of airspeed, they
took one hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW which hit the flight controls, structure, and communication
console. They aborted the mission and flew to LZ Uplift. During the 2000 VHPA Reunion Mal
Doremus, now deceased, added these details: The round cut the main electrical bundle to the radios
and instruments. We couldn’t tell anyone what had happened to us, so we flew back to LZ Uplift.
About the 19th, C Troop moved back to Lane after spending several months at An Khe. SGT Lee
Parsons recalls: The closest I can get to the date C Troop moved is the third or fouth week of
November 1970. I say this because I left Troop November 13, 1970 for my DEROS, spending a couple
days at the replacement center in Cam Ranh Bay. I had packed up the Commo section into a single
conex for the move except for the minimum necessary gear just before I left. I phoned back from the
replacement center on the 15th and they were still at An Khe.
On the 20th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for B Troop AH-1G #66-15352
flown by an un-named crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a direct combat
support close air support mission, during the attack on target, they took one hit from 7.62mm type
SA/AW which hit the main rotor blade system, they continued flying and completed the mission, the
helicopter was repaired in theater.
On the 22nd, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for B Troop OH-6A #6614407 flown by an unnamed crew that suffered two injuries. The decoded details of the record state
that this was a recon mission, during the attack on target, they took four hits from 7.62mm type
SA/AW which hit the cockpit, they made a forced landing and terminated the mission, the helicopter
was recovered.
On the 26th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage and loss record with injuries record
for B Troop OH-6A #67-16136 flown by any unnamed crew at grid ZA063273 (SW of Pleiku in the Ia
Drang Valley, almost due west of Plei Me and about 2Ks from the Cambodian border). Both crew
members sustained injuries. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon mission while
at an altitude of 100 feet with an airspeed of 60 knots over the target, they took more than 99 holes
from 7.62mm type SA/AW, they crashed and burned, the helicopter was lost to inventory and
destroyed. The code 99 holes in this record usually means that the aircraft was near some type of
explosion like a command detonated mine, a claymore, a mortar or artillery round.
SP4 Peter F. Riesenberg recalls: I served with B Troop from Feb 1970 until Aug 1971. At this time
I had been in scouts for only a few months after switching from the Blues because it was too boring.
Page 554

7th Squadron, 17th Air Cavalry History

Printed 09/25/11

I was in the lead LOH this day flying, I believe, with the Scout platoon leader, CPT Jon Mitchell. I
do have a fairly good memory of the day. I believe it was in the afternoon. I remember the weather
was overcast with a high celing, so we had no problem flying. We were working west of Pleiku near
the Cambodian border in direct support of an ARVN unit in the area. The ARVN unit had located a
bunker complex and was in the process of checking it. For some reason I recall that they had blown
some bunkers with LAWs but I may be wrong on that one. It was a relatively routine mission and I
do not recall any contact. Our wing ship definitely had two WOs in it as one was learning how to
flying Scouts, but I just can't remember their names. We were flying along the edge of a field that
had the normal tree stumps all over it. The stumps seemed to be 3 or 4 feet high. We were actually
flying about 50 - 60 feet off the ground at a relatively low speed. Our wing man would have been a
hundred meters or so behind our ship and to the right, so they were over the wooded area. There
was a brief radio transmission by the wing that said simply, "We're going down!" Nothing else.
CPT Mitchell flipped our bird around with the pedal thing that those pilots were good at and all I
saw was the very end of the tail boom passing through the trees. As we headed toward the area a
white phosphorous grenade exploded in the aircraft. I assumed that it was the marking grenade that
the observer carried on the handle of the M-60 and it probably exploded on impact with the ground.
This entire scene as I have just described took about 10 seconds. It was almost immediate. I told
Captain Mitchell to put me in because they would burn to death. He set me down in the field and I
took off for the treeline with only my chicken plate and my .38 in my hand. The Captain then took
off and flew cover I assume. I have absolutely no memory of any sounds at all as I ran to find them.
I never saw any gooks and I never saw any ARVN. I don't recall even seeing the LOH. My only
memory is of running through the jungle and meeting up with the two. They were burned quite
badly and I got them to the field and we waited in the treeline. They were on their feet and if my
memory is right, and it may not be, I think most of their Nomex was burned off. Someone was
obviously watching for me because we only waited a short time before the C & C landed in the field
and I helped them in. I believe the pilot was Major Carr. It may have been before his time though. I
have no idea who the co-pilot was or the crew. I remember looking at the two warrants and not a
word was said. They appeared to be in shock and I recall their faces and the burns even to this day.
But we did not speak. I remember the smell also. I don't recall a lot of the actual details because I
think the adrenaline was running high. I don't even recall if we took them to the hospital or landed
and put them on a DUSTOFF. I know that I went back to work. I didn't hear any ground fire prior to
the crash, but we were out very close to the open field or actually over it. I do not recall ever
hearing them call that they were receiving fire. I really don’t know what caused them to go down
but I’ve always thought that it could have been a tail rotor failure. I never saw them again. I have
emailed CPT Mitchell and MAJ Carr and they did not remember their names either so I was hoping
someone might know. I was never questioned about it and I simply called it a bad day for B Troop.
I went home in December for Christmas and returned for my second hitch; the six-month extension.
I found out in January that I was getting an award for that day. First I'd heard about it and I certainly
didn't feel I deserved an award for doing what I thought was my duty, that's for sure.
On the 29th, SP4 Ronald Raphael Greenhouse was killed while serving as a member of HHT. As best
we can determine he died as a passenger in C-7 crash en route from Pleiku to Cam Ranh Bay to
DEROS. The Wall database gives his tour start date as 8 Jan 1970 and his MOS as 36K2P. Anyone
who can provide details about his duties in HHT is encouraged to contact Mike Law.
SP5 Timothy Flood posted a B Troop scout platoon photo on the website. The photo shows 12 men in
front of OH-6A 68-17345 (which according to the Goldbook database was assigned to A Troop in Nov
1970). Tim is at the top of the picture with a raised right fist. At least seven of the other gentlemen are
giving the camera man ‘the bird.’ Names of others in the platoon (and maybe in the picture) are Dennis
Kunkel, SP4 Peter F. Riesenberg, Rickey Mills, James McConnoll, Favor, Wallas, and SP5 Bob
Moses.
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The following enlisted men were reported on the 30 Nov 1970 C Troop Morning Report provided by
Terry Kahl. The data presented is name (last name first name and middle initial); rank; primary MOS;
and duty MOS (if different from the primary); comments
Allen Michael; SP4; 67N20
Anclien Charles M; PFC; 67N20; 67A10
Ardinger Lewis G; 1SG; comments 10 Aug 1970
Atkinson George E; SP4; 76Y40
Baker Johnnie R; SSG; 11B40
Baker William; PFC; 11B10
Baldwin Wallace B; SP6; 67I20; 67N20
Barrick Roger D; SP4; 67Y20
Beard James A; PFC; 67N20
Beloher Lonnie F; PFC; 67A1F
Belt Rodney D; PFC; 11B10
Berryman Timothy L; SP4; 67N20

December 1970
Sometime during this month, MAJ Sydna ‘Bert’ Allen assume command of C Troop replacing MAJ
Lou Hennies.
On the 4th, A Troop found numerous bunkers and secure fighting positions near Song Mao. The Guns
fired up the area and killed two.
On the 8th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an battle damage and loss record for A Troop OH-6A
#67-16536 flown by WO1 John Darrall Bryant and an un-named crew member who was injuried at
grid AN722249. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon mission, while at an
altitude of 50 feet and 90 knots of airspeed, they took two hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW in the right
side of cockpit and tail section. They crashed, the LOH burned and was completely destroyed. The
injuried crew member was rescued. According to the A Troop AUH, they worked an area just south of
Song Mao when a Scout ship crashed into 150 foot trees. WO1 John Darrall Bryant was pinned
under the aircraft and died. The copilot, though injured, was seen out walking around. One man was
inserted to help the downed crew. They estimated the LOH was doing about 90 knots when it crashed.
A small ARVN force was inserted to check the area. They reported the LOH had been hit by small
arms fire and was a total loss. The body, radios, weapons, etc. were extracted during a heavy rain
storm. The Wall database gives Bryant’s tour start date as 20 Jul 1970 and his MOS as 100B.
Also on the 8th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage and loss to theater record for B
Troop OH-6A #67-16525 flown by an unnamed crew that had one injury. The decoded details of the
record state that this was a recon mission, while at an altitude of 25 feet and 50 knots of airspeed, they
took ten hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW in lower left part of the cockpit, the cargo section, the left side
of the engine compartment, and the main rotor blade system. They made a forced landing and the crew
was evacuated. The helicopter was further damaged during recover and turned in to the 604th TC CO.
It was evacuated to CONUS for repairs.
On the 11th still near Song Mao, A Troop's Scouts receive small arms fire and uncovered several fox
holes, trails, fighting positions and clothing. The C&C received fire as well and the Guns shot up the
area. From all existing evidence a platoon size VC had been used this area but no confirmed enemy
bodies were found.
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Also on the 11th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for B Troop OH-6A #6614407 flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon
mission, during the attack on target, they took two hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW which hit the right
cockpit, right engine comp, they made a forced landing and modified the mission, the helicopter was
evacuated and repaired in theater.
On the 12th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for B Troop OH-6A #66-14407
flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon mission, they
took one hit from SA/AW which hit the transmission, they made a forced landing and modified the
mission, the helicopter was evacuated and repaired in theater.
SP5 Tim Flood recalls: The above mentioned battle damage record may well be the first day of 1LT
Steven Moody and my shoot down two days in a row incident in the same location that appears in
the "Just Luck – Not All Bad" in the Wednesday January 20 issue of the Pacific Stars & Stripes. I
remember we were south of the Mang Yang with a mission to look for donut shaped AA positions. We
were making fast sweeps over the area looking for these positions. We were looking at trails and rice
paddy areas. I remember we moved up a ridge to an area with a large paddy on the top of this plateau
area. I’d guess we were doing at least 40 knots as Steve flew us right down the center of the paddy. I
remember hearing the 51 firing and feeling the ship that a solid hit. I could feel grease on my neck and
back. I turned and could see that the round had blown off part of the transmission. I could clearly see
the parts turning in it. I told Moody about this. He wanted to go further to get away from the bad guys.
I said we need to land before the rotor stops turning. It was a controlled force landing in thigh deep
water. I took my M60 plus some ammo as I exited the LOH. There was no shooting. Our wing ship
was right there to pick us up. The next day we returned and slung the LOH out. However, later in the
day as mentioned in the Stars & Stripes article, we were shot down again and landed back in the same
paddy.
On the 13th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident record for C Troop AH-1G #67-15047,
location An Son, Binh Dinh Province, II Corps flown by WO1 William E. Best as pilot and Instructor
Pilot CW2 D.M. Redd [His first name is Dennis but he goes by his middle name, Mike]. An extract
from the official accident report reads as follows:
The Instructor Pilot was conducting an in-country initial standardization ride to the pilot. They had
been in the area for one hour and forty minutes. They had completed four fixed right pedal landings
to the ground along with four fixed left pedal landings and two neutral pedal landings to the ground.
Two successful autorotations had been completed without proceeding as required. After the pilot
had initiated his flare to decelerate, the aircraft was in a nose high attitude. At approximately 6-8
feet above the ground the pilot applied slight forward cyclic. After a moderately rough landing,
collective was applied and the aircraft initiated a ground run of approximately 38' with an estimated
airspeed of 20-25 knots. Reaching a gradual down slope of approximately 5 degrees, the front skids
dug slightly into the soft sand base giving the pilot the feeling that the aircraft was going to do end
over end. At this time the rotor speed being approximately 200 RPM the pilot applied abrupt aft
cyclic and the aircraft came to a halt. The Instructor Pilot applied corrective action to compensate
for the pilot’s sudden application of aft cycle. Having felt nothing unusual about the condition of the
aircraft, the Instructor Pilot debriefed the pilot as to what cause the excessive ground run. As the
debriefing was finished (approximately two minutes) the 42 degree gearbox chip indicator came on,
flickered for approximately three second and went off. The Instructor Pilot rolled on full throttle
and attempted to pick the aircraft up to a hover. As he did so the aircraft’s nose veered to the right.
Applying more left pedal failed to correct the situation. Rolling the throttle off, the pilot exited the
aircraft, observed the damage, and informed the Instructor Pilot. The aircraft was then shut down;
Lane Army Heliport tower was informed via radio; and recovery operations were initiated.
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CW2 Mike Redd, after reviewing a copy of this accident report, replied by email: “I'm glad to say
that, in an aviation career that spanned 18 years, four countries, fixed and rotary wing ATPs, five
type ratings including Lear and Citation jets and over 8,000 flight hours (2000+ as an instructor),
the report outlined above is the only aircraft I ever bent. I joined C Troop in early Feb 1970 straight
from Cobra school. I served as a Cobra IP for several months and DEROSed in Feb 1971 when C
Troop was up north as part of Lam Son 719. The remember flying with CPT Fred Sullivan. He was
the platoon leader I’m rather certain. In the following picture Fred is on the left. The kid holding my
hand is "Yai" and the one next to him with the hat is "Dong." All of those kids were from an
orphanage in the nearby village whose parents had been killed by VC or NVA. They often would
help us hump ammo boxes or rockets during fast reload situations. I can recall several times when
we rearmed two or even three times but only refueled once. Fred was a world-ranked lightheavyweight boxer before coming into the Army. After Vietnam I reconnected with him in
Savannah when I assigned there to Cobra Hall as an SIP.

CPT Fred Sullivan and CW2 Mike Redd at LZ Uplift.
On the 14th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident and loss record for A Troop AH-1G #6715806 at grid BN783775 near Phan Rang flown by WO1 O.H. Davidsmeyer as pilot and 1LT R.D.
Fluharty as CP. Both pilots received injuries in this incident. An extract from the official accident
report reads as follows:
This aircraft was flown during its regular mission in the area of operations. Upon return from the
AO, WO1 Davidsmeyer landed at POL for refueling before returning to the A Troop area located on
the western side of Phan Rang Air Base. After refueling and the pre-takeoff check was found
operative, WO1 Davidsmeyer departed POL, flying a wide right arc pattern to allow him proper
clearance to clear Phan Rang extended at 200' AGL and 2 miles or beyond. Flying at an altitude of
100' AGL and 100 knots indicated airspeed, on a heading of 258 degreees, WO1 Davidsmeyer
heard an explosion aft of the pilot’s compartment and noticed the engine and rotor RPM descreasing
rapidly. He lowered his collective and began a flare to try and build the rotor RMP as well as
dissipate his air and ground speed. Just as the rotor RPM began to build and he got off a short radio
transmission to the lead aircraft, first impact was made. At the time of the mishap the aircraft was
on a heading of 258 degrees, with the wind direction from 050 degress at 15 knots gusting to 18
knots, giving him a right quartering tail wind. As the aircraft made impact, WO1 Davidsmeye
increased collective to a maximum to cushion the landing, but even on impact the aircraft was
traveling at 65-75 knots indicated airspeed. The aircraft made impact in a wooded area with such
forward speed that it traveled 300 feet, tearing down trees and brush before hitting a rice paddy
dike, causing the aircraft to flip and land inverted. After coming to a complete stop inverted, WO1
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Davidsmeyer shut down the engine, broke out of the pilot’s compartment using the canopy breakout
knife, and then freed 1LT Fluharty who was trapped in the front of the aircraft. Both WO1
Davidsmeyer and 1LT Fluharty moved to the center of the rice paddy until the Air Force Rescue
helicopter arrived and evacuated them to the dispensary for treatment. Numerous parts were broken
from the aircraft from initial impact unit coming to rest inverted as listed in the description above.
On the 16th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident record for B Troop OH-6A #69-15977
flown by WO1 C.M. Rees and SSG Mills. An extract from the official accident report reads as follows:
At 0630 hours, WO1 Rees and SSG Mills took off on a visual reconnaissance mission of the local
area, which lasted 45 minutes. At 0800 hours, WO1 Rees and SSG Mills took off for the forward
staging area used for the area of operations that day. B Troop was released from its mission that day
at 1030 hours, and at 1045 hours two boxes of armament were loaded on aircraft 69-15977 before
WO1 Rees and SSG Mills took off to return to Camp Holloway. Upon return to Camp Holloway at
1100 hours, the aircraft was refueled, then repositioned to the B-1 taxiway for parking. The aircraft
was number four in a flight of four OH-6A aircraft at this time. While hovering down the taxiway
toward the parking revetment, WO1 Rees had to move slightly to the left of the taxiway centerline
to remain clear of another OH-6A aircraft running up on the right side of the runway. As WO1 Rees
turned slightly to the left to accomplish the maneuver, the aircraft began settling, and the aircraft
struck the PSP taxiway. The aircraft was heading into the wind and there was no reported
turbulence at the time of the accident. As the aircraft struck the PSP, the abrasion pads on the
forward portion of both skids caught on the edge seam of the PSP. The aircraft began nosing over in
a stationary position, and aft cyclic was applied to stop the aircraft. The left skid broke loose at the
forward strut, remaining suspended from the aircraft by the rear strut. WO1 Rees regained control
of the aircraft as it was flown forward and upward from its own inertia when the skids separated.
Individuals present in the revetment area were notified to build a mound of sandbags to set the
aircraft down on, and when these were in place the aircraft was set down without further damage or
incident.
WO Carl Rees provided the following: It was me and it happened when we returned to the
Christmas Tree. I had forgotten who was my observer that day, but we brought in a bunch of ammo
and gear and after I refueled, I was taxiing to the revetment to park it and I was hovering down
wind. I had a momentary loss of power and the LOH settled onto the PSP. By this time I had a
whole armpit full of collective pitch, and when the power came back, the LOH jerked up and it
pulled off one skid completely and the other skid was hanging down 90 degrees. I had to hover
there like an idiot while they built a mound of sandbags and then I landed on it while they balanced
the LOH because it was like a big egg sitting on a convex sandbag nest. I do remember they
grounded me while they investigated it and they finally said it was my fault because I wasn't
wearing Army issue sun glasses. I was wearing my gradient density civilian pilots glasses. I
remember telling them that was the most stupid thing I ever heard - even for the Army. They even
threatened to make me pay for the damage to the LOH. I told them where they could all stick the
whole thing. What were they going to do - send me to Vietnam? I swear this is the truth. I forget
who the CO was then, but I remember him standing there looking at me with a "you got to be
sh#$$#ng me" look on his face while I hovered there for what seemed like a VERY LONG time
while they made that little "LOH nest."
After reviewing the above comments from WO Rees during the 2008 Reunion, MAJ Glenn Carr
provided: I was the CO Carl Rees couldn’t remember! I also dispute his comment about the "you
got to be sh#$$#ng me" look on my face. I was helping build the sandbag cradle. I was just thankful
that we could save the aircraft with just minimal damage. I also don’t have any knowledge of that
ridiculous ruling from an accident investigation board. While it was a standard procedure to ground
a pilot for a few days after any accident and to have him take a check-ride, I don’t remember him
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being grounded for any long period of time and, trust me, I would NEVER have recommended that
the Army make him pay for the LOH repairs. It was an accident pure and simple.
On the 19th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an battle damage and loss record for A Troop OH-6A
#68-17264 flown by WO1 Avon Norris Mallette and SP4 George Arthur Knetsar at grid BP389497.
The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon mission. At an altitude of 20 feet with 70
knots of airspeed, a rocket propelled grenade type exploding weapon hit the tail section. The helicopter
crashed and was destroyed. Both crew members died in this incident. The A Troop AUH state that
during a VR, an A Troop LOH took a direct hit from a B40 rocket. The subsequent explosion killed
WO Avon Norris Mallette and his observer, SP4 George Arthur Knetsar. All equipment was
secured by an ARVN ground unit. The enemy was engaged on the ground and by the Guns. The bodies
were extracted by the C&C and by the end of the day the ARVN unit was also extracted under
extremely hazardous conditions. SP4 Knetsar had served with the Blues before becoming a Scout. SGT
Tony Morton remembers that George often mentioned that he wanted to fly and be a Scout while they
served together in the Blues. The Wall database gives the following tour start date and MOS data:
Knetsar, 11 Apr 1969, 11D40; Mallette, 14 Jul 1970, 100B.
On the 22nd, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for C Troop OH-6A #67-16083
flown by an unnamed crew that had one injury. The decoded details of the record state that this was a
recon mission, while at an altitude of 150 feet with 50 knots of airspeed, they took two hits from
7.62mm type SA/AW which hit the bubble and the M60, they continued flying, completed the mission,
and the helicopter was repaired in theater.
On the 31st, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident and loss record for A Troop OH-6A #6512940 flown by CPT A.J. Hite as pilot and SP4 D. Oliveto as Observer near Phan Rang. An extract
from the official accident report reads as follows:
At approximately 1400 hours CPT Hite took off as the lead pilot of a team of OH-6A aircraft in an
Air Cavalry team on a VR mission. The team worked for about an hour in turbulent air when SP4
Oliveto noticed that the M-16 rifle normally carried suspended between the logbook holder and the
left door in the bubble had fallen parallel to the floor. Attempting to retrieve the rifle proved futile
so CPT Hite notified the rest of the helicopters in the team that he was going to land so SP4 Oliveto
could extract the rifle and replace it where it was readily available. CPT Hite then selected an open
area and made a quick aerial reconnaissance and started an approach to this area. When he lost
translational lift and started to pull in power to hover, CPT Hite discovered that the rifle had moved
around and was now blocking his pedals. As the helicopter started to turn rapidly to the right CPT
Hite added forward cyclic to gain airspeed so the helicopter would streamline and he could fly it to
an area suitable for a running landing. The helicopter continued to turn to the right so CPT Hite
maneuvered it into the middle of the open area and reduced the throttle to flight idle and initiated a
hovering autorotation. The helicopter stopped spinning to the right and settled smoothly until the
right rear skid contacted a two foot dike that was hidden by tal grass. It then started to pitch to the
left and continued rapidly down. When the left skid contracted the ground it collapsed and the
helicopter rolled on its left side destroying the main rotor system. CPT Hite cut off the fuel and
electrical power and the crew exited the aircraft.
While preparing this history, many people were asked the question - when were the GI Blues taken
away from the ACTs? MAJ Glenn Carr, Embalmer 6, provided the following insights:
The Blues left during my watch. When I took command of B Troop on or about 21 Sep 1970, we
had American Blues and probably kept them for another three months during which time we trained
ARVN scouts as Blues, some called them "Browns." I don't know how politically correct that would
be now but who cares, it's a fact. I definitely recall inserting GI Blues on real combat necessities but
that became very risky since American reaction forces were non-existent. I can remember the
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Executive Order became effective in December 1970 or 1 January 1971. I would guess 1 Jan since
that is a popular time to start stuff like this. The EO stated: “No more US forces would be
committed to ground combat” - or words to that effect. We generally had ARVN Scouts available
and they did a reasonably good job when inserted. The problem was you could never find your
Reaction Force either on the net or on the ground when you really needed them. So I made a rule
that we would not insert unless it was to secure a downed aircraft. I didn't get any flack over that so
we stayed in the air afterwards. Besides, the war was winding down so much there was virtually no
need to insert.
WO Bennie See recalls: I joined B Troop right out of flight school in May 1969 and served with the
Pallbearers until May 1970. When I made AC I was Pallbearer 32.
Year End Summary - 1970 could be summed up in one word, Vietnamization. The ACTs were
increasingly involved in helping the ARVN learn about Air Cavalry and in supporting ARVN
operations. The battles around Dak To, Ben Het, and Dak Seang plus the Cambodian operations were
clear examples of Vietnamization.
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Headquarters Troop Aircraft Data for the period July through December 1970
TAIL
NUMBER

MODEL

HOURS
FLOWN

7007
OH58

AIR

HOURS

FRAME FLOWN

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

7007 7008 7008

7009 7009

7010 7010

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN FRAME

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

7011 7011 7012

6816928

OH58

Total

7012
4

0

0

0

0

0

287 From HHC 10 AVN BN

4

UH1H

6616030

51 2084

30

2114

42

2156

34

2190

64 2254

41 2295

UH1H

6717315

42 1789

54

1843

70

1913

54

1967

53 2020

56 2076

UH1H

6717752

57 1467

44

1511

70

1581

43

1624

67 1691

UH1H

6719492

67 1531

53

1584

41

1625

67

1692

64 1756

UH1H

6816295

UH1H

6816434

UH1H

6816600

UH1H

6915507

8
49

COMMENTS
HHT/7/17 Cav

To ATRP 7SQ 17CAV
42 1798

985

0

985 From 189 ASHC To 604th TC CO
To 604th TC CO

499
115
36

36

44

80

55

135

73

208

79

UH1H

Total

266

217

267

253

329

333

Troop

Totals

266

217

267

253

329

337

800 From BTRP 7SQ 17CAV
287 From AVN SEC EBD

This data comes from the VHPA’s copy of the Army Goldbook database that contains a monthly report by aircraft of hours flown, accumulative
hours on the airframe, and the unit. Data from the VHPA’s Helicopter database that contains details from accident reports, battle damage reports
(including crew injuries) plus aircraft disposition (repaired or removed from inventory). The ‘From’ unit identifies the previous unit prior to being
assigned to this 7/17th Cav unit. The ‘To’ unit identified the unit who received the aircraft from this 7/17th Cav unit. The 79th Transportation
Company (Aircraft Direct Support) was located at Qui Nhon. The 388th Transportation Company (Aircraft Direct Support) was located at Vung
Tau. The 604th Transportation Company (Aircraft Direct Support) was located at Pleiku. LTI means Lost To Inventory. The Army used this term
to mean the aircraft was destroyed and therefore removed from inventory.
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A Troop Aircraft Data for the period July through December 1970
TAIL
NUMBER

MODEL

HOURS
FLOWN

7007

AIR

HOURS

FRAME FLOWN

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

7007 7008 7008

7009 7009

7010 7010

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

FLOWN FRAME FLOWN

7011 7011 7012 7012

AH1G

6615292

AH1G

6615302

33

840

1

841

49

890

44

934

0

934

AH1G

6715485

46

622

41

663

30

693

84

777

50

827

81

908

AH1G

6715575

81 1365

62

1427

2

1429

67

1496

35 1531

55

1586

AH1G

6715603

47 1236

53

1289

63

1352

45

1397

21 1418

1

1419

AH1G

6715607

AH1G

6715715

AH1G

6715806

49 1186

32

AH1G

6815076

43

733

AH1G

6815193

57

AH1G

6815195

AH1G

6817026

AH1G
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Total

13

31
848

88

1453 From BTRP 7SQ 17CAV

738

59

797

1218

64

1282

45

1327

28

761

35

796

66

862

842

51

893

30

590

73

663

71

734

33

767

16

783

59

842

87

859

33

892

63

955

0

955

32

987

68

1055

374

51

1133 From HHC 12CMBTAVNGP

5

473

COMMENTS
A/7/17 Cav

AIR
FRAME

936 From BELL HCPTR

16 1343
47

909

Accident on 701214
42

951
LTI on 700913

382

443

268

438
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A Troop Aircraft Data for the period July through December 1970
TAIL
NUMBER

MODEL

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

HOURS

FRAME FLOWN

7007

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

7007 7008 7008

7009 7009

7010 7010

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

FLOWN FRAME FLOWN

COMMENTS
A/7/17 Cav

AIR
FRAME

7011 7011 7012 7012

OH6A

6512940

46 1552

43

1595

30

1625

54

1679

10 1689

113

OH6A

6607786

11 1693

9

1702

56

1758

3

1761

25 1786

52

OH6A

6607923

45

353

81

434

75

509

39

548

54

OH6A

6617811

64

1655

1

1656

11

1667

5 1672

23

1695

OH6A

6716102

15

1722

77

1799

61

1860

8 1868

75

1943 From 608 TC CO

OH6A

6716217

OH6A

6716304

OH6A

6716310

61

997

OH6A

6716315

90

253

OH6A

6716361

OH6A

6716381

OH6A

6716536

OH6A

6716652

OH6A

6817264

OH6A

6817317

OH6A

6817345

OH6A

6915968

OH6A

6916044

OH6A
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Total

15 1591

104

971

1838
602 From 142 TC DS To 608 TC DS

Battle Damage & Loss on 700730
15

577

8

1005

63

640

54

694

41

735

37

772 From 79 TC CO
Battle Damage on 700917
Battle Damage on 700730

8 1581

23 1105

1802 Accident on 701231

Accident on 700822

55

1160

52

270

29

1426

29

1189

From 604 TC CO To 604 TC CO
60

1249

26 1275

Battle Damage & Loss on 701208
From 610 TC CO, LTI 700910

16

815

61

876

39

915

From HHB 4INF DIVART To 608 TC CO
From 165 TC DS 34 GP

11

358

306

393

45

77

456

122

39

424

29

453 From 604 TC CO

41

163

15

178 From 608 TC CO

25

28

22

50 From 610 TC CO

298

420
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A Troop Aircraft Data for the period July through December 1970
TAIL
NUMBER

MODEL

HOURS
FLOWN

7007

AIR

HOURS

FRAME FLOWN

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

7007 7008 7008

7009 7009

7010 7010

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

FLOWN FRAME FLOWN

7011 7011 7012 7012

UH1H

6616017

12 1833

31

1864

44

1908

22

1930

0 1930

UH1H

6616020

31 1916

25

1941

42

1983

32

2015

47 2062

UH1H

6616574

35

933

39

972

UH1H

6616651

UH1H

6717338

UH1H

6717750

UH1H

6717752

UH1H

6815368

45 1113

16

1129

17

1146

37

1183

UH1H

6815689

33

35

804

39

843

44

887

UH1H

6816136

UH1H

6915289

65

184

86

270

87

357

89

446

30

476

57

533

UH1H

6915385

84

91

38

129

92

221

72

293

53

346

81

427

39 2614

23

769

23

27

999

0

1930
To 608 TC CO

68

1067 From BELL HCPTR

2637

Accident on 700831
46

23 1454

COMMENTS
A/7/17 Cav

AIR
FRAME

2167

47

2214

27 2241

55

2296 From ARADMAC

1477

LTI 700830
65

1756 From HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV

10 1193

58

1251

48

76

1011

935

From 155 AHC

UH1H

Total

332

277

402

382

242

460

Troop

Totals

1163

957

1177

1281

808

1318

This data comes from the VHPA’s copy of the Army Goldbook database that contains a monthly report by aircraft of hours flown, accumulative
hours on the airframe, and the unit. Data from the VHPA’s Helicopter database that contains details from accident reports, battle damage reports
(including crew injuries) plus aircraft disposition (repaired or removed from inventory). The ‘From’ unit identifies the previous unit prior to being
assigned to this 7/17th Cav unit. The ‘To’ unit identified the unit who received the aircraft from this 7/17th Cav unit. The 79th Transportation
Company (Aircraft Direct Support) was located at Qui Nhon. The 388th Transportation Company (Aircraft Direct Support) was located at Vung
Tau. The 604th Transportation Company (Aircraft Direct Support) was located at Pleiku. LTI means Lost To Inventory. The Army used this term
to mean the aircraft was destroyed and therefore removed from inventory.
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B Troop Aircraft Data for the period July through December 1970
TAIL
NUMBER

MODEL

HOURS
FLOWN

7007
AH1G

6615352

AH1G

6715491

AH1G

AIR

HOURS

FRAME FLOWN

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

7007 7008 7008

7009 7009

7010 7010

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

FLOWN FRAME FLOWN

COMMENTS
B/7/17 Cav

AIR
FRAME

7011 7011 7012 7012

41

1172

43

1215

49

1264

113 1377

70

1447 From ARADMAC

10 1357

25

1382

38

1420

68

1488

29 1517

57

1574

6715607

57 1300

21

1321

0

1321

34

1355

67 1422

AH1G

6715626

80 1593

46

1639

64

1703

25

1728

55 1783

19

1802

AH1G

6715629

72 1449

42

1491

63

1554

12

1566

2 1568

46

1614

AH1G

6715675

7

740

60

AH1G

6815028

2 1203

70

AH1G

6815138

AH1G

6815160

77

796

46

842

55

897

0

897

AH1G

6817036

57

667

65

732

44

776

37

AH1G

6817113

95

330

53

383

73

456

33

AH1G

Total
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46 1067

494

36

375

1103

22

402

1125

76

334

1201

To A/7/17 CAV

800 From D/2/1 CAV
1273

83

726

40

766 From 604 TC CO

813

56

869

55

924

489

90

579

58

637

504

475
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B Troop Aircraft Data for the period July through December 1970
TAIL
NUMBER

MODEL

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

HOURS

FRAME FLOWN

7007

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

7007 7008 7008

7009 7009

7010 7010

HOURS

AIR

6607782

OH6A

6614407

OH6A

6617790

32 1033

12

1045

OH6A

6716089

23 1986

39

2025

33

2058

17

2075

77 2152

OH6A

6716119

10 1782

9

1791

52

1843

26

1869

12 1881

OH6A

6716136

43 1865

44

1909

60

1969

48

2017

OH6A

6716141

OH6A

6716253

OH6A

6716373

OH6A

6716383

57

OH6A

6716416

58

OH6A

6716453

OH6A

6716525

OH6A

6716589

OH6A

6817246

OH6A

6915977

OH6A

6916006

OH6A

6916009

OH6A

Total
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1059

54

1113

COMMENTS
B/7/17 Cav

AIR
FRAME

7011 7011 7012 7012

OH6A

4

HOURS

FLOWN FRAME FLOWN

3 1054

46

1100 From D/2/1 CAV

66 1179

69

1248 From 610 TC CO
LTI on 700915
To 604 TC CO

38

1919 From B/3/17 CAV
LTI on 701126
To 604 TC CO

9
4 1016

28

1044

8

1052

36

1088

44 1132

91

416

67

483

59

542

58

600

32

632

39

514

39

553

60

613

41

654

78

732

1700 From 12 CAG
1223 From 142 TC DS
671
Battle Damage on 701212
LTI on 700724

63 1395

53

68

723

99

56

27

74

1451

750

66

1517

38

1555

67 1622
0

549

27

777

38

815

15

830

15

100

44

144

69

213

From B/3/17 CAV To 604 TC CO
From D/2/1 CAV To 608 TC CO
57

887
From 608 TC CO To 604 TC CO

173

LTI on 700919

LTI on 700720 See WO1s Crouse and Webb
411

395

384

400

463

349
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B Troop Aircraft Data for the period July through December 1970
TAIL
NUMBER

MODEL

HOURS
FLOWN

7007
UH1H

6616021

UH1H

AIR

HOURS

FRAME FLOWN

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

7007 7008 7008
30 1694

20

1714

7009 7009

HOURS

7010 7010

AIR

HOURS

FLOWN FRAME FLOWN

COMMENTS
B/7/17 Cav

AIR
FRAME

7011 7011 7012 7012

9

1723

7

1730

37 1767

23

1790

6616175

31

1282

41

1323

23 1346

36

1382 From BELL HCPTR

UH1H

6616469

31

2113

38

2151

30 2181

38

2219 From BELL HCPTR

UH1H

6616734

60 1924

32

1956

22

1978

54

2032

24 2056

5

UH1H

6717723

19 1762

29

1791

UH1H

6717849

41 1398

12

1410

UH1H

6816233

43

670

UH1H

6816600

57

452

44

496

UH1H

6915160

49

160

0

160

UH1H

6915384

101

103

92

195

UH1H

6915665

UH1H

Total

400

229

258

324

329

328

Trp

Totals

1305

999

1044

1058

1296

1152

2061
Accident on 700909

29

1439

46

1485

11 1496

49

1545
To 604 TC CO

40

536

57

593

92

685

To HQ 7 SQ 17 CAV
To 604 TC CO

96

291

74

365

51

416

88

504 From AVN SEC EBD

7

7

61

68

89

157 From OS TO CONUS

This data comes from the VHPA’s copy of the Army Goldbook database that contains a monthly report by aircraft of hours flown, accumulative
hours on the airframe, and the unit. Data from the VHPA’s Helicopter database that contains details from accident reports, battle damage reports
(including crew injuries) plus aircraft disposition (repaired or removed from inventory). The ‘From’ unit identifies the previous unit prior to being
assigned to this 7/17th Cav unit. The ‘To’ unit identified the unit who received the aircraft from this 7/17th Cav unit. The 79th Transportation
Company (Aircraft Direct Support) was located at Qui Nhon. The 388th Transportation Company (Aircraft Direct Support) was located at Vung
Tau. The 604th Transportation Company (Aircraft Direct Support) was located at Pleiku. LTI means Lost To Inventory. The Army used this term
to mean the aircraft was destroyed and therefore removed from inventory.
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C Troop Aircraft Data for the period July through December 1970
TAIL
NUMBER

MODEL

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

HOURS

FRAME FLOWN

7007

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

7007 7008 7008

50

1187

33

1220

7011 7011 7012 7012

6715047

13 1233

22

AH1G

6715487

AH1G

6715515

AH1G

6715807

57 1092

53

1145

AH1G

6715819

98

72

758

AH1G

6715822

AH1G

6715832

AH1G

6815019

AH1G

6815047

51

885

84

969

87

1056

12

1068

AH1G

6817056

121

484

93

577

47

624

0

624

AH1G

6817076

93

401

25

426

78

504

68

572

30

602

5

607

AH1G

6916419

92

275

46

321

62

383

27

410

59

469

21

490

0
55

878

686

62

940

90

49

1030

1194

92

1179

1255
0 Accident on 701213

16

1046

61 1107

32

1139

5

1252

55 1307

58

1365 From BELL HCPTR

44

1238

30 1268

38

1306
Accident on 700918

24
0 1087

COMMENTS
C/7/17 Cav

AIR
FRAME

AH1G
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1137

HOURS

6615327

Totals

1

7010 7010

AIR

FLOWN FRAME FLOWN

AH1G

AH1G

0 1136

7009 7009

HOURS

8

1187

47

1234

904

73

22 1256

31

977 From 166 TC CO
1287
From 79 TC CO

567

528

471

252

52 1120

25

1145
To 604 TC CO

346

305
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C Troop Aircraft Data for the period July through December 1970
TAIL
NUMBER

MODEL

HOURS
FLOWN

7007

AIR

HOURS

FRAME FLOWN

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

7007 7008 7008

7009 7009

7010 7010

OH6A

6512937

38 1191

13

1204

92

1296

OH6A

6607907

35 1244

15

1259

18

1277

OH6A

6617808

26 2022

72

2094

55

2149

OH6A

6716008

91 1253

61

1314

OH6A

6716019

OH6A

6716027

47 1174

41

OH6A

6716083

43 1403

OH6A

6716113

31

OH6A

6716117

OH6A

6716216

88 1875

76

1951

40

1991

16

2007

OH6A

6716335

79

534

80

614

83

697

51

748

OH6A

6716339

81

939

70

1009

26

1035

26

1061

OH6A

6716579

OH6A

6817188

OH6A
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Total

934

29

25

2174

HOURS

COMMENTS
C/7/17 Cav

AIR
FRAME

7011 7011 7012 7012
0 1325

Battle Damage on 700605

0 2174

Battle Damage on 700412
Battle Damage & Loss on 700907

31

462

59

521

1215

33

1248

22

1

1404

44

1448

65

999

50

1049

494

AIR

FLOWN FRAME FLOWN

Battle Damage & Loss on 701004

575

54

1270

0 1270

26

1296

60

1508

35 1543

36

1579

0

1049

27 1076

12

1088

7 1087

0

25 2032

40

25
559

1325

HOURS

472

313

52

54

629 From 610 TC CO

1087 From D/2/1 CAV
2072
Battle Damage & Loss on 701119

23 1084

20

1104

5

643

21

664 From D/2/1 CAV

20

72

63

135 From 608 TC CO

196

272
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C Troop Aircraft Data for the period July through December 1970
TAIL
NUMBER

MODEL

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

HOURS

FRAME FLOWN

7007

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

7007 7008 7008

7009 7009

7010 7010

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

FLOWN FRAME FLOWN

7011 7011 7012 7012

UH1H

6717267

40 1687

48

1735

50

1785

37

1822

32 1854

16

1870

UH1H

6717290

57 1622

35

1657

50

1707

27

1734

24 1758

28

1786

UH1H

6717328

38 1367

23

1390

55

1445

23

1468

11 1479

68

1547

UH1H

6717341

47 1344

38

1382

15

1397

24

1421

73 1494

UH1H

6719489

9 1872

5

1877

80

1957

14

1971

79 2050

UH1H

6815403

62

678

61

739

60

799

UH1H

6915227

UH1H

6915398

148

169

115

284

100

384

100

UH1H

6915453

55

55

66

121

65

186

41

77

616

COMMENTS
C/7/17 Cav

AIR
FRAME

To 79 TC CO
19

2069

0

799

To 174 AHC

58

398

95

493 From D/2/1 CAV

484

63

547

86

633

227

62

289

45

334

UH1H

Total

471

392

476

326

402

357

Troop

Totals

1597

1414

1419

891

944

934

This data comes from the VHPA’s copy of the Army Goldbook database that contains a monthly report by aircraft of hours flown, accumulative
hours on the airframe, and the unit. Data from the VHPA’s Helicopter database that contains details from accident reports, battle damage reports
(including crew injuries) plus aircraft disposition (repaired or removed from inventory). The ‘From’ unit identifies the previous unit prior to being
assigned to this 7/17th Cav unit. The ‘To’ unit identified the unit who received the aircraft from this 7/17th Cav unit. The 79th Transportation
Company (Aircraft Direct Support) was located at Qui Nhon. The 388th Transportation Company (Aircraft Direct Support) was located at Vung
Tau. The 604th Transportation Company (Aircraft Direct Support) was located at Pleiku. LTI means Lost To Inventory. The Army used this term
to mean the aircraft was destroyed and therefore removed from inventory.
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1971
The primary source materials for this year are: For HHT, a Yearbook titled 71-72 An Son which
includes about ten significant pages. For A Troop, a 15 page AUH prepared by 1LT Dan P. Slona. For
B and C Troops, nothing. For D Troop, a more than 20 page 1971 – 1972 yearbook showing CPT
Arthur H. Trujillo as CO. For the Squadron, a 16 page Combat Operation After Action Report for the
period 20-24 Apr and 3-14 May for the air assault portion of Operation MANG HO. The 52nd CAB
ORLLs for the period ending 30 April 1971 and for the period ending 31 Oct 1971 provide details
about B and D Troops.
January 1971
During this month, A Troop supported the 45th Regt of the 23rd ARVN at Ban Me Thuot. There were
no significant sighting or reports in the early part of the year.
On the 11th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage and loss record with fatalities for A
Troop OH-6A #66-07923 at grid BR232915 flown by WO1 William Frank Johnson and his observer
PFC Richard Vincent Blackburn. The decoded record states this was an armed reconnaissance
combat mission, while in level flight at an altitude of 130 feet with an airspeed of 20 knots, they were
hit by an unknown type exploding weapon, they crashed, the helicopter exploded, the two
crewmembers died, and the aircraft was destroyed and lost to inventory. The Wall database gives the
following tour start date and MOS data: Blackburn, 25 Jul 1970, 67A1F; Johnson, 13 Nov 1970, 100B.
Bob Williams, Rook 35, with A Troop from Oct. 1970 to Oct. 1971 recalls: WO Bill Johnson was a
scout pilot killed while flying for A Troop. PFC Rick Blackburn was his observer. Rick had just
been flying scouts for a month when he was killed. I was back at Phan Rang AFB where we had just
been moved, and was told that they were dropping a homemade bomb (a minigun ammo can filled
with dynamite and hydraulic fluid, banded tight with a Willie-Pete grenade strapped to it) when it
exploded on the aircraft. Speculation was that one of the Ruff-Puff guards at City Field in Ban Me
Thout, where we were TDY, changed the detonator for one from a smoke grenade. When Rick got
ready to drop it on a bunker and pulled the pin, it blew immediately killing them both. I believe that
another pilot and VHPA member, Joe Dobek, was also flying that day. He may be able to correct
any errors I've made here or give a more authoritative account of the events of that day. It may seem
to be a small thing to some people, but I thought they should be identified by the correct unit. They
were both good guys and I was glad to have known them.
Also on the 11th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for A Troop AH-1G #6715715 flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was an armed recon
mission, during the attack on a target area, at an altitude of 500 feet and an airspeed of 70 knots, they
took three hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW which hit the engine compartment, main rotor blades, and
the bottom of the cockpit, they continued flying and completed the mission, the helicopter was repaired
in theater.
On the 14th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident and loss record with injuries for C Troop
AH-1G #69-16419 flown by CPT Tom Gunn as pilot and CPT W. Emil Farr was the co-pilot near An
Son. An extract from the official accident report reads as follows:
On 14 January 1971, the pilot and co-pilot were enroute to LZ English on a heading of
approximately 300 degrees and 2500 feet AGL. The pilot heard an explosion and was asking his copilot what he thought it was when the aircraft yawed to the left. The pilot entered autorotation,
immediately diagnosing the problem as tail rotor failure. The pilot than made a call on troop
uniform informing them that he had a tail rotor failure. The pilot then decided that LZ Two Bits was
an unsatisfactory area because it would have meant a downwind landing to a questionable surface
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and the possibility of not being able to make the area. The pilot then turned into the wind to his left,
because the aircraft was turning to the left. The pilot then decided on a sandbar in the river as his
intended forced landing area. The pilot then made a call on guard stating he was going down at the
Bong Song bridges with a tail rotor failure. The pilot then decided not to jettison the rocket pods
because the aircraft was equipped with the 20 millimeter cannon system. The pilot figured that if he
had jettisoned the rocket pods the aircraft would be out of lateral CG. The pilot then told his co-pilot
to lock his shoulder harness while he locked his own. When the aircraft was approximately 300 feet
from the landing area he cut off the electrical switches and then went past flight idle stop to full
closed. The pilot continued his deceleration to achieve a negative ground run. When he was close to
the ground the pilot found it hard to judge his height due to water glare. The pilot then made an
initial application of the collective. This initial application of the collective was pulled too high
which caused a high sink rate. The pilot then pulled all of his remaining pitch and landed hard. The
pilot and co-pilot were medivaced to the 67th Evac Hospital at Qui Nhon, within 15 minutes
following impact. Both pilot and co-pilot were not injured fatally. The pilot has been medivaced to
the United States with back injuries. The co-pilot also had back injuries but they were minor. He has
been released to return to his unit.
David Stinson recalls: CPT Tom Gunn was at this time serving as the gun platoon leader. He was an
experienced Cobra pilot who’d transferred in to Charlie Troop for the sole purpose of taking
command of the gun platoon. He was only with the troop only a month or so. When he was
medivaced, CPT Emil Farr was then the senior snake-qualified RLO and I believe he took over the
gun platoon.
On the 15th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage and loss record with injuries for A
Troop OH-6A #67-16102 flown by an un-named crew. The decoded details of the record state that this
was a recon mission and while hovering in the operational area they took two hits from 7.62mm type
SA/AW that resulted in a forced landing. The helicopter was destroyed by friendly fire and lost to
inventory.
On the 20th, the following article titled "Just Luck – Not All Bad" appeared on page 7 in the
Wednesday January 20 issue of the Pacific Stars & Stripes:
Pleiku (Special) – You can’t tell 1LT Steven Moody of Guttenberg, Iowa, or SP5 Timothy Flood of
Stockton, Calif., that lightening doesn’t strike twice in the same place. You’d probably have an
easier time convincing them that the world is flat or the moon is made out of green cheese. A light
observation helicopter pilot with the 17th Combat Aviation Group’s B Troop, 7th Sq., 17th Air Cav.,
Moody was on a reconnaissance mission with Flood as observer, when enemy gunfire downed their
aircraft 20 miles southeast of here in the central highlands. The lieutenant successfully landed the
crippled copter in dense jungle, without injury or damage to the craft. They were immediately
rescued by another helicopter. The following day Moody and Flood returned to the same area.
Again while flying their tiny aircraft at tree-top level, enemy gunners took aim and forced the
helicopter from the sky. Moody was again forced to make an emergency landing less than 20 meters
from the previous day’s landing site. Rescue teams the scrambling pilot and observer moments later
and again flew them to safety, unharmed.
MAJ Glenn Carr recalls: Steve Moody was my Scout Platoon leader. Yes, he was shot down three
times in about a week. If memory serves me right I was in the C&C the third day and picked up him
and Tim Flood. I then flew his butt back to Holloway, radioed the First Sregeant for an R&R quota,
then had to run his butt off before he ran out of luck. Steve was in the troop as late as Aug 71
because he, CPT Joe Riggins, the Lift Platoon Leader, and I were on R&R at the same time I ran
into Denny Bartash in Sydney. That's when I rented a car and drove us to the ski resort. There I was
in August in summer clothes, low quarter shoes, ass deep in snow riding a ski lift to Austrailia's
highest mountain to take pictures.
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On the 21st, C Troop’s Blues were inserted and David Stinson recalls:
I believe CPT Pres McGee was the scout platoon leader in late 1970. CPT Ronnie L. Williams
served as the gun platoon leader in late 1970 and then became the Blue Platoon leader. His first
insertion, which I’m pretty sure was around January 21 or so (the day we found the huge hospital
complex in the Tiger Mountains and actually got credit for it in Stars and Stripes), was on a rocky
hillside where the slicks couldn’t put both skids firmly on the ground. I was flying one of the White
Birds covering the insertion. If I recall correctly, Ronnie jumped off the first slick, broke his leg,
and was medevaced out on the last slick. It might not have happened just that way, but that’s pretty
close. He was taken to English to the aid station, then to Qui Nhon to the hospital, then got a ticket
home. I never saw him again; BUT, listen to this. Ronnie owed me about $1,000 as a result of all
our gambling activities. He wrote me after he got home and asked for my wife’s address. I wrote
back and gave it to him. Several weeks later, Ronnie sent Becky a check for $800 with a really nice
letter (the return address was in Lawton, Oklahoma). That tells you what kind of guy Ronnie was. I
can verify the authenticity of this improbable story because Becky saved the letter and I still have it.
Also on the 21st, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident record for C Troop UH-1H #69-15227
flown by WO1 D.C. Wray as pilot. Unlike other accident records in the database, Danny is the only
individual named for this event. The Goldbook database indicates this aircraft was repaired by the
142nd TC Co and continued to serve in Vietnam. The official accident report reads as follows:
After landing on a slope in the PZ, forward cyclic was necessary to prevent the aircraft from sliding
down the slope. Mast dumping was then encountered. After returning to the forward staging area, a
post flight inspection was completed. It revealed incident damage to the aft-cross tube and a small
hole in the belly of the aircraft.
Also on the 21st, the following four B Troop Cobra pilots were involved in actions that resulted in the
award of the Air Medal with 'V' for heroism via HQ 1st Aviation Brigade General Orders 2258 dated
18 March 1971: CW2 Patrick Keeton, CW2 Ron Tusi, CPT Jon Mitchell, and WO1 Robert L. Long.
The citation reads in part – these men distinguished themselves by exceptionally valorous actions
while serving aboard attack helicopters which were part of a visual reconnaissance team conducting a
search twenty miles northeast of Kontum. The team’s LOHs spotted a large complex of enemy bunkers
and structures. While attempting to gather more information on the complex, the team came under
heavy automatic weapons fire, and one of the helicopters was hit. As the vulnerable observation
helicopters departed the area, these men covered their withdrawal by placing devastating fire on the
ememy. Throughout the encounter these men provided cover for one another and continued to place
deadly fire on the insurgents until their weapons were empty. Although their weapons were expended,
they continued to observe and mark enemy gun emplacements for the airstike that followed.
On the 25th, CPT Alfred Hite of A Troop was forced to make a precautionary landing 14 miles
southwest of Ban Me Thuot while on a VR.
On the 26th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for B Troop OH-6A #67-16373
flown by an un-named crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a recon mission and
while attacking a target from an altitude of 20 feet with 30 knots of airspeed they took one hit from a
7.62mm type SA/AW in the left bottom of the fuselage that resulted in structural danage. The crew
continued the mission and the damaged was repaired in theater.
On the 29th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage and loss record for A Troop OH-6A
#69-15968 flown by an un-named crew. The decoded details of the records statethat this was an armed
recon mission and while attacking a target from an altitude of 100 fee with 60 knots of airspeed they
were hit by an exploding weapons at grid ZV 105-738 that injured one crew member. They crashed
and the aircraft was lost to inventory and destroyed. Anyone who can provide details about this
incident is asked to contact Mike Law.
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Also on the 31st, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident record for B Troop OH-6A #66-14407
flown by WO1 J.A. Shafer. The Goldbook database indicates this aircraft was turned into the 604th TC
Company, repaired by Hughes Aircraft in CONUS and returned to serve in a National Guard unit in
November 1971 but did not return to Vietnam. An extract from the official accident report reads as
follows:
While covering the lead OH-6A on a visual reconnaissance mission the pilot was momentarily
blinded by the rays of the sun and flew the aircraft into a tree causing incidental damage to the
aircraft.
Someone in B Troop took several photos of WO1 Shafer landing the LOH on some sandbags. After
it was shut down, John is shown standing in front of 407 with a big smile on his face. The LOH has
three of the four front Plexiglas bubbles broken out.
WO1 John Shafer recalls: My Observer that day was SGT James (Mac) McConnell. I’d been flying
LOHs about 3 months at this time and he about 2 months. //Insert details from WAR STORY
VHPA 2008 REUNION CD///
Squadron Relocates to Qui Nhon from Camp Holloway
Late in the month, the Squadron HQ was split from its line troops. The troops were assigned to various
battalions within the 17th CAG while HQ and HHT moved from Camp Holloway to Qui Nhon city air
field. LTC Ernie Smart provides a critical insight to these events:
Those were challenging times for everyone in the 7/17 Cav. Let me sort of paint a picture of what
was going through my mind and COL Joe Starker's, the CO of the 17 CAG. First, since the
Squadron had been in Vietnam it had always enjoyed a close working relationship with the 4th Div.
They included us in most of their operations, generally used Air Cavalry in an appropriate manner,
and provided us with Infantry and Artillery support when we needed it. We certainly provided them
with "eyes" plus a very flexible, ready reaction force. They, in turn, "saved our collective asses"
several times when we "bit off much more than we could chew." When the 4th Div stood down in
early Dec, "our big friend" was gone and with it the old status quo. Second, since the 7/17th and the
4th had been good for each other; it seemed natural to believe that putting the 7/17th and with
another large unit would be a very good idea. The Korean Infantry Divisions were the last major
Allied combat units in II Corps; not to take anything away from the 173rd Airborne guys. The ROKs
still required, and received, considerable air support. We knew it would take considerable "training"
and "patience" on both parts for the 7/17th and the ROKs to fit together well, but that is what we set
out to do. Third, many senior American commanders in II Corps and the 1st Avn Bde believed the
ARVN would have a difficult time holding their own. We wanted to pull down our presence (and
therefore vulnerability) in the "outlying areas" such as Pleiku. We were determined to support the
Vietnamization effort and we were still under orders to "fight hard - just don't loose people." Fourth,
the Squadron was already "split up" and had really become an ACS for all of II Corps. A Troop was
at Phan Rang and seemed destined to stay in southern II Corps. One ACT had to stay at Pleiku and
that proved to be B Troop. C Troop was already at An Son, so they were our northeastern II Corps
"representatives." Poor D Troop couldn't be used as a ground Cavalry troop any more; an infrequent
convoy escort and emergency "bird down" ready reaction force were the best missions they could
hope for. They were basically all Holloway had for perimeter security and drew all sorts of crappy
little details. Anyway, initially Qui Nhon airfield looked good because it had lots of room there
adjacent to the 223rd CAB. There was already a space problem at An Son. So we moved to Qui
Nhon city.
CPT William J. Rand provides: During my second tour with the 7/17th Cav I was a 1LT when I
joined HHT in July 1970. Between tours I had taken a direct commission and become an SIP in the
OH-6A and the Huey. I was also an Instrument Examiner. I flew with the Squadron Commander,
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LTC DeFrance and LTC Smart, whenever they flew. In November I made Captain and was
officially an Assistant S-3 but I still flew with the Squadron Commander quite often. I remember
flying to An Khe and Phan Thiet often. I was also made XO of HHT under CPT Bill Ginac. I
believe we stayed at the Qui Nhon airfield about six to eight weeks. I remember the POL and the
billets were nice.
MAJ Glenn Carr the CO of B Troop provides: Other events that weighed heavily on the 'down
tempo-ing' of the Cav mission was the break-up and relocation of the 7/17th Squadron. On 1 Feb71
the Sqdn Hdqs was moved to Qui Nhon to become a retrograding headquarters. By that I mean they
picked up fixed wing and all sorts of aviation units to prepare for retrograde. A Troop was attached
to 10th Avn Bn and moved to Phan Rang, B and D Troop were attached to 52nd Avn Bn and
remained at Camp Holloway, only C Troop remained under the Squadron at Lane Heliport. Don't
remember the timing on that. So you can quickly see how things began to come apart. D Troop was
full time perimeter guard for Holloway and B Troop grew bored watching ‘the back door’ around
Pleiku.
61st AHC and 129th AHC Assigned to 7/17th Cav
The 61st AHC and its sister AHC, the 129th, were attached to the 7/17th during January as part of the
move to Qui Nhon. Both AHCs had been based at Lane for some time. Rod Dykhouse describes these
times as follows:
I DEROSed in May and recall that the 61st was attached to the 7/17th in January. At first it was
primarily for admin purposes. The 61st was basically unchanged in the operational sense except that
we started supporting units other than the 173rd Abn. We had primarily supported them during
1970. We started supporting Korean and ARVN units, and doing a lot more work in the Central
Highlands around Pleiku, the tri-border area, and even into Cambodia. We still operated primarily
with other 61st aircraft but not exclusively. Officially we were 'Cav' but on a unit level, not much
changed. I'm sure you know what I mean when I say that a person either loved the hats and sabers
or thought they were a bunch of gun ho idiots. Suddenly the 61st, who had never been 'Cav' before,
was attached to an ACS and was "part of the 'Cav'"! We developed a saying "If you can't beat 'em,
join 'em!" The 61st sent about 50% of our assets north to support LAM SON 719. The senior ACs
with less than 90 days, along with an equal number of peter pilots, stayed at Lane and covered all
the missions that the entire company had covered before. We flew our butts off - putting in 15-18
hour days! The 61st's primary AO was from Qui Nhon north to about the I Corps line along the
coastal plains and along QL19 to An Khe, the area around Pleiku and the Tri-border area during
early 1971. The two Lift platoons were stationed at and flew from Lane with an occasional RON at
Pleiku. The Gun platoon was stationed at and flew from LZ English, about 60 NM north. I
remember one good story from this time frame. I was flying C&C with a LTC and his RTO in the
back. We were dropping phougas (eighteen 55 gal drums at a time) from a Chinook on suspected
VC locations. We'd let it soak into the holes, caves, hiding places, etc. for a couple minutes; then fly
over it and have the door gunner light it with tracers. We put the fifth drop that day into some
elephant grass and right on about 12-15 hiding dinks. Well, they'd already seen our previous drops
and knew exactly what was coming next; so they jumped up and started running. I immediately
dove on them and told the crewchief to light it RIGHT NOW, which he did. Only two got out of the
fire ball and one of them was just covered with blazing phougas. He only made it about 25 feet
before collapsing. The other guy was running down this trail so I started hovering down the trail
behind him while we took turns with our 38s. The colonel grabs his RTO's 16 and hollers for the
RTO to hold on to his belt. He puts one foot out on the skid, the other knee on the floor and starts
shooting at the dink. He runs out of ammo, so the RTO gives him another clip and he puts both feet
out on the skid. He runs out again, gets another clip and moves further forward. This guy is so
excited to actually see a dink out in the open and have an M16 in his hands. Well after a few more
Page 576

7th Squadron, 17th Air Cavalry History

Printed 09/25/11

clips he is actually standing on the skid cap outside my door shooting!! He turns to me and says,
through my window with a big grin on his face, "isn't this great!!" Well, we managed to shoot the
dink and get the Colonel back inside the aircraft; then we went back to base for lunch.
SP4 Randy Godfrey recalls: I arrived in country 6 Feb 1970 and I left in late Feb 1971 when I was
medevaced to Japan. I extended so I could ETS and was evaced during that extension. I was in C
Troop until the last month. I was at An Khe with C Troop and I was at An Son. Me and Terry Kahl
when to Vietnam at the same time. He slept in the bunk above me. I came into Vietnam with about
seven guys. I was an 11B. Sometimes I was the M60 gunner and sometimes I was a regular
rifleman. I was a SP4 when I arrived in Vietnam because I’d made rank during training. I
transferred units during my extension. At first I was a guard on the main gate at An Son. Greg
Papineau and I went together on the extension, then we transferred up to An Khe to the 4th Infantry
Division. I got medevaced not long after that. I got a little shrapnel during a mortar attack on the
firebase but mostly I got Typhoid Fever. I was very sick.
CPT John D. Black provides: I was a WO on my first tour flying OH-13s in B/1/9th Cav. I got shot
and was evaced after five months with them. I took a direct commission and became an OH-6A IP
en route to my second tour. I served with IFFV in Nha Trang from April 1970 until October 1970
when I joined B Troop’s Scout Platoon. I served as the platoon leader after CPT Horst “Butch”
Cleveland who was evaced after being hit in the head with a rotor blade. I remember CPT Jon E
Mitchell was the Scout Platoon leader for a while but he wanted out of that job and returned to the
Gun platoon. By this time, B Troop had learned its lesson concerning miniguns on LOHs and
though people suggested we install them again, I never supported that idea or allowed it to happen. I
firmly believe that having a minigun on a LOH ‘encourages’ the crew to try to ‘duke it out’ with the
bad guys rather than put out a smoke and move off. We flew with two people in each LOH rather
than three as some ATCs did. There were two pilots named John Crosby in B Troop at that time.
The Gun Platoon leader was CPT John W. Crosby. I remember CPT Joe L. Riggins was the Lift
Platoon leader. I DEROSed from B Troop in April 1971.
February 1971
D Troop is assigned to the 52nd CAB
According to the 52nd CAB ORLL dated 7 May 1971, D Troop ‘was assigned to the 52nd Avn Bn on 1
Feb 1971. The Troop’s primary mission was to provide gunjeep escort for the battalion’s Class V
convoys to Kontum and Dak To. One platoon provided security for a recent village relocation project
of a nearby Montagnard tribe. In April the troop was assigned an AO to the west of Pleiku City, in
which they could conduct platoon-size training operations.
The history section of the D Troop 1971 – 1972 Years states that early in 1971 the troop began to take
on a new role. The war was slowing down and D Troop turned in its gun jeeps except for the 3rd
platoon and settled back to await the end of the war. But the call went out to D Troop again. The 3rd
platoon took an active part in Firebases 5 and 6 escorting ammunition convoys during the spring of
1971. The other two ground platoons were also involved in providing security for Montagnard
resettlement villages.
Sometime during this month, MAJ George D. Fuller assumed command of A Troop replacing MAJ
Jim Trussell.
B Troop is assigned to the 52nd CAB
According to the 52nd CAB ORLL dated 7 Nov 1971, B Troop ‘was assigned to the 52nd Avn Bn on 1
Feb 1971. The Troop operates as a package of four OH-6A’s, four AH-1G’s, and four UH-1H’s. They
have supported the II Corps forces as their primary mission, conducting reconnaissance missions in the
Pleiku-Kontum area. B Trp also maintains two AH-1G’s on standby at night, for the defense of the
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Pleiku area. B Trp has been utilized for close in first light and evening VR’s of Camp Holloway’s
perimeter and has on several occasions found vital breeches in Holloway’s physical perimeter, which
would have not been detected otherwise.’
C Troop Moves from Lane to Quang Tri and then Khe Sanh
Lam Son 719 / Dewey Canyon II
We have been able to learn that three different units from the 7/17th supported this operation. The most
visible was C Troop and their exploits will be described in some detail. B Troop, from Pleiku,
supported numerous ARVN operations several miles into Laos as sort of a "southern flank / NVA
distraction effort" for the main thrust along QL 9. Currently details of B Troop's activities are not well
known. Finally, HHT sent at least one, and maybe more, small detachments to Dong Ha to provide S-3
and S-4 type support. Again details of these HHT activities are not currently well known.
On the 1st, C Troop moved from Lane to Khe Sanh as part of the package of aviation assets that would
support Lam Son 719.
WO Hubert M. “Mike” Cochran recalls: C Troop received orders toward the end of January 1971 to
move north. This turned out to be for our participation in Lam Son 719. This was to be a highly
classified operation, but I remember a hooch maid telling me that we were going north. So much for
operational security. The reception that the ARVNs and we received in Laos indicated that the NVA
knew we were coming and had prepared well for our arrival. The movement from Lane AHP at An
Son to Quang Tri was accomplished in two days. We established operations and the officer billets in
a partially completed children’s hospital. The weather was crappy when we arrived at Quang Tri
and we were delayed two to three days on moving to Khe Sanh. The weather was unusually cool
and we nearly froze our butts off. Supply channels were able to come up with some field jackets for
those of us who did not have one or a flight jacket. Who expected this kind of weather in Vietnam?
As soon as the weather allowed, we moved on to Khe Sanh.
David Stinson provides: On February 1st we went north on secret (no kidding) orders and took up
temporary residence at Quang Tri. We were opcon'd to the 2/17th Cav then under the command of
LTC Bob Molinelli. We flew a few familiarization missions with the 2/17th guns out to the area
around Khe Sanh and Lang Vei.
C Troop moved to Quang Tri and was attached to the 223rd CSAB as part of the build-up for LAM
SON 719 / Dewey Canyon II. For those that know or care, the 223rd was a fixed wing CSAB. As part
of the build-up to support this large operation, the 1st Avn Bde didn't want too many of its assets given
to the 101st Abn for several reasons. So this is how, C Troop and several other 1st Avn Bde helicopter
units were assigned to a “starched wing” command. At least two weeks prior to the move, C Troop had
been given a warning order that they could be moving from Lane. C Troop still had a "rear det" at
Lane, and their maintenance and "forward (rear)" would be at Quang Tri, while their "forward
(forward)" would be at Khe Sanh when that base was re-established. Pilots WO1 Don Purser, Hubert
M. “Mike” Cochran, Johnnie E. Garrett, and Dave Ferrell give us a good picture of this period.
Don provides: As mentioned previously, C Troop had known for some time we would be moving
our operations and maintenance bases from Lane for a temporary, but none the less extended, period
of time. We were even told what to take and how to pack. Finally the orders came down and we
moved to Quang Tri using both ground and air convoys. I remember putting our duffel bags in the
LOHs plus our weapons but very little ammo. We were assigned a partially constructed children's
hospital to live in. There was a heliopad for this hospital just off the airfield at Quang Tri. Our flight
line and maintenance area was on the airfield, within walking distance from this hospital. The
concrete floors, the half walls on the exterior and the wooden roof were finished but not much else.
Over the next few days, C Troop would rig up a lighting system with power supplied by a generator
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outside, move in some cots and a little furniture, and use a water buffalo parked out front for water.
It wasn't heaven, but it was better than at Khe Sanh! Once the Khe Sanh base was re-established, C
Troop was assigned a small area on the very northern edge of the perimeter. It was right off the
active runway - only a few feet separated our aircraft parking area from the main fixed wing
runway. When we got there, they had just finished clearing that section of mines and unexploded
ordinance. I doubt the runway was unusable because there were many holes in it. There was
wreckage and junk everywhere! It was a scary place!! WO Wendell Moore and I were assigned a
sorry two man bunker. We put some wood from rocket boxes down to keep us off the mud, set up
our cots and slept there in our sleeping bags. We were part of the perimeter defense - another scary
thought! No one was happy with these living conditions so I joined several other Scouts to dig a
new six man bunker. We didn't have much more space per person, but we were able to get our cots
in there. I especially remember the rats that lived under the pallets on the floor - they were big as
house cats!! We sandbagged our bunker walls to keep the mud in place. At night we'd "borrow"
some of the asphalt covered aluminum panels from the runway for the floor and the roof. In the next
day or so the engineers would replace the ones we'd "borrowed" and we couldn't get it through
normal supply channels, so what the heck. We put the aluminum panels on the sandbagged walls,
then a tent to keep the rain out and finally lots of sandbags. By morning we hoped no one could find
those panels if they came looking for them. The weather was bad much of the time and it was cold
there. From my point of view, I'd say most of C Troop's missions were traditional VRs on the
Vietnamese side around Lan Vieng, Khe Sanh and back to Dong Ha or along the two main roads
used to support these bases. We occasionally saw AA fire and even flak in Vietnam. Naturally we
were trying to keep the NVA away and looked for their rocket units. Whenever we'd find something
interesting, it received an Arc Light or something appropriate. I have several pictures taken from
atop our bunker of a line of B-52 delivered bombs. After the third day of operations in Laos, the 6s
weren't used there much anymore. That is a long story by itself - how the higher arrived at that
decision and who paid for it. Anyway, that was fine with me. I know our Guns provided
considerable support in Laos but I don't have any details of that. Oh, yes, while at Khe Sanh I had
just lifted off on an ash & trash mission when I lost the tail rotor. I put the aircraft down just outside
the perimeter, in a mine field; but luckily no one was hurt. I really liked being a Scout and loved
flying the 6. I was known as "Shaky" because I was always nervous in the morning. I couldn't eat
breakfast on the mornings I would fly - it just didn't stay down. Funny, though, when I got to the
aircraft and started the preflight, I settled right down and felt fine again. I would fly Scout for 10
months total.
CPT Bill (William R.) Wilson recalls: I remember this man and this event, but I think it was after
we were based at Khe Sanh. MAJ Allen left for R&R during the time we were up north and I was
the XO at the time, so CPT Bill Jones had already left C Troop. Bill was on his second tour having
been with the 1/9th Cav 1 Cav Div on his first tour. He was an Armor officer. Apparantly this new
guy had said something to some officers back in Quang Tri and had gotten into some problem. I
remember we had really good people (Snappy White in the Maintenance and 1st Sergeant ??). C
Troop just didn’t have many problems. Once when I was back at Quang Tri the 1st Sergeant had me
talk to this man. I recall that he was very concerned about what might happen to him. I also
remember telling him that we had lots of work to do, that we just needed for him to do a good job
and not to worry about this incident any further. When he took his own life not long after that, I also
remember thinking – what more could I have done to help this man?
Now we'll hear from Dave Ferrell: I think I was C Troop's first new pilot after they moved up north
to support Lam Song 719. I was processed through Dong Ha by the 223rd with about 5 guys and
assigned to C Troop with this tall 6'6", skinny EM. We got a ride to Quang Tri and went to C
Troop's hospital building described by Don Purser.. I didn't have any TA50 gear (sleeping bag, etc.)
at the time. They told me to just sleep in someone's cot and if they came back, go to another one.
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Anyway, about my second night there I heard this loud, single shot just outside the building. It was
dark and I certainly didn't go investigate the noise. The next morning at breakfast, I learned that this
tall, skinny, new guy had shot himself! [Editor’s note: We believe this person’s name is PVT
Gregory S. Somers].
Dave Ferrell goes on the provide a few more details to help us understand the conditions at the time
since we have no official records or history for C Troop during this period.
A few days into the battle, I remember we stopped sending the 6s into Laos. I believe the following
is true. One of our sister ACTs, B/7/1st, had lost so many ships that it was hardly combat effective
anymore. The Troop Cmdr had gone on record that he wouldn't send his 6s there anymore and was
relieved. There was a big stink about this because most of the line pilots agreed with this Major. In
just a few days, the powers that be agreed with him and we were told not to take our 6s there
anymore. Another aspect of Lam Song was that there were aircraft everywhere most of the time.
The common thread in most of my memories is in being able to look out and see a hook or a crane
putting in something, several slicks and sets of guns working on an insertion or a resupply, jets
above, below and along side you, C&C ships in all sorts of orbits, on and on. It was like watching
the entire inventory of American war birds playing in one large production! This was both good and
bad. Good because if you had an emergency of some sort and could complete a mission, there was
usually a backup that could be diverted to help out. Bad because you didn't feel personally involved
in the effort, you just had a bit routine for a huge dance team. Another impression that comes to
mind is that there were a lot of constants - the NVA were constantly rocketing our bases with 122s
or 130 mm guns, there was fog around Khe Sanh constantly in the mornings and most evenings,
there was constant movement of aircraft into and out of Khe Sanh, there was constant movement of
supplies and vehicles on the roads, there was constant AA fire on the Laotian side, dust was
universal constant anywhere near the ground, it was constantly noisy, we were constantly changing
tactics to stay alive while performing our missions, we consistently expended every time we
launched, etc., etc. Some examples to support these statements are: Concerning changing tactics, I
can remember times when my Cobra team started a gun run from 10,000 feet - we were 5 or 6,000
AGL! The rockets would burn out and gravity would pull them down to the target. Concerning
constant AA fire, I already talked about SA and 51 cal but twice I can remember receiving flack naturally we changed altitudes in a hurry. Another time we were supporting the ARVN's defense of
a FB and started shooting at the side of the hill just below the FB. We were some distance out when
I noticed hundreds and hundreds of these "twinkling stars" in the trees on this hill. My mind played
a trick on me. For a second I thought how neat it was that someone had put Christmas tree lights all
along this hill. Then reality returned - My God! Those are NVA rifles firing at us! Finally I
remember two C Troop Cobras landed too close to each other at Khe Sanh. For a few moments the
blades intermeshed but inevitably, they finally collided and ripped the main rotor and transmissions
from both aircraft. One rotor system traveled three quarters of a mile before coming to rest! No one
was seriously hurt but the aircraft were destroyed. Oh, we didn't have any American Blues during
this period. We had our Lift ships and they received missions sort of a la cart like the Guns. An elite
unit from Siagon called the Hoc Bao were used to retrieve downed air crews. We certainly had no
complaints about them or their performance and I didn't hear of any from the other aviation units.
The Hoc Bao did their job well!
On the 3rd, A Troop was attached to the 10th CAB located at Dong Ba Thin and shifted its support to
the 23rd ARVN's elements in the Song Mao area. The missions assigned to the ACT also changed.
While they would still perform regular Air Cav VR type missions, they were assigned more base camp
night security and reaction force type missions.
CPT William J. Rand wrote: I was part of a detachment from HHT/7/17 Cav that went north to
support LAM SON 719. We were told to put a Smoke Kit on a Huey and take it up north. We asked
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some questions and were told; just install it and we’ll tell you what to do with it later. I remember
we tested it a few times before we left Qui Nhon because some of the guys there could show us how
to use it. I flew it north and checked in with ??. I was a little surprised about six days when I got a
call from LTC Smart saying, leave the aircraft there and return to Qui Nhon.
On the 4th, a sad event happened in C Troop while they were still living in hospital building at Quang
Tri. While the exact details are not known several C Troopers from this era independently confirmed
the following information. If one applies the known facts to the VHPA copy of The Wall database,
only one name comes forward: PVT Gregory S. Somers, MOS 11D10, tour start date of 8 Nov 1970.
CPT Johnnie E. Garrett provides: I was the Troop Operations Officer. I was responsible for the
ground convey that took our equipment north. While we were still at Quang Tri I remember one
night being in the command tent when we heard this single gun shot very close to us. We all jumped
and asked, ‘What the heck was that?’ As we investigated we found this tall, skinny, black enlisted
man taken his own life. He hadn’t been in the unit but a day or two. We had our Blues pull guard
duty around our assigned area which was itself inside a secure compound. Evidently this man was
on guard duty. He sat on top of the row of sandbags placed around the tents and put the rifle to his
head. Very sad indeed.
Dave Ferrell provides: I think I was C Troop's first new pilot after they moved up north to support
Lam Song 719. I was processed through Dong Ha by the 223rd with about 5 guys and assigned to C
Troop with this tall 6'6", skinny EM. We got a ride to Quang Tri and went to C Troop's hospital
building described by Don Purser. I didn't have any TA50 gear (sleeping bag, etc.) at the time. They
told me to just sleep in someone's cot and if they came back, go to another one. Anyway, about my
second night there I heard this loud, single shot just outside the building. It was dark and I certainly
didn't go investigate the noise. The next morning at breakfast, I learned that this tall, skinny, new
guy had shot himself!
Editor’s Note: During the VHPA 2010 Reunion in San Diego 1LT John Nelson stated that he had
recently completed some research concerning this suicide incident and that he arrived at some
different conclusions and certain a different name for this soldier. John’s details are presented on 2
March 1971 for PFC Darrell Keith Heffner.
On the 5th, according to the 52nd CAB ORLL, B Troop expended 50 per cent at AR973940 resulting in
two structures destroyed.
On the 7th, C Troop relocated from their temporary area at Quang Tri to Khe Sanh. David Stinson
recalls: I think we moved out to Khe Sanh on February 7 because on the next day the Laos invasion
kicked off.
WO Hubert M. “Mike” Cochran recalls: Even though I was a Huey pilot, I sometimes flew front
seat Cobra as I did on the day we flew to Khe Sanh. We followed a river for a while and flew past
some well-known landmarks (The Rockpile, Vandergrift) that I had heard about. We picked up the
highway as the weather cleared and climbed to altitude. Khe Sanh sat on a plateau. We were still
some distance from the old Marine base, but it was evident where the base was. There was a red
cloud hanging over our destination caused by the volume of fixed and rotary wing traffic landing
and taking off. Our flight was safely directed to our parking area that was west of the tower next to
the old Marine CH-46 revetments by the original runway (a new one had been constructed for Lam
Son 719 that paralleled the old one). The first priority as soon as time permitted was to find some
place that would offer some semblance of protection from incoming. Don Purser and some of his
fellow Scouts had already staked out the best hole that could be made into a decent bunker. The rest
of us had to settle for a GP medium inside the revetment area. We lined the outside of the tent with
sandbags and placed them between the bunks on the inside of the tent as well. Everyone was on
edge since we were all familiar with the Marines’ experience at Khe Sanh. The weather at Khe Sanh
Page 581

7th Squadron, 17th Air Cavalry History

Printed 09/25/11

was strange. During the day it might be sunny and hot, but by late afternoon or early evening fog
and/or low clouds would envelop the base. It would remain socked in for a while, possibly clear up
a little and then go to crap again. This would go on most of the night with the mornings usually
being socked in for a while. Plain and simple, Khe Sanh was a spooky place at night.
On the 8th, according to the 52nd CAB ORLL, B Troop found a VC bunker complex 5 miles NE of
Kontum. They inserted their ARPs and two companies from the 42nd Regt at AS825104 with 9
confirmed KBAs, 9 bunkers and 12 structures destroyed.
The 8th was the starting period for the RVN Gallantry Cross with Palm Awards for C Troop. In 1973
via DA General Order #5, the C Troop was awarded the RVN Gallantry Cross for the period 8 Feb
1971 to 8 Apr 1971.
The 8th was also the starting period for the Valorous Unit Award (VUA) for C Troops. In 1975 via DA
General Order #24, C Troop was awarded the VUA the period 8 Feb to 24 Mar 1971.
On the 8th, C Troop began operations in Laos. David Stinson recalls: At 0800 on 8 February, a Charlie
Troop light pink team (one snake and one loach) screened for the ARVN 1st Armor Brigade as they
crossed the border into Laos along Highway 9. I was flying the snake and I'm fairly certain that a
warrant officer named Pat Sheehan was flying the little bird. While we were doing that, a Charlie
Troop heavy team was reconning and prepping LZs that eventually would become FSB's 30 and 31,
about 10 and 20 clicks, respectively, inside Laos and north of Highway 9.
WO Hubert M. “Mike” Cochran recalls: Operations into Laos began using the traditional ATC
tactics that we had used down south. The thing was, though, the NVA didn’t want to play by our
rules. We quickly learned, as did other Cav units, that these tactics would not work. C Troop did not
lose any LOHs in Laos though several were lost from other units. I flew front seat on some missions
into Laos, and we did receive heavy fire at times. After one mission flying with “Big Al” Marcinak,
the Cobra was shut down at the re-arm point to check for hits. We had a nice .51 cal. hole in the
leading edge of one of the main rotor blades. The Cobra was slung back to Quang Tri for a blade
change. We’d flown back from Laos with a blade that could have separated at any second. This
wasn’t the first time that I would feel that someone was watching over me.
Also on the 8th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an battle damage record for C Troop OH-6A # 6716083 flown by an un-named crew. The decoded record states that while on an recom mission, in level
flight at an altitude of 25 feet with an airspeed of 80 knots they took one hit in the main rotor system
from a SA/AW 7.62mm type weapon. The continued flying, completed the mission and the aircraft
was repaired locally.
On or about the 9th, according to CPT Bill (William R.) ‘Yosemite Sam’ Wilson mentioned that on the
second day of C Troop’s operations in Laos CPT Bill Jones (his exact full name is unknown to this
history) was wounded and medivaced out of Vietnam. CPT Jones was the XO of C Troop at that time.
Yosemite Sam became the Troop XO on that date. [Anyone with details about this event and how we
can identify Bill Jones from the several dozen William Jones in the VHPA database, is encouraged to
contact Mike Law.]
Also on the 9th, according to the 52nd CAB ORLL, B Troop continued to scout the bunker complex
they found yesterday. At AS878040 they destroyed eight bunkers and three other structures in addition
to 2 KBAs. At AS891048 they destroyed 21 bunkers and 10 other structures with 5 KBAs. Three UH1Hs from the 268th CAB and two UH-1Hs and two UH-1Cs from the 57th conducted a CA into the
same location for the 42nd Regt, lifting a total of 190 troops who then swept through the area with
unknown results.
On the 10th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an battle damage record for C Troop OH-6A # 6716083 flown by an un-named crew. The decoded record states that while on an recon mission, in level
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flight at an altitude of 25 feet with an airspeed of 80 knots they took one hit in the main rotor system
from a SA/AW 7.62mm type weapon. The continued flying, completed the mission and the aircraft
was repaired locally.
Also on the 10th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an battle damage record for C Troop OH-6A # 6716339 flown by an un-named crew. The decoded record states that while on an recon mission, in level
flight at an altitude of 25 feet with an airspeed of 80 knots they took one hit from a SA/AW 7.62mm
type weapon. The continued flying, completed the mission and the aircraft was repaired locally.
The 11th was scheduled as a maintenance down day for A Troop; but at noon Phan Rang Base Opns
requested fire support when two rocket launchers and one 122mm rocket were reported by intelligence
sources. Two Cobras were sent and destroyed the rocket site.
Also on the 11th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an AVDAC record for C Troop AH-1G #6715481. The record states this was Combat Minor Damage caused by other combat by ground fire less
than .50 cal to 20-mm in size while the aircraft was on an armed escort mission. There were no
casualties. Search and rescue operations were not required. The helicopter was recovered.
Also on the 11th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an battle damage record for C Troop OH-6A # 6716117 flown by an un-named crew. The decoded record states that while on an recon mission, in level
flight at an altitude of 50 feet with an airspeed of 80 knots they took five hits from a SA/AW 7.62mm
type weapon. They continued flying, completed the mission and the aircraft was repaired locally.
On the 12th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an AVDAC record for C Troop AH-1G #67-15479.
The record states this was Combat Minor Damage caused by other combat by ground fire less than .50
cal in size while the aircraft was on an armed escort mission. There were no casualties. Search and
rescue operations were not required. The helicopter was recovered.
Also on the 12th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an AVDAC record for C Troop AH-1G #6715487. The record states this was Combat Minor Damage caused by other combat by ground fire less
than .50 cal to 20-mm in size while the aircraft was on an armed escort mission. There were no
casualties. Search and rescue operations were not required. The helicopter was recovered.
Also on the 12th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an battle damage record for C Troop OH-6A # 6716117 flown by an un-named crew. The decoded record states that while on an armed recon mission,
in the AO at an altitude of 50 feet with an airspeed of 100 knots they took two hits from a SA/AW
7.62mm type weapon. They continued flying, completed the mission and the aircraft was repaired
locally.
Also on the 12th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an battle damage record for C Troop OH-6A # 6716216 flown by an un-named crew. The decoded record states that while on a recon mission while en
route at an altitude of 50 feet with an airspeed of 100 knots they took two hits from a SA/AW 7.62mm
type weapon. They continued flying, completed the mission and the aircraft was repaired locally.
Also on the 12th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an battle damage record for C Troop OH-6A # 6716579 flown by an un-named crew. The decoded record states that while on a recon mission, in level
flight at an altitude of 50 feet with an airspeed of 100 knots they took one hit from a SA/AW 7.62mm
type weapon in the main rotor system. They continued flying, completed the mission and the aircraft
was repaired locally.
On the 13th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an battle damage record for C Troop AH-1G #6615327 flown by an unknown crew that states they took hits from 12.7 mm weapons in the engine, tail
rotor, fuel and hydraulics systems during a combat mission in Laos. The Goldbook database indicates
this aircraft was evacuated by the 142nd TC Company and repaired in CONUS. 1LT David Stinson
wrote that he was shot down in a Cobra on the 13th, so we can assume this was his aircraft.
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Also on the 13th, according to the 52nd CAB ORLL, B Troop supported an operation of the 47th Regt
getting 6 KBAs and 11 structures destroyed at BR065503. The report also documented that the 52nd
CAB S-4 establised a refuel/rearm point at Polei Kleng in preparation for an upcoming operation.
On the 14th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident and loss record for C Troop AH-1G #6715487 in Quang Tri, flown by 1LT C.D. Stinson as pilot and 1LT M.D. Scott as co-pilot. The
Goldbook database disputes the loss of this aircraft. It shows that 487 was turned into to the 142nd TC
Co and hence to CONUS ARADMAC repairs but it returned to flying status. Also for the 14th, the
VHPA Helicopter database has an accident and loss record for C Troop AH-1G #67-15515 at grid
XD796304 flown by WO1 L.M. Marciniak as pilot and WO1 S.H. Wilton as co-pilot also on the 14th.
Again the Goldbook database disputes the loss of this aircraft. It shows that 515 was turned into to the
79th TC Co and hence to the Bell factory for repairs but it also returned to flying status. The accident
summary for #67-15487 reads as follows:
On the morning of 14 February 1971, aircrafts #67-15487 and #67-15515, both AH-1G's departed
Khe Sanh for a combat mission in Laos. After they had engaged the enemy for over an hour, they
returned to Khe Sanh for fuel and rearming at about 0850 hours. Aircraft #67-15515, the lead
Cobra, made an approach to the eastern most point in the rearming area, and touched down. Aircraft
#67-15487 approached the next rearming point just to the west of #67-15515. After the aircraft had
landed, 1LT Stinson, the Aircraft Commander, lowered his collective and started to turn on his
force trim when his aircraft had a blade strike with the main rotor blades of #67-15515. A fire broke
out in the engine compartment of #67-15487, but was quickly extinguished. The main rotor
assemblies and transmissions were torn out of both aircraft. All four pilots suffered minor injuries.
They were all wearing Nomex flight suits in addition to other required protective gear.
1LT David Stinson wrote: Yes, I am the fellow the Army insisted on calling Charles D. Stinson
(instead of David, which I have gone by all my life). On the 13th I was shot down and then on the
14th I crashed two snakes together in rearm at Khe Sanh. There are several ‘famous’ pictures of
these wrecks after the fires were put out. It was my fault - Lawrence ("Big Al") Marciniak was
flying lead gun that morning and I simply ran into him. I was a basket case for quite a while after
this crash. After that I was detached from C Troop for awhile and serving as Air Cav advisor to the
ARVN Airborne Division Headquarters just east of Lang Vei.
Also on the 14th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an battle damage record for B Troop AH-1G #6817036 flown by an unnamed crew. The record states that while attacking a target during an armed
recon mission at an altitude of 700 feet at a speed of 130 knots they took one hit from SA/AW
weapons in the bottom of the fuselage. They continued the mission and the aircraft was repaired in
theater.
Also on the 14th, the following four B Troop Cobra pilots were involved in actions that resulted in the
award of the DFC via HQ 1st Aviation Brigade General Orders 2474 dated 25 March 1971: CPT John
Sparks, 1st OLC WO1 Gary Laird, 2nd OLC CPT Jon Mitchell, and 1st OLC WO1 Robert L. Long. The
citation reads in part – these men distinguished themselves by exceptionally valorous actions while
serving as pilots and co-pilots of attack helicopters which were part of an aerial reconnaissance team
conducting operations thirty miles weast of Polei Kleng. The team attacked a large, well fortified
enemy force through a fusillade of intense automatic weapons fire. Although their aircraft was struck
by the hostile enemy fire during one of their attacks, they remained on station. These men continued to
devastate the enemy emplacements with superlative marksmanship until lack of fuel and ammunition
forced them to coordinate a fighter-bomber attack on the area. These men remained on station until the
mission was completed and flew their crippled aircraft to their base camp.
Also on the 14th, according to the 52nd CAB ORLL, B Troop scouted the Plei Trap Valley in
preparation for a large CA by the 42nd Regt. They got six confirmed KBAs and 29 structures destroyed
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at YA775945. The report states that on the 15th, two battalions from the 42nd Regt were CAed into
several LZs in the Plei Trap Valley.
Finally on the 14th according to the 52nd CAB ORLL dated 7 Nov 1971, CPT Arthur H. Trujillo
assumed command of D Troop replacing CPT John P. Edwards.
On the 15th, A Troop was forced to work the flat lands northwest of Song Mao because of high winds.
One LOH received fire and the Guns fired in the area with unknown results.
Also on the 15th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an battle damage record for C Troop AH-1G #6715822 flown by an unnamed crew. The record states that while on a combat mission in Laos they took
an unknown number of hits in the cockpit that wounded one of the pilots. The aircraft was repaired in
theater.
Also on the 15th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an battle damage record for C Troop OH-6A #6716027 flown by an unnamed crew. The record states that while on a recon mission in South Vietnam
while at an altitude of 50 feet with an airspeed of 100 knots they took six hits from 12.7 mm weapons
in the crew and flight controls that wounded one of the crew members. They continued to fly but
aborted this mission. The Goldbook database indicates this aircraft was repaired locally and continued
to serve with C Troop.
On the 16th, according to the 52nd CAB ORLL, an additional battalion from the 42nd Regt was lifted
into the Plei Trap Valley and B Troop sceened to the west of the 42nd Regt’s operation and got ten
KBAs at YA772745.
On the 17th, according to the 52nd CAB ORLL, the large 42nd Regt operation west of Polei Kleng
continued. B Troop sceened to the north and west and got 46 confirmed KBAs at YA665740.
On the 18th, according to the 52nd CAB ORLL, B Troop worked for the the 47th Regt and got five
KBAs at AR789625.
On the 20th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an battle damage record for C Troop OH-6A #6817141 flown by an unnamed crew. The record states that while on a recon mission in South Vietnam
they took an unknown number of hits from SA/AW weapons in the main rotor system. They completed
the mission and the aircraft was repaired in theater.
Also on the 20th, WO Hubert M. “Mike” Cochran recalls: I witnessed the crash of Dustoff 30 on or
about 20 Feb. It was at night and the weather was crappy as usual with fog and/or clouds moving in
and out. I was standing on a bunker in C Troop's area on the northern perimeter when I heard the sound
of an approaching Huey. I remember thinking to myself that someone was actually flying in this mess.
It was hard to judge the altitude or speed of the Huey since it could not be seen for the fog. However,
the sound of the rotor blades led me to believe that he was going flat out. In an instant the sound of the
rotor blades stopped and there was a fireball. I remember thinking to myself, ‘Damn, he flew it right
into the ground.’ People immediately began rushing to the burning wreckage. The individual who got
on the front-end loader should have received recognition for his bravery. He tried desperately to
extinguish the fire and risked his own safety with the flames and especially when rounds in the aircraft
began cooking off. His silhouette could be seen against the white hot flames as he unassed the loader
the fastest I’ve ever seen as the rounds began popping. However, he immediately got back on the
loader and continued to fight the fire. Moments after the aircraft crashed another Huey could be heard
overhead. He could not be seen either, but it sounded as if he was making a spiraling approach to the
crash site. The Huey did land safely and provided what assistance he could. The fire was finally
extinguished, and we got word that it didn’t look good for the crew. This could be understood because
it certainly didn’t appear to be a survivable crash. The living conditions at Khe Sanh weren’t very
good. During the day there was the constant red dust stirred up by all the helicopters and C-130s
landing and taking off. Showers weren’t available and after several days we began to look for some
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way to get clean. We did find a running stream with a waterfall that provided some temporary relief.
The meal situation was not much better. Hot meals consisted of a 32-gallon garbage can of water
heated by an immersion heater to warm the C Rations. One sight burned into my memory involved a
Cobra that made an approach into the parking area near the tower. What made this unusual was that
there were pilots sitting on rocket pods on either side of the aircraft. I never found out the details of
this and do not know if they were flown in from Laos like this. I witnessed the same crash that Dave
Ferrell did. The Cobra came in single pilot at a high hover. It also headed to the area in the vicinity of
the tower. As it passed my location something happened because the nose yawed to the right and
control was apparently lost because he balled it up. The aircraft ended up lying partially on a yellow
light set on its right side. I made a couple of pictures of this crash (not the gore). There was a picture of
this Cobra in Newsweek. Someone decided that the best place for our Hueys to be on standby was
outside the wire about a hundred yards or so north of the perimeter. We were here one day when I
looked over and saw a LOH winding down in the mine field. This was Don Purser who’d had an
engine failure. A Huey hovered over the sick bird and Don climbed on its top and into the UH-1. It was
about this time that Khe Sanh began receiving incoming. We could actually hear the NVA artillery
shoot, the round as it passed overhead and see most of the rounds impact. I still don’t understand why
they didn’t drop some rounds on our UH-1s. We were wide open, sitting ducks. Needless to say we
had some holes picked out just in case. I speculated that these were the same guns that fired on Khe
Sanh in ‘68 or at least fired from the same positions. Does anyone remember the circumstances about
the C Model that crashed taking off from the re-arm point? I was standing on top of a Huey
preflighting the head when I heard a loud explosion. Looking up I saw a large mushroom cloud rising.
The story we heard was that a C Model got its skids caught in some wire taking off and flipped over.
The crew supposedly got out prior to the explosion.
On the 20th, the following four B Troop Cobra pilots were involved in actions that resulted in the
award of the Air Medal with 'V' for heroism via HQ 1st Aviation Brigade General Orders 2924 dated 6
April 1971: 3rd award WO1 Robert Van Schoick, 3rd award WO1 Gary Laird, 2nd award CPT Jon
Mitchell, and 3rd award WO1 Robert L. Long. The citation reads in part – these men distinguished
themselves by exceptionally valorous actions while serving as co-pilots of attack helicopters
conducting a visual reconnaissance twenty miles southwest of Polei Kleng in Kontum Province. These
men were called upon to relive a gunship team that had expended its ammunition on a large enemy
force. After coordinating an airstrike on the area, the team moved to block the escape of an enemy
battalion attempting to move into Cambodia. Not to be denied their escape, the enemy launched a
fusillade of automatic weapons fire at the team. Undaunted, they attacked position after position as the
enemy threatened the safety of their fellow aviators. They courageously attacked the enemy with
devastating minigun and forty millimeter fire time after time until their weapons were expended. After
rearming, the team returned to the area and began following signs of enemy movement along a trail
until the enemy force was located. Disregarding the barrage of fire directed at their aircraft, they
suppressed the fires of numerous enemy positons with deadly accurate fire unit their ammunition was
again expended.
Also on the 20th, according to the 52nd CAB ORLL, an USAF OV-2 FAC crashed NW of Plei Djereng
and various aviation units continued to move 42nd Regt in the Plei Trap Valley. B Troop fired 60 per
cent at YA764932 and YA756949 resulting in 17 confirmed KBAs.
On the 21st, according to the 52nd CAB ORLL, B Troop continued to screen to the NW of the 42nd
Regt’s operation and got 13 confirmed KBAs at YA751926.
On the 22nd, according to the 52nd CAB ORLL, B Troop got 13 KBAs at YB139057 while working for
the 42nd Regt’s. The report goes on to state: ‘Two CH-47s from the 179th conducted a village move for
Pleiku Sectorin the vicinity of LZ Oasis. Forty troops from D Troop provided security for the new
village until the RF/PF could take over.”
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On the 25th, the VHPA database lists SP4 Edward A. Johnson, Jr. as a C Troop KIA while serving as
a crew member in Laos. The Wall database gives his tour start date as 15 Jul 1970 and his MOS as
67A1F. Based on extensive research using the Goldbook database, it is likely that the UH-1H involved
was #67-17328. The Goldbook indicates that this UH-1H was indeed recovered and evacuated to
CONUS for repairs. Anyone who has additional details about this incident should contact Mike Law.
1LT John Nelson wrote an article titled The Incident on Hill 31. The following is an edited version of
that article:
The incident on Hill 31 was a resounding defeat for the 1st ARVN Airborne Division and for the
members of C Troop. This battle was a military disaster that took place on 2/25/71 in Laos. The
event was in part incorrectly documented in one official paper released by the government. I found
an account of the incident written up in a research document on Lam Son 719 in the VHPA
Vietnam Helicopter History CD (2001 version) and the official document that was included in the
story (aircraft damage report marked with a “classified” notation and later released), didn’t support
the other information on the CD ROM or the facts of the incident as I saw them. A new pilot in the
unit, LT David Ferrell gave his account in the narrative document about the event in question. His
view of the incident was close to the way I saw it take place. The difference of opinion that I have
with his account may have been due to the perspective from which we were involved in the
incident. Ferrell was flying as peter pilot in a gunship that was covering the C&C Huey that was
shot down. I, 1LT John C. Nelson, was flying the C&C as the pilot in the attempted rescue that day.
I was training as to be a mission commander and CPT W. Emil Farr was the co-pilot and mission
commander. SP4 Edward Johnson was the door gunner and SP4 Davidson was the gunner/crew
chief for the Huey (the tail number unknown to me and in question in my research.) Two other
passengers in the C&C were an ARVN liaison officer and an artillery observer for the corps
artillery. Neither of them were injured.
The heavy anti-aircraft fire we had encountered during the past several days forced our Troop to
resume flying a heavy reconnaissance team configuration to give maximum protection to the lead
LOH. On this day, we flew a slightly altered version of the usual two LOHs, two Cobras and one
C&C Huey. We added an extra Cobra, because that was all that the maintenance chief could supply
for us. We also flew the mission without the luxury of having a relief recon team from our own
troop sitting at the stage field ready to replace us. The Scout’s reconnaissance of the forest north of
Hill 31 revealed several enemy vehicles covered in heavy camouflage. The lead LOH wasn’t able to
determine whether the vehicles were trucks or tanks. Sporadic small arms fire from enemy troops
kept the LOHs at bay. The resistance from the enemy led us to assume that the NVA were definitely
congregating in a tree-covered valley about a kilometer to the north of the firebase. I called the Air
Force FAC who was coordinating the mission and told him about our discovery of enemy troops
and vehicles and pinpointed their exact location for the anticipated bombing mission. The FAC
intended to divert some fast movers into the target area to disrupt the enemy formation. He
requested our team to mark the location for the bombing mission he was getting ready to unleash.
The lead LOH flew over the enemy position and threw a Willy Pete to give a reference point for the
Air Force FAC. A torrent of green tracers flew up in the direction of the LOH as he exited the area.
A great plume of white smoke marked the suspected enemy position as he peeled away from the
small arms fire. I called the FAC and asked if he had the smoke in sight. When he Tally-Hoed the
marking smoke, I asked how long it would be until the bombers arrived. He responded that it would
be at least five minutes before the phantom jets would be on station. I told him that I was going to
have the Cobras expend their rockets on the truck park to keep the enemy engaged and hopefully
hold them in place until the bombing mission was ready to get underway. When the Air Force FAC
called his Tally-Ho of our Cobra’s rocket attack, he notified our team that the F-4s would be
inbound within two minutes. He ordered our team clear out of the target area immediately so his
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fast moving jet fighters could go to work. I radioed back that our cavalry team was leaving station
to refuel and rearm and would be back in 40 minutes. He informed me that he had four flights of
fighter-bombers stacked in the sky above him that needed a good target and we had found the best
one so far that day. The FAC promised that he would keep the enemy busy until we returned.
When we lifted off from Khe Sanh with full loads of fuel and ammunitions, I called the FAC to let
him know we were headed back to Hill 31. The vulnerable LOHs were left behind for our return
engagement. Their presence on the battlefield was no longer necessary; we already knew where the
enemy was located. Our flight of choppers planned to fly an ARA mission in support of the
struggling firebase. The round trip took only 45 minutes. We arrived back on station, as the last
sortie of F-4s was flying their inbound flight leg to drop their ordinance. Our gaggle of choppers set
up an orbit about two miles south of the firebase to watch the show as the last flight of F-4s engaged
what appeared to be enemy tanks. Four of the vehicles had advanced past the perimeter wire and
were inside the base. None of the tanks inside the concertina wire perimeter were moving. I
assumed that they had been disabled and were no longer a threat to the defenders of the hill. At least
six more tanks could be seen maneuvering in the woods to the north of the base. Smoke was
pouring from three of the tanks and lay mangled in the woods. I guess that the Air Force had done
its job, at least partially. The F-4’s bomb runs were being flown from west to east. I watched the
first jet drop its high explosive cargo into the trees north of the base, creating an enormous smoke
and dust cloud adding to the haze hanging in the air over the hill. The second jet dropped two
oblong canisters of napalm into the exact spot where the first plane had dropped his bombs. Flames
shot up into the air and a large secondary explosion sent a billow of smoke high above the treetops.
Another tank had been destroyed by the marauding Phantoms. The fighters, flying in a racetrack
pattern were set up in position to fly a second strike and finish unloading the remainder of their
ordinance on the advancing enemy tank company. The first jet planted its bombs nearer to the wire
than it had on the first run. When the second jet released its bombs, we saw tracers fly skyward
from the turret-mounted machine guns on two of the four “disabled” tanks inside the wire. The lines
of tracers converged on the second plane. I witnessed an explosion to the rear of the cockpit of the
F-4 and saw a ball of flames engulf the tail section of the Phantom. The suddenly stricken aircraft
careened out of control. A moment later the canopy separated from the fuselage and I saw the pilots
eject. I watched the ejection seats fly from the aircraft and separate from the pilots as their chutes
opened. The entire scene played like slow motion movie before my eyes. I could see every detail of
the disaster as it unfolded. The fighter plane continued on its trajectory burning as it carved a fiery
arc through the sky. Five miles from where the plane was struck by the machine gun fire it crashed
into a hillside in a ball of coal black smoke and bright orange flames.
Two orange and white striped parachute canopies blossomed above the chaos below on Hill 31. I
could see the pilots dangling beneath the parachute umbrellas as they descended back to earth. They
were drifting toward the south side of the base where the fighting didn’t seem as intense as it did on
the other side of the besieged hilltop. I called to the FAC and said that I saw the pilots dangling
from their chutes and suspected that they wouldn’t make it to safety inside the wire. I thought
logically that the attack was coming from the north and I assumed that the south side of the
embattled hill where the chutes were headed was not under attack. In my next radio call I said that I
was inbound to pick up the downed pilots. The anticipated landing zone was a small clearing just
outside the concertina wire of the perimeter. The LZ was at a spot along the approach path in the
direction of the drift of the pilot’s chutes. The first pilot had landed his chute in the small clearing I
had concluded would be our LZ. The place, located about 20 meters outside the wire looked like it
would be just large enough to make a fine on helicopter LZ. I called to the Cobra leader and let him
know my intentions. He answered my call saying that he didn’t have us in sight. I gave him the
details of our planned approach for the rescue the downed aviator and suggested that he catch up
with me. I began my approach leaving the holding pattern from an altitude of 1500 feet and
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approximately and a mile from touchdown in the small LZ. We weren’t receiving any antiaircraft
fire. I was confident that the mission was going to succeed. I hoped that the Cobras would locate us
in time to provide covering fire on either side of our line of approach. The ARVN liaison officer
who was flying with us today called the commander on Hill 31 to let him know that we were
attempting a rescue. He requested from the commander of the garrison a cease-fire by his men. He
asked them to not fire to the south of the base while we were in the area. I was maneuvering the
Huey into position on short final. The helicopter’s altitude was now at 300 feet. Our prospects
making our landing exactly on the impromptu marker made by the parachute looked promising.
CPT Farr alerted the gunners to be ready to put down suppressing fire. He stressed to them to fire at
known targets only. We didn’t want to shoot the pilots we were trying to rescue. The American
Artillery observer and the ARVN liaison officer were ready to jump from the chopper. They would
act as an impromptu rescue team when we touched down. They were to assist the F-4 pilot into the
Huey while the door gunners covered their backs. I was hoping to hear the explosion of incoming
rockets from the flight of cobras as we neared the ground. There were no explosive reports covering
our approach. The cobras called and said that they still weren’t able to locate us. At 100 feet we
started receiving small arms fire from the direction of the perimeter. I shouted on the intercom to
ARVN Interpreter to have him make the defenders on the hill stop shooting. He replied that the
ARVN defenders weren’t firing at us. It was the enemy who had dug in just outside the perimeter
wire that were shooting. The enemy had closed in tight on the perimeter to avoid the bombs and
artillery rounds that were falling all around the base. Now these dug in NVA soldiers were firing on
us. The door gunners both started firing their M-60s at the NVA as the amount of incoming fire
increased. I could hear what sounded like rocks being rattled in a can as the bullets from the enemy
weapons impacted on the thin skin of the Huey. The windscreen filled with holes as we neared the
F-4 pilot’s parachute that now acted as a marking panel. Pandemonium was breaking out all around
me. I saw clearly as the tanks in the perimeter fired their main guns at bunkers within the perimeter
and their explosions caused huge clouds of dust and debris to fly into the air. I could see tracer fire
from machine guns mounted on the tanks as they sprayed their rounds into the friendly positions.
The arcs of tracer rounds from the tanks were slowly rising toward us as we approached our LZ.
Out the left door, between our LZ and the firebase stood at least fifteen khaki clad NVA soldiers, all
leveling their weapons in our direction. I marveled at their audacity and courage as rounds from
Davidson’s machine gun kicked up dirt around them. A couple of the soldiers fell to the ground
while the rest continued to fire their weapons at our hapless aircraft. Somewhere on the right side of
the aircraft I heard the staccato report of a large caliber machine gun as it commenced firing. SP4
Johnson’s M-60 was firing a continuous stream of bullets in answer to the new threat. I couldn’t see
what was happening on the right side of the helicopter but knew that it must have been bad. The
sounds of the bullets piercing the skin of the chopper were more intense now than ever. Where were
the Cobras and their firepower when we needed them?
Both Farr and I had been on the controls together since we began the approach. We knew that as a
team and with a little luck we would be able to make the landing, hopefully make the rescue and get
back out. Each of us knew that the other pilot would take control if the unthinkable happened. The
Huey was nearly at a hover as we approached our goal. We had only another 20 feet until
touchdown. I had lost sight of where the second pilot’s chute had made landfall. We had only a
single marker now and were committed to making the rescue of at least the one pilot. The incoming
antiaircraft fires ratcheted up a notch to a higher level as we brought the chopper to a hover over the
silken marker. No one had seen the pilot as we made our landing. Then the situation started to turn
for the worst. Farr screamed that he was hit and similar calls came from both door gunners. The
passengers aimed their M-16s out the door and started firing. There were numerous enemy soldiers
attacking, some as close as ten to fifteen feet from the open doors of the chopper. The door gunners
took aim at the enemy crews firing the larger automatic weapons that were thwarting our approach
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while the two passengers engaged the nearby soldiers with the rifles as best they could. Emil and I
were being forced to make an immediate decision. Our choice was to either exit the LZ now or
become a burning monument to our failed attempt at the rescue. Farr yanked all the collective
power he could find in an attempt to begin the departure from the LZ. As the Huey started to rise
above the trees, the chopper ran out of lift and began to settle back to earth. We were settling with
power because of the over application of collective by the wounded and adrenaline charged Farr. As
the skids hit the trees, I yelled that I was taking over the controls of the aircraft. At the time I didn’t
know that my intercom was not working, so my words foretelling of my assumption of control fell
on deaf ears. I wrestled control away from the Farr and banked the chopper sharply to the right
toward the lower ground and the downside slope of the hill. I had performed this maneuver from
instinct. I had completed this same maneuver many times before while piloting my LOH, when I
was overloaded and short on power. The chopper responded well to my urgings and flew a path
straight downhill toward the ever-present highway 9. It seemed like the whole NVA army was
shooting at us as we began our departure from the overly hot LZ. At least two other enemy machine
gunners began spraying our helicopter with their deadly accurate fire. Both of the additional
automatic weapons threats were on the right side of the aircraft. Johnson continued to fire his
machine gun all the way out of the LZ and down the hill toward the road. At least one, if not two, of
the machine guns firing at us fell silent as we flew over them. Johnson had successfully silenced the
latest threat. I heard him say again that he was hit but he continued to fire his M-60 to protect our
injured chopper and the rest of us. When the helicopter was no longer the target the intense volume
of gunfire that we had endured on short final, Johnson’s M-60 fell silent. I thought that he had
expended all of his ammunition.
I continued to fly the Huey at treetop level to avoid any additional enemy contact. The helicopter
gained speed until we were moving at nearly one hundred twenty knots. I was not at all surprised to
see a flashing red master caution light winking at me. The caution panel below the master caution
light was an array of yellow warnings telling me that the chopper was flying on a wing and a prayer.
All during the flight I heard Farr calling in vane to let others know where we were. For the longest
time his calls didn’t elicit any response. I watched as he frantically changed the frequencies on the
radio to trying to reach anyone who would listen. I watched the instruments carefully as we flew
and prayed for the chopper to remain airborne. The engine instruments were either in the green or
marginally into the cautionary areas of the gauges. I continued to push the crippled helicopter to its
limits in my effort to reach the medevac pad. Johnson’s injury was very serious. He wasn’t
responding and his bleeding was not under control. The Artillery FO wasn’t able to get a bandage
on the wound and he was still bleeding profusely. The huge mountain that marked the border, The
Co Roc, was only about five or so kilometers away now. The engine started to whine at a pitch that
was higher in frequency than the manufacturer had ever intended. The needles on the tachometer
split with the engine speed indicator flying into the red zone signaling that it would explode if not
stopped. Then the rotor speed indicator began retreating from the green arc that indicated a safe
flying rpm. The chopper, I knew, was suffering from a short shaft failure, which meant that we were
going to be on the ground in a very brief while without power. I instinctively rolled off the throttle
to keep the engine from blowing up and killing us all. Then I lowered the collective pitch and flared
the helicopter to regain the lost rotor rpm. I had only the briefest moment to see where the bird was
headed and select where we were going to crash. I saw a small clearing directly in our flight path
that I hoped would accommodate the chopper. I pulled back on the cyclic to slow the helicopter so it
would come to zero airspeed just above the ground between the numerous trees that bordered the
narrow landing spot. As the chopper began to settle between the boughs of the trees I pulled on the
collective one more time to give a cushion to our landing. The helicopter set down softly in the tall
grass of the small clearing. The rotor made only a couple of additional revolutions and abruptly
came to a screeching halt, the transmission had frozen. A radio operator back at base camp relayed a
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message to Farr from our squadron’s headquarters that said we shouldn’t destroy the chopper
because they were going to send a Chinook to recover it. The instructions countermanded the order
we had been given to destroy any helicopter downed in Laos.
The rattled crew was out of the broken Huey on the ground with little idea of where the friendly
forces were or where the NVA were located. Farr had been shot in the leg as had Davidson. Neither
of their wounds was bad enough to require that they be carried. The only one in the chopper in need
of immediate attention was Johnson. He was still breathing but he was unconscious and not
bleeding as profusely as before. The artilleryman and I bandaged the wounded Johnson’s thigh
without much success. We needed to move to a larger clearing so we could be rescued. Our Huey
used every available inch of space in the narrow landing spot between the trees where it came to
rest. There was no place unavailable in the small LZ for a rescue chopper to land. I also wanted to
get, as far away from the ruined Huey as possible fearing that the enemy would be drawn to the
crash site to exploit their fresh victory. The only thing we knew about our location was that our
flight path had taken us to the north of the highway. We hoped to find either another clearing nearby
so we could call for help or to stumble onto the road so friendly traffic along the highway to pick us
up and take us to safety. We gathered up only the equipment that we thought necessary to defend
our small band of survivors. We organized our crew to begin our walk toward the road. I wanted to
destroy the broken chopper but dutifully obeyed the order I had been given. We deserted the Huey
where it had crashed. Farr pushed the red button on the secure radio to make the encoding pins fall
out and render the radio useless. He then spun the dials on the remaining radios so as to not give
away the radio frequencies we were using. When our preparations were finished we formed into a
column to head south to the road. I was in the middle of the procession carrying the wounded
gunner, Johnson. We moved cautiously through the thick grass and around the trees. We were
lucky, there didn’t appear to be any enemy soldiers in the area. A couple hundred yards into the
patrol, I laid Johnson down. He had stopped breathing. When I dropped him on the ground he began
to breathe again. A few minutes later we stumbled into a large clearing and halted our progress once
again. We debated whether to go directly across the field or skirt around its perimeter. We decided
to take the most direct route. We increased our interval and ran one at a time as fast as possible to
the other side. Once one person made it to the other side, another man would do the same until we
had all traversed the small field. We again paused when we reached the other side of the clearing,
this time to catch our breath. Luck had been with us as we made our retreat. I looked skyward and
saw a lone Huey flying high in the sky coming from the direction of the hill from which we had
recently escaped. I remembered the survival radio tucked in a pocket on my vest. I pulled it out and
proceeded to extend the antenna. I was so full of fear and adrenalin that I yanked the antenna
completely out of the radio. I thought that I had destroyed my precious communicator. I made the
radio call anyway and was shocked when I received a response. I don’t know what the respondent
said, so I called again. I said, “This is Yellow Scarf, Red 16. Mayday! Mayday!” I used my unit’s
traditional call sign because I couldn’t remember what the assigned mission call sign was. The
return call came from someone and comforted me by saying, “Yellow Scarf, rescue will be on the
way soon. Please state your location, over.” I responded to his acknowledgement with what I felt
was our location. “Yellow Scarf Red 16 is about 1 click north of the road and about five clicks short
of the border, over.” Within five minutes we spotted a Cobra flying low over the trees as if he was
looking for us. I grabbed my pen-flare and fired it directly at the oncoming chopper. As I watched
the arc of the flare, it resembled a slow motion red tracer bullet. I hoped that the pilot, seeing a red
projectile tracing through the air directly at him was not too trigger-happy. I held my breath as the
Cobra flared and shot an approach to the field next to where we were squatting.
The Cobra was one of our own gunships with the crossed sabers displayed on the engine cowling
and the yellow circle unit designation clearly visible behind the cockpit. The Cobras had finally
located us. [Editor’s note: we believe George Bivens was the AC in this Cobra.] The front seat pilot
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relinquished his seat in the cobra and helped Farr take his place. David Nelson, had volunteered his
seat so Farr could be the first one saved. Nelson brought along another survival radio too. His still
had his antenna attached so we used it to contact the rest of the flight of orbiting cobras. David
requested an immediate medevac for Johnson and the other member of the crew who had been shot.
The Cobra team remained on station although low on fuel to supply fire support for the rescue
chopper. We sat on the edge of the clearing while the remaining two Cobras flew in a protective
orbit around our party’s small perimeter. We waited impatiently for the medevac to arrive. After
what seemed to be a long time, a chopper arrived to take us to Khe Sanh. The Huey that responded
to our medical emergency was from another unit that had just returned from inserting a company of
ARVN onto the latest hilltop on the way to Tchepone. He was returning in his empty helicopter to
get another load of infantry to put into the fight at whatever firebase they were occupying today. He
said that he heard our calls on guard and volunteered to fly the medevac mission. The remainder of
the survivors gathered up their gear and jumped on the chopper.
I don’t know how long it took for the day’s ordeal to play out from being shot up to being rescued. I
was certainly elated to still be alive. The anonymous pilot flew to the “B” Medical facility at Khe
Sanh as fast as he could. When we arrived, I was told that Farr was already there. A medic said that
he was being treated inside and would be OK. A team of stretcher-bearers carried Johnson into the
bunker/hospital where a medic directed them to take him. A doctor came to the side of the stretcher
immediately to see to the needs of the badly injured man. Immediately after listening to the doctor’s
instructions, the two medics lifted the stretcher where Johnson lay and took him into the operating
room. I was directed to sit outside of the bunker and wait there, if I was going to stay. I waited
outside the bunker until the doctor came out and gave me the bad news. He said that he had done
everything that he could to save Johnson’s life, but excessive blood loss had caused his death. The
doctor declared that the femoral artery in his leg had retreated inside his hip girdle, making it
impossible to stop the bleeding or to treat him in the field. Johnson had lived for only a few minutes
after we arrived at the medical bunker. I was disappointed and angry that I wasn’t able to fly him to
the hospital in my Huey and give him the extra few minutes that may have saved his life. Please
excuse some of the dramatic license I’ve taken in the narrative. I’ve tried to record the incident as
best as I could. I wish I had kept a diary to detail the events better.
1LT John C. Nelson (1st OLC) and CPT Walter E. Farr were awarded the DFC for heroism via HQ
1st Aviation Brigade General Orders 2412 dated 20 April 1971. An edited version of the citation
reads: men distinguished themselves by exceptionally valorous actions while serving as aircraft
commander and pilot aboard a utility command and control helicopter. During the afternoon the
crew of the command and control helicopter observed an Air Force jet get hit by antiaircraft fire and
crash. They immediately turned toward the area to try to rescue the airmen. Braving intense enemy
fire they maneuvered to try to locate the downed pilots. Despite the fire they kept up the search until
it was impossible to evade the hostile fire any longer. They finally turned for the hospital when their
door gunner was fatally wounded. On the way to the hospital the ship’s engine failed and they
landed it without further damage or injury.
Dave Ferrell: About the 25th of Feb, I got to Khe Sanh and my first day there was hardly
uneventful. I'd guess C Troop had already been there about a week or ten days. C Troop's area was
relatively near the ATC tower and they had a loud speaker attached to the tower that carried the
tower communications. I sort of wandered down there to see what was going on. A Cobra was
coming in that had been shot up pretty bad and landed on the runway. A med team came over and
took the wounded back seater away. I watched the co-pilot get out of the front seat and into the back
seat. The tower wanted the Cobra moved off the runway right away so they could land the fixed
wing traffic. C-130s were landing and unloading ARVN at regular intervals. There were trucks
waiting to pick them up and drive them to where ever. I remember seeing one 2 1/2 ton with about
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10 guys in the back and another 20 waiting to load. It had no canvas top, just the wooden sides and
seats. Anyway, as this wounded Cobra moved along side this truck, he must have lost the tail rotor
or something, because it crashed. One of the main rotor blades sliced though these ARVN. Khe
Sanh was always a dusty place and I can remember running towards this great ball of dust to see if I
could help. Lots of others came as well. Funny, at the Atlanta Reunion, Don and I were talking this
over and he said he also went to help, but I didn't see him there. The first thing I came on was the
lower half of an ARVN soldier, so I passed that up and found several more dead and injured. My
thoughts were to try to give 1st Aid to anyone who needed it but I was shocked to see that the live
ARVN were busy helping themselves to whatever was in the pockets and belongings of the dead! I
decided that maybe the ARVN didn't need any help from me. Welcome to Vietnam, Dave!!
Someone helped this LT pilot from the wrecked Cobra. I don't think he was injured in this crash.
Some years later I believe I learned that this LT died later in his tour. This same day, I flew my first
mission - forget about an orientation flight or a check-ride; I was Cobra qualified and that was good
enough. I was the front seater for Dave Lancaster. He was on his second tour and had been in C
Troop for some time. He was a good Gun pilot and human being. I liked flying with him. On that
mission, we were still using the little birds in Laos. We flew past LZ 31, which was the western
most LZ down the highway into Laos. I remember looking down and seeing a burned out Huey but
no one else on the LZ. I asked Dave why there weren't any people on the LZ. He explained they
were all under cover because the NVA had it surrounded and were shooting at the ARVN
continually. We flew on another mile or so and started working. The 6s found some hooches that
contained 55 gal drums. We spent the rest of our time blowing these up and got several nice
secondary explosions. We went back to Khe Sanh to refuel and rearm. Just as we were leaving, we
got this call that LZ 31 was being overrun with tanks. As I recall we had three Guns, two 6s and the
C&C; so we left the 6s there and flew to LZ 31. When we got there, two F4s were putting in an
airstrike so we were told to hold off and orbit about half a mile away. We had good seats, so we
watched the show! On one pass, this F4 came in low and as he put his stuff down I saw several
streams of 51 cal tracers arch up toward him. As he pulled up, the F4 started smoking and soon the
two pilots ejected. The jet tumbled through the sky and crashed into a hill. Our C&C, some distance
from us, announced that he was going to try to pick up the two Air Force guys. The lead snake said
why don't you wait a minute and we'll cover you, but he didn't. I have to give you a little more
background information here. The Americans had already lost a lot of helicopters supporting Lam
Song, so we had received instructions to try some different tactics. Today's was 50 feet off the trees
and keep your speed up! We had to fly up this valley to get to where our C&C was going. The NVA
were everywhere. As we went, I could easily see them walking around on the ground and we took A
LOT of SA fire that day! Unbeknownst to us, some of this fire had cut the cables leading from our
radios; so we couldn't talk to anyone. We still had intercom and it would be a few minutes before
we figured out what was wrong. We were the second Snake. As we passed over this small ridge and
dropped into another valley, we couldn't determine where the lead Snake had gone; so we broke
left. The number three Snake followed us but broke right. Well, all of a sudden we are alone and no
one is talking to us. We were convinced that everyone else had been shot down! After a few
minutes, Dave decided it is best to go back home and started back East. We are still low level and,
as luck would have it, we came upon our C&C that had, indeed, been shot down. They had made a
controlled, forced landing in a good sized area covered by elephant grass. It is easy to recognize
your own people at 50 feet, but we couldn't talk to them. Dave decided he is going to land and just
as he sets up to do this, another C Troop Gun landed near the C&C; so they wave us off. We head
back for Khe Sanh. Later I learn that they replaced Dave Nelson, the front seat in the Snake, with
CPT W. Emil Farr, the wounded C&C pilot and the Snake medevaced him. He was the Gun Platoon
Leader at the time; just flying C&C at day. I never saw him again, so he must have been wounded
seriously. I was also told that the gunner on the C&C had been shot though a leg; the bullet cut a
main artery. He bled to death from that wound. Sorry, I don't know any more details about this. We
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got back to Khe Sanh and learn that our radios were shot out, so no more flying today. That was
fine with me! One day like that day was more than enough for an entire life time! Welcome to
Vietnam, Dave!!
David Stinson recalls: Sometime prior to 25 Feb, CPT Jones was wounded and medevaced home.
I'm fairly certain that a CPT Jones had been serving as the XO for several months. He had a big, red
moustache. We called him "Yosemite Sam" or “Yost” for short. After he left CPT Bill (William R.)
Wilson took over as XO. On 25 Feb, CPT Emil Farr was flying C&C as the Cav and the Air Force
tried to prevent FSB from being overrun. Emil was hit several times by AK fire as the C&C bird
was shot down trying to rescue the crew of an F-4 that had just been shot down in front of them.
The door gunner was killed. [Editor’s note: We believe this was SP4 Edward A. Johnson, Jr..]
George Bivens, flying lead gun, landed his snake just off the side of FSB 31 and his front seater, a
warrant officer named David Nelson, got out, policed up Emil and put him in the front seat. George
took Emil to the aid station at Khe Sanh and David stayed with the downed crew until they were
picked up. Emil was medevaced home. I probably should have taken over as platoon leader when
Emil got medevaced. I think I had date of rank on 1LT Mitch Scott and was a snake A/C while he
was not, but at that time I was detached and serving as Air Cav advisor to the ARVN Airborne
Division, just east of Lang Vei. I think Mitch took over the gun platoon.
Also on the 25th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an battle damage record for C Troop AH-1G #6715832 flown by an unnamed crew. The record states that while on a combat mission in Laos they took
an unknown number of hits in the cockpit that wounded one of the pilots. The aircraft was repaired in
theater.
On the 26th, according to the 52nd CAB ORLL, B Troop continued to sceen the drive by the 42nd Regt
towards Ben Het.
On the 27th, according to the 52nd CAB ORLL, B Troop while supporting the 42nd Regt got 5 KBAs at
YB731098 as they continued to sceened for the 42nd Regt as it moved north.
Also on the 27th, A Troop's Guns provided armed escort for an extraction done by the 247th Med. Both
the medevacs and the Guns took fire but no damage. The Guns expended under the control of the
MACV advisors on the ground.
On the 28th, according to the 52nd CAB ORLL, B Troop while supporting the 42nd Regt fired 80 per
cent at YB792462 with 33 confirmed KBAs. The report also states that the 42nd Regt got into a fullscall battle with the 66th NVA at YB8210.
The Squadron staff was getting accustomed to their new role and Tom Galyean provides this insight:
In late Feb or early Mar I worked primarily in the mission control center of the Squadron S-3 at Qui
Nhon airfield. As a result of the fall out from the Mai Lai fiasco, there was a command policy to
fully investigate the circumstances whenever there were civilian injuries alleged to have been
caused by American forces. As I recall, a Cobra had accidentally fired a rocket near a little village
on the beach somewhere generally north of Qui Nhon and east of Bear Cat. I can no longer recall
the exact reason for the accidental misfire. Unfortunately, the rocket landed near where a young
boy, about four years old, was playing and he received a shrapnel laceration on one of his calves. I
was assigned to help investigate this matter. To help me interview witnesses, I was assigned with
the same "Kit Carson" Scout that served with A Troop during the 8 Aug 1970 engagement. By this
time A Troop's Blues no longer needed him in their primary mission and we had developed a good
friendship. When I interviewed the child's mother about what had happened, she was surprised that I
was doing an investigation. Through the interpreter, she told me in substance: that she knew that
what had happened was an accident; that the pilot didn't mean to shoot the rocket; and that she
hoped that we wouldn't punish or make the pilot angry for what had happened because if we did,
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she was afraid that the pilot might not come back and help protect them from the VC. I have no
reason to believe the "Kit Carson" Scout was saying words I wanted to hear. The look on that
woman's face and the circumstances of that discussion, are among those events of my tour in
Vietnam that are indelibly etched in my recollection. Even though I had previously supported
wholeheartedly both the general mission of our armed forces in Vietnam, and the specific missions
of the 7/7th Cav, I knew what we were doing in Vietnam was right.
During this month it is possible that there was an undocumented event relating to HHT UH-1H #6717315. The Goldbook database states that after serving with HHT since March, 1968 for a total of
2,142 hours this aircraft was turned into the 79th TC CO in Qui Nhon and returned to CONUS where it
continued to fly for the Army. Anyone who can provide details about this aircraft during this period of
time should contact Mike Law.
During this month it is possible that there was an undocumented event relating to A Troop OH-6A
#66-07786. The Goldbook database states that after serving with A Troop since March, 1970 this
aircraft logged 52 hours in December 1970 but zero in January 1971 and in February was turned into
the 608th TC CO in Qui Nhon and returned to CONUS for what could be avionics repairs. Anyone who
can provide details about this aircraft during this period of time should contact Mike Law.
During this month it is possible that there was an undocumented event relating to C Troop OH-6A
#68-17188. The Goldbook database states that after serving with C Troop since October, 1970 this
aircraft logged 21 hours in February, 1971 and one in March, 1971 when it was turned into the 142nd
TC CO for unknown reasons. Anyone who can provide details about this aircraft during this period of
time should contact Mike Law.
March 1971
On the 1st, A Troop's Guns supported a single ship medevac by the 247th Med of one US and three
enemy wounded. The situation began when the enemy ambushed a 23rd ARVN unit with a 51 cal.
After the enemy were dispersed by artillery, A Troop's Guns searched the area and found no remaining
enemy activity.
Also on the1st, according to the 52nd CAB ORLL, the 42nd Regt was still in heavy contact south of Ben
Het and all available aircraft were dispatched on a tac-e called by the 22nd Div (forward). The 57th
AHC inserted troops while gunships from the 57th AHC, the 361st AWC, and B Troop supported the
operations. B Troop also conducted rescue operations for stragglers from the 1/42nd and 2/42nd
Battalions. One LOH crashed when too many ARVNs tried to get aboard. The observer of the other
LOH climbed down to the wreck and pulled the two crewmen out for pickup.
On the 2nd, according to the 52nd CAB ORLL, B Troop while supporting the 42nd Regt at Ben Het fired
90 per cent at a confirmed enemy location at YB7910 resuting in 22 KBAs.
Also on the 2nd, the VHPA database lists PFC Darrell Keith Heffner as a C Troop KIA while serving
as a passenger on an aircraft in South Vietnam at grid YD313857. The VHPA record provides no other
details about a possible aircraft or battle damage incident to relates to this soldier. The Wall database
gives his tour start date as 12 Feb 1971, his MOS as 68B20 (aircraft power plant repairman), and
provides these details: age 19. single Negro male, Baptist, from Ford City PA.
1LT John Nelson provides: Our troop clerk/mailman related an odd story to me about a replacement
soldier, a mechanic, assigned to the unit while we were at Khe Sanh. Here is how the story goes:
PFC Keith David Heffner reported for duty just like every new arrival. He showed up at the Troop
Headquarters with a duffle bag of belongings over his shoulder and a lost look on his face, fearful of
the dangers of Vietnam. The young black soldier dutifully filled out all of the paperwork required of
each new arrival then quietly went to his platoon leader CW3 Richard “Snappy” White and reported
for duty. Immediately after reporting, Keith asked his platoon leader how long it would be before he
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would begin receiving mail from home. The warrant officer patiently explained to him that it would
take at least week for his letter to get to his home and another week before anything would make it
back to him from the world, maybe longer. Although Heffner knew that the mail delivery process
took a while, he never the less trekked to the Mail Connex religiously each day after morning roll
call and asked the mail clerk if there was a letter for him. He received the same message each day,
“Be patient, it takes a while for mail to get through.” Heffner was a loner who spoke very little to
the other members of his platoon. The only conversations any of his fellow workers remember
having with him were work related. He worked in silence and never made an effort to get to know
the other members of his platoon. Keith was extremely secretive individual, almost defensive when
anyone asked him anything about himself. After a couple days of non-communication with the
newbie, the other mechanics in the engine shop simply avoided contact with the aloof soldier. PFC
Heffner did his job as instructed by his superiors and proved in his short time with the unit that he
was a fairly competent helicopter engine mechanic. When he finished his shift, he went to his bunk
in the barracks. There he would just sit and write voluminous letters to someone. No one knew to
whom he was writing the letters. He didn’t even spend time with the other black soldiers in his
platoon, who were usually a gregarious group. Keith made his daily trek to the mail shed for seven
days straight without receiving the first letter or package. Each time he inquired about his mail, he
received the same disappointing news that there was none and was told, “Be patient, it takes a while
for mail to get through.” Judging by his sullen manner the others knew that something was
bothering him. Although it was obvious that something was not right; the soldiers in the shop
avoided reclusive newbie. Heffner was assigned to guard duty on the evening of his seventh day at
Quang Tri. He was ordered to walk patrol around the airfield hangers, just like all of guards had
been instructed since Charlie Troop arrived. Sometime around midnight, the sergeant of the guard
heard the firing of an M-16 inside the bounds of Heffner’s guard post. When he arrived he found the
lanky young PFC lying on the tarmac in a pool of blood. The top of his head was partially missing.
He had apparently placed the weapon under his chin and pulled the trigger. No one could guess why
he ended his life. All that anyone knew was that the quiet young soldier was obsessed about
receiving a letter from someone. No one knew whom he was expecting a letter from or why he so
desperately sought this letter. The next day, the company clerk reported that a letter came for
Heffner. The envelope had a return address from someone in Pennsylvania. The clerk assumed that
the letter was either from his family or a girlfriend with whom he had something to settle. Now, all
that his family would receive was a telegram. And later they would receive a casket with their son.
He had chosen to escape from this land of death and his own private hell. He was just gone, like he
was never there. If you asked any of the Troop members about the suicide on the flight line, they
most likely had little or no knowledge about the incident. No one I asked knew the name of the
person who had killed himself. The majority of the troopers didn’t even know that a soldier had
killed himself. I think the Brass wanted the self-inflicted death covered up fearing that his selfdestruction would somehow cause the rest of us to lose our fighting spirit. This incident really did
happen. I think PFC Keith Darrell Heffner is the soldier who took his own life.
John continues: I discovered Heffner’s name on the Vietnam Helicopter History CD from the
VPHA. He was listed as a passenger who died on 2MAR71. The CD listed him as a member of
Charlie Troop. I had no recollection of there being a death of any passengers or non-crewmembers
during the Lam Son 719 Campaign. I remembered the story I had written and researched more after
I found this listing. I found some information about Heffner on a couple “Wall” web sites. I am sure
that the story I wrote above was about him. I filled in his name as the suicide victim in my story
after I discovered his name. This finding conformed to my memory of the incident. He died a death
shrouded in mystery and secrecy rather than the death of a combat warrior. Perhaps some people
would categorize his death as a cowardly act. His name may not deserve to be included among
those whose names are listed on the Vietnam wall as one who perished honorably. However, just
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being in Vietnam surely could be listed as the cause of his death. Each of us who served in Vietnam
lost a little piece ourselves over there.
On the 3rd, A Troop provided security for President Thieu's visit to Lam Son. During the screen, the
Scouts found five bunkers which were destroyed by the Guns. No contact was made and the mission
ended at 1600 hours when the President left.
Also on the 3rd, according to the 52nd CAB ORLL, B Troop again worked as a screening force for the
42nd Regt southwest of Ben Het. Two UH-1Hs from B Troop and two from the 57th ran a series of
resupplies for the troops in the field.
On the 5th, according to the 52nd CAB ORLL, near YB855105 B Troop found and extracted 207
ARVNs and three U.S. from the 2/42nd Regt. The report also states that the ARVN operation in the Plei
Trap Valley officially ended on this date.
On the 6th at 1300 hours, A Troop was working an AO near Dalat and received a frag movement order
to move to An Son. They arrived at An Son at 1945 hours.
Also on the 6th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a loss record for B Troop OH-6A #68-17361 flown
by an un-named crew at grid YB873120. The record provides no details about the events that resulted
in the lost of this helicopter. The Goldbook database indicates this aircraft arrived from the 79th TC
CO, joined B Troop in February and was declared a total loss in March. As one of the War Story
entries during the 2006 VHPA Reunion WO1 John Shafer provided a vivid description of the events of
this day. The following is an edited version of that war story that John titled “The Warrant Officer who
began the craze of Base Jumping from a Helicopter.”
The date was March 6th. We were flying in the tri-border area southwest of the Ben Het Special
Forces camp. We always flew LOHs with the pilot in the right seat and the Observer in the left seat
with an M60 in his lap. In order to fly in the LOH in the AO a pilot had to fly as an Observer for a
few hours to learn how the Scouts worked. Scalphunter Lead was CPT John Black and his Observer
was SGT Rickey Mills. I was flying his wing as Scalphunter 18 and my Observer was WO1
Garland Hines. Garland’s nickname was Gaylord and we always pronounced it with regal tone in
our voices to emphasis the ‘lord’ part of his nickname. While we were working our normal Cav
mission for the day, we received a change of mission to assist an ARVN force that was fleeing a
base near Ben Het that the NVA had overrun. The Scouts were given the assignment to locate this
unit and direct them to an LZ for the Pallbearers could lift them out. Well, we found the unit on the
side of a hill and tried to direct them to an LZ but the terrain was just too steep and the LZ was just
too far away. Additionally we were running out of time. The ARVNs ended up blowing down some
trees so we could take our LOHs in to help them. We were able to put the toe of the skids on the
side of the mountains and the ARVNs would climb on board. The plan was to move a few at a time
down to the LZ where the Hueys would pick them up. CPT Black went in to pick up a load. Just as
he was getting close we heard some gun fire. Naturally the ARVNs paniced and too many got on his
aircraft. Just as he started to lift off I told Garland, “Shoot the trees!” Garland gave me this strange
look and says, “What the hell are you talking about?” So I tell him again, “Shoot the trees!” I
wanted him to shoot into the trees so it would scar the ARVNs enough to drop off the skids then
CPT Black would have enough power to fly away. Well, you have to understand the Garland was
this good ol’ boy from Missouri and he didn’t want to do that. The way I phase it is that he was
slow on the draw with his M60. CPT Black did take off but was bleeding off RPM as he moved
toward the LZ. His plan was to pick up speed and RPM as he dove down the hill. That didn’t work.
We followed him. He ended up dropping down through over 150 feet of trees and bamboo. We
hovered over the crash site and started making our way down through the trees. I tell Garland that
he has to look outside and clear the tail rotor. Another strange look but he does it. I tell him he also
needs to watch the rotor blade clearance on his side while I’m looking to the front and on the right
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side. We were able to look down at the wreckage. I could see SGT Mills trapped inside. He wasn’t
moving so I hoped that he was just knocked out. There were a couple of ARVNs laying near SGT
Mills and we couldn’t see CPT Black at all. As we are slowing working our way down I tell
Garland to jump. Another strange look! He yells back in a very high pitched voice, “We’re too
high.” So I gave him a strange look. We keep working our way down and again I tell him to jump.
He says, “We’re still too high.” He does keep clearing the tail rotor and we are still working our
way down. Soon we start cutting bamboo with the main rotor blades and I tell him to jump. He gave
me blank look as if to say you crazy mother. We move over and cut some more bamboo then I feel
the LOH rock back and forth a little. I look over and Garland’s gone! I’d guess he’d jumped from
over 50 feet! So I called him the first base jumper from my helicopter. That was Gaylord! Once on
the ground, he got SGT Mills and the ARVNs out of the wreckage and found CPT Black. He got
everyone away just before it exploded. He gave first aid and go them into a position where they
could be pulled out by a Pallbearer Huey with a Jungle Penetrator. You know I don’t think Garland
ever flew as my Observer again and I don’t understand why not! Twenty-eight days later Garland
got into another incident that ended his tour in Vietnam but I’ll save that for another war story
presentation. Garland went on to have more than 27 years in the military including service in Desert
Storm and Somalia. He couldn’t make this Reunion. He and his wife, Linda, are about the celebrate
their 37th wedding anniversary. John Black is in attendance here today. Both he and SGT Mills
stayed in and made the military their career.
Also on the 6th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a loss record for C Troop AH-1G #67-15832 at
XD528486. No other details are provided about this event. Anyone who can provide details about this
incident is encourage to contact Mike Law.
Concerning C Troop during this period, WO Hubert M. “Mike” Cochran recalls: The C-130s landing
at Khe Sanh were interesting to watch. The new runway was a little wider and longer than the old one
but still seemed short. Those guys must have reversed props and hit the brakes as soon as their wheels
touched down. The Air Force pilots must have stood on the brakes because they had to be at full
throttle before takeoff. Often the lights of an approaching C-130 could be seen while one was on the
active unloading or getting ready to roll. It seems that most of the landing were made to the west and
the takeoffs were made to the east. Landing and departing aircraft were meeting each other, but there
weren’t any midairs that I can remember. An OH-58 was shot down in Laos and our UH-1s were
tasked with inserting the ARVNs to retrieve the bodies. This was a late afternoon mission because the
slides I have of the Hueys in the LZ show them with their lights on. The ARVNs were inserted and we
took off and orbited while the bodies were collected. We were the trail ship in a flight of three when
we went back in to pick up the ARVNs and the bodies. As we hovered near the 58 I had a chance to
get a good look at what was left of the aircraft. It was mostly ashes, the burned out shell of a SPH4 and
perhaps a radio. I’d like to expand on Butch Elliott’s account of the events on 6-7 March. We were
notified in C Troop that our UH-1s were needed to help with an insertion. The pilots involved were
summoned to a briefing in one of the unit’s underground TOC. I thought that the briefer said that a
CH-47 crew was down and needed rescuing, but it must have been Butch Elliott’s crew that we went
after. Regardless, we were given the basics. Fifteen UH-1s would be involved, and a company of Hac
Bao would be inserted. The concept of the mission was basically that we would maintain altitude until
we reached Aloui, descend to the deck and proceed along Route 9 until we reached the LZ. All this
time we would be controlled by a C&C bird who would warn us as we approached the LZ. There must
have been some other facts brought out in the briefing that got our attention (we learned later that 50%
losses were expected) because when we went out to preflight, Danny Wray, a fellow Southern Baptist,
and I had a two man prayer meeting. The mission was the following day. Bill Ramsey was my AC, and
we were chalk one. We flew the mission as briefed and had no problems until we reached Aloui. We
got on the deck and as soon as we passed Aloui all hell broke loose. Bill and I knew immediately that
we were taking fire because it was coming from both sides (Danny Wray, who was flying chalk two,
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said that he could see the tracers criss-crossing behind our Huey). The radios came alive with frantic
calls of “Taking fire! Taking fire!” “My gunner’s been hit,” curses, etc. From the way it sounded, we
were getting the shit shot out of us. In the meantime, the C&C bird let us overfly the LZ! He basically
told us to pull up and turn around, and we would have to do it again. I don’t remember exactly what
my thoughts were at the time, but it must have been something to the effect of, ‘You want us to do
what?’ We did as instructed and attempted to do the insertion again. We were successful this time
because the C&C ship got us in. It only took seconds to drop off the Hac Bao. We heard chalk two
(Danny Wray) call that he was out, and by the time we had made a pedal turn to pull pitch all we could
see was the belly of his Huey. He must have pulled the collective to his armpit because he was getting
the hell out of Dodge. John Fitzgerald was the CE on our ship. I also remember Michael S. Morris was
in chalk three. Miraculously none of the aircraft were shot down and no one was killed to my
knowledge. We returned to Khe Sanh and if I’m not mistaken some of the guys were kissing the
ground. The word was received that we had to go back the next day and extract the downed crew and
Hac Bao. After an uneasy night we were briefed again and headed for the PZ. We took a different route
and flew at a different altitude, and to the best of my memory we took little if any fire on the return
trip. Our Huey had close to twenty Hac Bao on board as we left the PZ on the return trip. The downed
crew had been picked up to the best of my knowledge. Apparently the 97 air strikes called in by Butch
Elliott had been effective.
On the 7th, A Troop worked the Suoi Cau Valley. One LOH took three hits in the rotor blades, landed
and was slung back to camp. A little later, a Scout found a squad-size enemy unit walking down a trail.
About 20-25 rounds were fired at the Guns as they killed two. During the remainder of the day, the
Scouts found numerous trails, hooches, and bunkers indicating recent enemy usage. All hooches and
bunkers were destroyed by the Guns but no contact was made.
Also on the 7th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for A Troop OH-6A #6716077 flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was a
reconnaissance armed escort mission, while en route in level flight, at an altitude of 150 feet with 80
knots of airspeed, they took three hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW in the main rotor blade system, they
continued flying and completed the mission, the helicopter was repaired in theater.
On the 8th, A Troop returned to Phan Rang.
Also on the 8th, according to the 52nd CAB ORLL, five UH-1Hs from B Troop and three from the 57th
AHC conducted a CA for the 47th Regt. B Troop supported the 42nd Regt, fired 90 per cent at YB8030,
getting 40 confirmed KBAs.
On the 9th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for B Troop AH-1G #68-15138.
The decoded details of the record state that this was an armed escort recon mission and while en route
at an altitude of 700 feet with 100 knots of airspeed they took one hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW in the
area below the cockpit that caused structural damage. They completed the mission and the aircraft was
repaired locally. However, the Goldbook database indicates this aircraft was turned into the 604th TC
and hence to ARADMAC for repairs. After the repairs, the aircraft returned to CONUS for service.
On the 10th, A Troop was scheduled as a maintenance down day but A Troop was called to support a
TAC E for an 53rd Regt unit in contact with a platoon size VC force. The Guns screened for three
hours during which only one expended ordnance.
On the 16th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an AVDAC record for B Troop AH-1G #67-15675.
The decoded details of the record state the aircraft sustain major combat damage from a mortar round
while parked in an unprotected area.
Also on the 16th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for B Troop AH-1G #6815028. The decoded details of the record state that this was a direct combat support close air support
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mission and while attacking the target at an altitude of 400 feet with 100 knots of airspeed they took
one hit from 7.62mm type SA/AW in the fuselage. They completed the mission and the aircraft was
repaired locally.
On the 17th, A Troop was told to move to Pleiku and closed there at 1130 hours.
Also on the 17th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an battle damage record for C Troop OH-6A # 6716339 flown by an un-named crew. The decoded record states that while on an armed recon mission,
while on the ground in a pick-up zone they took one hit from a SA/AW 7.62mm type weapon. The
continued flying, completed the mission and the aircraft was repaired locally.
On the 19th, A Troop supported the 47th Regt near Pleiku. The Scouts found ten uniformed people
without weapons in a village and insert the ARP with negative results. Later the Scouts found one
armed person and the Guns killed him while destroying four hooches.
On the 21st, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage and loss record with fatalities for C
Troop AH-1G #68-15019 flown by CW2 David C. Lancaster as AC and WO1 James W. Manthei
as pilot at grid XD635358 in Laos. The Wall database gives the following tour start date and MOS
data: Menthei, 15 Feb 1971, 100B; Lancaster, 29 Sep 1970, 100B. The decoded details of the record
state that this was a direct combat support close air support mission in Laos and while attacking the
target they received multiple hits from ground weapons of an unknown type. They crashed, the aircraft
was destroyed and the two pilots were killed.
1LT Dave Ferrell describes the situation: I was flying Dave's wing that day and we were the only
two ships from C Troop assigned to this mission. The ARVN were withdrawing from Laos. We had
been sent out to support an ARVN armored unit that had been ambushed. There was this horseshoe
shaped bend in the road pointing to the south. From low hills on the west and east side, the NVA
were shooting at the ARVN. I watched an RPG or B40 come out of the trees and hit the 113 which
blew just like in the movies. A few seconds later, another hit a tank and the turret flew up into the
air. Things aren't going well for the ARVN. About that time we get everyone sorted out enough to
start shooting at the ambushers. The NVA were squared away and had positioned at least three 51cals in a nice triangle to cover their forces. These 51-cals start in on us. We stop shooting at the
ambushers and start in on the 51-cals. We must have made some progress because their fire dropped
off about the time my Snake was empty. I told Dave I was out of ammo and wanted to leave. Dave
said he wanted to make one more pass. I told him I could not cover his break; but he said he was
going in anyway. He made his run and emptied the ship. We watched in horror as he took a full
broadside of 51-cal. He called that they had been hit, lost the trail rotor and that Jim was wounded.
He continued on to the south looking for any place along the highway to land the Cobra. They didn't
get too far when their airspeed went to nothing and they went twirling into the ground. We later
talked to the medevac team that retrieved their bodies. They said they believed both men died of
broken necks caused by their chicken plates and this twirling fall. I remember being really upset
about loosing Dave. We had become good friends. That very morning he had shown me a picture of
his wife and the card she had sent him - today was their anniversary!
On the 23rd, A Troop worked an AO near Chec Beo and found a large rice cache. The Blues were
inserted and destroyed some of it before bad weather forced the Troop from the AO.
The 24th was the ending period for the Valorous Unit Award (VUA) for C Troops. In 1975 via DA
General Order #24, C Troop was awarded the VUA the period 8 Feb to 24 Mar 1971.
On the 24th, A Troop found and destroyed a company minus size staging area. A Troop was told to
leave Pleiku on the 25th to return to Phan Rang but could not because of bad weather.
On the 26th, one A Troop AH-1G was damaged in a mortar attack and was sent to the 604th TC for a
tail boom change. The remainder of the Troop closed at Phan Rang at 1330 hours.
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Finally on the 26th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an AVDAC record for A Troop AH-1G #6715715. The record states this was Combat Incident Damage caused by other combat by rocket while
the aircraft was parked in an unprotected location. There were no casualties. Search and rescue
operations were not required. The helicopter was recovered.
On the 27th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage and loss record for B Troop OH-6A
#68-17246 flown by an un-named crew at grid YB851470. The decoded details of the record state that
this was a recon mission and while en route from an altitude of 150 feet with 60 knots of airspeed they
took four hits from a 7.62mm type SA/AW that damaged the flight controls and resulted in a forced
landing and destruction of the aircraft. The Goldbook database indicates this aircraft was turned into
the 142nd TC CO and declared a total loss.
From the 28th until the 31st, A Troop worked AOs around Song Mao. The Scouts found signs of
enemy activity but no contact was made.
On the 31st, the VHPA Helicopter database has a loss record for C Troop AH-1G #67-15807 at gird
YD012011 from by, WO1 James Bernard Low as AC and WO1 Tom Dunn as pilot. The record
states they took fire and crashed while supporting operations in Laos. The Wall database states the
WO1 Low’s tour start date was 7 Jan 1971 and his MOS as 004A. The Goldbook database also states
this aircraft was lost to inventory during March.
Pilots Don Purser and Dave Ferrell provided some details of this event while attending the VHPA
Reunion in Atlanta: They reported receiving fire and the Cobra may well have been burning before
they crashed into a river bottom. The hydraulics caught fire and this really burned Jim before he
could be removed from the wreck. Eventually both pilots were evaced. Don remembers going with
several other C Troopers to visit Jim in the hospital in Quang Tri. Don said his face and upper body
were so badly burned that they couldn't recognize him at all. Only after Jim started speaking did
they recognize his voice. They understood he lived about a week or so before dying on April 3rd.
Don and Dave could not recall the other pilot’s name. He was wounded but survived.
1LT David Stinson provides: We lost three gun pilots in Laos, warrant officers David Lancaster,
Jim Manthei and James Low. WO1 Tom Dunn was flying the aircraft when Low got killed and
everyone said they thought Dunn was dead too. I went home thinking that and then saw him months
later at the PX at Fort Leonard Wood - truly like seeing the walking dead.
Mal Doremus writes: I remember WO1 Jim Low as a nice kid with dark hair and kind of square
face. He was about 6 foot or so tall as I recall. He was flying front seat but I don't recall who he was
flying with. I’ve read the VHPA summary which says they took fire and crashed into a river bottom
and both pilots were evaced. I kind of recall that he was burned and was being lifted out by a sling
on a C&C Huey but they took fire too. The Huey didn't get enough altitude so he was dragged
through the trees and got real beat up getting out. But it was a long time ago...maybe Don Purser's
memory is better.
Some time during the month of March an undocumented event happened to B Troop AH1G #6615352. The VHPA Helicopter database does not contain a battle damage or accident record for this
aircraft for this period but the Goldbook database indicates it was turned in to ARADMAC for
CONUS repairs that took four months. The aircraft then went to Ft. Steward for use by the Army.
Anyone with details about this undocumented event is encouraged to contact Mike Law.
During this month it is possible that there was an undocumented event relating to B Troop UH-1H
#66-16703. The Goldbook database states that after serving with B Troop for only the month of
February, 1971 this aircraft was turned into the 604th TC CO in Pleiku and returned to CONUS for
repairs that required 10 months before it returned to flying status. Anyone who can provide details
about this aircraft during this period of time should contact Mike Law.
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April 1971
A Troop Moves to Camp Holloway
On the 1st, A Troop was placed on stand-by for movement to Pleiku. The order was finally received at
2230 hours. A Troop closed at Pleiku at noon and at 1500 received a TAC E support request from FSB
Lonely where the US 62nd Arty camp was under attack by a VC force. A Troop sent four Cobras and
the VC immediately broke contact. Though the Guns received fire, none were hit and they believed
they killed four VC. Later the Arty camp credited A Troop with 20 kills.
C Troop Moves from Khe Sanh to Quang Tri
About the first week of April, C Troop moved from Khe Sanh back to Quan Tri and regrouped there. A
few days later, they loaded up everything and returned to Lane the same way they had arrived - via air
and ground convoys. The 7/17th's participation in Lam Son 719 was over at this point. According to
the 17th CAG ORLL for the period ending 31 Oct 1971 the relocate date was 15 April.
C Troop Moves from Quan Tri to An Son
On the 3rd through the 5th, A Troop supported the 47th Regt, 22nd ARVN.
On the 3rd, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage and loss with injuries record for B
Troop OH-6A #67-16383 flown by an un-named crew. One crew member was injured. The decoded
details of the record state that while en route on a recon mission at an altitude of 500 feet with an
airspeed of 100 knots they took four hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW in the engine, they crashed and
burned, the helicopter was lost to inventory and destroyed. CW2 Garland Hines, Scalphunter 14,
recalls:
Robert Favor was the gunner/observer on the LOH. We were returning from Ben Het to Pleiku. We
were flying low level about 12 miles NW of Pleiku when I saw tracers coming up under the nose
like I was firing a minigun. The ship exploded and left a trail of fire that pointed to where we went
into the trees. We were the trail ship. WO1 John Shafer was in the lead LOH. The C&C and Cobras
were ahead of us. John turned around and landed close to where we had crashed. I don’t know how
I got out of the wreck. The first thing that I remember doing was trying to stand up and discovering
that my left leg was shattered, so I passed out. The C&C Huey landed and took us to the 71st Evac. I
never returned to the troop. I went from Pleiku to the 67th Evac in Nha Trang, then Japan, and Guam
and finally ended up in the States after about 13 days. I had leg and back injuries. I remember one
operation on my ankle. It took about six months for the swelling to go down and feeling returned to
my legs. I returned to active duty and retired after 27 years of service. In 1972 John came through
Fort Knox. He and Bob (Robert R.) Stevens related the story to me. CPT John D. Black was the
Scout platoon leader the whole time I was in B Troop. I do remember 1LT Steve Moody.
CW2 John Shafer, Scalphunter 18, recalls: INSERT HIS MATERIAL HERE.
On the 4th, A Troop was involved in some undocumented action and was credited with 17 kills.
On the 7th, A Troop sent two AH-1Gs on a TAC E to FSB 6; but after an hour they returned to base as
they were unable to contact the friendly forces on the ground.
The 8th was the ending period for the RVN Gallantry Cross with Palm Award for C Troop. In 1973 via
DA General Order #5, the C Troop was awarded the RVN Gallantry Cross for the period 8 Feb 1971 to
8 Apr 1971.
On the 14th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an AVDAC record for C Troop AH-1G #67-15627.
The record states this was Combat Incident Damage caused by other combat by ground fire while the
aircraft was on an armed escort mission. There were no casualties. Search and rescue operations were
not required. The helicopter was recovered.
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On the 15th, while working around Cheo Beo, an A Troop LOH drew fire from three or four hooches
surrounded by spider holes. Two elephants and one OP were also found. All were taken under fire and
destroyed and one person was killed. The Blues determined this was a company-size base camp, so
artillery was adjusted and the camp completely destroyed.
Also on the 15th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident record for B Troop UH-1H #66-16734
flown by WO1 Sawyer as AC but the rest of the crew is not named. The decoded details of the record
state that this was a combat mission and the aircraft was recovered to Plieku. The Goldbook database
states this aircraft was turned into the 604th TC Co and hence to factor repairs in CONUS. The accident
summary reads:
We were in a cruise flight when Pallbearer Lead asked what our engine instruments read when
keeping up with him. We topped the engine with maximum power when the engine quit abruptly.
N1 was approximately 99.5 percent. Altitude was about 5000 feet. Outside air temperature was
about 20 degrees centigrade, and EGT approximately 560 degrees. The hover check indicated a
weak engine. The co-pilot was flying at the time and entered autorotation, the pilot took the controls
and headed for the highway called Pallbearer Lead. Upon terminating at the bottom of the
autorotation we feel through from about 4 feet with a hard landing that spread the skids. The aircraft
was rigged and slung back.
On the 16th, A Troop's ARP uncovered a small aid station. Several fresh footprints were followed into
a tree line which the Guns fired up killing one.
On the 17th, A Troop's Scouts reported a parachute with harness next to a tunnel opening and a flight
suit, underwear, and a flight helmet were found on the ground. Two people were observed hiding in the
bushes with a 51 cal which hit a LOH four times. The Guns expended with unknown results but an
airstrike was called in.
Also on the 17th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for A Troop OH-6A #6817345 flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was an armed recon
mission and at an altitude of 20 feet with 50 knots of airspeed they took 4 hits from 7.62mm type
SA/AW that caused unspecified damage. They completed the mission. The aircraft was repaired
locally and continued to serve with A Troop.
Also on the 17th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an AVDAC record for A Troop AH-1G #6715607. The record states this was Combat Minor Damage caused by other combat by ground fire less
than .50 cal in size while the aircraft was on an armed escort mission. There were no casualties. Search
and rescue operations were not required. The helicopter was recovered.
On the 21st, A Troop's Gun saw several people in an open area. When attempts to ID them produced
fire, the Guns opened fire with unknown results. Later an enemy squad was observed walking a trail.
The Guns fired; six were killed, two wounded and two captured. Upon further investigation a bunker
complex was uncovered. Airstrikes were called in with unknown results. The Blues and a reaction
force were inserted and found 500 lbs of rice which was turned over to the 45th Reg.
On the 22nd, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident record for C Troop OH-6A #67-16019
flown by CPT J.C. Nelson as pilot, WO1 M.A. Devaux as co-pilot, and SP4 M.J. Gonsalves as CE.
The records indicates that MAJ S.B. Allen was the accident investigation officer. The Goldbook
database states this aircraft was turned into the 79th TC Co and continued to serve in Vietnam after
three months of repairs. The accident summary reads:
At approximately 0900 hours, the crew was refueling at the LZ English refueling point. After
refueling the pilot brought the aircraft to a hover in preparation to reposition for departure. At this
time a flight of slicks was hovering in the POL area creating rotor wash turbulence. While still at a
low hover, the aircraft encountered this turbulence and the pilot lost directional control. The tail of
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the aircraft swung to the right causing the tail rotor to contact the fule nozzle which was placed in a
105mm shell casing mounted on a four-foot tall engineer stake. Upon hearing the tearing sound the
pilot executed a hovering autorotation. The aircraft landed hard causing the main rotor blades to
flex downward striking and subsequently severing the tail boom. A normal engine shutdown was
accomplished and all crew members exited the aircraft. No injuries were sustained.
WO1 Michel Devaux mentioned during a Feb 2010 conversation: “I haven’t thought about this
incident for a number of years but when it was described to me – suddenly a flood of memories
came back! I was a married man during flight school. One day my wife and I were wearing jeans
into the PX and some serious officer “lit into us” for our poor appearance. Not long after that I got
orders to an OH-6A transition course immediately after flight school. I joined C Troop at Quang Tri
in early February. I remember going up to Khe Sanh and flying one or two missions in a LOH
before they stopped flying them in combat. I remember one admin flight then I started flying as a
Cobra front-seater.
On the 23rd, A Troop was screening an area 20 miles west of SHODE III when the 3rd Bn, 45th Regt,
22nd ARVN made heavy contact with an NVA Reg. A Troop was requested to provide support.
During the mission, one LOH was engaging a mortar position when it was hit by 30 cal AW fire. The
observer was hit in the left groin but continued to engage his target. Another round hit the ship,
shattered and sent shrapnel inside, wounding the pilot in the left leg. Both pilot and observer continued
to support the mission for about ten minutes before they returned to the Phu Nhon rearm point where
they discovered two more rounds had hit the observer's chicken plate. Both were evaced to the 71st
Evac. Meanwhile the C&C had discovered a 51 cal position and took one round through a rotor blade.
Also on the 23rd, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record with injuries for A Troop
OH-6A #68-17317 flown by an unnamed crew. One crew member was wounded. The decoded details
of the record state that this was an armed recon mission and at an altitude of 10 feet with 50 knots of
airspeed they took 2 hits from 7.62mm type SA/AW that caused fragmentation damage to the crew and
the flight controls. They continued to fly but aborted the mission. The Goldbook database indicates the
aircraft was repaired locally and continued to serve with A Troop.
On the 25th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an AVDAC record for B Troop AH-1G #67-15675
flown by an unnamed crew. The record states this was Combat Incident Damage caused by other
combat by grenade and RPG fire while on a direct fire support mission. There were casualties. Search
and rescue operations were not required. The helicopter was recovered.
On the 26th, A Troop's Scout discovered approximately 20 people in a base camp with five hooches
and bunkers. The Scouts received fire so the Guns opened up and killed one. The Blues were inserted
and immediately came under heavy fire. A reaction force was inserted to support the ARP. Both units
began receiving heavy fire and mortar rounds. When the fire lifted, the ground forces found a training
area. The area was destroyed by the Guns. The LOHs received fire two more times and the Guns
expended with unknown results. When the Infantry was extracted, it was found that they had suffered
four WIA.
Rick Gillihan provides: I was with A Troop from 10 April 70 to 30 April 71. I extended for an early
out of the Army. We worked out of Camp Holloway for most of that time. I was a field re-armer for
the Cobras. When I first got in-country there were only five in our squad. Besides rearming, we also
pulled perimeter guard duty and flight-line guard duty. We were a little short of manpower. Most
(95%) of the time there were two of us sent to the field. The days we didn't go to the field, we pulled
guard duty on the 12-4 shift. When we stayed on base we would clean and repair guns and do other
odd jobs. When the Troop would stage away from base, we flew out on the slicks with the Blues, but
occasionally we would ride on the C&C ship. So much of the time though, I was told to get on the
chopper and get off the chopper, but had no idea what the name of the LZ or base was. I remember
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Dak To, Kontum, Duc Co, and several others but I can't remember the names, if I ever knew them.
Occasionally, later in my tour, we rearmed out of other bases larger than Camp Holloway. When I first
got there we didn't have a radio with us, but eventually they gave us a PRC-25. It was for our safety
plus we could hear when they made contact in the AO and would be coming in for rearming. I have no
idea who was responsible for making certain the ammo we needed was there when we got there; some
ordnance company, I knew at one time, but have forgotten the name of the unit. But the ammo was
ALWAYS there for us, sometimes dropped off in bundles from a chopper, and at this one place they
would leave a flat bed semi with the ammo on the trailer. The runway was next to some dirt road. I
have a picture of that particular runway. We had two guys in a jeep with an M-60 mounted on it for our
perimeter, and I have a shot of that. Eventually, 5 or 6 months in my tour, we got an 'ordnance
specialist' by MOS. He was the one who ordered all the ammo, at least for Camp Holloway. Looking
back I wish I would have had an opportunity to get a camera much sooner than I did. I wish I’d have
taken many more pictures than I did during the few months my camera worked - before the dust got to
it. I feel lucky that I have the shots I have, and ended up doing photography for a living in the 1980s.
For that reason, I have hung on to my RVN negatives, and just recently been scanning them into my
computer and making prints of things I had forgotten all about. I have only a couple of decent shots of
the Cobras. Our Cobra pilots were very respectful to us and made us feel very much a part of the team.
There were times when they would stay in the ship, with the thing revved up so much it sounded like it
was about ready to take off. It would shake like hell. Reloading a minigun still HOT from being fired
is something I will never forget. We were always rushing back and forth with the 17-lb and flechette
rockets. If the pilots were in a hurry, the chunker was usually the first to get left out of the rearm
sequence because evidently it jammed a lot. They were always in a hurry when the Blues were on the
ground and had made contact. We worked with the 4th Infantry Division when I first got there. Later it
was the ROK's and eventually with the blankty blank ARVN's. I remember CPT Blake and CPT
Harold Dress, two guys who I had a lot of respect for even before this; getting out of their ships, taking
off their shirts and helping us hump rockets at this one AO. The logistics at that place were such that
we had to carry them quite a distance. They didn't have to do that. That was the only time I remember
them helping, but hey we had our job and they had theirs. I liked the Cav, even though I volunteered
for the draft and wasn't going to make a career out of the Army, I am glad I was a part of the Cav.
Late on the 29th, CW2 Ronald L. Evans and WO1 Robert L. Long of B Troop were killed. The
Wall database states that CW2 Evan’s tour start date was 31 May 1970 and WO1 Long’s was 21 Oct
1970. The VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage and loss record for B Troop AH-1G #6715468 at gird ZA150569. The decoded details of the record state that this was an rescue support
mission and while attacking a target they were hit by unknown enemy fire, crashed and burned. The
helicopter was lost to inventory and destroyed.
CPT John Sparks provides some details: For some time during this period B Troop was tasked to
provide a set of Cobra gunships on 5-minute stand-by for the Pleiku area. Ron was the AC that
evening and Bob Long was his front seater. I don't remember who was flying their wing. Anyway,
about dusk a ground unit almost due west of Pleiku got into trouble and requested gunship support.
The stand-by gun team launched. Several of us were in the club drinking when the second Cobra
called in that they had been shot down and that their ship was burning. I had been drinking so I
didn't fly, but the Troop scrambled a reaction force. They found the crash site but the enemy fire
was too strong to insert the Blues that evening. The next morning, we returned to the scene; the
enemy had fled and we were able to recover the bodies.
CPT Hank (Henry N.) Bourdo provides: I remember this incident very clearly. MAJ Carr was
certain that the crash was as a result of engine work done by my maintenance crew during the 100
hour PE. I rode out in the slick and he dropped me and one of the mechanics and the Cobra Crew
Chief on the ground. We walked the distance of the crash site from the point where it crashed
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through the trees to its final resting place. The bird was torn to hell and the transmission was quite
some distance away from the bird. The engine had also torn loose from its moorings. We then had
to hoof it back to the LZ and the Major came back, landed and took us out of there. Later a recovery
crew was lifted in and recovered the bodies, and major parts of the helicopter. An investigation by
our Direct Support unit determined that the engine had not caused the accident but that both pilots
had been struck by hostile fire and probably died instantly. The approach that the helicopter had
made was almost a perfect landing at high speed. We also found a main rotor blade from either a
Cobra or Huey and on it there were lots of crude drawings scratched in the paint showing people
"leading" a helicopter and shooting at it. I have been to the Wall several times and I always say a
prayer for both of those fine men. There are some other events connected to that night but I have
vowed to keep them private as they would not honor the memory of W2 Evans and W1 Long.
MAJ Glenn Carr provides: CPT John Crosby, the Gun platoon leader at this time, ran over to my
hooch with the news they’d gone down. We jumped into my jeep and tore off across Holloway via
the most direct route to the flight line. Sometimes we weren’t on the road. We arrived at the Snake
Line (with a flat tire) and jumped into a Cobra. John was running it up but didn’t like what he had,
so we aborted. By this time it was dark and the weather was getting lousy. We went out at first light
and recovered their bodies. I had the recovery crew stop a moment while I said a prayer – not for
Long or Evans but for their families who were about to have their world turned upside down. The
men seemed to be very receptive to this gesture. I rode the Huey back to Pleiku main with Long’s
body bag between my legs and Evans to my right. Fast forward thirty years – I’m sitting at my
civilian job checking the Squadron’s website and this lady Cyndi Long Inlow asked if anyone knew
about her dad, Robert. I picked myself up off the floor – thought about it for several hours and
answered her. She was elated to find his commanding officer. Shortly after that, WO Lambert came
up on-line. We both still had copies of the memorial service brochure and mailed them to her. She
finally learned about the father she’d lost at age 6. She and her lovely family were honored guests at
the 2002 reunion in Radcliff. I invited Cyndi and her mother to the Dayton Ohio airshow the
following summer. They attended as special guests of the Army Aviation Heritage Foundation to
witness our Air Cavalry demonstration. I had some private time with Cyndi and Robert Long’
mother and answered numerous questions. One thing that really POed me. She told me that she
never received a letter from me or anyone else. I assured her that I had written a two page letter and
still had a copy if she wanted to see it. She said that this was all behind her now and that she didn’t
want to revisit it. Learning that the Army failed in forwarding that letter to her makes me furious!
WO James Lambert provided the following in a series of emails in 2000 to Cyndi Long Inlow,
daughter of Bob Long: I was the AC of the wing Cobra that evening and WO Dennis Avenell was
the other pilot. On this particular night’s stand-by mission, I was originally scheduled to be the gun
team leader with another pilot. Just a few minutes before the mission started our Platoon leader
switched us from Lead to Wing position. The reason for the change was that the other pilot I was
flying with had not flown any night missions from the back seat and the intent was to train him for
that duty. About 2100 hours we received a launch order from our operations. Earlier that evening a
VNAF L19 Bird Dog had been shot down near Highway 1 about 20 miles northwest of Pleiku. A
VNAF UH-1H had been sent to search for survivors. They were also shot down. Our mission was to
search for survivors from either crash and bring in the ‘Reaction Force’ to recover them if there
were any survivors. As we approached the coordinates of the crash site, I could see the burning
wreckage of both aircraft. The Lead Cobra appeared to be directly over the crash site at about 1500
feet when they took a direct hit from AA fire. The aircraft exploded in mid-air, then fell to the
ground with a secondary explosion killing both pilots instantly. After they were shot down, I
blacked out our aircraft then sent a situation report to our operations and requested the reaction
force be sent in to secure the area. As per the SOP, when we went into action, the 30-minute gun
team moved up to 5-minute stand-by status, a company of infantry was alerted with our Lift section
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to transport them. The second gun team arrived about 20 minutes later. I briefed them on the
situation and remained in the area for about another 15 minutes, then left to refuel and rearm. The
infantry was being inserted as I was leaving the area. I didn’t return that night because the area was
quickly secured and it was confirmed that there were no survivors. In fact the bodies could not be
recovered that night because of the intense aircraft fires. They were recovered the following day. I
recall two ‘interesting’ ideas about this event. First, during our debriefing the next day, WO Avenell
said he didn’t see a thing and thus was unable to contribute substantially to the record. I can only
assume that the horror of the event caused this to happen to his mind. I’ve been to The Wall, looked
at the names and asked God many times “Why me Lord?” because “But for the grace of God,” my
name would be there. So I am really the only eye witness to their deaths. Second, the autopsy
reported that both pilots received fatal wounds from 51 cal rounds but I have always been doubtful
of that report for the following reasons: (a) I did not see any evidence of 51 cal tracers that night. (b)
If Ron or Bob had seen any tracers, they would have immediately blacked-out their aircraft since all
the enemy weapons we had previously encountered in this area were visually aimed (no radar or
heat seeking). (c) Since they went down without any communication of AAA threat, this means that
they were probably struck by the first volley of AA fire and that would be very unlikely for
optically sighted weapons at night. Initially, because I hadn’t seen any evidence of hostile fire, there
was concern that they might have flown the aircraft into the ground. However, the official report
was that the aircraft was brought down by 51 cal AA fire. The autopsy report must have ruled out
the aircraft accident scenario. As to whether it was some kind of aircraft trap, I’m sure it was.
Regardless of whether the enemy were NVA or VC, they would have known that we would search
for downed aircraft until the situation was resolved. That further leads me to doubt that the enemy
was either that skilled or lucky to shot down three aircraft and then vanish into the night. The
weapon engagement was much more characteristics of an SA-7 missile than a 51 cal but these
wouldn’t be confirmed until the Easter Offensive of 1972. I have often wondered if this was an
early test of the SA-7 system. So after 29 years and many countless hours of trying to figure out
how they were shot down, I have no answers; only questions and lingering doubts. It is easier for
me to accept the official position that their aircraft was brought down by 51 cal AA fire than believe
there was a cover-up of the deployment of a new, more lethal weapon. I knew both Ron Evans and
Bob Long very well. The memory of them and respect for them will always with me.
MAJ Glenn Carr provides: A very close call occurred sometime in late April or May 1971. I was
flying C&C with CPT Butch Cleveland, my ops officer. We were about twenty minutes ahead of
the rest of the troop. I was going to drop into a CP for last minute coordination then meet the troop
at the logger site. We were headed somewhere north east of Kontum maybe east of Dak To at the
usual 3000 ft. I called the various artillery advisories along our path getting "all guns cold." So we
tooled on our way looking at the mountains and counting waterfalls. Looking almost straight down
suddenly something caught my attention. All the crewmembers could have heard me without
pressing the mike button when I exclaimed loudly, "G*# D#@^!!! Butch did you see that"? He
responded, "I didn't get a good look at them but I think they were set on super quick." It was one of
those moments when everything goes into slow motion seeming like minutes watching those rounds
gracefully arch over and fade away. The crew chief said, "Sir, those were 105's." The gunner said,
"They sure were and they were OD with yellow markings." Even with my sharp-eyed gunners I
doubt he could see yellow markings on a spin stabilized round. But none of us were doubting we
had just seen two 105 rounds pass under us about 15-20 feet below the skids. By this time Butch
had an armpit full of collective and the IVSI was pointing straight up. As I gathered my composure
I calmly call Artillery asking did you just give me a guns cold for this area - yes sir was the
response. I said "Well sonny boy I just saw two 105 rounds pass 15-20 feet below my aircraft - not
only me but my entire crew saw them and watched them go out of sight. What the hell is going on
down there?!!” A sheepish reply came back, "Sir we'll recheck our guns." A few minutes later,
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"Embalmer 6 all our guns are cold and have been for over two hours." We had a bit of conversation
until their six came on - "Embalmer 6 this is Arty 6 (can't remember his call sign) please accept my
humble apologies for this mistake. We just found an ARVN battery firing and they failed to call in.
Again I apologize for this." "Arty 6, This is Embalmer 6 you have absolutely no idea of how glad I
am to be able to accept your apology. Just don't tell me where that ARVN battery is located because
I am madder than hell and I have ten gun ships at the other end of this mike button." He said he
would gladly handle that issue for me. I told the crew we should be silent for a few minute to pray
in our own way giving thanks to our Lord for watching over us. ----Amen. Fast forward to present
times when I see a famous one in a million picture of a Caribou about five hundred feet high split in
half as he flew in front of an artillery battery. There but for the grace of God and twenty feet go I.
MANG HO 16
For the period 20-24 Apr and 3-14 May, the 7/17th provided command and control for the air assault
portions of this operation conducted by the Capital Republic of Korea Infantry Division (CRID) and
the 173rd Abn to the northwest and west of Phu Cat AFB; specifically the Suoi Cau, Soui Tre, and
Soui La Tinh Valleys, and Base Area 226. The following units participated: the 61st and 129th AHCs
assigned to the 7/17 and C/7/17; the 92th and B/227 AHCs and D/227 AWC from the 10th CAB; the
134th AHC, the 238th AWC, and the 180th ASHC from the 268th CAB; the A/227th AHC and the
C/228th ASHC from the 52nd CAB; the 268th Pathfinder Det from the 268th CAB; and the 10th
Pathfinder Det from the 10th CAB. Intelligence indicated that elements of the 3rd NVA division were
regrouping and retraining in or near Base Area 226. The terrain was described as a valley floor at about
100 meters elevation, steep mountains rise to 700 meters on the east and 800 meters on the western
side. Dense vegetation offered excellent overhead concealment for enemy movement. Rugged ridges
and pinnacles, encompassed by vegetation, offered concealed AA weapons positions with extremely
good fields of fire. Very few adequate LZs existed in the area and most were one or two ship LZs on
the surrounding pinnacles while those on the valley floor that could accommodate four or five ships
were very vulnerable to AA fire from positions on the mountains above. The concept of the operation
was for the Squadron to provide air recon and tactical mobility for the Infantry units primarily via the
two organic AHCs (the 61st and the 129th) and C Troop. They would reconnoiter, prepare and insert
the Infantry elements into numerous LZs simultaneously to surround and cordon off Base Area 226.
This was accomplished by inserting the ROK units to the south and east and the 173rd to the north and
west as blocking forces on the 20th, 21st, and 22nd. Then two ROK Regts assaulted the mountain tops
and valley floor to engage the enemy. During the period 3 - 14 May numerous assaults and extractions
were conducted for tactical redeployment of the ROK units to further engage the enemy units.
Elements from the 10th, 52nd, and 268th CABs were opconed on a daily basis. On the 20th (D-3), five
companies and one Bn CP were inserted into five LZs. On the 21th (D-2), 105 ROK and 663 US
troops were inserted. On the 22th (D-1), two ROK companies were inserted into two more LZs. On the
23th (D Day), the Squadron and opconed elements assembled at two PZs. The slicks were broken
down into ten flights of five ships each with supporting gunships. C Troop provided the initial recon
and prep of the proposed LZs. Pathfinders were assigned to slick flights to each LZ to assist the CH47s flights to follow. POL and rearming points were operational at both PZs. After a artillery prep, C
Troop started a VR around the proposed LZs at 0930. At 0945 the assault forces were airborne and at
1000 they put 12 companies, one Regt CP, two Bn CPs, and one Arty Btry into ten LZs
simultaneously. On the 24th (D+1), they again used two PZs and the same schedule. C Troop reconed
the LZs and at 1000 the Squadron inserted nine companies and three Bn CPs into seven LZs
simultaneously. On 3 May (D+10), they began the extraction of the ROK Cavalry Regt with eight
companies and two Bn CPs from nine PZs. On 4 May (D+11), they extracted the 1st ROK Regt
consisting of ten companies, one Regt CP, two Bn CPs and one Arty Btry from ten PZs. On 5 May
(D+12), they used one PZ to reinsert the ROK Cavalry Regt with eight companies into six LZs. The
Blue flight received some SA fire and the guns engaged the targets. Two Hueys received hits. On the
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6th (D+13), they inserted 11 companies, one Regt CP, two Bn CPs and one Arty Btry from the ROK
1st Regt into 15 LZs. On the 10th (D+17), they began the final phase by extracting eight company and
one Arty Btry of the ROK 1st Regt from nine PZs. On the 12th (D+19), they extracted one company
from the ROK Cavalry Regt from one PZ. On the 13th (D+20), they extracted seven companies and 2
Bn CPs from eight PZs. The Yellow flight received SA and B-40 fire and the Guns engaged. One Huey
and one UH-1C were hit. Enemy personnel and bunkers were discovered and attached by the Guns.
The day's operations claimed 10 KBAs. On the 14th (D+21), they completed the extraction of nine
companies and one Bn CP from seven PZs. The totals for the entire operation were for UH-1Hs: 2696
hours, 4099 sorties, 11,176 passengers using 351 aircraft and for CH- 47s: 252 hours, 300 sorties, 1428
passengers, 706 tons using 45 aircraft. The analysis section in the After Action Report provides some
insight into this operation. Apparently the CRID was very security conscience because it provided only
fragmentary information in advance for planning purposes and denied preparation air recons of their
AO. They also did not put their G-3 or Regt Cmdrs in a C&C yet demanded simultaneous insertions.
The lack of airborne decision makers caused delays in LZ selection as everyone had to wait for the
information to be radioed back to the ROK CPs. All the opconed air units could not laager in the Lane
area, so they had to fly in every morning and home every night. This, of course, delayed the air
assaults about one hour. Temporary refuel and rearm points had to be established for several days
outside fixed facilities which taxed the Squadron's S-4 and HHT personnel and added a security
problem. Finally, the CRID wanted their elements extracted from the field and returned to their base
camp. This required extra "air taxi" time that could have been eliminated if they had used some ground
convoys. The operation claimed 252 enemy killed, 110 individual weapons, 35 crew weapons, and 7
radios captured against 13 Koreans killed and 60 wounded with no US losses and no aircraft losses.
Inclosure 3 (Unit Strength) of the 52nd CAB ORLLs for the period ending 30 April 1971 shows the
following for B Troop: Officers authorized 18, assigned 14, Warrant Officers authorized 31, assigned
24, Enlisted Men authorized by MTOE 182, authorized for fill 182, assigned 144. The same document
shows the following for D Troop: Officers authorized 5, assigned 5, Warrant Officers authorized 0,
assigned 0, Enlisted Men authorized by MTOE 127, authorized for fill 127, assigned 130. The
document shows the 52nd Security Detachment Officers authorized 1, assigned 3, Warrant Officers
authorized 0, assigned 0, Enlisted Men authorized by MOTE 132, authorized to fill 132, assigned 122.
The document also lists the 68th Infantry Detachment subordinate to the 52nd Security Detachment with
zero officers and warrant officers, Enlisted Men authorized by MOTE 19, authorized to fill 19,
assigned 19. The 68th Infantry Detachment used PPS-5 radar equipment to detect enemy soldiers
within 5000 yards of the base or airfield.
The 52nd CAB ORLLs for the period ending 30 April 1971 has two command action reports related to
B Troop as follows:
Briefings/Spot Reports. (a) Observation: Past procedure and practice has been to recon an area of
operation throughout the day and send in spot reports to the supported unit as to what was found
and the action taken. (b) Evaluation: B Troop has found that the activity could and should be
explained in a briefing given to the support unit Commander and his Advisors. This briefing could
furnish vital information to the ground CO. (c) Recommendation: B Troop has found that the best
and most accurate source of this information are the Scout pilots; and, consequently, they should
brief the ground commander. (d) Command Action: B Troop Scout pilots now land and have direct
contact with the ground commander and brief him on terrain, avenues of approach, obstacles, and
first person analysis of the objective area. This information is valuable to a ground commander
during an operation and will inhance the effectiveness of a recon element.
ARVN Aerial Rifle Platoon. (a) Observation: A recurring problem encountered using ARVN ARPs
concern the ARPs failure to maneuver out of a LZ and sweep the objective quickly and thoroughly.
(b) Evaluation: This problem was created by the misconception that the American Advisor with the
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ARPs was in command, and that the ARVN were well versed in Air Cav Tactics, Techniques and
employment of the ARPs. B Troop has found that both its pilots and the ARVN ARPs did not
understand each others’ capabilities, level of training and requirements. (c) Recommendation: B
Troop has found that a briefing given to the ARVN Platoon Leader and his counterpart can and will
inhance the effectiveness of the ARPs. If the situation allows, the C&C should return to the staging
area, brief the ARPs in detail and then insert them into the LZ. (d) Command Action: B Troop has
found that 30 minutes spent on a briefing, then allowing the ARVN ARPs Ldr to brief his troops,
saves time and much confusion once they are inserted. This procedure in no way is menat to be
diregatory or degrading to the ARVN, it simply means that Air Cav tactics are new to the ARVN
and we must insure that the transition into ARP tactics is thoroughly understood by our Allies.
May 1971
Sometime during this month, MAJ Warren Griffith assume command of C Troop replacing MAJ
Sydna ‘Bert’ Allen.
During the first week, A Troop's operations were weather restricted.
Earlier in this history MAJ Glenn Carr the CO of B Troop provided details about the risks involved
with inserting ARVN Browns, and finally he stated that with the war winding down there was virtually
no need for the ACTs to insert except for downed aircraft situations. Now he provides the following
insights:
The idea for ACTs to insert troops did change in May 1971 during the Battle of Firebase 6. FB 6
was on top of the mountain just south of the Tan Canh airstrip or southwest of Dak To. As the
ARVN pursued the enemy westward we were asked to insert not as a Cav mission rather as a lift
platoon. We made several lifts only to watch the ARVN forces turn the opposite direction and go to
the other side of the mountain, thus avoiding contact. During that operation one of my scout birds
had to go in I think to pick up a downed pilot - not sure of the circumstances but as he lifted off
several ARVN "cowards" tried to jump on board. Once evicted, the bird again attempted a lift off
only to be pulled to the ground by the cowards hanging off the skids. Once again they were gunbutted off the skids and the little bird departed. It was sad, sad, sad. I knew in my own mind that this
war was lost. The ARVN had demonstrated vividly they were not willing to fight. I turned over the
Troop command on 31 May 71 to MAJ Robert Cassity and became the XO of the 52nd Avn Bn.
On the 4th according to the 52nd CAB ORLL dated 7 Nov 1971, B Troop worked in the vicinity of Dak
To on a normal cav mission and received fire from 2-5 personnel in green fatigues, they were engaged
by gunships with negative results at grid YB897167.
On the 10th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an aircraft accident and loss record with a fatality for C
Troop OH-6A #67-16339 flown by WO1 T.W. Wiggs as pilot, SP4 R.C. Muckenfuss as CE, and SP4
David Wayne Starcher as Observer. SP4 Starcher died from the injuries he received in this incident.
The Wall database states that Starcher’s tour start date was 6 July 1970 and his MOS was 67N2F. The
narrative in the VHPA record reads as follows:
In accordance with witness statement, the following discussion is submitted. The accident occurred
while the pilot was conducting a combat visual reconnaissance mission. While flying the lead LOH,
the pilot observed a recently used trail. He followed the trail up to a tree line at the top of a ridge.
Then orbiting to the right around a bunker, He called in a spot report on the bunker. Thinking he
might have taken fire, he steepened his turn to the right abruptly, about 25 feet above the ground
while flying approximately 30 knots. His turn took him from a downwind to a crosswind situation;
he went into a severe spin to the right. At first the pilot felt he could fly out of the spin, as he had on
similar occasions in the past, by decreasing power and gaining airspeed. His attempts to accomplish
such were futile; just prior to impacting a tree, he announced the realization that the aircraft was out
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of control. As the aircraft spun, the back seat observer threw two boxes of 7.62 ball ammunition and
one box of grenades from the aircraft to lighten the load. The aircraft hit a tree. Upon initial impact,
the pilot's inertia reel failed to lock and his face hit the cyclic stick, knocking him temporarily
unconscious. Then the aircraft rolled backward, snapping off the tail boom and rotor blades, till the
fuselage came to rest 250 feet down slope, in the bottom of a rocky ravine and stream bed. During
the above sequence of events neither crew members from the wing LOH, nor the crew chief of the
downed LOH, saw or heard any enemy fire. Sometime between the initial impact and the settling of
the aircraft, the observer was thrown out of the aircraft, and sustained injuries, from which he later
died. The pilot of the scout put his observer on the ground to aid the casualties. After assisting the
pilot and crew chief from their respective seats in the aircraft, the wing observer searched until he
found the lead observer approximately 50 feet up the hill lying conscious in some rocks; his chicken
plate was lodged against a stump. Two more observers and the C&C crew chief were put on the
ground to assist the injured until the Blues could be inserted to secure the area and medical
evacuation could be effected. The wing LOH carried the aerial observer, who was the most
critically injured of the three, to a place where a Dustoff helicopter could evacuate him. He
subsequently died at LZ English, B Med. Next the pilot was removed by a hoist. The crew chief was
carried by several of the infantrymen, to a small clearing, where he was evacuated by another LOH.
As the Blues walked back to the LZ, they could hear enemy rustling in the bushes all around them.
The Blues, having recovered radios and weapons from the aircraft, were extracted. The wreckage
was left unrecovered.
On the 11th, A Troop destroyed a small base camp west of Phu Nhon.
On the 12th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for A Troop OH-6A #68-17345
flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was an armed recon
mission and at an altitude of 20 feet with 50 knots of airspeed they took 1 hit in a main rotor blade
from 7.62mm type SA/AW. They completed the mission. The aircraft was repaired locally and
continued to serve with A Troop.
On the 14th according to the 52nd CAB ORLL dated 7 Nov 1971, B Troop ‘while working in the
vicinity of Kontum, grid YA870080, [Editor’s note: the ‘A’ in the grid coordinates was overtyped in
the original and might be a ‘B’.] sighted six personnel wearing kakhi uniforms and engaged with
gunships, resulting in thre KBA’s.’
On the 15th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident record for A Troop OH-6A #68-17286
flown by CW2 J. Dobek at Camp Holloway. The Goldbook database indicates this aircraft was
returned to CONUS for factory repairs that took 10 months. After that the aircraft serviced the Army
again at Ft. Rucker. The accident summary reads:
The aircraft experienced an antitorque failure while on a VR about 10 miles west of Phu Nhon
approximately ZV 209-993. The pilot flew back to Pleiku AFB and made a running landing. He
over ran the runway incurring damage to the front/left strut and the two main rotor blades. The
ARADMAC report: Disassembly, inspection, and metallurgical laboratory analysis of the tail rotor
transmission has failed to reveal a positive cause of failure in the input bevel gear drive shaft. See
metallurgical laboratory report 71MX271.
On the 18th according to the 52nd CAB ORLL dated 7 Nov 1971, B Troop ‘while working in the
vicinity of Phu Nhon, received small arms and automatic weapons fire from vicinity YA782142.
Target was engaged by gunships with results of 3 KBA’s.’
On the 19th, an A Troop Cobra crashed at Phu Nhon while hovering from the POL to the parking area.
The pilot had gone IFR in the dust and the ship came to rest in an inverted position. Neither pilot was
injured.
Page 611

7th Squadron, 17th Air Cavalry History

Printed 09/25/11

On the 20th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage and loss record with fatalities for A
Troop OH-6A #68-17247, at map coordinates ZA206367 flown by WO1 Gregory Allen Smith and
WO1 Robert Graham Bruce who both died in the crash. The Wall database states WO1 Smith’s tour
start date as 7 Feb 1971 and WO1 Bruce’s as 19 Jan 1971. The A Troop unit history states the incident
happened at 1105 hours west of Dragon Mountain near Camp Enari. The Blues were inserted to secure
the crash site. The cause of the crash was never determined. The decoded details of the record state that
this was an unarmed recon mission, they may have received fire from an unknown type and source,
they crashed and the aircraft burned and was lost to inventory and destroyed.
WO1 Gerd “Geb” Wolf recalls: Greg and I graduated with class 70-41, were roommates during the
OH-6A transition course at Ft Rucker, and joined A Troop together at Phan Rang in February. We
were being prepared for our in-country check rides and due to the activity in the area, Greg and I
didn’t get much flight time except as acting gunners in either a Corbra or LOH. We had plenty of
time to write home and visit the many amenities of an Air Force Base. This would soon change for
both of us. After a few weeks in-country, the CO called Greg and me in with the news that there
was an OH-6A trained pilot in the 192nd AHC coming to A Troop so one of us need to go there in
exchange. Greg said he wanted to stay with the LOHs and I was OK flying Hueys so I moved
across the runway to the 192nd AHC. Soon after, A Troop moved to Pleiku and the 192nd to Dong
Ba Thin and Ban Me Thuot. Everyone knew we were good friends. As things progressed, I soon
made AC and spent a lot of time on single ship resupply or MACV support missions in II Corps. On
one mission near Song Moa, I was requested for an emergency hot resupply of an ARVN unit with
US advisors in a heavy fire fight and running out of ammo. There were no gunships anywhere to be
found in the area, and oddly enough, the only helicopters they could find were mine and the C&C
ship for A Troop that was working a hunter-killer mission several miles north. The guns were very
low on fuel and the ARVN unit was about to be over run. With the C&C ship and its 50-cal as
cover, I went into the LZ with the ammo. The unit was victorious and subsequently killed 40+ of
the enemy and captured several crew served weapons. I was give the Vietnamese Cross of Gallantry
with Bronze Star for our efforts. One evening, returning from a day of flying, I was approached by
some of the guys in my unit. They asked if I had heard about the casualty up in Pleiku area and that
the 7/17 had lost an OH-6 and crew to enemy fire. I had not, but immediately inquired at Ops about
any information. It wasn't too long after that my worst thoughts were confirmed. Greg had been shot
down and killed in the subsequent crash. It was a tough bullet to swallow that many of us have had
to endure. About a week later, I was informed that Greg's parents had requested that I escort his
remains home for burial in Sioux City, Iowa. When I arrived at Greg's home I was given the letter
from the unit commander of A Troop describing what had occurred. Greg and another man were on
a parts run. I don't know if they were going to or returned but they were shot down near Dragon
Mountain. The LOH crashed and burned. After a brief stay with Greg’s family following the funeral
I was granted leave to visit with my family in New York, then I returned to Vietnam and completed
my tour with the 192nd.
“Geb” Wolf continues, I still have a copy of the Sioux City Journal newspaper article dated 9 June
1971. [An edited version of that articles follows.] The 15-member US Army Memorial Detail from
Fort Leavenfort, Kan., took part in the morning services for Gregory Alan Smith at the Austinana
Lutheran Church and Logan Park Cemetery in Sioux City. Although Greg complained that “he was
so tired of cold showers that he felt like the red clay was part of him,” the young man wrote his
parents, that he really felt that he was “doing what was needed for his country.” He enjoyed being a
helicopter pilot. Greg also commented in one letter that “it looks like I’m going to be in Pleiku
forever.” It was in a helicopter crash near Pleiku that the pilot died on May 20. Greg volunteered for
his last mission. It was his day off. His parents received the following description from their son’s
commander officer, Maj. George Fuller. “On the morning of May 20, your son was flying as pilot of
a light observation helicopter near Pleiku. Your son volunteered to fly some badly needed
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equipment to a forward staging area south of Pleiku so that an aircraft could be repaired and the
troop continue its mission. Approximately 30 minutes later (11 a.m.), the aircraft crashed in a small
clearing seven miles south of Pleiku. Rescue teams were immediately inserted but found upon
reaching the aircraft that it had been destroyed by fire. It was determined after the recovery of your
son’s body that he had died instantly from the impact of the crash.” Warrant Officer Gerd Wolf of
Long Island, N.Y., who first met Greg at a Fort Polk, La., reception station was his roommate and
buddy through basic training and flight school returned with the body to Sioux City.
C Troop moved their operations base to An Khe for two weeks during this period.
On the 24th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an aircraft accident record with fatalities for B Troop
OH-6A #67-16253 flown by WO1 Leroy James Westra and SP4 Randell Charles Short at grid
AR905455. The Wall database gives the following tour start date and MOS data: Short, 22 Aug 1970,
67V2F; Westra, 15 Jan 1971, 100B. Apparently SP4 Short died at the accident site and Westra died the
next day from burns and injuries. The record indicates that MAJ G. Carr was a passenger on this
aircraft; but we believe he was the accident investigation officer. The accident summary states:
WO1 Westra and SP4 Short were making a morning test flight, checking for high-frequency
vibrations. WO1 Westra called off Holloway Army Airfield at 0628 hours. The pilot then flew to an
area 7 miles east-southeast of Pleiku where many test flights were conducted. He pulled a DER
check and did a SED maneuver using maximum descent and maximum airspeed. As he started to
recover from the maneuver, he lost RPM sustained an engine failure, a fire, and then entered
autorotation. His flight time up to this point was 32 minutes. No emergency calls were heard by any
aircraft in the Pleiku area or Holloway Army Airfield. The aircraft traveled 510 feet from initial
impact point to final resting place. The point of impact was left of center-line on hard-packed, twolane, dirt road running southwest to northwest. The heading of the skid marks and road is 305. The
aircraft hit with sufficient vertical velocity to spread the skids and allow the belly to strike the
ground within 10 feet of the initial contact point. The aircraft headed toward the center of the road
and became airborne again. At 129 feet from initial impact, the right skid came in contact with the
ground again and made skid marks an additional 165 feet. The aircraft then left the road and
impacted the ditch on the right hand side. After impact in the ditch, the aircraft came to rest in the
center of the road with an approximate heading of 250. After the aircraft made firm contact with the
ground the pilot then got out of the aircraft and pulled the crew chief from the wreckage. The fuel
line was not shut off. All aircraft instruments were destroyed in the fire and the following circuit
breakers were popped: Warning Light and Instrument and AC Inverters. All major components
were found in the main wreckage or were burned.
WO1 John Shafer recalls: INSERT FROM TAPE
On the 21st, the VHPA Helicopter database has an aircraft accident record for B Troop AH-1G #6715629 flown by CPT W. Welsh as pilot and CW2 R.L. Tusi as IP. The accident summary states:
The aircraft was sitting at flat pitch 15 seconds after completion of an autorotation for a critique of
check ride. Suddenly there was a snapping sound and the aircraft dropped to the left and the aircraft
recovered before the aircraft hit the ground. The aircraft was flown back to Camp Holloway and
was set down on sand bags.
D Troop 1/10th Cav - About this time, D/1/10th Cav, the ACT for the 1/10th Cavalry Squadron that
had been part of the 4th Div was attached to the 7/17th. Mike Lovett explains:
As the 4th Div was standing down, the 1/10 Cav Squadron was still based out of Camp Radcliff
near An Khe with the primary mission of keeping a good percentage of QL-19 open between the
coast and Pleiku. D/1/10 was the Squadron's organic ACT and we lived at Radcliff as well. In fact I
can remember we had a very nice New Years Eve party not too long after we occupied the buildings
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formerly used by the 4th Avn Bn. Our Squadron was part of TF Ivy and then TF 1/9 as the stand
down continued. Aviation support became a serious problem by late 1970 because we were not part
of the 1st Avn Bde. When we needed parts or IPs or anything aviation related, we had to go all the
way to Nha Trang and even then it wasn't good. We still flew most of our missions for the 1/10 Cav
but they really couldn't support us like E/704 AMNT used to do. Our commanders made a lot of
noise and about Jan/Feb 1971 we moved to Lane. Within a short period we were attached to the
7/17 Cav and the support was much better. Initially, we had no billets or other facilities. We shared
some space with C/7/17, got an old Korean building and even had some built for us and lived in
tents too. That part wasn't too great. Our ARP was still at An Khe and we always had two Guns plus
two or three 58s (we didn't use OH-6As for Scouts after ?) at An Khe as a quick reaction force to
keep the road open. That arrangement was hardly normal for an ACT but I don't think there were
any normal units left in Vietnam at that time. Even when we were in the 7/17th, we still flew
missions for the 1/10th most of the time. Like other ACTs during that period, we were not allowed
to put our American ARP on the ground. When we supported the 1/10th, there were American
ground forces near at hand. But we often sent pink teams up and down the coast, especially when
when C/7/17 was up north during Lam Son 719, without any hope of Infantry back-up. Basically we
did a lot of aerial recon with the Scouts just marking targets as best they could for the Guns. We
were also lucky during those days that we didn't have many birds go down and I can't remember
anyone getting killed during the first half of 1972.
Earl Ewing remembers these times as follows: When I joined D/1/10th Cav in June, they had been
living at An Son for some time because their operations were well established. They were living in
wooden buildings but there wasn't enough room for everyone. For the first few weeks I moved from
bunk to bunk while guys were on R&R. I had gone to AMOC and Cobra school after flight school,
so I was in the Service Platoon and the 518th TC Det during my three months with D Troop. I recall
we used to take Cobras we couldn't fix to our support at Tuy Hoi which was a very large facility. D
Troop did keep operational teams at An Khe and more than once we had to go there to fix
something or to take in parts. I can also remember going to Pleiku for the same reason but maybe
that was when I was with the Squadron. In September, I became the Maintenance Officer for the
7/17th. We were always very busy because the Squadron was a collection of all sorts of aviation
units and the ARVN had our units scatter ships all over the place just like trucks. I believe a lot of
people got hurt and a lot of equipment was damaged and misused under this ‘scatter deployment’
concept. In early '72 I can remember over flying Tuy Hoa on the way to Vung Tau so we could have
our Cobras modified to switch the tail rotor to the other side. It was really impressive to see that
Tuy Hoa had ‘turned to nothing.’ By then we were getting most of our parts and some support from
Nha Trang but blades and engines were in short supply. I finished up my tour with the 29th in
March.
CPT Robert ‘Tip’ Franklin provides: I was a Scout pilot with C/1/9th Cav in 1966 and 1967 on my
first tour in Vietnam. On my second tour, I was the Troop Commander of D/1/10th Cav from
October 1970 until July 1971 – nine months. D Troop was based at An Khe. Several ideas come to
mind when I think about D Troop in October. First, they were still recovering for the events of 28
August when they lost four Blues and one crew member, the gunner, in a Huey. Second, as the 4th
Inf Div was standing down, the missions assigned to D Troop were hardly the traditional Cav
reconnaissance mission. They were tasking two LOHs to go here, some Hueys to go there, and
some Cobras to cover this operation. The 1/10th Cav Squadron was tasked with keeping Highway 19
open but didn’t use their ACT correctly. Third, we had to turn in our OH-6As for 58s. I remember
we started flying first-light and last-light patrols around the Golf Course. Since the enemy hadn’t
been harassed too heavily, they had brought then mortar and rocket positions relatively close to An
Khe. We inserted our Blues, captured some goodies, killed a few bad guys, and won a little respect
from both the 4th ID folk and the enemy. After the 4th ID departed, we worked for Task Force Ivy
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and then Task Force Reed – both were centered around the 1/10th Cav. Since the Americans no
longer needed the large base at the Golf Course, those units that remained started relocating to Old
An Khe. In early February 1971, D Troop was chopped from the 1/10th Cav Squadron and assigned
to the 7/17th Cav. At the same time I was responsible for turning the famous Golf Course over to the
Vietnamese. We were told that we should remove all the pin-ups from the walls, all the extra
military equipment and even the commo and electric wiring from the buildings. What a joke this
was – everything was “IG Inspection Ready” when we turned it over to the Vietnamese about 9 a.m.
By the middle of the afternoon, Vietnamese trucks were rolling out the front gate with building
materials they’d taken from all over. I heard that some ARVN Captain had either been making too
much profit or not sharing it with the right people and got himself killed over this building supply
business. Back to D Troop, I remember meeting LTC Ernie Smart, CO of the 7/17th Cav in late
1970 and learned that D Troop was going to become part of the 1st Aviation Brigade rather than
remain organic to the 1/10th Cav. Our relationship with the 7/17th Cav was beneficial in several
respects. While we continued to work the Highway and supported the 1/10th Cav, we also received
missions in support of the 173rd and the ROKs. Then in July, LTC Smart came up to me and asked
if I wanted to be the S-3 of the Squadron – after nine months of command, I was READY for a
change. The significant things I remember about being the S-3 was coordinating the missions for
the 61st and 129th AHCs for the ARVNs and the ROKs. I still fly the 58 a lot to save Huey blade
time. I put a C&C commo pack in it and flew it with just the crew chief. That way I could even get
down and play Scout when I wanted to do so.
On the 29th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a battle damage record for A Troop OH-6A #68-17345
flown by an unnamed crew. The decoded details of the record state that this was an armed recon
mission and at an altitude of 10 feet with 70 knots of airspeed they took one hit in a main rotor blade
from 7.62mm type SA/AW. They completed the mission. The aircraft was repaired locally and
continued to serve with A Troop.
Also on the 29th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an battle damage record for C Troop OH-6A # 6716157 flown by an un-named crew. The decoded record states that while on a recon mission in the AO
they took one hit from a SA/AW 7.62mm type weapon in the doghouse. They continued flying,
completed the mission and the aircraft was repaired locally.
On the 31st, MAJ Robert C. Cassity assumed command of B Troop replacing MAJ Glenn Carr.
Also on the 31st, the VHPA Helicopter database has an aircraft accident and loss record for B Troop
OH-6A #67-16529 flown by CW2 P Bradsell at grid YB988153. The record indicates that the aircraft
was recovered to Camp Holloway but declared to be a total loss. The Goldbook indicates that this LOH
only served with B Troop one month before it was lost to inventory. The accident summary states:
The aircraft was at a low hover getting ready for take off with a Vietnamese doctor and a stretcher
patient on board. An ARVN troop walked into the tail rotor and the aircraft landed with no further
damage. Status of the ARVN troop is unknown.
WO1 John Shafer recalls: Insert additional material from John here.
MAJ Glenn Carr recalls: B Troop received the mission late one evening approximately 29 – 30
May, maybe a bit earlier, to put an ARVN doctor on FB 6. It was a volunteer type mission with
increased operational security. We were to execute it at first light the next morning with only one
LOH and the C&C bird to drop off the doctor. I asked for volunteers from the Scouts. No married
men need to apply! Mr. Shafer and Mr. Bradsell immediately stepped forward. I chose Pete because
I considered him to be the most experience OH-6A pilot. I think Shafer was POed but that’s what I
got paid for. We took off at first light. Pete and the doctor in the LOH and me with my XO, CPT
Jim Haley[can’t accurately identify this person] in the C&C. The reason for such operation security
and only a minimum crew in the LOH was because both the 52nd CAB and the ARVN command at
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Dak to considered it an untenable area for aircraft due to the well fortified sides of the mountain
slopes below FB 6. Several weeks before there had been numerous American losses on that
mountain and FB 5 just to the west of FB 6. There was an ill fated attempt to rescue eight or so
bodies from a previous UH-1 shoot down resulting in five to eight more KIA Americans. This was
the incident where MAJ Bill Adams later would be awarded the MOH. These two actions resulted
in both the 52nd CAB and the ARVN command’s decision to steer away from aviation involvement
on or near the two FBs. Now back to the mission. Pete made a swift approach and landed. The
doctor exited and as Pete lifted off an ARVN soldier ran into the tail rotor. I watched as Pete make
two and a half to three turns before setting down. He exited the LOH and went into the command
bunker. At that point I told CPT Haley that Pete must have had a tail rotor failure, so Hartley
bottomed the collective to go in. I then made a decision that I have regretted all my life. I pulled the
collective back up and told CPT Haley that we had lost our element of surprise and we had lost too
many others on this hill unnecessarily. Pete was in good company and was not injured. That
decision, clearly, was not popular with the majority of the Troop but I made it and I stand by it.
Later, Pete as the only American on FB 6, was able to direct devastating fire from Air Force fast
movers and Cobra guns on the enemy. This allowed the ARVns to reign superior on FB 6 a while
longer. As I remember Pete’s worst problem was being out of cigarettes! The Scout pilots dropped
cigarettes to him on homemade parachutes. After about a week, the situation had improved to the
point that MAJ Cassity from the 52nd CAB approved going in to get Pete. CW2 Pete Bradsell was
awarded the Distinguished Service Cross for his efforts on FB 6. The ceremony was sometime in
1972. I was invited as a special guest of the CG of the 1st Cav Division at Fort Hood when the Chief
of Staff, General Abrams, presented the award to Pete.
During this month it is possible that there was an undocumented event relating to A Troop AH-1G
#67-15575. The Goldbook database shows this aircraft served with A Troop since August 1968 and in
May 1971 was turned into the 604th TC Co. It logged time in the 604th in May and June which
indicates it was still flyable. The VHPA Helicopter database has a lost record dated 28 July 1971 for
this aircraft that contains no details other than the grid coordinates of AT 839-458. Anyone who can
provide details about this aircraft during this period of time should contact Mike Law.
During this month it is possible that there was an undocumented event relating to A Troop OH-6A
#68-17267. The Goldbook database shows this aircraft served with A Troop since Feburary 1971 and
in May 1971 was turned into the 604th TC Co and hence required 10 months of repairs in CONUS
before returning to service with the Army. The VHPA Helicopter database contains no details for this
aircraft during this period of time. Anyone who can provide details about this aircraft during this
period of time should contact Mike Law.
During the month of May and/or June it is possible that there was an undocumented event related to B
Troop AH-1G #68-15028. The Goldbook database shows this aircraft served with B Troop since Mar
1969 when it was a brand new aircraft. It logged zero hours in May and in June was being repaired by
the ARADMAC facilities of the 1st Transportation Battalion resident on the USNS Corpus Christie
Bay. After four months of repairs, it was returned to active Army service in CONUS. Anyone who can
provide details about his aircraft during this period of time should contact Mike Law.
During the month of April and/or May it is possible that there was an undocumented event related to C
Troop UH-1H #69-16703. The Goldbook database shows this aircraft served with C Troop in March
1971 only when it was a brand new aircraft. It logged zero hours in April and in May was turned into
the 79th TC Co for three months of repairs. Anyone who can provide details about his aircraft during
this period of time should contact Mike Law.
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June 1971
A Troop spent 15 days down due to weather this month. Its missions included several convoy escort
missions from Pleiku to Phu Nhon and two SAR operations in an attempt to locate a civilian Cessna
180 which disappeared between Cheo Reo and Pleiku. During this period of time, C Troop moved to
Kontum and operated there for several weeks. During this month, the Squadron HQ and HHT moved
from Qui Nhon to An Son. LTC Ernie Smart continues providing some important background
information about this period:
It wasn't long after the Squadron had moved to Qui Nhon airfield that we learned that that decision
was flawed! Things were getting "ugly" in the city itself to the point where it was not safe to have
our soldiers off the airfield after dark. The poor LTC airfield commander at Lane had lots of
responsibility but no authority to address the security, race, drugs, and prostitution problems that
had become acute. Most of the aviation units based at Lane were now attached to the 7/17th and it
made a lot of sense for the HQ and HHT functions to be closer. I finally told the 17th CAG that we
had to move to An Son and bring some of the "wild times there" under control. The good news is
that we had indeed established a good working relationship with the ROKs. We understood and
appreciated their no non-sense approach to combat operations and to the issues of drugs as well. So
the Squadron HQ and HHT moved to An Son about June. Some of our first steps were to take over
the perimeter and to man the gates. Basically the Koreans manned the southern half and my
command, the northern half. Times were hard for the girls that had been "living on the inside" for so
long. We also started having meetings among the EM by rank. We'd gathered all the Privates
together and listened to what they had to say, then the Specialists, junior SGTs, etc. One of the
things we learned, for example, was that the Privates were unhappy with the way their club was
being run. I said: "Fine, you run your club." They were shocked that we would do this. They picked
the people and we cut the orders giving them the jobs. Things like that really helped improve
morale and mitigate some of the problems. We also found that we had several people that really
caused a lot of trouble and didn't belong there; so we quickly "helped them move on". We also
coordinated with the ROKs to put our units to work. Basically when a man is in a combat situation,
he generally isn't bored and the racial differences were put aside. So we tried working people
harder. Of course by that time the 7/17 HQ was operating more like a CAB. We had two AHCs, a
Chinook Company, a fixed wing unit and provides support for the dust-off guys. Thank God for the
Koreans and the good relationship we had developed with them! The ARVN, especially the 23rd
Div guys we worked with a lot, were not good at using aviation assets correctly. And with some
rare, rare exceptions, they didn't have a clue what Air Cavalry was all about! People have often
asked me why I commanded the 7/17th for an entire year versus the normal six months. I tell them
that about the time my six months were up, we had some definite ideas in place and specific
interests in addressing "the wild times". I really felt we were doing some good and I personally
thought it was the right thing to do. The commanders above me agreed enough to go to bat for me.
So I extended in the job and they supported me. Now, anyone that was there during those days will
readily tell you that we were hardly "pure as the driven snow" when I turned the Squadron over to
Jack Anderson. But we had "stemmed the tide" and "corrected" many of the abuses, while buying
time for more American units to stand down and go home.
On the 2nd according to the 52nd CAB ORLL dated 7 Nov 1971, B Troop ‘in the vicinity of Tahn Canh,
engaged a single man with gunships at grid YB916114, with negative results.’
On the 5th according to the 52nd CAB ORLL dated 7 Nov 1971, ‘Two AH-1G’s from the 57th while
working for the 7/17 Cav expended 2,000 rounds of 7.62, 300 rounds 40mm, and 96 2.75 rockets at
ZB0015. Results unknown. B Trp 7/17 worked in the vicinity of Dak To, at YB854153, gunships
engaged 3 personnel in the open, resulting in 5 KBA’s.’
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C Troop Moves from Lane to Kontum
On or near the 5th, C Troop moved its operation base to Kontum from Lane and would support
operations in this area for two plus weeks.
1LT David Stinson provides: The intel guys believed that the NVA were going to attack south
through the tri-border area, and since there were precious few American assets in that area at the
time, Charlie Troop once again was deployed away from home. We were sent to Kontum and
occupied an area abandoned sometime earlier by another American unit, right next to the airfield.
So far as I can remember, we were the only real American unit around and it was pretty lonely. The
troop worked the tri-border area (Dak To, etc.) for a little over two weeks, looking for the major
push that was supposed to be headed our way, but didn't find a thing. I'm certain we had our own
Blues during that sojourn - we'd have been very uncomfortable without them. About this time CPT
Don Fix took over as XO. Don was a West Pointer who had the really funny habit of knocking his
ring on the table, then putting it up to his ear as though it was a radio, and saying, "Westy (meaning
Westmoreland), come in Westy." But we did some work with the ARVNs too. While there, I
remember doing some practice pick ups and insertions with ARVNs in a big school yard (maybe a
soccer field) in Kontum - the most memorable part of which was that an ARVN troop fell out of one
of our slicks at about 500 feet and that stopped the exercise - he was DOA. One of those indelible
memories. [Editor’s note: The 57th AHC was based at Kontum from October 1967 until March 1970
when they moved to An Khe. They moved to Camp Holloway in mid-November 1970 where they
remained until March 1973 when they stood-down.]
On the 11th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident record for C Troop AH-1G #68-15144
flown by WO1 D.R. Nelson as pilot near An Son. The Goldbook database indicates this aircraft was
repaired locally and continued to serve with C Troop. The accident summary states:
During a simulated anti-torque failure the pilot rolled off the throttle and pulled pitch, the aircraft
yawed 91 degrees to right. The aircraft touched down on the left skid. The blades contacted the
ground. The aircraft remained up right. There was no further damage.
On the 17th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident and loss record for C Troop UH-1H #6915453 flown by 1LT R.D. Schliesman as pilot and CPT D.J. Fix as co-pilot with SP5 K. Offerdahl as
CE and SP4 W.I. Nelson as gunner with a Vietnamese 1LT passenger. It is possible that MAJ W.E.
Griffith was the accident investigation officer. The accident summary states:
The board met again on 22 June 1971 and discussed the investigation. The following sequence of
events was constructed from the crewmembers’ statements: 1LT Schleisman, pilot and CPT Fix,
copilot were assigned UH-1H #69-15453 and were to fly six resupply sorties in support of ARVN
troops. The aircraft departed Kontum at 1155 17 June and landed at Tan Canh where the pilot
received a mission briefing. After 30 minutes they departed for Ben Het where they were scheduled
to fly the resupply sorties. The crew loaded the supplies and departed for the designated LZ with
one ARVN passenger on board. The crew located the LZ after the ARVN troops on the ground
signaled them with a reflecting mirror. They requested winds and approach avenues used by earlier
aircraft. They were advised that winds were calm and that other aircraft had been approaching from
different directions. The pilot, 1LT Schleisman made an approach to the LZ and terminated at a
hover, before descending vertically with the crew clearing the aircraft down. The pilot elected to
perform a slope operation by putting the left skid into the slope and hovering while the ARVN
troops off-loaded the cargo. The copilot and crewchief, when asked by investigators, reported that
the main rotor was approximately 3 to 4 feet from the slope on the left of the aircraft. The ARVNs
had been instructed by the crew to off-load the cargo from the helicopter’s right side to insure that
the pilot would have sufficient cyclic to keep the left skid into the slope. The one ARVN passenger
kicked or pushed several cartons from the right side of the helicopter. The pilot reported that the
Page 618

7th Squadron, 17th Air Cavalry History

Printed 09/25/11

aircraft began to slide down slope and reacted with more left cyclic and an increase in power.
According to the pilot’s statement, as the aircraft began to rise, the main rotor struck the hillside on
the left of the helicopter. Since the board was unable to inspect the actual wreckage, no damage and
crash sequence is available. The crew reported a damaged main rotor system severed tail boom and
tilted mast. According to the copilot’s sketch and photos, the impact knocked the helicopter away
from the slope approximately five feet to the front, coming to rest upright but downslope from the
LZ. The pilots shut down the aircraft, exited and called another helicopter for pickup. No injuries
were sustained. The aircraft suffered major damage.
On the 22nd according to the 52nd CAB ORLL dated 7 Nov 1971, B Troop ‘worked in the vicinity of
Tanh Canh, at coordinates YB860145, elements received fire from approximately 12 people dressed in
green kakhi uniforms and engaged with gunships with negative results. Vicinity YB87115 elements
again received fire, engaged target with gunships, negative results.’
C Troop Moves from Kontum back to Lane
On or near the 22nd, C Troop returned its operations base to Lane.
CW2 Dennis Bartash recalls: After my year with B Troop, I didn’t want to return to the States. My
wife had divorced me. I got a great deal of satisfaction serving in the Army and in Vietnam. So I
extended and started my third tour in Vietnam, again with B Troop, in early 1971 after my R&R
leave in Australia. I was still in maintenance. Near the end of the extension, I was notified that I
would be RIFed from the Army. I remember LTC Smart even wrote a letter saying how valuable I
was and that ‘I walked on water’ (or words to that effect). But I was still RIFed. I left Pleiku and
went to Saigon. I remember talking with an Australian flight officer in a club in Saigon – telling
him that I wouldn’t get on the airplane for the States. He said – why don’t you join the RAAF? So I
looked into it and agreed to join. I left Vietnam on a C-130 for Australia and enrolled in their flight
lieutenant school. I was doing fine for the first three months or so until they made me swear
allegiance to the Queen of England. No, I wasn’t going to do that. The Australians were goodnatured about that but said I’d have to leave flight school. They wanted to fly me back to the USA,
but I wouldn’t go – so they returned me to Vietnam. I remember being concerned that I didn’t have
a visa to be in Vietnam, so I went to the Embassy only to learn that it was illegal for me to be there!
They told me they’d put me in jail if I didn’t leave the country. I told them I still didn’t want to go
back to America. After a day or so they sorted something out and offered me a job in the Defense
Intelligence Agency – collecting Intel. I worked there until early 1974. By that time I could tell that
no matter what the official line was, the South Vietnamese were going to loose the war. I took some
leave and went to Iran. I was very impressed with what I saw there, especially when Bell Helicopter
offered me a job. I returned to Vietnam and resigned in May 1974. I worked for Bell in Iran as an
instructor and manager for one of their forward direct support operations. I returned to the United
States in __? For some time now I’ve been collecting ‘then and now’ photos. I edit them and put
them on a DVD. I’m especially happy with the DVD I made from my B Troop days.
On the 25th according to the 52nd CAB ORLL dated 7 Nov 1971, B Troop ‘worked in the vicinity of
Tanh Canh, grid BQ1627, gunships received ground to air .51 cal fire and engaged targets with
negative results.’
On the 29th according to the 52nd CAB ORLL dated 7 Nov 1971, B Troop ‘working in the vicinity of
Dak To, coordinates YB959088, engaged 3-5 people, results 3 KBA’s.’
Some time during the month of June an undocumented event may have happened to A Troop OH-6A
#67-16077. The VHPA Helicopter database does not contain a battle damage or accident record for
this aircraft for this period but the Goldbook database indicates it logged zero time in June and was
then turned over to the B/123rd Avn Bn for some unknown reason.
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Some time during May or June an undocumented event may have happened to C Troop OH-6A # 6716216. The Goldbook database indicates it logged 60 hours in May but zero time in June and was then
turned over to the 79th TC Co for some unknown reason for several months of CONUS repairs.
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Headquarters Troop Aircraft Data for the period January through June 1971
TAIL
NUMBER

MODEL

HOURS
FLOWN

7101
OH58

6816841

OH58

6816928

OH58

Total

AIR

HOURS

FRAME FLOWN

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

7101 7102 7102

0

287

7103 7103

7104 7104

AIR

FLOWN FRAME

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

7105 7105 7106

COMMENTS
HHT/7/17 Cav

7106

10

692

32

724

31

755

35

790

65

855 From 165 TC DS CO

49

336

17

353

37

390

37

427

36

463

0

59

5 2300

11

49
2311

24

68

UH1H

6616030

UH1H

6717315

66 2142 To 79 TC CO and hence to CONUS

UH1H

6719492

69 1867

79

1946

46

1992

UH1H

6915507

72

46

405

54

459

359

HOURS

2335

40

72

101

2375

31 2406

36 2442

44

2036

19 2055

41 2096

59

518

72

47

590

UH1H

Total

212

136

124

143

122

124

Troop

Totals

212

195

173

211

194

225

637

This data comes from the VHPA’s copy of the Army Goldbook database that contains a monthly report by aircraft of hours flown, accumulative
hours on the airframe, and the unit. Data from the VHPA’s Helicopter database that contains details from accident reports, battle damage reports
(including crew injuries) plus aircraft disposition (repaired or removed from inventory). The ‘From’ unit identifies the previous unit prior to being
assigned to this 7/17th Cav unit. The 165th Transportation Company (Aircraft Direct Support) was located at Phu Loi. The ‘To’ unit identified the
unit who received the aircraft from this 7/17th Cav unit. The 79th Transportation Company (Aircraft Direct Support) was located at Qui Nhon. The
388th Transportation Company (Aircraft Direct Support) was located at Vung Tau. The 604th Transportation Company (Aircraft Direct Support)
was located at Pleiku. LTI means Lost To Inventory. The Army used this term to mean the aircraft was destroyed and therefore removed from
inventory.
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A Troop Aircraft Data for the period January through June 1971
TAIL
NUMBER

MODEL

HOURS
FLOWN

7101

AIR

HOURS

FRAME FLOWN

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

7101 7102 7102

7103 7103

7104 7104

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN FRAME

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

7105 7105 7106

7106

AH1G

6615292

42 1175

28

1203

11

1214

87

1301

AH1G

6715485

14

922

13

935

67

1002

32

1034 Accident 710519; See CW2 Brooks & WO1 France, To 604 TC & CONUS

AH1G

6715575

0 1586

21

1607

37

1644

0

AH1G

6715603

40 1459

37

1496

16

1512

80

1592

15 1607

29 1636

AH1G

6715607

46 1499

8

1507

35

1542

43

1585

43 1628

18 1646

AH1G

6715715

44

4

984

20

1004

75

1079

56 1135

15 1150 Battle damage on 71011

AH1G

6715747

55 1293

28 1321 From A/1/9 Cav

AH1G

6815076

21

972

30

1002

37

1039

0

1039

74 1113

28 1141

AH1G

6815195

14

856

41

897

46

943

74

1017

11 1028

24 1052

AH1G

6817026

18 1073

8

1081

67

1148

83

1231

20 1251

15 1266

AH1G
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Total

239

980

190

336

474

52 1353

COMMENTS
A/7/17 Cav

31 1384

1644 To 604 TC; LTI on 710728

326

188
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More A Troop Aircraft Data for the period January through June 1971
TAIL
NUMBER

MODEL

HOURS
FLOWN

7101
OH6A

6512994

OH6A

6607786

OH6A

6617811

OH6A

6716077

OH6A

6716114

OH6A

6716304

OH6A

6817246

OH6A

6817247

OH6A

6817267

OH6A

6817286

OH6A

6817317

OH6A

AIR

HOURS

FRAME FLOWN

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

7101 7102 7102

7103 7103

7104 7104

Previous service with B Troop in 1969

31 1726

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

COMMENTS
A/7/17 Cav

7106

12 1190

33 1223 From Hughes Factor Repairs

30 1832

1747

21

1768

18

1786

16 1802

17

1867

56

1923

42

1965

3 1968
3 1667

58

830

36

870

51

921

26

947

12

959

35

922

4

926

8

934

38

972

15

987 From B/7/17 CAV

17

1552

37

From 11 GS Co

1589 Battle damage LTI 710520; See WO1s Smith & Bruce

579

9

588

11

1885

69

1954

48

2002

27 1150

26

1176

0

1176

95

1271

6817345

50

45

548

59

607

100

707

OH6A

6915968

0

OH6A

6916044

50
216

503

16 1683 From CONUS repairs

834

th

From 165 TC

0 1968 From 165 TC CO; To B/123 AVN BN

4

4
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HOURS

7105 7105 7106

21

575

Total

AIR

FLOWN FRAME

0 1838 To 608 TC CO and hence CONUS repairs

9

OH6A

HOURS

From 79 TC CO; To 604 TC CO
0 2002 Accident 710515; See CW2 Dobek; To CONUS repairs
12 1283

18 1301 From 165 TC DS; Battle Damage 710423

69

776

10

786 BD on 710417, 7105112, & 710529

315

32

347

178 Battle Damage & Loss on 710129; crew unknown
100

35
203

135

66
332

201

56
464

257

58
237

166
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More A Troop Aircraft Data for the period January through June 1971
TAIL
NUMBER

MODEL

HOURS
FLOWN

7101

AIR

HOURS

FRAME FLOWN

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

7101 7102 7102

7103 7103

7104 7104

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN FRAME

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

7105 7105 7106

7106

UH1H

6616574

47 1114

32

1146

64

1210

21

1231

45 1276

58 1334

UH1H

6717338

42 2338

35

2373

7

2380

28

2408

44 2452

18 2470

UH1H

6717752

34 1790

41

1831

46

1877

37

1914

50 1964

15 1979

UH1H

6815368

45 1296

33

1329

31

1360

60

1420

12 1432

10 1442

UH1H

6815689

12 1023

17

1040

53

1093

31

1124

35 1159

22 1181

UH1H

6816136

3 1569

26

1595

61

1656

53

1709

17 1726

21 1747 From 155 AHC

UH1H

6915289

36

569

35

604

29

633

72

705

80

785

13

798

UH1H

6915385

48

475

22

497

91

588

60

648

28

676

51

727

UH1H

Total

267

241

382

362

311

208

Troop

Totals

722

634

1050

1300

874

562

COMMENTS
A/7/17 Cav

This data comes from the VHPA’s copy of the Army Goldbook database that contains a monthly report by aircraft of hours flown, accumulative
hours on the airframe, and the unit. Data from the VHPA’s Helicopter database that contains details from accident reports, battle damage reports
(including crew injuries) plus aircraft disposition (repaired or removed from inventory). The ‘From’ unit identifies the previous unit prior to being
assigned to this 7/17th Cav unit. The ‘To’ unit identified the unit who received the aircraft from this 7/17th Cav unit. The 79th Transportation
Company (Aircraft Direct Support) was located at Qui Nhon. The 388th Transportation Company (Aircraft Direct Support) was located at Vung
Tau. LTI means Lost To Inventory. The Army used this term to mean the aircraft was destroyed and therefore removed from inventory. The 355
AVN CO ‘unit’ is thought to be a code rather than an actual unit. The code seems to indicate that the aircraft was either returned to the Army for
reissue or returned to CONUS for inspection, repair, and/or reissue. ARADMAC is the acronym for Army Aeronautical Depot Maint Center and
generally denotes that this aircraft was repaired by the 1st Transportation Battalion resident on the USNS Corpus Christie Bay.
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B Troop Aircraft Data for the period January through June 1971
TAIL
NUMBER

MODEL

HOURS
FLOWN

7101

AIR

HOURS

FRAME FLOWN

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

7101 7102 7102

AH1G

6615352

69 1516

AH1G

6715468

From ARADMAC

AH1G

6715491

34 1608

29

1637

86

AH1G

6715626

34 1836

43

1879

AH1G

6715629

50 1664

38

AH1G

6715675

16

816

AH1G

6815028

AH1G

6815138

AH1G

6817020

AH1G

6817036

AH1G

6817043

AH1G

6817113

AH1G
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Total

70

7103 7103

1586

7104 7104

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN FRAME

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

7105 7105 7106

COMMENTS
B/7/17 Cav

7106

To ARADMAC in 7103 for unknown reasons
62

2277 Battle Damage & LTI 710429; See CW2 Evans & WO1 Long

1723

43

1766

13 1779

10 1789

33

1912

68

1980

60 2040

32 2072

1702

63

1765

74

1839

18 1857

22 1879 Accident 710521: See CPT Welch & CW2 Tusi

29

845

59

904

57

961

44 1005

15 1020

36 1309

93

1402

82

1484

0

73

59

839

83 1007

46
441

683

46

75
482

1484 Battle Damage on 710316; To USNS CCB for repairs in 7105 reason unkn

898 Battle Damage on 710309; To 604 TC CO for ARADMAC repairs in CONUS.

1053

758

66

82
471

1119

840

80

50
434

1199

890

22 1000

52 1052 From ARADMAC

54 1253

43 1296 Battle Damage on 710214

36

590

44

634 From ARADMAC

66

956

22

978

313

240
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More B Troop Aircraft Data for the period January through June 1971
TAIL
NUMBER

MODEL

HOURS
FLOWN

7101

AIR

HOURS

FRAME FLOWN

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

7101 7102 7102

7103 7103

7104 7104

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN FRAME

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

7105 7105 7106

7106

OH6A

6512998

OH6A

6607782

OH6A

6607938

OH6A

6614407

79 1327 Accident on 710131; See WO1 Shafer; To 604 TC for CONUS repairs

OH6A

6716119

58 1977

OH6A

6716240

50

OH6A

16 1116

COMMENTS

21

1766

22 1788

42 1830 From HQ 229 ASHB 1 CAV

78

1194

83

1277

59

1336

50 1386

20 1406

15

1547

13

1560

9

1569

66 1635

20 1655 From 79 TC CO

7

1984

21

2005

69

2074

751

68

819

45

864

61

925

6716253

72 1772

51

1823

58

1881

33

1914

40 1954 Accident on 710524; See WO1 Westra & SP4 Short: LTI

OH6A

6716373

49 1272

78

1350

72

1422

75

1497

23 1520

OH6A

6716383

89

61

821

57

878 Battle Damage & Loss on 710403; See CW2 Hines & SP4 Favor

OH6A

6716386

21

773

OH6A

6716529

OH6A

6817217

OH6A

6817246

0

887

OH6A

6817248

48

998

OH6A

6817361

OH6A
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Total

760

57

830

From 166 TC CO
25

88

1678

41

1719

63

51

988

881

7 2081
53 1041 From 608 TC CO

32 1552

39

920 From CONUS repairs

21 1647 Accident on 710531; See CW2 Bradsell; LTI
16 1735

10 1745 From 165 TC CO
To A/7/17 Cav

89
41

461

1590

0 2074

513

1087

0

1087 From 604 TC CO; Battle Damage & Loss on 710327 To 142 TC CO; LTI

567 From 79 TC CO, LTI on 710306; See CPT Black & SGT Mills
458

425

352

223
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More B Troop Aircraft Data for the period January through June 1971
TAIL
NUMBER

MODEL

HOURS
FLOWN

7101
UH1H

6601108

UH1H

6616175

UH1H

6616469

UH1H

6616703

UH1H

6616734

UH1H

AIR

HOURS

FRAME FLOWN

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

7101 7102 7102

7103 7103

7104 7104

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN FRAME

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

7105 7105 7106

COMMENTS
B/7/17 Cav

7106

34

2580

52

2632

3

2635

19 2654

26 2680 From 170 AHC

60 1442

13

1455

57

1512

23

1535

16 1551

34 1585

53 2272

40

2312

61

2373

67

2440

32 2472

17 2489

22

2640 From 170 AHC To 604 TC CO hence to ARADMAC for unknown reason

33 2094

46

2140

27

2167

17

2184 Accident on 710415; See WO1 Sawyer; To 604 TC CO

6717849

13 1558

40

1598

34

1632

68

1700

UH1H

6915384

96

600

95

695

84

779

78

UH1H

6915665

61

218

87

305

79

384

117

UH1H
UH1H

33 1733

20 1753

857

68

925

50

975

501

60

561

32

593

7015760

24

27

32

59 From the factory

7015762

39

60

35

95 From the factory

UH1H

Total

316

377

394

373

291

246

Troop

Totals

1218

1347

1323

1149

916

709

This data comes from the VHPA’s copy of the Army Goldbook database that contains a monthly report by aircraft of hours flown, accumulative
hours on the airframe, and the unit. Data from the VHPA’s Helicopter database that contains details from accident reports, battle damage reports
(including crew injuries) plus aircraft disposition (repaired or removed from inventory). The ‘From’ unit identifies the previous unit prior to being
assigned to this 7/17th Cav unit. The ‘To’ unit identified the unit who received the aircraft from this 7/17th Cav unit. The 79th Transportation
Company (Aircraft Direct Support) was located at Qui Nhon. The 388th Transportation Company (Aircraft Direct Support) was located at Vung
Tau. LTI means Lost To Inventory. The Army used this term to mean the aircraft was destroyed and therefore removed from inventory. The 355
AVN CO ‘unit’ is thought to be a code rather than an actual unit. The code seems to indicate that the aircraft was either returned to the Army for
reissue or returned to CONUS for inspection, repair, and/or reissue. ARADMAC is the acronym for Army Aeronautical Depot Maint Center and
generally denotes that this aircraft was repaired by the 1st Transportation Battalion resident on the USNS Corpus Christie Bay.
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The 52nd CAB ORLL for the period ending 30 April 1971 provides the following data for B Troop:

OH6A

AH1G

UH1H

Page 628

Feb

Mar

Apr

# on hand

9

8.5

9

Hrs Flown

488

458

485

Avg Hrs

54.2

60.8

54

Availability

82.00%

69.00%

74.00%

# on hand

9

8

6.5

Hrs Flown

482

471

4345

Avg Hrs

53.5

58.8

66.6

Availability

66.00%

74.00%

69.00%

# on hand

7.5

7.5

7.5

Hrs Flown

377

394

380

Avg Hrs

50.2

52.5

54.2

Availability

73.00%

77.00%

69.00%
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C Troop Aircraft Data for the period January through June 1971
TAIL
NUMBER

MODEL

HOURS
FLOWN

7101

AIR

HOURS

FRAME FLOWN

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

7101 7102 7102

7103 7103

7104 7104

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN FRAME

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

7105 7105 7106

7106

AH1G

6615327

35 1290 Battle Damage on 710213; See 1LT Stinson; To 142 TC CO hence to ARADMAC

AH1G

6715487

16 1155 Accident 710214; See 1LTs Stinson & Scott; To 142 TC CO hence to ARADMAC

AH1G

6715515

36 1401 Accident 710214; See WO1s Marciniak & Wilton; To 79 TC CO hence to Bell Factory

AH1G

6715627

AH1G

6715807

15 1321

34

1355

0

AH1G

6715822

26 1003

37

1040

35

AH1G

6715832

0 1287

45

1332 LTI on 710306 in Laos; details unknown

AH1G

6815019

AH1G

6815047

AH1G

23

26

1396

74

1470

44 1514

COMMENTS
C/7/17 Cav

18 1532 From ARADMAC

1355 LTI 710331; See WO1s Low & Dunn
1075

36

1111

25 1136

29 1165 Battle Damage on 710215

952

45

997

0

997 From 79 TC CO; Battle Damage & Loss on 710321; See CW2 Lancaster & WO1 Manthei

3 1148

50

1198

60

1258

5

1263

65 1328

20 1348

6815101

1

952

52

1004

42 1046

50 1096 From ARADMAC

AH1G

6815103

55

1159

37

1196

86 1282

31 1313 From 166 TC CO

AH1G

6815144

25 1284

53 1337 Accident 710611; See WO1 Nelson

AH1G

6817076

AH1G
AH1G

90

1165

51

1216

43

1259

53

744

53

797

61

858

45

903

38

941

6817081

58

789

62

851

6

857

11

868

50

918 From 361 AWC

6817088

97

462

90

552

33

585

0

585

19

604 From 361 AWC

AH1G
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Total

From D/101 AHB

84

241

691

509

430

347

343

308
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More C Troop Aircraft Data for the period January through June 1971
TAIL
NUMBER

MODEL

HOURS
FLOWN

7101

AIR

HOURS

FRAME FLOWN

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

7101 7102 7102

7103 7103

7104 7104

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN FRAME

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

7105 7105 7106

COMMENTS
C/7/17 Cav

7106

OH6A

6716019

51

680

41

721

29

750

0

OH6A

6716027

35 1331

34

1365

25

1390

15

1405

17 1422

OH6A

6716083

29 1608

26

1634

23

1657

42

1699

41 1740

46 1786 Battle Damage on 710208 & 710210

OH6A

6716113

42 1130

11

1141

26

1167

57

1224

53 1277

46 1323

OH6A

6716117

3 1090

28

1118

22

1140

61

1201

50 1251

28 1279 Battle Damage on 710211 & 710212

OH6A

6716157

From Factory repairs

23

17

OH6A

6716216

48 2120

12

2132

56

2188

38

2226

60 2286

OH6A

6716339

2 1106

20

1126

32

1158

22

1180 LTI 710510; See WO1 Wiggs, SP4s Muckenfuss & Starcher

OH6A

6716579

26

722

7

729

9

738

64

802

23

825 Battle Damage on 710212

OH6A

6817141

17

687

35

722

25

747

47

794

49

843 From 79 TC CO Battle Damage on 710220

OH6A

6817188

21

210

OH6A

6817327

OH6A
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Total

32

54

696

189

236

30

5 1427 Battle Damage on 710215

47 Battle Damage on 710529

0 2286 To 79 TC Co in 7107 for CONUS repairs

To 142 TC Co for unknown reasons
20

296

750 Accident 710422; See CPT Nelson; To 79 TC CO

275

1359

38
307

1397

52 1449
407

49 1498 From 165 TC DS
263
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More C Troop Aircraft Data for the period January through June 1971
TAIL
NUMBER

MODEL

HOURS
FLOWN

7101

AIR

HOURS

FRAME FLOWN

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

7101 7102 7102

7103 7103

7104 7104

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN FRAME

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

7105 7105 7106

COMMENTS
C/7/17 Cav

7106

UH1H

6616258

47 2439

82 2521 From 166 TC CO

UH1H

6717267

38 1908

50

1958

61

2019

41

2060

58 2118

35 2153

UH1H

6717290

52 1838

38

1876

52

1928

28

1956

58 2014

49 2063

UH1H

6717328

22 1569

42

1611

0

UH1H

6719489

69 2138

5

2143

36

2179

57

2236

32 2268

37 2305

UH1H

6816588

32

934

49

983

79

1062

34

1096

46 1142

37 1179 From 170 AHC

UH1H

6915227

0

493

0

UH1H

6915398

51

684

57

741

94

835

49

884

58

942

UH1H

6915453

61

395

58

453

41

494

39

533

60

593 LTI on 710617; See 1LT Schliesman, CPT Fix, SP5 Offerdahl

UH1H

6916703

From 166 TC CO

85

85

0

UH1H

7015782

1611 To ARADMAC; See Hill 31 on 710225 SP4 Johnson, 1LT Nelson, CPT Farr

493 To 142 TC DS; Accident on 710121; See WO1 Wray
42

984

SP4 Nelson

85 To 79 TC CO for unknown reasons
66

67

30

UH1H

Total

325

299

448

248

425

312

Troop

Totals

862

1044

1153

902

1175

883

97 From Factory

This data comes from the VHPA’s copy of the Army Goldbook database that contains a monthly report by aircraft of hours flown, accumulative
hours on the airframe, and the unit. Data from the VHPA’s Helicopter database that contains details from accident reports, battle damage reports
(including crew injuries) plus aircraft disposition (repaired or removed from inventory). The ‘From’ unit identifies the previous unit prior to being
assigned to this 7/17th Cav unit. The ‘To’ unit identified the unit who received the aircraft from this 7/17th Cav unit. The 79th Transportation
Company (Aircraft Direct Support) was located at Qui Nhon. The 388th Transportation Company (Aircraft Direct Support) was located at Vung
Tau. LTI means Lost To Inventory. The Army used this term to mean the aircraft was destroyed and therefore removed from inventory. The 355
AVN CO ‘unit’ is thought to be a code rather than an actual unit. The code seems to indicate that the aircraft was either returned to the Army for
reissue or returned to CONUS for inspection, repair, and/or reissue. ARADMAC is the acronym for Army Aeronautical Depot Maint Center and
generally denotes that this aircraft was repaired by the 1st Transportation Battalion resident on the USNS Corpus Christie Bay.
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July 1971
The history section of the D Troop 1971 – 1972 Yearbook states that from the summer of 1971 the
troop’s primary responsibility was defending and protecting Camp Holloway by directing aviation
assets in aerial reconnaissance and gunship support as well as assuming complete control of the
defensive line. [Editor’s Note: Until a better date for this event can be determine, this history will use
July 1st.] All platoons, including the 52nd Security Detachment which became part of D Troop in
September, have taken part in active patrolling around the Camp Holloway perimeter and areas of
likely enemy avenues of approach. With the addition of an artillery Duster Section, her own mortar
platoon and her direct 68th Infantry Radar Detachment, the Falcons of D Troop continued to provide an
impregnable defense for 2,000 men at Camp Holloway. [Editor’s Note: This is the earliest known use
of the nom “Falcons” by D Troop.]
On the 6th, A Troop moved back to Phan Rang and were down from the 7th to the 17th awaiting the
arrival of the maintenance section. The rest of the month was spent working the Song Mao area. Many
cultivated fields, bunkers and trails were sighted. Further investigations of these sightings produced
negative results. From July thru early Nov, C Troop remained at Lane, worked its traditional AOs
north and west of Phu Cat, supported the 173rd Abn until it stood down in August. After that C Troop
would support the Korean Divisions. CPT Billy Miller provides a few more details about A Troop.
I joined A Troop in early July for my second tour in Vietnam. I flew with the 3/17th Cav during the
first one, so I was familiar with Air Cav operations. One of the first questions I had was "where are
the Blues" because I hadn't seen any American Infantry and no one had mentioned them. I learned
that while the TO&E still authorized the Blues - A Troop had none and that had been the situation
for some time. They were not pulling security details some place else - they simply did not exist. A
Troop's "normal operational mode" would be to support one of the ARVN Regts based at Dalat,
Bao Loc, or Song Mao for a 5-6 days in a row, have a maintenance down day, then go support the
next unit in the rotation. The Province Senior Advisor would furnish an ARVN ARP each time we
supported his unit. Some times it was the same unit. Don't get me wrong - these weren't bad or poor
units at all - it's just that they weren't nearly as good as Americans would have been. We had an
unpublished practice of putting one of our Infantry officer types on the ground with this ARP just to
make certain we had radio contact with them. You could never trust the ARVN Artillery, there was
no American Artillery in the area any more, airstrikes were hard to come by; so the only support
these guys would have came from our Guns. The rest of the unpublished practice went something
like this - no matter what happens on the ground, we had to get that American out! There was a very
strong dictate against Americans being on the ground during this period. We knew we would have
more than a little hell to pay for "bending" that rule if knowledge of our practice got to some higher
headquarters. To no one's big surprise, we didn't insert the ARP nearly as frequently as we did when
we had American Blues. I'd guess we put them in about twice a week and most of these were little
more than stepped up training exercises. I'd say we would only have three or four "real" insertions
during an average month. The absence of American Blues did effect the way we flew. However, I'd
say the Scouts and Guns were still very aggressive; but more "demands" were placed on the C&C to
get any downed crews out and to provide support faster. Near the later part of the year the Phan
Rang CO asked us to do first and last night VRs especially in the "alleys" where the bad guys fired
mortars and 122s. That was even an interesting situation. Phan Rang wasn't bothered all that much
with mortars and rockets but in other areas we suggested to higher that we mount night operations
(incremental to the Nighthawks we would later fly) to try to catch these guys. These requests were
all denied because of the risk factor. Even around Phan Rang the enemy seemed to be waiting for
the Americans to leave. So long as our first and last light VRs stayed within a certain area, Phan
Rang was rarely hit. A few times we'd send our teams deeper into the hills to the west and at
evening we would get a rocket or two. Their favorite target was the O Club on top of a small hill
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within the camp. To the best of my knowledge no one was hurt and there was no major equipment
damage from any of these attacks. Interesting times when you think about it.
On the 15th according to the 52nd CAB ORLL dated 7 Nov 1971, B Troop ‘in the vicinity of Pleiku,
grid AR991681, observed approximately 46 personnel in green uniforms. Gunships received fire and
returned fire with results of 6 KBA’s.’
On the 18th, the VHPA database has a KIA record for SP4 Steven Jeffery Minkler who is a helicopter
crew member serving with D/7/17th Cav at grid BR950268. The Wall database gives his tour start date
as 7 Dec 1970 and MOS as 67N20. This MOS clearly is not consistent with the Delta Troop at the time
but is consistent with the Air Cavalry Troop. Sadly there are no other records in the other VHPA
databases that mention this soldier. Anyone who has details about this individual should contact Mike
Law.
On the 29th according to the 52nd CAB ORLL dated 7 Nov 1971, B Troop ‘worked in the vicinity of
Phun Nhon, grid AR800061, elements received small arms fire, gunships engaged, results 1 KBA.’
CPT William J. Rand wrote: After making Captain in Nov 1970, I was made XO of HHT under CPT
Bill Ginac. I was medevaced out in July, 1971. I've got all kinds of stuff from those times, but a
quickie is Special Order number 164 dated 23 Jun 1971 from HQ 7/17 Cav PCS to Fort Devens, MA.
August 1971
Sometime during this month, MAJ Edward Brown assume command of C Troop replacing MAJ
Warren Griffith.
Also sometime during this month, LTC Jack Anderson assumes command of the 7/17th Cav replacing
LTC Ernie Smart.
On the 1st, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident record for B Troop AH-1G #67-15626 flown
by CPT W.J. Welsh as pilot and CPT R.W. Hess as observer. The Goldbook database indicates that the
aircraft was repaired locally and continued to serve with B Troop. The accident summary states:
CPT Welsh had just taken off from runway 23R. While at approximately 50 feet AGL and 30-40
knots IAS, at a position near the perimeter wires, his aircraft RPM Audio Signal came on. He
immediately checked his dual tachometer and noticed his engine RPM passing downward through
5900 RPM. Seeing a road to his left front, he entered autorotation, executed a 90 degree left turn
(simultaneously making a May Day call to Holloway Tower on UHF) and landed on the road
immediately outside the Camp Holloway perimeter. At approximately 10 feet AGL the aircraft went
IFR in dust. The aircraft touched down and skidded approximately 40 feet along the road and then
spun 90 degrees to the right and stopped, still on the road, perpendicular to the direction of
vehicular traffic. CPT Welsh turned off the fuel and the battery and he and CPT Hess exited the
aircraft.
On the 2nd, A Troop responded to contact by a recon company at FSB Nora. Two teams of Guns fired
on what was thought to be the 40th NVA Bn. Later they were credited with 25 confirmed kills and two
secondary explosions believed to be the ammo for the 82mm mortars. One Cobra was hit by fire but
there were no casualties.
Also on the 2nd, the VHPA Helicopter database has an AVDAC record for A Troop AH-1G #67-15603.
The record states this was Combat Incident Damage caused by other combat by ground fire less than
.50 cal in size while on an Armed Escort mission. There were no casualties. Search and rescue
operations were not required. The helicopter was recovered.
On the 11th according to the 52nd CAB ORLL dated 7 Nov 1971, B Troop ‘in the vicinity of Kontum,
coordinates YA834035, received ground to air fire. One OH-6A was hit and went down. The pilot and
observer were rescued and sustained minor injuries from the crash. Enemy results were unknown.’
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Also on the 11th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a loss record for B Troop OH-6A #66-07782. The
Goldbook database confirms that this aircraft was lost to inventory in Aug 1971.
WO1 Ron Logan provides the following: I remember this day well because it was my first day
flying by myself in the AO. Because I was a new guy, they assigned SSG Wheeler, maybe the most
experienced Scout, to be my Observer. I was flying wing on Bob Stevens. In fact I joked with him
that I was only following his orders when we got shot down. /Additional material to insert here/
On the 15th, WO1 Don Purser, a Scout pilot for C Troop, provides the following:
That day, I believe it was about August, 1971, we were flying recon starting in a valley and working
up a mountainside in an area known, to the best of my recollection, as Happy Valley - many VC
were known to be located in that area. I was Red 17 and was flying 67-16113. I can not remember
my observer's name but I have a picture of us taken that day. We were tracking a trail through the
jungle. I was following it to see if it led to any enemy camps or other places of hiding, resupply, etc.
We had previously discovered many enemy locations all through that valley - to include field
hospitals built from bamboo and straw. Tracking a trail through the jungle from a helicopter is
difficult but still much faster than doing it on foot. It was obvious the trail was recently and heavily
used. We learned all the things to look for to determine those kinds of things. To follow a trail and,
hopefully, avoid getting shot down required frequent passes and turns over an area, looking down
through the jungle, hoping to have enough daylight penetrate to pick up another glimpse of its
direction. So we were constantly flying, turning, looking, watching, always avoiding a predictable
flight path so as to minimize the risk of being fired upon. As we tracked the path up the mountain
there were openings where we could easily see heavy prints on the trail - a sure sign of recent use.
We also saw some recently used campfire pits. The hair on the back of my neck began to stand
because I knew from instinct and experience that we were in a hot area. As we followed the trail it
broke out into an open area on the top of the mountain. I was surprised that we had not yet taken
fire or discovered other signs of enemy activity. On the top of the ridge, there was a steep drop-off
to the west and three bunkers covering an area 50 to 75 feet across. These appeared to be something
built and abandoned by US troops. Then something caught my eye. There on the ground, lying
between two of the bunkers was a bright-blue, shiny, obviously new, Russian RPG. How did I know
it was Russian? It wasn't OD green, so I assumed it wasn't ours. I then made a serious Scout pilot
mistake. In order to get a closer look at this unusual sight, I came to a hover about 1 to 2 feet above
the RPG and fixed my eyes upon it. I was on the radio calling in my spot report of our findings,
describing the bunkers, the area and especially the RPG. As I did, a VC jumped up from the
southern most bunker, about 5 feet in front of us. He had his AK-47 on full automatic and let go
with a full burst across the front of our LOH. I never saw him. I only heard the shots, felt the impact
against the aircraft and then felt my helmet try to leap off my head. It was as though someone tried
to suspend me from the chin strap. I was immediately on the radio screaming, "Taking fire!" "I've
been hit!" I dived westward off of the ridge. I could feel heavy vibrations in the aircraft and the
thought raced in my head, in my heart, in my whole being that I had been shot in the head by an
RPG. As we descended off the ridge in a steep dive, I could hear my observer/gunner firing his M60, hear the minigun from my wingman's LOH shooting up the area we had just left and then
moments later, rockets from our Cobra's flying over-head were exploding behind me. As we dove
away, still flying and no longer taking fire, my thoughts turned to my head. Gingerly I placed my
gloved hand to my head, fully expecting to pull it away and see blood and brains on it. When I
didn't see any, I pulled my glove off and again felt around carefully for the damage. I could feel
where my helmet had been hit, grateful again to see no blood or brains. I turned to my observer and
asked him to take a look. The look on his face as the blood drained, gave me another scare. He said,
"You've been shot but I don't see a wound." Although taking comfort in his words, his look gave me
concern. Major understatement!! With the vibration in the pedals and in the cyclic, I knew we had
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taken many hits. However the sweet little bird flew. I was reluctant to attempt a flight all the way
back to our staging area because of the vibrations. We could see the broken chin bubbles, a hole in
the transmission insulation behind us and, of course, my helmet. Later we learned it had blade
damage, a round in the transmission housing, one through the fuel cell and some other fuselage
damage - not to mention the chin bubble and greenhouse, but no engine damage. However I decided
to fly back to our staging area, maintaining enough altitude to allow a safe landing in the event of
any further mechanical problems but not so high that we would be open to other ground fire. We
flew back to LZ English, the area from which we had staged. The pictures you see of me, my
helmet and my aircraft were taken there. The aircraft was slung out under a Huey and returned for
repair of the seven bullet holes we took that day. The helmet? Well I tried to send it home but it
never made it. However, I did. By the Grace of God I am here today to tell this story and to recall
those days of extreme adrenaline rushes followed with the exhilaration of cheating death - again.
From the 17th for the rest of the month, A Troop staged from Bao Loc to provide security during the
upcoming Vietnamese elections. This operation consisted mainly of a road recon from Dalat to Bao
Loc. The ARP remained at the Bao Loc strip on standby with American advisors and ground forces as
a reaction force.
On the 18th according to the 17th CAG ORLL dated 15 Nov 1971, C Troop was previously tasked to fly
last light, early morning VR and air escort for the 173d Inf Bde Roll-up Force (RUF) at LZ English.
On this date C Troop flew air escort during the move of the RUF from LZ English to Cha Rang Valley.
When the 173d closed at Cha Rang Valley, they became OPCON to the 17th CAG.
On the 22nd according to the 52nd CAB ORLL dated 7 Nov 1971, B Troop ‘while working in the
vicinity of Camp Enari, coordinates BN200405, engaged 3 personnel wearing green kahki uniforms
and carrying AK47’s. Results possible 1 KBA.’
On the 27th, MAJ Jack Turecek assumed command of A Troop replacing MAJ George D. Fuller.
On the 28th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an aircraft accident record with a fatality for B Troop
OH-6A #67-16240 flown by WO1 Dennis Bucklew and SGT S. Cooksey. The Wall database states
that Bucklew’s tour start date was 15 June 1971. Apparently WO1 Bucklew died from crash injures
while SGT Cooksey survived. The record indicates that CPT C.R. Hartley was a passenger on this
aircraft; but in reality he was the investigation officer. The accident summary states:
WO1 Bucklew departed Holloway Army Airfield at 1815 hours in a flight of three consisting of two
OH-6's and one AH-1G. He was the wingman for the lead OH-6A. Their mission was to perform a
last light visual reconnaissance for the defense of Camp Holloway in a period of increasing enemy
activity. After arriving in the area of operations the OH-6As dropped low-level to begin their recon.
After approximately 10-20 minutes of actual reconnaissance, WO1 Bucklew's aircraft struck a tree,
went out of control and crashed in the trees at approximately 1845 hours.
WO1 John Shafer recalls: INSERT FROM TAPE RECORDING
Also on the 28th according to the 52nd CAB ORLL dated 7 Nov 1971, B Troop ‘while worked in the
vicinity of Phu Nhon, coordinates ZA043543, engaged 20 personnel in the open. Results 7 KBA’s.’
CPT Bob Nichols recalls: Sometime during August, Don Purser took a picture of C Troop OH-6A #6716113 and his observer, name unknown at this time. Later he took a picture of ‘The Helmet’ that was
posted on the C Troop website in late 2000. He provides:
That day, I believe it was about August, 1971, we were flying recon starting in a valley and working
up a mountainside in an area known, to the best of my recollection, as Happy Valley - many VC
were known to be located in that area. I was Red 17 and was flying 67-16113. I can not remember
my observer’s name but I have a picture of us taken that day. We were tracking a trail through the
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jungle. I was following it to see if it led to any enemy camps or other places of hiding, resupply, etc.
We had previously discovered many enemy locations all through that valley - to include field
hospitals built from bamboo and straw. Tracking a trail through the jungle from a helicopter is
difficult but still much faster than doing it on foot. It was obvious the trail was recently and heavily
used. We learned all the things to look for to determine those kinds of things. To follow a trail and,
hopefully, avoid getting shot down required frequent passes and turns over an area, looking down
through the jungle, hoping to have enough daylight penetrate to pick up another glimpse of it's
direction. So we were constantly flying, turning, looking, watching, always avoiding a predictable
flight path so as to minimize the risk of being fired upon. As we tracked the path up the mountain
there were openings where we could easily see heavy prints on the trail - a sure sign of recent use.
We also saw some recently used campfire pits. The hair on the back of my neck began to stand
because I knew from instinct and experience that we were in a hot area. As we followed the trail it
broke out into an open area on the top of the mountain. I was surprised that we had not yet taken
fire or discovered other signs of enemy activity. On the top of the ridge, there was a steep drop-off
to the west and 3 bunkers covering an area 50 to 75 feet across. These appeared to be something
built and abandoned by US troops. Then something caught my eye. There on the ground, lying
between two of the bunkers was a bright-blue, shiny, obviously new, Russian RPG. How did I know
it was Russian? It wasn't OD green, so I assumed it wasn't ours. I then made a serious Scout pilot
mistake. In order to get a closer look at this unusual sight, I came to a hover about 1 to 2 feet above
the RPG and fixed my eyes upon it. I was on the radio calling in my spot report of our findings,
describing the bunkers, the area and especially the RPG. As I did, a VC jumped up from the
southern most bunker, about 5 feet in front of us. He had his AK-47 on full automatic and let go
with a full burst across the front of our LOH. I never saw him. I only heard the shots, felt the impact
against the aircraft and then felt my helmet try to leap off my head. It was as though someone tried
to suspend me from the chin strap. I was immediately on the radio screaming, "Taking fire!" "I've
been hit!” I dived westward off of the ridge. I could feel heavy vibrations in the aircraft and the
thought raced in my head, in my heart, in my whole being that I had been shot in the head by an
RPG. As we descended off the ridge in a steep dive, I could hear my observer/gunner firing his M60, hear the minigun from my wingman's LOH shooting up the area we had just left and then
moments later, rockets from our Cobra's flying over-head were exploding behind me. As we dove
away, still flying and no longer taking fire, my thoughts turned to my head. Gingerly I placed my
gloved hand to my head, fully expecting to pull it away and see blood and brains on it. When I
didn't see any, I pulled my glove off and again felt around carefully for the damage. I could feel
where my helmet had been hit, grateful again to see no blood or brains. I turned to my observer and
asked him to take a look. The look on his face as the blood drained, gave me another scare. He said,
"you've been shot but I don't see a wound." Although taking comfort in his words, his look gave me
concern. Major understatement!! With the vibration in the pedals and in the cyclic, I knew we had
taken many hits. However the sweet little bird flew. I was reluctant to attempt a flight all the way
back to our staging area because of the vibrations. We could see the broken chin bubbles, a hole in
the transmission insulation behind us and of course my helmet. Later we learned it had blade
damage, a round in the transmission housing, one through the fuel cell and some other fuselage
damage - not to mention the chin bubble and greenhouse, but no engine damage. However I decided
to fly back to our staging area, maintaining enough altitude to allow a safe landing in the event of
any further mechanical problems but not so high that we would be open to other ground fire. We
flew back to LZ English, the area from which we had staged. The pictures you see of me, my
helmet and my aircraft were taken there. The aircraft was slung out under a Huey and returned for
repair of the 7 bullet holes we took that day. The helmet? Well I tried to send it home but it never
made it. However, I did. By the Grace of God I am here today to tell this story and to recall those
days of extreme adrenaline rushes followed with the exhilaration of cheating death - again.
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The following article, provided by WO Steve Shepard, titled “Mutt and Jeff” by SP4 Jim Woolsey
appeared in Summer-Fall 1971 issue Hawk, the official newsletter of the 1st Aviation Brigade. The
color cover photo is C Troop’s only 20-mm Cobra named The Pale Horse.
It would’ve been a beautiful day for a picnic: a huge resort area 40 miles northwest of Qui Nhon,
garbed in a sensuous green dress and supervised by a fat, smiling sun. The bomb craters looked as if
they’d make ideal barbecue pits. Instead of the traditional ants for that certain amount of discomfort,
there were two battalions of North Vietnamese regulars. This was the Sue Tre Valley. The
mountains on either side completed the image of lascivious enchantress, the siren who required men
to die before accepting them as lovers. On this particular day, 2,700 men came courting. Twentytwo companies of infantry were to spend two weeks in this pleasure palace. Helicopter slicks
carried the men to various LZs. This is the chopper’s main function. But specialized aircraft, geared
for finding and destroying the enemy, were needed. Two types of helicopter applied for and got the
job. Standing side by side, they make one think of Mutt and Jeff, although the VC and NVA hardly
regard them as comical. These are the Cayuse, a LOH, and its big brother and protector, the Cobra.
“They’re tied together thicker than man and wife or mother and child,” said LTC Ernest A. Smart,
commander of the 7/17th Air Cavalry, one of many units which participated in the Soui Tre
offensive. The basic team consists of two LOHs, two gunships, four slicks, a command-and-control
ship to call air strikes and rifle platoons for ground reconnaissance, should the need arise. An
arrangement of fewer aircraft is referred to as a ‘pink team’ and is used only when necessary. LOHs
skimming the treetops, Cobras grinning satanically above them and the C&C (charlie-charlie) bird
pasted against the sky. A pattern of rings as the basic team works from the peaks to the lowland. A
scheme of movement that would almost be delicate were it not for the overtones of the mission at
hand. The gunships, or ‘snakes,’ are armed with 20- and 40mm cannon, 2.75-inch rockets and 7.62
minigun. These men fly for 1 ½ hours at a time, being relieved by an identical team. They look for
one thing-the enemy. Muzzle flashes are excellent indicators of location. So, when a team enters an
area suspected of containing enemy troops, the LOHs move in as low as possible, hoping an
inexperienced guerilla will have dreams of valor and begin firing. The rockets and 20mm are pylonmounted; the other weapons are in the snake’s flexible nose turret. Nestled in the back seat, the pilot
is able to fire all of his aircraft’s weapons. The task of the man in the front seat is primarily
observation. Inside the Cobra’s leering face, the man has an excellent view of his area of operation.
A high gunship is the navigator for the team. Beneath him is his partner, guns ready should the lowflying LOHs be molested. And the chances they will be are great. Each LOH carries two men in the
front: a pilot and an aerial observer, armed with either an M-16 or M-60. The lead LOH is the basic
team’s eyeball. His twin, called the trail or wing, makes orbits around the observation craft, his
weapons poised for firing.
But this is seldom the case. WO1 Don Purser, a LOH pilot with C/7/17, explained, “The old cadre
of the VC and NVA know if they shoot they’ll be spotted and hit, so they stay quiet until they think
we’ve found them. Usually we have to go in ‘hot,’ start the shooting ourselves. Then they don’t
hesitate about throwing lead, and we can get a definite location on them.” When the LOHs first
move in, the Cobras pull into position, waiting only for a precise marking. Said WO1 William Best,
Cobra pilot for C/7/17, “The LOHs get right down on the target. This gives us a chance to set up for
a perfect dive.” Coordination and interdependence among the choppers, in evidence before the
throughout the mission, now peak. As soon as enemy guns begin to roar, the LOHs move out, away
from deadly small arms fire. Then the sounds of war-rockets bursting, machineguns bickering, men
shouting-are forced through Soui Tre’s lungs. In moments it is over, and as the slicks move in with
their human cargo, Mutt and Jeff give the area a final screening before moving farther down the
mountain-side to repeat their clearing action. These are the essential moves made by a LOH-Cobra
team. Always covering the high ground first. Wing LOH orbiting his twin, always keeping him at
his left door. Hoping the enemy will fire first, but if he doesn’t, you’re more than willing. Then both
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LOHs breaking for a safer scrap of ozone as the Cobras strike. The job cannot be described as
boring. Flying five feet above the treetops at a relatively show speed in enemy territory makes for a
long 90 minutes. What does it take to drive a LOH? “The will to fly the little devils” is the major
characteristic, according to WO1 Michel Devaux, another LOH pilot for C/7/17. Pilots of other
types of aircraft-especially Cobras, who work with them daily-put it another way: “Guts!” By the
same token, the LOH pilots have no ill words for the men who push the snakes through the air.
Working closely with each other under the tension and risks of combat has welded them into
powerful allies. “The people in the LOH are our own,” said CW2 William Willette, Cobra pilot for
C/7/17. “We know how they operate.” This means knowning two personalities in one body-the man
and the pilot. Is he easily excited? Does he hang on until the last minute before breaking for cover?
Personal quirks such as these are quickly picked up by the men in the companion birds. They know
how to react when they receive radio calls from certain pilots. CW2 Willette tells of one LOH pilot
who was extremely reticent. The pilot radioed in that he had spotted some people in an open field.
“Well?” CW2 Willette asked, “What are they doing?” “They’re shooting at me,” the LOHman
replied calmly.
September 1971
No activities were recorded in A Troop's unit history for this month. Also the 52nd CAB ORLL dated 7
Nov 1971 makes no mention of B Troop during this month.
On the 4th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a loss record for C Troop OH-6A #67-16027 at grid
BS649188 flown by an un-named crew with no other details. The Goldbook database confirms that this
aircraft was lost to inventory in Sep 1971.
WO1 Michel Devaux provides: SGT “Pewee” Snead was flying with me that day as the lead Scout
with WO Wendell Moore as our wing. WO1 Bill Best and Dave Nelson in the Cobras for our
rotation. Pewee was a very small man – maybe 100 lbs soaking wet but he was a great soldier. He’d
served two tours in Vietnam as a tunnel rat in III Corps. Because of his skills we both survived that
day even though he was badly burned. As I recall the tractic situation, C Troop had been pushing
these NVA and VC units rather hard for the last 10 days to two weeks in an area NW of LZ English.
We started working the place where we’d eventually crash early in the morning. We found some
serious trails and could smell them so we knew we were over a base camp of some sort but we
couldn’t see them. The morning light wasn’t doing us any favors so the Cobras just marked that
place on their maps and we moved off. It was about 3 pm, we were just about finished with our
rotation and were heading back as we passed over the area again. Bill called me on the radio and
suggested that I look over the area again because the light had changed. We went down and almost
immediately found these long hooches with a kitchen area. We started marking things with smoke
when this guy walks out of a building with an AK and opens fire. Several of his friends joined in.
We took a hit in the tail rotor and started to spin. Even though we were spinning I hadn’t lost
control of the aircraft yet so I tried to climb out and away from the base camp. I hit a dead snag that
I hadn’t seen before and crashed into one of the hooches. I remember watching one of our WP
grenades go off and was actually burned by some of that explosion. When I came to I was in the
mud in a pig pen under one of the hooches. One of the pigs was trying to feed on me. I had a
sucking chest weapon and burns. I recall that I’d lost some of my nomex flight suit. I could smell
JP4 on me. Maybe I’d removed some of flight suit because it was on fire. I wasn’t too far from the
aircraft and I don’t know how I got out of the aircraft or into the pig pen. I remember thinking the
Cobras were going to start firing the place up and I was see that stuff in the aircraft was starting to
cook off, so I grabbed a stick, forced an opening in the pig pen and crawled about 30 yards from the
LOH to some rocks. I hadn’t been there long with SGT Snead came walking up though his legs had
been burned to the place where I could see exposed muscles and bone. He was carrying an M16
with a 203 under it. Luckily I still had my chicken plate on because about that time I was hit again.
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The plate took the hit. I’d seen the muzzle flash from a bunker and put a grenade from the 203 in it.
Luckily that was the last we heard from that bunker. We decided we needed to more further away
from the village. Together we went about 75 to 100 yards to a rock ridge. SGT Snead was
determine to get me up that ridge hoping that we could be rescued from there. I knew there was no
way he could help me get up those rocks so I told him that the only way we could be rescued was
for him to get out and tell someone where I was. He agreed and gave me his 45. I later learned that
he moved into a corn field and that WO Wendell Moore picked him up in a LOH. I’d guess it was
about this time that things got real quiet because the helicopters left. I saw lots of NVA regulars
coming out of bunkers and knew they were searching for us. Literally I watched this one guy follow
my blood trail and killed him when he got near me. Later his guy came at me armed with an SKS.
He stabbed at me, I rolled on the weapon and killed him. I also remember throwing a knife at a guy.
I hit him in the back of the head with the butt end of the knife. I heard him scream and either
jumped or fell off the rock, but I never saw him again. It is strange but I never heard the helicopters
return. I do remember knowing a firefight was going on around me when I saw this ARVN trooper
approaching. I believe I shot at him and may have hit him. Anyway these ARVNs came up to me
and put me on a stretcher. A Huey arrived overhead and lowered ropes that attached to the stretcher.
On the way up I tangled with a tree and fell out. My leg caught on the stretcher and ropes. They
moved me over and landed me on a sand bar, then got out and threw me in with all the ropes. I’d
guess the total elapsed time was about three and a half hours from the time we’d crashed. They took
me to Qui Nhon and I remember telling the docs that if they had to take my leg off that I didn’t
want to wake up. I stayed in Qui Nhon awhile and then went through a series of hospitals until I got
to Ft. Dix. Because my wife really took such good care of me, changing my dressings and making
sure I got food and exercise, I left the hospital for good in early January and the Army discharged
me in July. I took all sort of science classes with my GI bill and eventually retired as a middle
school science teacher in New York.
On the 20th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a loss record C Troop OH-6A #68-17141 at grid
BR842743 flown by an un-named crew. The record provides no other details. The Goldbook database
incidates the aircraft was destroyed and lost to inventory in Oct. 1971. Anyone who can provide details
about this incident should contact Mike Law.
On the 23rd, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident record HHT OH-58 #68-16928 flown by
CW2 A.G. Barklage as pilot and MAJ W.G. Ginac and 1LT S.G. Singh as passengers. [It seems likely
that MAJ Ginac was the accident investigation officer.] The Goldbook database incidates the aircraft
was repaired locally and continued to serve with HHT. The accident summary states:
CW2 Barklage, pilot of OH-58A #68-16928 belonging to HHT/7/17th Cav, was flying a Command
& Control mission for the 538th Eng (land clearing) Company. CW2 Barklage had flown this
particular mission before and was thoroughly familiar with the requirements of the mission. At
approximately 1315 hours CW2 Barklage received a radio call from PSG (E7) Charles A. Geier,
located at a field site at BR 909-964 about 5 miles south of LZ English. PSG Geier told CW2
Barklage that a bulldozer dirver had been stung by bees and needed to be medivaced for treatment.
CW2 Barklage rogered the transmission and started for the work site. Presently, 1LT Sher G. Singh,
of the 538th Eng CO was a passenger in the aircraft. CW2 Barklage had pulled a recent medivac of
another injured man, with approximately 90 bee stings, who was unconscious and in shock by the
time he had taken him back to Phu Cat AFB. CW2 Barklage thought this might be an urgent
mission and proceeded as such. Upon reaching the site, he started his approach to the area landing
SE as dictated by the terrain. PSG Geier was at the site and acting as a ground guide. He was not a
school trained guide, but he had been working with aircraft for quite awhile, and in the past three
months had landed CW2 Barklage to many field sites without any problems. As PSG Geier saw the
landing area, there were numerous piles of rocks, dirt, and tree stumps in the area, but nothing that
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would be of any difficulty to the aircraft. CW2 Barklage approach was normal in all respects. At
about 10-15 feet above the ground CW2 Barklage experienced some turbulence and decided that the
original touchdown point to be unsuitable because it was unlevel in the pilot’s judgement. At this
point CW2 Barklage proceeded to move his aircraft forward and left toward a suitable site. At
approximately 3 feet above the ground the tail rotor then hit a pile of dirt and rocks that a dozer had
pushed up. The aircraft lost tail rotor control and made a 360 degree spin to the right and moved 15
meters to the left and forward. The pilot then entered a hovering autorotation bringing the aircraft to
rest in an upright position. There were no personnel injuries incurred in the accident.
Concerning B Troop, Jon E. Mitchell wrote: My recollection is that CPT Mike Trees took over as
Scout Platoon Leader after I started flying with the Weapons Platoon. I could be wrong on this but I
think that is how the sequence went. The Troop stayed at Holloway the whole year I was there. All
US combat units had been pulled out so we supported MR II (the Jon Paul Vann era). There was an
ARVN Regiment in Tan Canh (Dak To II) and another at The Oasis. I did not see the name of CPT
John W. Crosby as Weapons Platoon Leader. He was Undertaker Lead when I arrived and think
remained in that slot till he left. We pretty well called our own shots out in the TAOR as we never
could fully rely on our reaction force. We were very careful about committing our Blues except for
downed aircraft. There was still some US Artillery left over by signal hill which we could call plus
we had developed an excellent relationship with the USAF FAC's and used air strikes on just about
any significant contact. The routine was first light VR, move to staging area, RTB when complete,
last light VR, hit the bar to wash down the trail dust. I've got a few good stories to relate but this is
probably not the appropriate forum. Lots of good laughs. I DEROSed in September 1971 and had a
great job my last few weeks in country. We needed to ferry our Cobras to Vung Tau where they
went through the MWO that moved the trail rotor to the other side. At Holloway we’d strip all the
weapons systems off the Cobra, remove all the ammo, etc. Basically we were turning in the aircraft
because after the MWO, which took about five days to complete, there was no guarantee this ship
would come back to us. I remember that to keep the ship within CG we actually put sandbags in the
front seat since we’d fly the ship to Vung Tau solo. That was special! Load it up with fuel and take
off. I remember doing 190 knots which was VNE for the AH-1G most of the way to Vung Tau.
What fun!!
Concerning C Troop, CW2 Ron McNutt recalls: After flight school I was stationed at Ft. Bragg for
six months and then went to Vietnam. When I was in the Replacement Battalion near Saigon, I met
this lieutenant who had an air conditioner. I bought it from him on the spot and carried it with me to
C Troop. I must say that I didn’t have a problem finding a roommate – there were lots of volunteers.
I joined C Troop as a WO1 in late June 1971. The first part of my tour was pretty boring. We still
had our own Blues. I don’t think we lost them until about January if I remember correctly. I started
keeping a diary in October. I recorded a few things that we did while flying out of Lane Army
Heliport. We flew up to LZ Crystal and LZ English operating mostly in that area. Occasionally we
flew into the Soui Ca Valley. It seemed that every time we went in there we lost a helicopter. I got
to fly C&C occasionally at the beginning. What we would do is fly the high bird over the Scouts
and Cobras, watch them work, and if something would happen we were the ones to go in and pick
up the LOH crew. However, luckily I never had to do that. We flew out of An Khe. The one thing
that I remember is that we had a UH-1 that often had compressor stalls. So it sounded like a
machine-gun going off in the back of the helicopter. We would put it down, check it out, but
nothing ever showed up. It finally got to the point that we told the maintenance officer that that was
his bird – he could use it for any parts runs that he wanted. He started flying it. During a mission
between Lane and Camp Holloway and right in the middle of the An Khe Pass he had a compressor
stall, so he set it down on the road and that shook him up a little. When he got it back he said,
“Gentlemen, it finally happened to me. I’ll have the engine changed tomorrow.” This, of course, is
exactly what we wanted all along.
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During this month it is possible that there was an undocumented event relating to C Troop OH-6A
#67-16157. The Goldbook database states that after serving with C Troop since May 1971 for a total of
134 hours including 17 in Aug 1971; this aircraft is returned to CONUS for repairs for no known
reason. The VHPA Helicopter database is silent about any battle damage or accident event during this
period of time for this aircraft. Anyone who can provide details about this aircraft during this period of
time should contact Mike Law.
October 1971
The 1st was the starting period the RVN Gallantry Cross with Palm Awards for B Troop. In 1973 via
DA General Order #32, the B Troop was awarded the RVN Gallantry Cross for the period 1 Oct 1971
to 31 Jan 1972.
On the 5th, a team of one LOH and one Gun were assigned by A Troop to provide route security for a
convoy from Phan Rang. The LOH experienced a tail rotor failure but no one was injured.
Also on the 5th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident record A Troop OH-6A #68-17317
flown by WO1 S.M. Shupe as pilot and SP4 T.S. Reynolds as observer. The aircraft was recovered to
Phan Rang. The Goldbook database incidates the aircraft was repaired locally and continued to serve
with A Troop. The accident summary states:
At 0730 hours, Army aircraft OH-6A, serial number 68-17317, departed Phan Rang on a convoy
cover mission. The pilot, WO1 Scott M. Shupe, set the aircraft down at Song Mao until the convoy
was ready to pull out. At 0900 hours he took off for the mission. At approximately 0950 hrs he
sighted armed personnel on the read ahead of the convoy and put the aircraft in a hard left bank to
investigate. While in the turn he heard loud clanking noises from the rear of the aircraft and
experienced severe vibrations. At the time he was at 50 feet AGL and indicating about 60 knots.
The pilot immediately leveled the aircraft and began decreasing airspeed. As he did so the aircraft
began a yaw to the right. To correct the condition WO1 Shupe applied left pedal, but this only
caused the yaw to become more severe. He then reduced power to straighten the aircraft. At this
time he was at 15 to 20 feet and at too slow an airspeed to maintain flight. He then used aft cyclic
and a small amount of pitch to go over a mound of dirt and then rolled off power and used
remaining pitch to cushion the aircraft in a running landing. The front of the left skid sank into the
sand causing the front left skid strut to break which in turn caused the aircraft to pitch forward and
the main rotor blades to strike the ground.
Also on the 5th according to the 52nd CAB ORLL dated 7 Nov 1971, B Troop ‘worked for Kontum
Province at AS785092, the scouts took fire, one OH6 was shot down by intense small arms and
automatic weapons fire. The pilot and observer escaped with minor injuries, were treated at 14th Med
and released the following day. Five enemy were killed by the gunship.’
Also on the 5th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a loss record B Troop OH-6A #67-16373 at grid
AS785087 flown by an un-named crew. The record provides no other details. The Goldbook database
incidates the aircraft was destroyed and lost to inventory in Oct. 1971. Anyone who can provide details
about this incident should contact Mike Law.
On the 7th according to the 52nd CAB ORLL dated 7 Nov 1971, B Troop ‘worked for Kontum Province
at AS791135. The ARPs were inserted and the following was found: 2 houses with corn which were
destroyed, 3 satchel charges, and boosters for B-40 rockets, 4 wrapped satchels, 6 B-40 rockets, 3
tubes of C-4, 1 case of C-4 (approx ¼ kilo), 3 kilos of TNT, 1 sack of blasting caps and 90 kilos of
corn, 40 bunkers and 32 rounds of 82mm mortars.’
On the 12th according to the 52nd CAB ORLL dated 7 Nov 1971, B Troop ‘worked for Kontum
Province at AS795145, the scouts took fire, the gunships engaged with negative results. Troops were
inserted, and 7 B-40 rockets were found.’
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On the 13th, a Gun team from A Troop expended in support of an ARVN element in contact near Song
Mao. After contact was broken, the ground force swept the area, found five dead and captured two
weapons. Later in the day, A Troop sent some Guns to support the Recon Co of the 44th Regt that was
in contact.
On the 16th according to the 52nd CAB ORLL dated 7 Nov 1971, B Troop ‘worked for Kontum
Province and inserted at AS106897. The unit made contact with an unknown size force. Results were 3
friendly lightly wounded, and 3 NVAs KIA. In the same vicinity a bunker complex was searched with
the following results” 2 AK47 captured, 40 hand grenades, 1 B-40 rocket launcher, 1 VC flag,
numerous articles of clothing (destroyed), documents, M-16 ammunition, 4 B-40 rockets, 6 82mm
mortar rounds, 9 hand grenades, 1 AK magazine, 1 container of medicine, (penicillin glucose), and
bandages. The entire complex was destroyed by burning.’
On the 25th according to the 52nd CAB ORLL dated 7 Nov 1971, B Troop ‘worked for Kontum
Province at AR992717, elements took fire. Troops were inserted, Tac Air was called and five air
strikes utilitzed. The results were 72 NVA helmets, 68 NVA belts, 29 ruck sacks, over 300 lbs of rice
and corn, medical supplies to support 2 companies for 6 months, destroyed 60 bunkers, 30-40
command bunkers, 40 small houses 10x20, 6 large houses 70x30. Estimate approximately 25 killed,
actual count 17 KIA, 1 NVA flag, 3 VC flags and NVA money. Destroyed rice fields and vegetable
garden, and 8 AK50, 2 LMG and 350 hand grenades captured.’
On the 26th, SP5 Robert Allen Nickol, who had served in HHT, died as a passenger in a 68th ASHC
CH-47B that was observed flying into heavy rain en route to Cam Ranh Bay. The Chinook crashed
with a total loss of life but the wreckage was never found. His official status is KIA-BNR (body not
recovered). The Wall database indicates he started his tour in Vietnam on 1 Nov. 1970. This would
support the idea that he was en route to Cam Ranh as part of his DEROS. Sadly, the Wall database
does not provide an MOS for this man and we don’t know what duties he had in the Squadron.
Anyway who has more information about this soldier is asked to contract Mike Law.
1LT Ken Kendricks provided: I was a 1LT Armor officer at Camp Holloway, Pleiku. I got there in
August 1971 and left in May 1972. I was the 3rd Platoon leader in D Troop. The 3rd Platoon had the
gun jeeps. We had 50-cal heavy machineguns, a minigun, and a 106-mm recoilless rifle mounted on
the jeeps. One of my secondary duties was Supply Officer. As such I kept the unit’s Property
Books. Later on I was the Executive Officer but still kept my job as the 3rd Platoon leader when it
came to the day-to-day operations and running patrols. One of 3rd Platoon’s major duties was
escorting ammo and JP4 convoys to the forward staging areas. We did that not only for the aviation
units still there at Camp Holloway but also for II Corps and other operations. I can remember once
we supported a Special Forces insertion north of Kontum at Fire Base 5, I think. So we would escort
usually two flatbeds full of ammo and either one but most of the time two 40 to 60 foot tankers of
JP4 to Kontum, Qui Nhon, or Ban Me Thuot to name a few. We only went about 60 miles from
Pleiku. We didn’t escort ammo convoys that would resupply infantry or artillery units. Some of the
staging areas were pretty primitive. We’d get map coordinates that the Pathfinders had cleared and
our air cover would help us take the best route to the place. Most of the ammo trucks had a forklift
that they could lower off the back to put the ammo on the ground. Normally we’d just drop the fuel
tankers. As soon as we unloaded, we’d head back to base with the tractors and empty flatbeds. A
day or two later, we’re turn to get the fuel tankers and anything else they no longer needed at the
staging area. So instead of using fuel blivots, they were refuel from the fuel tanker. Sometimes we
established perimeter security at a staging area because the aircraft were constantly coming and
going. A lot of times we’d carry one of the ¾ ton trucks that would have cokes, water, coffee, hot
chocolate so the air crews could have a quick drink before they left. We supported the 361st Pink
Panthers, the Pallbearers and Undertakers, the Gladiators. We didn’t work with the Chinooks.
Depending on where we went, we’d receive enemy fire. Almost every time we went to Qui Nhon
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someone would try something – anywhere from a couple of random shoots to an RPG. I watched
one RPG miss a tanker truck but about six inches. The kid that was riding observer in the cab later
told me he felt the heat of the rocket going past. The Transportation Companies had those big gun
trucks named Brutus and Led Zeppelin. One time I was talking to another 1LT who was with the
Brutus truck when it stopped at Holloway. We started comparing notes about escorting convoys. I
told him what we did to escort the ammo and JP4 convoys. He said the best thing to do is to use
random speeds. Everyone thinks it is best just to haul ass at 50 MPH but that isn’t it. You can travel
fast for a couple of minutes then slow down to 25 MPH for 30 or 40 second, then speed up again.
He said the enemy was rather crude in their leading estimates. Never run at a constant speed. We
started doing this. It would cause an accordion effort for the vehicles. Of course it is easier for a
jeep to change speed than for a heavily loaded tanker or flatbed. I’d guess we ran about three
convoys a week. There were some weeks when we went every day. So we were busy all the time.
Since D Troop only had one platoon with gun jeeps and it only had five of them, we did one convoy
escort mission at a time. We never took the 106 on these missions because it was impossible to fire
it on the run. So we had four 50-cal jeeps plus the one minigun jeep. No mortar vehicle as in the old
days. We carried a 60mm chicom mortar with us but we had to stop and set it up to fire. If we knew
from Intel or the locals that there was a good chance the convey would be attacked, we would have
air cover – usually a couple of Cobras. They flew ahead of us. A couple of times I remember they
found the road actually blocked and they would blow these up. When my platoon provided the
escort, I was the convey commander. Being in the 3rd Platoon was considered good duty.
Additionally those who stayed at Holloway pulled bunker duty and no one enjoyed that. Even the
other two platoon leaders, LTs Ogren and Brookover, begged to go with me. They’d say things like:
‘Sergeant so in so doesn’t look well today. I’ll take his place.’ Most of the trips to and from Qui
Nhon were done in one day. Only sometimes we would stay the night. We’d hit the road as soon as
it got daylight about 6:30 a.m. and needed to be back before dark about 6:30 p.m. It was a long day!
I can remember when the enemy closed the highway for some time. The only American Artillery
was on a hill a few miles north of Pleiku. I remember Arclights along the highway to Qui Nhon but
not that much Artillery. It was a 4 ½ to 5 hour run from Holloway to Ban Me Thuot. I know we
didn’t stay there very long at all. We only ran to the Ban Me Thuot City airfield. Delta Troop also
had a 40mm Duster. It had twin guns on it and was a tracked vehicle. It was a perimeter vehicle. We
got it from the American advisors to the ARVN Armored unit on a compound between Holloway
and Pleiku City. We traded the ARVNs boots for the 40mm ammo.
The 52nd CAB ORLL for the period ending 31 Oct 1971 and dated 7 Nov 1971 is the youngest or last
52nd CAB document stored in the National Archives.
During this month it is possible that there was an undocumented event relating to C Troop OH-6A
#67-16083. The Goldbook database states that after serving with C Troop since it came from the
factory in Sep 1968 for a total of 1,886 hours including 30 in Sep 1971; this aircraft logs zero time in
the last three months of 1971 and is turned into the 79th/608th TC DS Company in January, 1972 for
CONUS repairs for no known reason. The VHPA Helicopter database is silent about any battle damage
or loss event during this period of time for this aircraft. Anyone who can provide details about this
aircraft during this period of time should contact Mike Law.
November 1971
During this month, C Troop again moved its operations base to Holloway and would stay there for the
rest of the year.
C Troop Moves from Lane to Camp Holloway
On the 1st, the VHPA Helicopter database has a loss record B Troop OH-6A #68-17233 at grid
YA971475 flown by an un-named crew. The record provides no other details. The Goldbook database
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incidates the aircraft was destroyed and lost to inventory in Nov. 1971. Anyone who can provide
details about this incident should contact Mike Law.
On the 7th, A Troop was told to move to Pleiku for an undetermined period of time.
Jeff Anthony recalls: I was on my second tour in Vietnam. I was in maintenance and flew Scouts for
A/3/17 Cav in 1967 and 1968. I joined A Troop in 1971 and flew guns for while then I went back to
LOHs. A Troop was operating out of Camp Holloway during one of its ‘temporary’ posting there.
On a day I can not date, we were working an AO that required a follow-up after an arclight. We
were hovering, doing our WP thing through a hooch roof. Suddenly, a round entered between
pedals, grazed my observer’s chicken plate, broke his jaw and exited through his cheek. The round,
along with bone fragments, blew out the overhead Plexiglas. We got him evac’d quickly and I know
he lived. And darn if I can't remember his name. He is a fellow I would like to talk to again - given
the intensity of the moment and the fact he probably still doesn't know the circumstances of his
good fortune - several events came into play which ultimately turned a certain KIA into a wholly
different outcome.
On the 11th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an aircraft accident record for C Troop OH-6A #6716089 flown by CPT R.J. Middendorf as pilot and SP5 B.R. Jackson as CE. The aircraft was recovered
to An Son. The accident summary record reads:
The pilot landed at LZ Crystal at 0900, parking the aircraft on a slight slope. When the pilot
attempted to restart the aircraft at 1730 hours, the main rotor blade struck an engineer stake. The
pilot shut down the aircraft. The OH-6A had slipped down the slope during the extended shut down
period sufficiently to strike the engineer stake on restart. No injuries. Incidental damage to main
rotor blade.
On the 15th, a suspected NVA Bn base camp west of Phu Nhon was taken under fire by airstrikes,
artillery and A Troop's Guns. 23rd ARVN elements were inserted and immediately made contact. At
1100 the observer in an LOH was wounded and evaced to Pleiku. Later in the day, another Scout
spotted 10-15 people sitting under a tree near some bunkers. Upon further investigation, they had
disappeared. The Guns fired up the bunkers with unknown results.
On the 19th, A Troop's Scouts fired on two men walking and the Guns also fired with unknown results.
The Scouts returned to the same location again that day and received fire. The Guns expended with
unknown results.
On the 22nd, A Troop was told to move back to Phan Rang. CW2 Dave A. Caraker recalls:
Need to fix this//////
On the 27th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an aircraft loss record for B Troop OH-6A #66-07842
at YB837156 with no other details concerning this event. The Goldbook database confirms this aircraft
was lost to inventory in Nov 1971. Anyone who can provide details about this aircraft and this event
should contact Mike Law.
On the 28th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an aircraft loss record for B Troop OH-6A #66-07938
at XD921231 with no other details concerning this event. The Goldbook database confirms this aircraft
was lost to inventory in Nov 1971. Anyone who can provide details about this aircraft and this event
should contact Mike Law.
Also on the 28th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an aircraft loss record for B Troop OH-6A #6617833 at YB838045 with no other details concerning this event. The Goldbook database confirms this
aircraft was lost to inventory in Nov 1971. Anyone who can provide details about this aircraft and this
event should contact Mike Law.
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CPT Charles Hartley recalls: I was assigned to B Troop in May 1971 for my second tour in
Vietnam. This was near the end of MAJ Carr’s tour as Troop Commander. MAJ Cassidy became
the CO and I became the XO. I was a 1LT was the 5th Special Forces Group on my first tour – all of
it in northern II Corps in 1967 and 1968. I was with A242 at Bak Pek, then A246 at Mang Buk, and
finally at the B24 HQ at Kontum during Tet of 1968. I remember D Troop fighting their way into
our compound during Tet, but that is another story. This was MAJ Cassidy’s second tour was well.
He was a Mohawk pilot on his first tour. It is my opinion that he was determine to prove to
everyone that he could fly helicopters and command an Air Cavalry Troop in combat. Naturally he
flew a lot in the C&C aircraft. He was also Cobra qualified, so he flew them as well. I recall that
periodically he had a difficult time sleeping and he had sinus problems now and then. I flew C&C
about two or three times a week during those times when he was grounded by his sinus. We had two
Hueys configured as C&C ships with the extra radio consol behind the pilot’s seats. I have vivid
memories of the last part of November 1971, after Thanksgiving. We worked AOs to the west of FB
5 and FB 6. The intensity of the NVA fire and we could ‘watch’ the NVA build-up as they prepared
to assault those bases. We lost three LOHs in two days and had a devil of a time getting the crews
out. [Please provide details.] I left B Troop in December 1971 and finished my tour as an Assistant
S-3 with the 52nd CAB.
SSG Bill Ryerson provides an insight into the Mortar Platoon of Delta Troop: I started my second
tour in Vietnam in November, 1970 and was assigned to HHC 52nd CAB even though I was an
11D40, an armor MOS. There wasn’t too much for me to do, so they put me in change of the
security police at the main gate. We lived in the guard shack there at the gate. It was not far from
the 52nd headquarters. Sometime after Christmas, I was told that I would be the mortar platoon
sergeant in Delta Troop. I believe I replaced a black NCO who returned to the States suddenly when
his mother passed away. I am not very clear on these details, but I don’t think he was a member of
Delta Troop – rather he was part of HHC 52d CAB and assigned to that platoon. The mortar platoon
had three 81mm tubes in pits not too far from the main gate. There were 12 to 14 of us in the
platoon. We had our own hooch near the pits and really didn’t have too much to do with the rest of
Delta Troop. I can clearly remember the troop commander was CPT Arthur Trujillo. He was a fine
man and we became good friends. He wrote me up for an award when I DEROSed on Dec 3, 1971
and wanted to send me to OCS. I accepted the award but declined on the OCS part. I don’t
remember any other troop commander or the First Sergeant. We did not have an officer platoon
leader. My Assistant Platoon Sergeant was Rich Valentini. The platoon was just like a family.
Basically we were on duty all night, every night. We fired every night without exception. We fired
illumination rounds over the camp plus HE and WP in support of any ambush patrols outside the
perimeter. We had a jeep and a ¾ ton truck. In the morning, we’d all drive up to the main Delta
Troop area for the mandatory formation and then eat breakfast in the messhall. Because we were all
up all night, we were off-duty during the day. Some of the guys would go back for lunch and most
everyone for mail call, but we had our own frigs and stoves so some would just stayed home for
lunch. When I arrived everyone was crowded in one large hooch. One day we heard that the Air
Force wanted to get rid of a building, so we got two heavy folk lifts and a low-boy. We loaded the
building on it and set it up at our place. We also built a shower from a jet’s drop-tank. By the time I
left, we had a rather comfortable place. I have lots of pictures of my platoon and one shows a CPT
Father George Gudz who was the post chaplain. He is wearing a Ruthless Rider pocket patch, so
maybe he had been assigned there from the Squadron. We all wore black berets. Duty was not too
hard and we didn’t have much of a drug problem. Like I said we didn’t socialize much with the rest
of D Troop. I don’t recall any serious action other than incoming but most of the time that was
directed at the helicopter revetments. I don’t recall receiving small arms fire or even a serious
enemy probe of our perimeter. I don’t remember anyone being injured or killed while I was there.
I’ve exchanged emails with several Delta Troopers who find it difficult to believe Delta Troop had a
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mortar platoon because the original configuration had an 81mm mortar mounted in an B37B1 3/4
ton with each of the three platoons. There was a mortar section with each platoon but not a mortar
platoon. During my tour we still had the three 81mm mortars but they were not mounted. It is
possible that when Delta Troop was assigned to the 52d CAB that it was reorganized with a
different TO&E.
1LT Dennis Brookover of Delta Troop recalls: I’d guess we did about 25 missions outside the fence
at Holloway in 1971 and 1972. We had anywhere from eight to ten men on each mission. It was just
a small detachment that would go out. All these missions came down from II Corps headquarters
that they wanted boots on the ground in a certain area - small groups to see what was going on. We
got there several ways. Some of the missions, the closer in missions, we would hump out for 3 or 4
klicks to a designated area. Set up some observation posts and stay there for a couple or three days
and report any activity back to Corps headquarters which was also right there in Pleiku. Other
missions were further out and we were lifted out with the slicks for those missions. Some of them
we went into what could be considered a hot LZ although very few of them when we got in, there
was only one that when we touched down did we have any fire coming in at the time. And CPT
Trujillo was actually flying the lead aircraft on that particular mission as I recall. But those are the
types of missions that we would do. And some of those missions would go up to 15 or 30 klicks out.
The aircraft came from the support of the 52nd Aviation Battalion. None of the ACTs from the 7/17th
Cav were involved to best of my knowledge. They were all aircraft operated by other attack and
support units that were stationed right there at Camp Holloway. If we were lifted out, it was always
in a Huey. Most of the time we ended up walked back into Holloway. There were times we were out
far enough were we called in at a point we were picked up. A couple of times we were in a fire fight
were we ended up having to have air support from the Air Force and from the Cobras for us too.
Those kind of missions that you hear about especially in the Vietnam War. But there were only a
couple of those that we encountered. I did enough to earn myself an Air Medal. So I took enough
combat missions to earn the AM when I was out doing these things. The men that went on these
missions were mostly volunteers. There was always an officer. There was one officer I’ll never
forget. He was from one of the military schools. He was a Captain and we called him CPT
Snowflake because he got into a mission and panicked. And we were under fire and panicked and
instead of maintaining his position, he got up and was running around the position. And from that
point on, CPT Mike Harsh, one of the grounded pilots that served in our Troop and was the leader
on that particular mission, tackled him to the ground and told him to stay where he was. When we
did get aircraft in to take us out of the area, CPT Harsh put him on it and he never went on another
mission. He just ran the wire (perimeter duty) every night. That’s all he did was run wire because he
couldn’t be trusted to be on any other kind of combat mission. Let me tell you about the rest of the
grounded pilots we had. 1LT Chatham was one. I wish I could remember his first name, was a
cowboy from the word go. He was grounded because he tried to do a loop de loop with a Cobra and
it didn’t work. He crashed the Cobra. CPT Harsh had been told by the commanding officer of the
52nd Battalion that he had done a great job. He tried to do a wing over with his Huey as he came in
but he lost it and it went down just across the road. I think it was just south of Camp Holloway. So
they assigned him to us. Plus he was a short timer. So he had a short timer’s calendar. But he was
quit a guy. He volunteered for quite a few of the ground missions that we ran. We had enough
confidence in him to be able to do that. But the others were grounded. We had a LT by the name of
LT - I wish I had my book. This guy would drink a bottle of Jack Daniels in the morning and he
wasn’t a grounded pilot, he was a field commissioned officer from Korea. 1LT John Atkins was his
name. He threatened to take a grease gun with his jeep and bust through the front gate at Camp
Holloway and take off and go hold off the North Vietnamese up at some bridge that was under
attack. And we don’t know what happened to him because one day he was there and the next day he
was gone. So they either took him out on an 88 or something. We were not quite sure what
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happened to him but he was goofy. He was from Kentucky and was a funny guy. But the officers
especially were very dedicated officers in my unit. SSG Allen, an E6 as I recall, was my platoon
sergeant. He was a very dedicated man. SSG Jim Littlejohn - I think he was an E6 but he might
have been an E7. They were people you could really rely on to be there when you needed them.
Unfortunately there was a lot of drugs in Vietnam. And we had our share just like I’m sure a lot of
other units did of guys trying to get the drugs in and utilizing the drugs. They were of very, very
little use to us. In the case where we found a drug user where he was out of it – like a couple of
times we found them and they still had the needle in their arm. These guys were identified long
before we found them like that. This just happened we were doing a barracks walk through and we
would find them in their particular area. Couple of situations like that. One Sunday Kenricks and I
with Okeefe decided that we would set up. We knew were some of the drugs were coming through
the wire on the main road. And so there was an old guard post that was there. And nobody was ever
in that guard post. So Kenricks and I got up at the crack of dawn. Went up into this guard post.
Took some C rations and some water with us and we sat there all day waiting for an exchange of
drugs that we could document. And we finally caught one guy. And he was a crewman, either a
crew chief or a gunner with one of the aviation units. And we followed through with his court
marshal and getting him out of country because he was dangerous. And that was the only one were
we had anything more than reporting the name, the incident, and letting JAG or whomever would
take over after that. We would call the MP down at the front gate and they were gone. Some of
them came back within a few days within a couple of days. But some of them were gone and they
were off our roster from that point on because they were multiple. They had been caught multiple
times doing this. So with the wisdom of the commanding senior officers they would see to it that
these guys. They just were totally unreliable. You never knew. They might start shooting up their
own bunker for all we knew. It’s dangerous to put a M60 machine gun in the hands of one of those
guys when he is flying high as a kite. We had none killed in D Troop during my time but we did
have some wounded. I don’t know about Purple Hearts but I put some guys in for accommodations.
But I had one guy that, and it wasn’t through an enemy round or a mortar or a booby trap or
anything like that, a guy that when we were on a mission that busted up his leg pretty good. And we
medevaced him out right away. Of course the mission was scrapped at that time and we medevaced
him out. I took him over to the hospital unit in Pleiku. We landed right there and they took care of
him. He came back but I put him in for accommodation on another mission but I don’t know if
Trujillo every put him through for a Purple Heart in that case but I doubt if he did because I don’t
think it would be appropriate because I wasn’t thinking about it. Myself, I didn’t get any wounds. I
got a little bit of shrapnel here and there but I never reported it. I don’t know why I got it but on one
mission we were having some real problems getting a LZ set up where we could get the hell out of
there because we were not equipped to fight the size of the unit that we were facing. We didn’t lose
any guys but I was in charge of that mission and I was loading guys onto the choppers as they came
in with our equipment. I’ll never forget we had CPT Father George Gudz, who was the chaplain had
come with us on that particular patrol and why and how he ever got permission to do that I don’t
recall but he was on it. And I wanted to make sure he was going to be okay. So we got him on there
and then I looked around and the chopper was gone and I was the only guy left. And it got a little
quiet. And that’s when Trujillo came back and picked me up and Trujillo for whatever reason
decided that he would put me through for a Bronze Star and a Cross of Gallantry for that particular
mission. I was awarded surprisingly the Bronze Star and the Cross of Gallantry for that particular
mission. I still have those citations. Nobody has mentioned Roger Ogren. He was our free spirit, a
LT. He was anxious to get out of the service but he did his duty. He really did and he became a
buddy. I don’t see him as much as I do Kenricks or Okeefe. We’re the four that keep together. But it
would be good to get his perspective because I’m sure he would have a different perspective of
things than any of us would that were in that unit at the time.
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SGT Luis A. Rodriguez “Pancho” recalls: I landed in Vietnam 31 March 1971 in Cam Ranh Bay
with a 11B/11C MOS. 11C is a mortar man. I didn’t have a home so I was sent up to Da Nang then
Qui Nhon, Tuy Hoa, Phu Bai and then I was sent to Pleiku, Camp Holloway. At that time it was the
52nd Security. It was then converted and attached to the D Troop 7/17th Cav a couple of months after
I got there. I was with the mortar platoon. My duties were with the Fire Direction Center (FDC). We
supported the ground troops and the perimeter on the base. I got to Camp Holloway I would guess
somewhere around May. DEROSed - I believe I left sometime in February 1972. We had three guns
and probably 12 people in the mortar platoon. Initially I was the Radio Operator. We used the FDC
the meetings and briefings. We’d learn where the friendly ground troops were located and they
would give you a run down of the scouting reports and the military intelligence. We fired every
night. We got the call and sometimes we had our illuminations rounds. We also used white
phosphorus - they call it Whiskey Peter or WP. Of course we had Hotel Echo - high explosive. We
would fire HE every night. These were 81mm mortars. Basically we had to be trained. Took basic
training in Ft Dicks, and then went to Ft Poke for Eleven Charlie and was trained as Eleven Bravo
as well. So we were trained in two subjects. I was comfortable with training. When I left the States I
was kind of shaky and afraid. Not knowing that when you hear the wind blowing, you hope this
rocket wouldn’t land on you. There was one time even with those 81’s. They have charges that have
to be set correctly. I was in the bunker. One of the rounds had gotten wet and landed right next to
the bunker when I was on guard with another soldier. We were given lots of bad jobs – lots of
details. Everybody got along together and worked together. I was the only Hispanic in the mortar
platoon. I felt comfortable with the guys and they made me feel welcome. We shared duties – even
the crap burning details - everybody took their turns. The actual firing missions were kind of
interesting. The crew sergeants timed ever task and help you become more knowledgeable, more
expert. For example when I was in the FDC – from the time I got the coordinates to sending the
instructions to the gun - 16 seconds. It’s hard to believe but we got the mission off in 16 seconds.
You also learned easy tricks. For example, when the Forward Observer (FO) wanted to have the
rounds go out a little further, instead of inputting the data on the site all we had to do was lower the
tripod. By lowering the tripod, the round would go farther. If you want the round shorter, we would
just bring the tripod closer to the base plate. That’s how you adjust. If the FO wants you to shot,
travel left or right, all we had to do was lift up the tripod and we just moved it. You didn’t have to
waste time imputing the data and the site. You would get the mission done quickly. You depend on
the FO there and you depend on the information he provides you and then you go ahead and make
your adjustment and give it to the gun sergeant and he will make the quick decision. Sixteen
seconds we got one mission. We had the planning board, planned the information on the planning
board and then we had a book that gave you the range and the deflection to notify the guns to input
the information on the site. We were supposed to have ear plugs but there is no time because you
have to answer the phone so for ear plugs we used were the tips of our fingers. You would put your
fingers in your ears and cover your ears. Our Fire Missions were at night and usually I would say
from 6:00 p.m. to 7:00 a.m. in the morning. We also maintained our own guns. There were no
problems with breakdown. You had to keep the barrel clean. So you do the maintenance and no
problem. You had to be prepared in case one of those mortars got stuck in the barrel. Make sure you
know what to do with it. It did not happen very much. You had to be careful with the charges on the
81’s, because they can get wet during the rainy season. You had to be extremely careful in the rain.
There is no way to cover the guns because you had to fire. But we keep the mortars in boxes in
caskets away from the rain. We also had regular Guard Duty at times. There was one time we had
intelligence that the NVA were going to attack us because we were right by the air strip where the
Hueys and Cobras and some jets were located. We were right outside the front gate, almost on the
perimeter of the field. We did that for 10 months. Sometimes I also went out in a field on patrols. I
was an 11 Bravo with them. They had more experience. In the mortar platoon we had SGT
Keymock. He was a very knowledgeable person. He taught me a lot especially my duties in the
Page 648

7th Squadron, 17th Air Cavalry History

Printed 09/25/11

FDC. When we switched to Delta Troop – it was just the name. Our job was exactly the same as
before. They were still doing the same job when I left in Feb 1972. I had a friend who was a cook in
one of the units. He was interested in the mortars. He used to come over and I’d show him the
mortars and he used to give us eggs and that’s what we had for dinner at night, scrambled eggs. We
didn’t particularly like to eat in the Mess Hall. We had one of those electric fry pans and bacon and
eggs we use to have there most of the time. One of the crew members was Harvercheck and
Wickens. Sadly I haven’t stayed in touch with anybody except for Bill Roareson. He was my first
platoon sergeant. Then before I left we had SSG Jim Littlejohn. And there was another SGT
Richard Rollentine. I was happy was everybody, got along. My nickname was Pancho. Actually the
Troop commander, CPT Trujillo, gave me that name. He flew the LOH. One thing I remember that
he use to get on the phone and we would talk in Spanish. I remember the Chaplain - I think his
name was CPT Gates or something like that. I stayed on Active duty and retired in 2006.
December 1971
For the first few days, A Troop worked around Phan Rang as an ACT. The rest of the month was spent
working the area between Dalat and Bao Loc. With the stand down of the 92nd and the 192nd AHCs,
A Troop picked up their gun support and resupply missions. For example, two Guns were sent to Bao
Loc for security of the surrounding engineer camps and two to Dong Ba Thin for the security of the
Cam Ranh Bay area.
Ron Logan describes what was going on with B Troop: December was a not a good month for being
a Scout and especially bad for Scout Platoon Leaders. CPT Mike Trees had been our leader for
several months. He got shot down and "shaken up" pretty good, so they made him the Opns Officer.
Next a LT Sullivan was the leader for a few days until he was evaced after his LOH was destroyed
by a tree mine. Then a CPT from C Troop came over as the leader for a few days. He too was shot
down and evaced with a broken tailbone plus he had a finger shot off. Finally, CPT Melvin Finch
took over the platoon. Needless to say but the NVA were getting stronger and stronger in the
Kontum / Dak To area!! As more and more aviation units stood down, things got less and less
organized. I certainly believe that about this time the Troop's name was just B/17th Cav. I saw
Troop orders cut during this period with just B/17 versus the old name B/7/17.
Gerry Gaines adds some more about B Troop: I was a Warrant Officer and joined B Troop in midJune 1971. I would DEROS in April 1972. For the first two months or so after joining B Troop I
didn’t fly very much because five new pilots were selected for Scout training just before I reported.
I remember flying some admin runs and in the C&C a few times. Finally I started flying with the
Scout Platoon Leader, CPT Mike Trees. I don’t recall any formal OH-6A transition training – just
learning OJT from the more experienced Scout pilots. Besides just picking up ideas and techniques,
Mike told me to ‘keep your eyes open and your head turning’ which proved to be good advice
indeed. Eventually I started flying the wing ship as Scalphunter 14. Even back then I recognized
that being a Scout for one year was not a wise idea, so after about four months (six months with the
Troop), I moved to the Lift Platoon. While I got a lot of time in the Huey, I don’t recall being an
AC. I only remember inserting B Troop’s GI Blues once because they were assigned base camp
perimeter security duty on a permanent basis. We inserted them a few clicks out from Holloway to
patrol back to the camp. As I recall, they made contact and the higher headquarter’s people had the
ARVNs go deal with the contact, so we went back out and extracted the Blues. I do remember
inserting our ARVN Blues a few times. /QUESTION – did you guys have a nickname of the ARVN
Blues? If so, what was it?/ They were very slow when leaving the aircraft in the LZ during an insert.
It seemed that we were in the LZ ‘a long time’ most everytime we inserted them. One incident
sticks in my mind. The insertion LZ was covered with small trees and brush so we had to come to a
hover a few feet above the ground. The ARVNs would drop their rucks and gear to the ground,
climb out and swing from the skids with their hands before dropping to the ground. The guys in
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back called that we were clear. We left the LZ and they shut the large cargo doors once we had
climbed to altitude. Pretty soon I hear this banging on the door and a few seconds later more
banging. The CE or gunner opened the cargo door and there was the scared ARVN trooper holding
on for dear life. He had lost his helmet and other things in the wind, but we landed him safely back
in the LZ.
1LT Dennis Brookover, a platoon leader in Delta Troop, recalls: The incident that we are most
notorious for happened on Christmas Eve. I believe it was 1971. We had pretty much stood down
during the Christmas holidays like that ‘cause Charlie laid off of us and we laid off of them. But it
was very early morning Christmas morning that the sirens went off and we reported over to the
headquarters bunker. And there was activity in the wire. Seemed that a sapper unit was trying to
infiltrate Camp Holloway and we engaged them at that time and were able to stop them from
completely infiltrating the wire. One thing though that was tragic was we caught an AWOL and I
believe he was navy man that was a member of the sapper group and the Charlie and the Vietcong
that were trying to get in to the compound. This man was a traitor to America. We held him captive.
Of course we were all very, very upset at him. There wasn’t one guy I think in the unit that didn’t
want to do him in right there and done. But we held him captive for about 24 hours until Air
America came in took him off our hands. I don’t really know what happened to him after that with
the exception of the CO at the time was CPT Ray O’Keefe and I heard later that he got called to
Washington for a court martial was taking place over this individual that had gone AWOL and was
helping Charlie out. So that was an incident that stood out greatly. I don’t remember the name of the
individual that got caught. Things run together. [Editor’s Note: Details of the two known American
military defectors during the Vietnam War do not match these details. Anyone with any more
details about this incident or the individual involved is encouraged to contact Mike Law.]
On the 27th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an aircraft loss record for B Troop OH-6A #67-16386
at AR922592 with no other details concerning this event. The Goldbook database confirms this aircraft
was lost to inventory in Dec 1971. Anyone who can provide details about this aircraft and this event
should contact Mike Law.
During this month it is possible that there was an undocumented event relating to A Troop UH-1H
#69-15289. The Goldbook database states that after serving with A Troop since it came from the
factory in May, 1970 for a total of 1,004 hours including 79 in November, 1971; this aircraft logs zero
time in December, 1971 and is turned into the 608th TC DS Company in January, 1972 for no known
reason. The VHPA Helicopter database is silent about any battle damage or loss event during this
period of time for this aircraft. Anyone who can provide details about this aircraft during this period of
time should contact Mike Law.
During this month it is possible that there was an undocumented event relating to B Troop UH-1H
#70-15760. The Goldbook database states that after serving with B Troop since it came from the
factory in May, 1971 for a total of 255 hours including 22 in November, 1971; this aircraft was
dropped from the Army’s inventory in Dec 1971 for no known reason. The VHPA Helicopter database
is silent about any battle damage or loss event during this period of time for this aircraft. Anyone who
can provide details about this aircraft during this period of time should contact Mike Law.
During this month it is possible that there was an undocumented event relating to B Troop UH-1H
#70-15762. The Goldbook database states that after serving with B Troop since it came from the
factory in May, 1971 for a total of 274 hours including 11 in November, 1971; this aircraft was
dropped from the Army’s inventory in Dec 1971 for no known reason. The VHPA Helicopter database
is silent about any battle damage or loss event during this period of time for this aircraft. Anyone who
can provide details about this aircraft during this period of time should contact Mike Law.

Page 650

7th Squadron, 17th Air Cavalry History

Printed 09/25/11

During this month it is possible that there was an undocumented event relating to C Troop UH-1H
#70-15782. The Goldbook database states that after serving with C Troop since it came from the
factory in May, 1971 for a total of 429 hours including 2 in November, 1971; this aircraft was dropped
from the Army’s inventory in Dec 1971 for no known reason. The VHPA Helicopter database is silent
about any battle damage or loss event during this period of time for this aircraft. Anyone who can
provide details about this aircraft during this period of time should contact Mike Law. The VHPA
Helicopter database shows a VNAF loss record for this aircraft on 15 Jun 1973, therefore we can
assume C Troop gave this aircraft to VNAF in Dec 1971.
Editor’s Note: To the best of my knowledge there is no clear date when the GI Blues were removed
from the ATCs. It is also possible that the disposition of B Troop’s Blues was different from C Troop’s
Blues because of their locations. Since B Troop was at Camp Holloway and was colocated with Delta
Troop, in an emergency maybe they could have used them. C Troop was at Lane but had a good
working relationship with other combat units such as the Koreans. We know C Troop still had their GI
Blues when they returned from I Corps in early 1971 but from that point on things are not clear at all.
Because of this uncertainty, I often ask veterans from this era what they know about their Blues. WO1
LD ‘Al’ Varner and WO1 Larry Richards both joined C Troop in September 1971. They provided: “C
Troop had Blues when we arrived but they took them away from us within about two months. They
were certainly gone by the 1st of January 1972. Then we started getting ARVNs with a guy named SSG
Britt [Charles Jackson Britt would be KIAed on 30 March 1972 while working with B Troop (H/17th
Cav)]. He was great! He should have had about a hundred CMHs! He was an E-6. He was C Troop’s
Blue Platoon Sergeant while we still had American Blues. Now who had his pay records is open for
discussion. He had four or five tours in RVN. He was everywhere. He sort of became the mobile II
Corps infantry sergeant. He had a PRC-77 on his back and about a 6’3” follower. He could run the
mountains with the Yards because he’d done it many times. He ran operations with the Yards and we
covered them. He may have been a squadron asset. It seemed like whenever there was going to be a
fight, Sergeant Britt would show up with the force that would be the Blues. They could have been
Koreans, Nung, Yards or even ARVN. He spoke Vietnamese, Nung, and some Yard languages. I don’t
know what all he did but he ran with everyone. He was just super. He was in the American Rifleman
Association magazine about a year ago.”
Year End Summary - The Squadron HQ and HHT were at Qui Nhon for half the year and at Lane for
the rest and basically functioned as a CAB versus an ACS. For most of the year, A Troop was assigned
to the 10th CAB and cooperated with the program to minimize American losses while supporting the
ARVN. They also had to opportunity to move between Phan Rang and Pleiku several times. B Troop
was assigned to the 52th CAB, was based at Holloway the entire year, and spent the majority of their
time working the familiar AOs in the Dak To / Kontum areas. The fact that they had five LOHs
destroyed during the first six month and eight LOHs destroyed during the last six months of the year is
indicative of some serious fighting. C Troop spent about three months in MR I supporting Lam Son
719, returned to Lane for two months, was in Kontum for the month of June, was at Lane until
November when it moved to Holloway again. When C Troop was at Lane, they received their missions
from the Squadron; but when they operated from bases other than Lane, they received missions for
other headquarters. D Troop was assigned to the 52nd CAB and was used for convoy escort and the
security of Holloway.
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Headquarters Troop Aircraft Data for the period July through December 1971
TAIL
NUMBER

MODEL

HOURS
FLOWN

7107

AIR

HOURS

FRAME FLOWN

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

7107 7108 7108

7109 7109

7110 7110

OH58

6816841

85

940

142

1082

87

1169

40

1209

OH58

6816928

123

586

14

600

92

692

0

692

OH58

Total

208

156

179

40

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN FRAME

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

7111 7111 7112
40 1249
5

697

7112

58 1307
34

45

92

731 Accident 710923; See CW2 Barklage

UH1H

6616030

11 2453

44

2497

50

2547

32

2579

17 2596

39 2635

UH1H

6719492

36 2132

50

2182

10

2192

46

2238

34 2272

13 2285

UH1H

6915507

42

29

708

42

750

34

784

37

27

679

821

COMMENTS
HHT/7/17 Cav

UH1H

Total

89

123

102

112

88

79

Troop

Totals

297

279

281

152

133

171

848

This data comes from the VHPA’s copy of the Army Goldbook database that contains a monthly report by aircraft of hours flown, accumulative
hours on the airframe, and the unit. Data from the VHPA’s Helicopter database that contains details from accident reports, battle damage reports
(including crew injuries) plus aircraft disposition (repaired or removed from inventory). The ‘From’ unit identifies the previous unit prior to being
assigned to this 7/17th Cav unit. The ‘To’ unit identified the unit who received the aircraft from this 7/17th Cav unit. The 79th Transportation
Company (Aircraft Direct Support) was located at Qui Nhon. The 388th Transportation Company (Aircraft Direct Support) was located at Vung
Tau. The 604th Transportation Company (Aircraft Direct Support) was located at Pleiku. LTI means Lost To Inventory. The Army used this term
to mean the aircraft was destroyed and therefore removed from inventory.
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A Troop Aircraft Data for the period July through December 1971
TAIL
NUMBER

MODEL

HOURS
FLOWN

7107

AIR

HOURS

FRAME FLOWN

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

7107 7108 7108

7109 7109

7110 7110

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN FRAME

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

7111 7111 7112

7112

AH1G

6615292

16 1400

39

1439

29

1468

11

1479

24 1503

15 1518

AH1G

6715603

0 1636

33

1669

40

1709

17

1726

8 1734

0 1734

AH1G

6715607

21 1667

11

1678

31

1709

17

1726

22 1748

22 1770

AH1G

6715619

3 1465

74

1539

17

1556

30

1586

46 1632

19 1651 From F/4 CAV

AH1G

6715715

19 1169

53

1222

20

1242

26

1268

33 1301

0 1301

AH1G

6715747

29 1350

73

1423

7

1430

35

1465

46 1511

19 1530

AH1G

6815076

35 1176

49

1225

8

1233

25

1258

35 1293

34 1327

AH1G

6815195

44 1096

28

1124

41

1165

52

1217

11 1228

21 1249

AH1G

6817026

18 1284

45

1329

33

1362

45

1407

13 1420

20 1440

AH1G
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405

226

258

238

COMMENTS
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A Troop Aircraft Data for the period July through December 1971
TAIL
NUMBER

MODEL

HOURS
FLOWN

7107

AIR

HOURS

FRAME FLOWN

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

7107 7108 7108

7109 7109

7110 7110

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN FRAME

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

7111 7111 7112

COMMENTS
A/7/17 Cav

7112

OH6A

6512994

32 1255

72

1327

48

1375

64

1439

OH6A

6607916

25

330

19

349

24

373

34

407

OH6A

6614391

27 2361

12

2373

35

2408

49

2457

30 2487

10 2497 From CONUS repairs

OH6A

6617811

47 1879

26

1905

1

1906

12

1918

31 1949

33 1982

OH6A

6716114

12 1695

56

1751

70

1821

18

1839

27 1866

36 1902

OH6A

6716121

18

2406

31 2437

29 2466 From Hughes repairs

OH6A

6716304

19

978

35

1013

33

1046

41

1087

25 1112

13 1125

OH6A

6817246

27 1014

29

1043

8

1051

2

1053

0 1053

1 1054

OH6A

6817317

7 1308

41

1349

25

1374

5

1379

5 1384

OH6A

6817345

42

828

23

851

32

883

17

900

47

947

14

961

OH6A

6916044

23

370

48

418

19

437

32

469

57

526

21

547

OH6A

Page 654

Total

261

361

295

292

26 1465

53 1518

30

64

309

437

501 From 605 TC DS

SP4 Reynolds

30 1414 Accident 711005; See WO1 Shupe &
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A Troop Aircraft Data for the period July through December 1971
TAIL
NUMBER

MODEL

HOURS
FLOWN

7107

AIR

HOURS

FRAME FLOWN

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

7107 7108 7108

7109 7109

7110 7110

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN FRAME

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

7111 7111 7112

7112

UH1H

6616574

27 1361

32

1393

47

1440

60

1500

36 1536

1 1537

UH1H

6717338

18 2488

35

2523

51

2574

48

2622

15 2637

13 2650

UH1H

6717752

43 2022

26

2048

13

2061

52

2113

31 2144

13 2157

UH1H

6815368

37 1479

20

1499

30

1529

24

1553

44 1597

8 1605

UH1H

6815689

18 1199

11

1210

61

1271

20

1291

3 1294

UH1H

6816136

14 1761

19

1780

37

1817

28

1845

27 1872

UH1H

6915289

37

68

903

47

950

25

925

79 1004

UH1H

6915385

835

COMMENTS
A/7/17 Cav

6 1300 Lost about 71/12 reason unknown
31 1903
0 1004 To 608 TC DS reason unknown

To HHC 12 CAG in 7107 in flyable condition reason unknown

UH1H

Total

194

211

286

257

235

72

Troop

Totals

640

977

807

807

782

526

This data comes from the VHPA’s copy of the Army Goldbook database that contains a monthly report by aircraft of hours flown, accumulative
hours on the airframe, and the unit. Data from the VHPA’s Helicopter database that contains details from accident reports, battle damage reports
(including crew injuries) plus aircraft disposition (repaired or removed from inventory). The ‘From’ unit identifies the previous unit prior to being
assigned to this 7/17th Cav unit. The ‘To’ unit identified the unit who received the aircraft from this 7/17th Cav unit. The 79th Transportation
Company (Aircraft Direct Support) was located at Qui Nhon. The 388th Transportation Company (Aircraft Direct Support) was located at Vung
Tau. The 604th Transportation Company (Aircraft Direct Support) was located at Pleiku. LTI means Lost To Inventory. The Army used this term
to mean the aircraft was destroyed and therefore removed from inventory.
After a careful review of all aircraft assigned to A Troop during this six month period in both the Goldbook and Helicopter databases it seems
clear that while A Troop logged many hours there are virtually zero battle damage records for this period. During the same period, both B and C
Troops have many such records. This leads one to suspect either lost records or that they were never generated by the maintenance personnel.

Page 655

7th Squadron, 17th Air Cavalry History

Printed 09/25/11

B Troop Aircraft Data for the period July through December 1971
TAIL
NUMBER

MODEL

HOURS
FLOWN

7107

AIR

HOURS

FRAME FLOWN

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

7107 7108 7108

7109 7109

7110 7110

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN FRAME

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

7111 7111 7112

7112

AH1G

6715491

3 1792

59

1851

33

1884

44

1928

93 2021

AH1G

6715626

2 2074

14

2088

70

2158

12

2170

0 2170

AH1G

6715629

34 1913

11

1924

47

1971

22

1993

29 2022

0 2022

AH1G

6715675

34 1054

14

1068

117

1185

91

1276

59 1335

53 1388

AH1G

6817020

39 1091

43

1134

66

1200

98

1298

41 1339

43 1382

AH1G

6817036

9 1305

12

1317

18

1335

87

1422

66 1488

31 1519

AH1G

6817043

30

664

40

704

40

744

0

744

42

786

24

810

AH1G

6817084

15

720

18

738

75

813

50

863

28

891

37

928 From 57 AHC

AH1G

6817113

37 1015

31

1046

16

1062

68

1130

AH1G
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242

482

472

39 1169
397

COMMENTS
B/7/17 Cav
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37 2207 Accident 710801; See CPTs Welsh & Hess

33 1202
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B Troop Aircraft Data for the period July through December 1971
TAIL
NUMBER

MODEL

HOURS
FLOWN

7107

AIR

HOURS

FRAME FLOWN

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

7107 7108 7108

52

1925

FRAME

7111 7111 7112

OH6A

6607842

43 1619

31

1650

31

1681

53

1734

0 1734 From 5 Avn Det; LTI on 711127; details please

OH6A

6607938

22 1677

16

1693

26

1719

60

1779

0 1779 LTI on 711128; details please

OH6A

6617828

46

1293

OH6A

6617833

55

2264

OH6A

6716084

57

2357

51 2408

41 2449 From Hughes repairs

OH6A

6716119

9 2090

6

29

2135

10 2145

35 2180

OH6A

6716240

49 1090

46

1136 Accident & LTI on 710828; See WO1 Bucklew & SGT Cooksey

OH6A

6716373

21 1573

53

1626

70

1696 LTI on 711005; need details

OH6A

6716386

28

28

976

51

1027

OH6A

6716491

OH6A

6817200

OH6A

6817217

4 1749

17

1766

37

1803

21

1824

OH6A

6817233

11 1870

8

1878

60

1938

76

2014 From C/1/9 Cav; LTI on 711101; need details

948

10

2106

46

1073

40 1989

7112

24 1430 LTI on 710811; See WO1 Logan SSG Wheeler

2096

1949

COMMENTS
B/7/17 Cav

6607782

From CONUS repairs

24

AIR

FLOWN

OH6A
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1873

HOURS

6512998

Total

43

7110 7110

AIR

FLOWN FRAME

OH6A

OH6A

0 1830

7109 7109

HOURS

59 1352

30 2019

32 1384 From Hughes repairs

0 2264 LTI on 711128; See CPT Hartley

19 1092

14 1106 LTI on 711227; need details
20 1545 From 166 TC CO (CONUS repairs)

35 1374

211

248

337

467

14 1388 From Hughes repairs

42 1866

256

9 1875

195
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B Troop Aircraft Data for the period July through December 1971
TAIL
NUMBER

MODEL

HOURS
FLOWN

7107

AIR

HOURS

FRAME FLOWN

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

7107 7108 7108

7109 7109

7110 7110

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN FRAME

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

7111 7111 7112

COMMENTS
B/7/17 Cav

7112

UH1H

6601108

32 2712

7

2719

44

2763

43

2806

27 2833

23 2856

UH1H

6616175

33 1618

38

1656

33

1689

49

1738

74 1812

36 1848

UH1H

6616469

18 2507

40

2547

51

2598

60

2658

50 2708

0 2708

UH1H

6717849

17 1770

34

1804

58

1862

47

1909

51 1960

13 1973

UH1H

6915384

18

993

65

1058

72

1130

87

1217

50 1267

83 1350

UH1H

6915665

35

628

44

672

79

751

67

818

101

UH1H

7015760

35

94

44

138

36

174

59

233

22

255 Dropped from Army Inventory Dec 71; need details

UH1H

7015762

24

119

36

155

32

187

76

263

11

274 Dropped from Army Inventory Dec 71; need details

919

2

UH1H

Total

212

308

405

488

386

157

Troop

Totals

626

798

1224

1427

1039

643

921

This data comes from the VHPA’s copy of the Army Goldbook database that contains a monthly report by aircraft of hours flown, accumulative
hours on the airframe, and the unit. Data from the VHPA’s Helicopter database that contains details from accident reports, battle damage reports
(including crew injuries) plus aircraft disposition (repaired or removed from inventory). The ‘From’ unit identifies the previous unit prior to being
assigned to this 7/17th Cav unit. The ‘To’ unit identified the unit who received the aircraft from this 7/17th Cav unit. The 79th Transportation
Company (Aircraft Direct Support) was located at Qui Nhon. The 388th Transportation Company (Aircraft Direct Support) was located at Vung
Tau. The 604th Transportation Company (Aircraft Direct Support) was located at Pleiku. LTI means Lost To Inventory. The Army used this term
to mean the aircraft was destroyed and therefore removed from inventory.
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C Troop Aircraft Data for the period July through December 1971
TAIL
NUMBER

MODEL

HOURS
FLOWN

7107

AIR

HOURS

FRAME FLOWN

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

7107 7108 7108

7109 7109

7110 7110

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN FRAME

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

7111 7111 7112

7112

AH1G

6715627

37 1569

80

1649

29

1678

90

1768

25 1793

66 1859

AH1G

6715822

55 1220

42

1262

66

1328

38

1366

35 1401

8 1409

AH1G

6815047

47 1395

44

1439

20

1459

26

1485

13 1498

17 1515

AH1G

6815101

46 1142

72

1214

44

1258

0

1258

16 1274

53 1327

AH1G

6815103

25 1338

50

1388

95

1483

22

1505

67 1572

22 1594

AH1G

6815144

64 1401

41

1442

73

1515

38

1553

25 1578

45 1623

AH1G

6817076

50

991

49

1040

52

1092

7

1099

60 1159

37 1196

AH1G

6817081

41

959

46

1005

14

1019

25

1044

2 1046

36 1082

AH1G

6817088

28

632

24

656

29

685

57

742

AH1G
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Total

393

448

422

303

41
284

783

COMMENTS
C/7/17 Cav

5

788

289
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C Troop Aircraft Data for the period July through December 1971
TAIL
NUMBER

MODEL

HOURS
FLOWN

7107

AIR

HOURS

FRAME FLOWN

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

7107 7108 7108

7109 7109

7110 7110

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN FRAME

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

7111 7111 7112

7112

OH6A

6716027

60 1487

80

1567 LTI on 710904; See Devaux & Snead

OH6A

6716083

15 1801

55

1856

OH6A

6716089

OH6A

6716113

49 1372

51

1423

40

OH6A

6716117

51 1330

49

1379

31

OH6A

6716157

70

117

17

134 To ARADMAC for CONUS repairs in 7109; need details

OH6A

6716286

82

504

88

592

OH6A

6716326

OH6A

6716579

16

841

65

906

69

975

OH6A

6817141

29

872

51

923

41

964 LTI on 710920; Need details

OH6A

6817327

52 1550

13

1563

47

OH6A

6915988

OH6A
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Total

424

469

30

COMMENTS
C/7/17 Cav

1886

0

1886

0 1886

0 1886 Need details for zero time last three months

From CONUS repairs

55

2209

9 2218

21 2239 Accident 711111; See Middendorf & Jackson

1463

24

1487

11 1498

1410

79

1489

36 1525

59

317

651

1610

682

65

2462

24 2486

37 2523 From CONUS repairs

24

999

20 1019

26 1045

1653

80

562

401

682

31 1556

31

43

0

5 1503 Warstory on 710815; See WO1 Purser

30

712 From Hughes factory repairs

15 1668

37 1705

42

28

157

604

632 From CONUS repairs

215
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C Troop Aircraft Data for the period July through December 1971
TAIL
NUMBER

MODEL

HOURS
FLOWN

7107

AIR

HOURS

FRAME FLOWN

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

7107 7108 7108

7109 7109

7110 7110

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN FRAME

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

7111 7111 7112

7112

UH1H

6616258

60 2581

76

2657

74

2731

76

2807

5 2812

4 2816

UH1H

6717267

57 2210

60

2270

49

2319

64

2383

57 2440

73 2513

UH1H

6717290

74 2137

27

2164

81

2245

53

2298

45 2343

38 2381

UH1H

6719489

39 2344

70

2414

35

2449

52

2501

47 2548

37 2585

UH1H

6816555

35

861

77

938

50

988

42

1030

24 1054

UH1H

6816588

46 1225

74

1299

65

1364

45

1409

44 1453

36 1489

UH1H

6915398

38 1022

62

1084

78

1162

22

1184

77 1261

6 1267

UH1H

7015782

77

77

251

77

328

99

427

174

2

COMMENTS
C/7/17 Cav

0 1054 From HHC 17 CAG

429 Dropped from Army Inventory Dec 71; need details

UH1H

Total

426

523

509

453

301

194

Troop

Totals

1243

1440

1248

1157

742

698

This data comes from the VHPA’s copy of the Army Goldbook database that contains a monthly report by aircraft of hours flown, accumulative
hours on the airframe, and the unit. Data from the VHPA’s Helicopter database that contains details from accident reports, battle damage reports
(including crew injuries) plus aircraft disposition (repaired or removed from inventory). The ‘From’ unit identifies the previous unit prior to being
assigned to this 7/17th Cav unit. The ‘To’ unit identified the unit who received the aircraft from this 7/17th Cav unit. The 79th Transportation
Company (Aircraft Direct Support) was located at Qui Nhon. The 388th Transportation Company (Aircraft Direct Support) was located at Vung
Tau. The 604th Transportation Company (Aircraft Direct Support) was located at Pleiku. LTI means Lost To Inventory. The Army used this term
to mean the aircraft was destroyed and therefore removed from inventory.
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1972
The primary source materials for this year are: For HHT, a Yearbook titled "71 - 72 Anson, Vietnam"
which has ten significant pages provided the CPT Kiltau. For A Troop, a 15 page 1971 AUH prepared
by 1LT Dan P. Slona. For B Troop and H Troop, 17th Cav a 70 page Camp Holloway Vietnam 1972
Yearbook provided by SP4 Jimmy Gibson. For C Troop a 68 page 1972 Yearbook which has ten
significant pages. For H Troop, 10th Cav, a Yearbook titled "1972 Anson" which has ten significant
pages. Also for H Troop, 10th Cav, a ORLL for the period 2 May – 31 Oct plus an AAR: Pre-X-Day
documentate dated 2 Feb 1973. For D Troop, a more than 20 page 1971 – 1972 yearbook showing CPT
Arthur H. Trujillo as CO provided by SGT Luis A. Rodriguez “Pancho”. For the Squadron, nothing.
Additionally, the Eagle Combat Aviation Battalion was formed about April 1972 to manage the 17th
CAG aviation units at Lane AAF. The National Archieves has a nice collection of Eagle Battalion S-3
logs. The Battle of Kontum website <www.thebattleofkontum.com> built by then CPT John G. "Jack"
Heslin who served as the 52nd CAB S-3 and Briefing Officer provides great details about the Battle and
the period of time from
January 1972
A Troop – Reassigned to 7/17th Cav from the 10th CAB
On the 1st, A Troop was reassigned to the Squadron from the 10th CAB and supported the last
elements of the 101st Abn Div located at Cam Ranh. Poor weather hampered A Troop's activities from
the 4th to the 6th.
C Troop Returns to Lane from Camp Holloway
Sometime during early 1972 C Troop returned its main operational assets to Lane after having served
at Camp Holloway from November 1971.
On the 5th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident record C Troop OH-6A #69-16044 flown by
un-named crew. The aircraft was recovered to An Son. The Goldbook database incidates the aircraft
had served with A Troop during Dec 1971. It was turned in to the 604th TC Co for CONUS repairs.
There are no other details in this record and there is no accident summary. Anyone with additional
information about this incident should contact Mike Law.
On the 8th, A Troop was chased from an AO near Bao Loc by high winds and friendly artillery. The
C&C was asked to evac two ARVN wounded from a FSB to Phan Rang. For the remainder of the
month and for February, A Troop's assignments would change again. The thinning of American forces
in MR II, A Troop's resources were deployed on a piece meal basis, making it virtually ineffective as
an ACT. For the first half of the month, C Troop was operating from Camp Hollowing but about midmonth they returned to Lane.
CPT Arthur H. Trujillo, the departing CO of D Troop, wrote the following in the 1971 – 1972
yearbook:
It was from a sincere desire to command Delta Troop “The Falcons” that I was privileged in being
selected as its commander in July, 1971. Through the direct and indirect association of all its
members, I too have learned much about life and living. In so doing, I reaped your loyalty as I, in
return, bestowed it upon you. Many of you have given much to our unit and taken little and (words
missing) have given little and taken much. We reap the harvest of what we have sown. The nation
has called each and everyone of us to serve her, whether it is to our bidding or not. You did not
shirk your duty upon her call. Many of you will be the responsible leaders of the future and in so
being, you can dip into the cup of experience to guide you along the path of leadership, whether at
the heights of the ship of state or as a concerned citizenry in our cities and towns. For those of you
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who will be returning to civilian life, I wish you the best of everything and hope that your
experience in Delta Troop and in Vietnam will make you a better citizen, a credit to the Nation in
your depth of understanding and experience. To you, like myself, who have chosen the profession
of a soldier and guardian of our beloved country, I can only hope that your experience with our unit
enhanced your spectrum regarding our profession, our obligation, our responsibility, and last but not
least, our integrity. I bid you my officers, my NCOs, and especially men, farewell, and may God be
with you upon your chosen course and take you home safely to your loved ones. CPT Arthur H.
Trujillo, Infantry, Commanding
In the yearbook all the officers and many of the NCOs and EM are wearing a beret and some have the
Ruthless Riders pocket patch. The Operations TOC was called the Puzzle Palace. The following
individuals are listed in the Delta Troop ‘Falcons’ Pleiku 1971-1972 Yearbook. The list is presented
alphabetical by last name.
Abran SP4
Allen SSG
Ashcraft PV2

Font SP4
Freeman SP4
Froncek PFC

Atkins, John 1LT, Motor Officer

Gates SP4

Bailey SSG, 3rd Platoon Sergeant
Bailey SGT
Bailey SP4
Baker SP4
Baxter PVT
Bebelez SP4

Gordon SGT
Gorski PFC Mortar
Gray SGT
Gray SP4
Griffith SP4
Grinstead SGT

Blanton, Claude SFC, Field 1st SGT

Halamka SGT, 3rd Platoon
106 jeep
Hall, Franklin SP4, Motor
Pool
Hallman SP4
Halskad, Bruce SP4

Bloesser SP4
Bluford SSG
Bray PFC
Dennis H. Brookover 1LT,
Operations Officer and 1st Platoon
Brotherson SP4
Callahan SGT
Callahan SP4
Caluori SP4
Camp PV2
Carlyle SGT
Carney PFC
Carnley SP4
Castillo SGT
Chatham 1LT grounded pilot
Childree SGT Mortar
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Halstead SP4
Harbacek SP4 Mortar
Harsh, Mike CPT grounded
pilot
Hipp SP4
Hite, Joey SSG, Operations
SGT
Horsey SP4
Jackson SP4 Mortar
Jett SP4
Kaltwasser SGT
Kanaris SP4
Kemock SGT Mortar
Kendricks, Ken 1LT, Supply
Officer, 3rd Plat Ldr
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Nutting SGT
Oddo SGT
Ogren, Roger 1LT, 2nd
Platoon
O’Keefe, Raymond W. CPT,
XO
Owens PV2
Page SGT
Parker SSG
Pauk SP4
Reed SGT
Reed, Norman SP5, Motor
Pool
Robert SSG
Robertson SGT
Robinson PV2
Rodriguez, Luis A. SP4
Mortar
Ryerson, Bill SSG Mortar
Platoon Sergeant
Santiago SP4
Segura CPL
Sears, Mike SGT, Supply
SGT
Shaw PFC
Smedley SGT
Stahl SP4
Stevens SSG
Strohl PFC
Sullivan SP4
Taylor SGT
Tetzlaff SP4
Printed 09/25/11

Collins PV2
Cox SSG
Cox SP4
Craft PFC
Cupp SP4
Cuppett SGT
Danczuk SP4
Davis SP4
Davidson PFC
Dengler SP4

Kushinsky SSG
Lalonde PFC, Motor Pool
Lehman SGT
Lepinski SP4
Littlejohn, Jim SSG Mortar
Lynch PFC Mortar
Marien SP4
McKinnie SP4
McMoore SSG
Means SGT

Diaz SP4
Downey, Fred CPT
Eaton SP4
Emanuelson SGT
Fisher PFC
Foley SP4

Mellil SP4
Misner SGT Mortar
Monjar SGT Mortar
Moore, Thomas SGT
Murphy SGT
Nelson SSG

Thomas SP4
Thorton PFC
Trujillo, Arthur H. CPT, CO
Uzzle, Jim SGT, 3rd Plat
Vaughn SP4
Villwock SP4
Volk SP4
Wallace SP5
Welborn SP4
Westwood, Donald E. 1SG,
First SGT
White SSG
Whitis SP4
Wiggins SP4 Mortar
Yaklin PFC
Yates SP4

1LT Ken Kendricks provided the following comments concerning the Delta Troop Yearbook: CPT
Trujillo was a pilot. He always wore a flight suit as his workday uniform. I believe he was both
fixed and rotorary wing rated. He DEROSed soon after the Yearbook was published. CPT Ray
O’Keefe moved up from XO to CO. He was the last CO Delta Troop had in Vietnam. CPT Fred
Downey was an Infantry officer.
On the 17th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an aircraft loss record for C Troop AH-1G #68-17081
at grid BR788652. CPT Chuck Scribner provides:
This event happened on my birthday. I was new in-country and I was being orientated by CPT
Denny B. Bedard who was the gun platoon leader. I was going to take over that platoon. I was in the
front seat and he was in the rear. We had gone up to this SF unit because they had some sort of
movement in their AO. This was not far from LZ Crystal in the Suoi Ca Valley. We started looking
at this ridgeline and suddenly started taking 51-cal fire from it. I think we were a heavy team – at
least two Snakes plus at least one LOH, maybe more. I believe WO1 Roger Lone was in the other
Cobra. It was a routine mission. We’d done this many times before and never found a darn thing.
This time they opened up from one ridgeline, so we rolled in on that point. We were in our second
pass. All of a sudden another 51 opened up from another position and shot our tail rotor. Denny was
still flying. He did a marvelous job of bring us down in the bamboo patch. The thing I remember is
that the horizon was just going around and around, but he kept the aircraft amazingly level. When
we hit the canopy exploded right off. The blade may have flexed down to take off the canopy. So
we were two lucky guys that it didn’t get us. I remember un-strapping and going straight back to
Denny. I think he was a little dazed. I sort of helped him out and at the same time reached behind
him to get an M-16. There was one magazine near it but like a dummy I didn’t pick it up. So I had
the M-16 with only one clip of ammo! We definitely could hear people so we started down the hill.
I fired the M-16 a little. I don’t remember exactly how far we ran but we came to this clearing. It
was like magic! There was this LOH sitting in this clearing waiting for us! So we got in the back of
the LOH and there was firing. Denny was shooting his pistol and I still had the M-16. It was like
some kind of combat movie or something. The LOH pilot’s name was Blevins, I think. Afterwards I
asked him why he’d landed there. He said, ‘Well, Sir, that was the only place I could have landed.’
God had blessed us – we had just happened onto the only clearing in the area. Neither of us were
hurt but it is my opinion that we would have been captured quickly without that rescue. Then we
went to the SF camp. They gave us some liquor. I remember them toasting us because it was my
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birthday. As far as I know the Cobra was not recovered. It was C Troop’s custom to call in an
airstrike on Cobras rather than try to recover them.
On the 21st, the VHPA Helicopter database has an aircraft loss with a fatality record for B Troop OH6A #69-16051 at grid YA972491. CPT William ‘Wild Bill’ Norton was the pilot. SGT Jimmy Lyn
Dunagan died while flying as an observer in this aircraft. The Wall database gives his tour start date as
8 Mar 1971 and his MOS as 11D2F.
WO1 Rich Clayton provided the following to the VHPA in May 1999: SGT Jimmy Lyn Dunagan
was KIA serving with B Troop. I was present when he was shot down. There was also a CPT
aboard the LOH and I always thought that he was KIA at the same time. He was the platoon leader.
I can't remember his name. I was new to the unit, flying my orientation as a gunner, I think it was
my second time out. I became a scout pilot the next day. Later I was the LOH IP for the troop. The
incident I remember involved the LOHs coming under enemy fire, Dunagan's aircraft went in an
additional time and there was an explosion in the cockpit, a WP grenade went off in the aircraft.
The aircraft went straight in from about 30 feet up. I didn't think anyone survived. It would be great
if I am mistaken.
WO Steven James provides: Concerning the day SGT Dunagan died, I ate breakfast with him in the
messhall that morning and carried his body from the field that afternoon. The reason I ate breakfast
with Dunagan and a couple of other EM that morning was because most of the EM flight crews and
AOs were on their 2nd and 3rd tours. They had extended to stay in this Cav Troop. Growing up I
worked summers with my Step-Dad and his painting crew carrying ladders, mixing paint, and
sanding sheetrock and anything else that a painter's helper did and they were all WWII Navy and
Army combat veterans. They had seen a lot of combat and without knowing it they educated me to
understand that the NCO's ran the military. I gained a lot of insight from those guys and I naturally
gravitated to them in my own military career. I learned to listen to those who know early, regardless
of rank. SGT Dunagan was looked up to by everyone. I was considering taking an OH-6A transition
at Vung Tau and wanted to fly with the Scouts until he got killed, then I woke up to the reality that I
could end up like him and my primary mission was to survive!! Not that I had a much better chance
as a Pallbearer as it turned out. Anyway that was my reasoning at the time. SGT Dunagan was the
first KIA I had seen since I arrived in country in August. I was still a peter pilot and Dunagan was
an AO with several tours under his belt. We were flying out of Plei Djering to find some NVA with
the scouts and insert an ARVN platoon nearby. The Secretary of the Army was in the C&C bird
watching the operation. I didn't see the aircraft get hit, but they said it was an RPG. The former
Scout lead (CPT Mike Trees) was flying in a Huey as Pallbearer Lead and he went in and picked up
"Wild Bill." My ship came into the LZ and picked up the body of Dunagan. I looked over my
shoulder and saw that he was partially burned and his body was oozing blood onto the floor where
he had been dumped by a couple of ARVN troops. When we pulled out and headed back toward
Pleiku I heard Trees say he was taking fire. He was maybe a mile ahead of us and I saw no
indication of ground fire or heard any. A month or so later Trees got the Silver Star for getting
"Wild Bill" out while taking heavy ground fire. Norton had a twisted ankle, maybe it was broken.
He was medivaced and we never heard from him after that.
On the 23rd, the VHPA Helicopter database has an aircraft accident record for C Troop UH-1H #671726 crewed by WO1 Ted W. Clymer as pilot, and WO1 Terry Cornelison as co-pilot near An Son.
According to the website guestbook, Mac Fulton served as CE for this aircraft. An edited version of
the accident summary states: The pilot was taking off from a heavily stumped and treed PZ with 8
Vietnamese soldiers on board when the aircraft struck a tree. The aircraft continued its mission and on
return to An Khe shut down to inspect the blades. Aircraft was flown back to Lane AHP for inspection
by maintenance. Both blades were slightly damaged.
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On the 25th, A Troop sent three AH-1Gs and two Hueys to An Khe due to a heavy enemy build-up in
the central highlands. At the same time, two LOHs were sent to An Son for convoy cover.
On the 29th, an A Troop LOH performing VR for the 101st Abn saw seven enemy near Cam Ranh.
The LOH took fire and was hit, but the Guns killed five.
On the 30th, A Troop found a small enemy force in the same area as yesterday's action. The Guns fired
on this force with unknown results.
A Troop Reassigned to the 17th CAG
CPT Billy Miller provides the following comments on life in A Troop during this time:
After the 10th CAB stood down, A Troop reverted back to Squadron control but really the 17th
CAG in Nha Trang was calling the shots. We made several trips to both An Son and Nha Trang to
see who we would be working for and to determine what future plans they might have in mind for
us. As it turned out for the first couple months we were THE aviation resource for the southern half
of MR II. We actually picked up resources from former 10th CAB units as they stood down. I'd
guess we got up to about 50 aircraft plus crews which was about double our normal TO&E
compliment. About 20 of these were Hueys but we picked up some Cobras too. This information
may help explain how we were able to send three or four ships a day to the various Province Senior
Advisors, have a Scout and Gun team at Dong Be Thin as a quick reaction - ready reserve, send a
couple LOHs to do road recons in the Dalat, Boc Loc, and Song Mao areas, and still conduct
relatively normal Air Cavalry operations. It might making reading the Operations reports from that
period a little easier to understand. There were rumors that A Troop had 58s instead of OH- 6s. This
is not true. A Troop had only 6s right up until the end. I must admit that the NVA did not have a
major presence in that area and the most of the opposition came from the VC who had been hunted
and hurt for a long time. This made our operations less dangerous. We rarely experience large cal
AA fire. But, whenever we went back to Pleiku or other northern areas in MR II we quickly
changed tactics as we flew against the NVA. As more units stood down, Phan Rang was one of the
few places where helicopters could refuel. I know this sounds strange, but the days of going most
any place and being able to get fuel were gone. We often called ahead to make certain we could get
fuel. Because Phan Rang had fuel, we got lots of visitors. Many of them brought rumors that we
would be standing down as well.
The 31st was the ending period the RVN Gallantry Cross with Palm Awards In 1973 via DA General
Order #32, the B Troop was awarded the RVN Gallantry Cross for the period 1 Oct 1971 to 31 Jan
1972. for B Troop.
The HHT 71-72 Anson Yearbook contains a one page history section. Until a better date is determined
we will use the end of January 1972 as the date for this book. The Squadron Medical Officer, CPT
‘Doc’ Kiltau provided only ten pages from this Yearbook. Mike Law is very interested in obtaining a
complete copy of it. The following individuals are mentioned in alphabetic order:
Anderson, Jack W LTC Squadron
CO
Belden CPT
Blake SGT
Bodelson, Patrick J. CPT Squadron
S-3
Boghain SGT
Bowers 1LT
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Dowdy SGT

Morrow 1LT

Harvey, Thomas H. Jr. MAJ
Squadron XO
Hatcher SGT
Hood SP5

Patterson SGT

Geraghty, Richard CPT
Gibbs CPT
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Post SGT
Smith, Bryon CPT Squadron
S-1
Smith, William G. 1SG
HHT 1SG
Splichal, Jimmy WO1
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Bowman SGT
Brown MAJ
Carlisle SGT
Cole, Christopher CPT HHT CO
Citrino SGT
Cromnell SGT
Danields SGT
DeLacy CPT Squadron S-2
Domin SP4

Glenn, James A. CW2
Glenn SGT
Kegelmeyer CPT Aircraft
Maintenance Officer
Kiltau CPT Squadron Flight
Surgeon
Lane 1LT
Mabe CW2
McDagald, John C. 1LT
HHT XO
Morrell 1LT

Stoeser CW2
Tidwell SGT
Vietti LT
Voss CW2
West, Orby L. CSM
Squadrdon CSM
Weston CPT
Wilder CPT HHT Flight
Platoon Leader
Williams CPT

The second page of the Yearbook hosts a photo of ‘Ruthless Six,’ LTC Jack Anderson’s C&C UH-1H.
It clearly shows a 50-cal doorgun of the left. A hand-written note beneath the photo reads: “There were
two 507s. 15507 (UH-1H #68-16507)and 16507 (UH-1H #69-15507). 507B (assumed to be #6915507) was the Commander’s AC with 50 cals.”
The last few sentences of the unit history page read as follows: In late January 1971, the Squadron was
split with the line troops being assigned to battalions with 17th Combat Aviation Group and
Headquarters Troop moving to Qui Nhon, RVN. Again in June the troop moved, this time to its present
location at Lane Army Heliport, An Son, RVN. With the last move came increased responsibility for
two Air Cavalry Troops, three Assault Helicopter Companies, one Assault Support Helicopter
Company, and one VIP Aviation Company.
MAJ Thomas H. ‘Mike’ Harvey Jr. recalls: During the summer of 1971 I attended Cobra school en
route to Vietnam for my third tour. On my first tour in 1963-64 I flew Caribou. Then in 1967 I
served with B/1/9th Cav and in 1968 I commanded C/1/9th Cav. I joined the 7/17th Cav in September
1971. I got along well with LTC Jack Anderson. Jack loved to fly combat and was very interested in
maintenance – you had to be in those days. He made me the Squadron XO. I had that job for 4 or 5
months until I was assigned to USARV to help administrate all the units that were standing down. I
think that was about Dec 1971 or Jan 1972. I remember CPT Byron Smith was the S-1. He was a
real ‘Cav hero’ having flown Scouts for a while. He was serving in one of the lift companies until
we needed him in the S-1 job. I also remember CPT Larry Smith who was given the S-4 job. We
really needed that are cleaned up. He later became a Major General. CPT Pat Bodelson was a good
officer. He served at the S-3 after being in one of the lift companies. Whenever I needed flight time,
I’d fly with C Troop in the front of a Cobra. Jack basically made me the Anson base commander
even though there was another officer in that position. These were very interesting times. I’d say the
race relations was nearly all consuming for me. It was a real nightmare. I remember going with
another Major to meet a group of I’d guess more than 40 black soldiers near the swimming pool.
They had some legitimate grips and were demanding fair treatment. I promised them that everyone
would be treatment fairly even if it was unpleasant for all parties involved. There had been a fight
between the Koreans and some blacks. This was difficult to work out because the Koreans did
pretty much whatever they wanted. Not long after that a Warrant Officer got drunk and started
threatening those around him (blacks and whites) with an M-79. By the time I got down there with
just my 45, he’d tried to fire the thing but it misfired, so they jumped him. The MPs took him away.
I also got to answer the congressional letters. Someone had complained about the whorehouse
located in the no-man’s land between the Anson compound and where the Koreans lived. I also
answered with the truth. Yes there was a whorehouse there but we had no control over that area.
Yes we tried to discourage soldiers from going there, but clearly that wasn’t going to happen. So we
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sent our medical team to inspect the ladies weekly. Never heard anything else after I sent that letter.
Drugs were also a big problem. I remember once a CH-47 that wasn’t from Anson accidentally
passed very low over a hooch and blew part of the metal roof off. I’d guess there was about 200 lbs
of pot stored in the rafters that ended up all over the area. Like I said I got along with Jack
Anderson very well and with the 17th CAG CO, COL Merriman. We had a few OH-58s and
everyone wanted to get checked out in them. There were big arguments. Finally I said – I am the
one who decides who will get checked out. Things quieted down on that subject. I remember there
was considerable discussion around the idea that the bad buys were spying on us from the nearby
hills. We started interviewing guys to lead some SRP (short range patrols). One guy came in and
announced he was ready to kill those guys. Out the door he went. We really need observation teams
and that is what we deployed. At least one of the teams reported seeing what they believed was a
Chinese Officer. Years later when I was a BG I attended a function in Chinese and was talking with
a Chinese general officer about my age. I suggested to him that maybe we served in Vietnam about
the same time. He just looked at me with an interesting smile on his face. Like I said – I was only in
the Squadron a few months but they were interesting time for sure.
WO Jimmy Splichal provides: After flight school I received an OH-58 transition en route to
Vietnam. I arrived in May 1971 and served with the Casper Platoon (the Aviation Platoon of
HHC/173rd ABD BDE) at LZ English. While I flew Hueys a little with them, I spent most of my
time in an OH-58. I joined HHT 7/17th Cav in September 1971 when the 173rd stood down. Almost
immediately the 7/17th Cav sent me to OH-58 IP training in Vung Tau. I think that was in October. I
remember my first ‘student’ (to receive an OH-58 transition) was MAJ ‘Mike’ Harvey. He was a
good pilot but rather head strong (in a good way). I remember we were making a poweroff
autorotation once and it was going poorly. I said to him, “I’ve got it.” Remember I’m still a WO1
and he was a senior Major; but I was the Instructor Pilot and certainly had a lot of experience flying
the OH-58. He replied, “No, I’m going to get this thing on the ground one way or the other.” And
he did without crashing. I remember CPT Chris Cole very well. He was a very likely guy. A West
Pointer but not a rated pilot. He and I were roommates for awhile. I DERORed in March 1972 after
receiving one of the first 60-day drops to be handed out. That didn’t make me sad at all!
The C Troop 1972 Yearbook contains no history section. Until a better date is determined we will use
the end of January 1972 as the date for this book. [Editor’s Note: The names of 10 EM are missing
because the copy used to develop this list did not include their names. Anyone with a copy of this
yearbook is encouraged to contact Mike Law so this situation can be corrected.] The following
individuals are mentioned in alphabetic order:
Adams SP4
Fofanoff SP6
Powell, Tom CPT
Agamao PFC
Gabriel SP4
Prather SP4
Aiken PFC
Galbreath, Robert SP4
Priest SP5
Allen SP5
Gallegos PFC
Rader SP4
Anclien, Charles SP5
Garthwaite SP4
Reid WO1
Bedard, Dennis CPT
Gilpin SP4
Reynolds SP4
Beers SP5
Gonzales SP4
Richards, Larry WO1
Blackwell SP4
Hall SP4
Robinson J. WO1
Blazek, Patrich 1LT
Hammerich SFC
Rockhold, Neal CPT
Maintenance
Botnen, Bob CPT
Harrison SP5
Romer PSG 1SG
Bradshaw SP4
Henson SP4
Rose SP4
Bridges SP4
Hoefle SP4
Russell WO1
Brown, Edward MAJ CO
Hughes SSG
Russell SP5
Brown, Zane CPT
Humphries SSG
Scribner, Chuck CPT
Bullerwell SP4
Isaacs, David WO1
Scruggs PFC
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Bussiere SP4
Butz, Tom CPT
Chadwick SP4
Charles SP4
Chilman, David 1LT
Chimenti PFC

Clymer, Ted WO1
Coker PFC
Cole CW2
Coon SP4
Cornelison, Terry WO1
Culwell, Ken CPT Scout Plat
Daniels PFC
Davis PFC
Davis SP4
Davis SGT
Decker SGT
Dooley SP5
Drolshagen, Jeff CW2
Durham SP5
Ellis SP4
Elmore SSG
Estrada SSG

Johnson PFC
Johnson CW2
Jones SP4
Jorge PFC
Kleiner, Martin CPT
Krabec, Warren 1LT
Maintenance
Leary PFC
Lone, Roger WO1 AH-1G
Pilot
Lucius, John WO1 Pilot
Macmillan SP4
Madsen SP4
Martin SP4
McNutt, Ron CW2
Meeker SP5
Meister SP4
Mickerson SP4
Middendorf, Richard CPT
Middleton SP4
Mojica PFC
Morgan PFC
Morphew SP4
Moore J. SP4
Mundy SP4
Neal SP6
Nielson, Rolf WO1

Fisher SFC
Fix, Don CPT XO
Flagle SP4
Fox SP4
Fulton, Mac SP5

O’Donnell SSG
Pesce, Paul PFC
Peterson SGT
Phelps SP4
Polachowski SSG

Clarke, Kevin CW2 Pilot
Clink, Jeff CW2

Sheppard, Rick WO1
Signor SP4
Slocum, Jim 1LT
Smalls SP4
Smith PFC
Snodgrass SP4
Soden SP4
Stacey, Douglas S. SGT
Mess Sergeant
Stark SP4
Starnes, Bill 1LT
Stobbe SP4
Strzynski SGT
Sudeck, Roy CPT
Suttle, Fred CPT
Terry SP4
Thurman, Jerry 1LT
Tyson PFC
Valenzuela SGT
Varner, LD ‘Al’ WO1
Veaclt SP4
Vecchione SP4
Wagner WO1
Waido PFC
Walton SP5
Waugh, Frank CPT
Maintenance
Webster 1LT
Wieland SP4
Wolfe SP4
Woods SP4
Wyatt, Wallace 1LT

During this month it is possible that there was an undocumented event relating to A Troop UH-1H
#68-15689. The Goldbook database states that after serving with A Troop since it came from the
factory in June, 1969 for a total of 1,300 hours including 3 in December, 1971; this aircraft does not
appear in the Goldbook database after December, 1971. The VHPA Helicopter database is silent about
any battle damage or loss event during this period of time for this aircraft. Anyone who can provide
details about this aircraft during this period of time should contact Mike Law.
During this month it is possible that there was an undocumented event relating to B Troop OH-6A
#67-16084. The Goldbook database states that after serving with B Troop since October, 1971 this
aircraft logged 41 hours in December, 1971. This is the last record in the Goldbook database for this
aircraft. The VHPA Helicopter database has nothing for this aircraft during this period of time. One
can assume that something bad happened to this aircraft in January, 1972. Anyone who can provide
details about this aircraft during this period of time should contact Mike Law.
During this month it is possible that there was an undocumented event relating to C Troop OH-6A
#67-16113. According to the Goldbook database, this aircraft logged 5 hours in Dec 1971 and zero
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hours in Jan 1972. Sometime during that period, most likely, December, it was transferred to the 604th
TC Company and hence to Hughes Aircraft for some major repairs.
SP4 Glenn E. Carpenter recalls: [Need to insert a transcription of his tape recorded interview here.]
I served with A Troop from Mar 1971 until it stood-down and left for CONUS. Most of the time I
was the CE on UH-1H #68-15301.
February 1972
A Troop Assigned Cam Ranh base Security Mission
On the 1st, A Troop supported elements from Phan Rang to An Khe. Each day the pilots were forced
to become more flexible. They were now doubling as resupply for what remained of the 101st as well
as base security for Cam Ranh. Two Cobras and two LOHs performed a daily VR of the Cam Ranh
area. Each night a Huey Night Hawk patrolled the Cam Ranh perimeter. The LOHs also doubled as
VIP couriers.
1LT Doug Buchanan provides: I was in A/7/17 Cav late 71 through early 72 at Phan Rang when it
stood down. I flew slicks. 1LT Bob Bickel and I were rangers, so we traded off each day flying and
being inserted as the ARVN blue platoon leader. We operated from Phan Thiet to Plieku. Flew
Nighthawk at Cam Ranh Bay awhile. Big spot light and 50 cal in Huey. When the Troop stood
down, I went to 60th AHC supporting the Koreans at Nhin Hoa until March 73.
On the 3rd, A Troop began construction of defense bunkers and fighting positions in anticipation of a
coming offensive.
On the 5th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a loss record for B Troop OH-6A #66-07783 flown by
an unknown crew at grid AS805149. The record provided no other details. Anyone who can provide
details is encouraged to contact Mike Law.
On the 9th, elements of A Troop at An Khe came under sapper attack during the night. The Guns
launched and expended onto the perimeter. Ten enemy were killed and the gunstrike helped the capture
of two more. Again CPT Billy Miller provides us with a good insight for this period.
I am not certain when Tet was that year but it was a pivotal date. Many of the military leaders
believed there would be a major enemy push before or near Tet that year, so we stayed in the overstrenghtened situation I described earlier. But Tet was a non-event that year and I guess that by midFeb we started receiving disposition instructions to turn in equipment and to swap or turnover
aircraft. I was pretty busy during those days because I was a Cobra IP and was in good demand
giving 90-day check-rides. We actually started having problems keeping guys current. At that time
we worked under the 179-day rule. If you had been in-country 179 days or more, then that would
count as a full tour and you would DEROS with the unit; else you were reassigned to another unit.
We started sending people out in February and this made many people very unhappy. MAJ Turecek
was a master at organization. He broke the disposition instructions down into a series of tasks then
assigned an officer and an NCO to each task. As pilots came off flying status because they were no
longer current, they were given these tasks. We got a lot done in a very short period of time. I
remember we made lots of trips to III Corps areas to drop off aircraft, equipment and/or people. We
had a couple "turn over teams" that included a maintenance officer, a senior crew chief, plus the
crew to bring them back. We'd TI the ship before it was sent and fix everything we could. Many of
the receiving units were really surprised that we weren't giving them "dogs" but we went to extra
effort to give them the best we could.
On the 13th, B Troop was involved in a very interesting operation.
WO Steven James wrote: On 13 Feb 1972 we captured some NVA. We found about 50 NVA in the
open west of Dak To. We were staging out of Dak To II that day. A VNAF O-1 Birddog had overPage 670
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flown the NVA unit as it was crossing the border area west of Dak To. These were new, raw
infantry types moving through an open field. This, of course, was a mistake because they got
spotted. This might have been part of their training because they fell down on the ground as a
group, put their rifles on their chests and just laid there. I guess they hoped that no one would see
them because they weren’t moving. Anyway the O-1 saw them. There was an American USAF pilot
in the O-1 with the Vietnamese pilot. They had the standard load of four marking rockets. When
they fired a rocket, one or two of the NVA got up to run out of the field; so they fired another rocket
ahead of them. This second rocket caused the NVA to turn around, return to the group and lay back
down. At that point they called up B Troop. First the LOHs and Cobras got there. The Cobras fired
everything they had; fleshettes, HE, minigun and 20mm. Then they called in several sets of F-4s.
Then the Scouts went back in and found some still alive. They were trying to decide if they would
use the Pallbearers to bring in an ARVN ground force to capture some of them. We had already
heard rumors of troop and tank movements in the Ben Het area. These people were a little south of
Ben Het. You could also see the roads being built. Naturally this was all part of the build-up and
preparations for what would be the Easter Offensive. There were several that were still alive but
only two were moving around. One of them decided he was not going to be captured by the LOH.
He took a hand grenade, pulled the pin and tossed it up in the air trying to get an airburst under the
LOH. He called to the C&C and asked if they could kill him. They said yes, so the Observer killed
him with his M-60. I was listening to this on the radio. The Pallbearers landed in this big open field
that had lots of bomb craters. There were bodies all around the craters. You could see rows of
bodies, some pinned together. Many were badly mangled. As we were going in we were going to
fire our door guns just to keep anyone’s head down in case they were going to shoot at us. Each of
my gunners fired just one round and their gun jammed. I was a little scared and nervous at the time.
I think I was Chalk 3 of a flight of three carrying about a platoon of ARVN. So I pulled out my 45.
I’m in the left seat and I start firing it out the window. I could actually see the rounds arc out toward
the distance point of impact. The empty casings were bouncing off the windshield and falling back
on me. I’d never done this before. One of the casings got into my shirt and burned my chest.
Anyway we landed, the ARVN got out and policed up three NVA. They were young guys. They
looked like kids. They had packs and AKs. The ARVN separated them and put one on each aircraft.
The NVA they put on our ship was only slightly wounded. Actually I think he was really more shell
shocked from the bombs than wounded. He was bleeding from the groin area. So I had my camera.
After we got back to Dak To, I took some pictures. I titled one ‘Photo of 18 captured NVA.’ Other
than the fact that they didn’t have a helmet on, they looked just like the ARVN. Even their uniforms
looked that same.
On the 20th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident record for B Troop AH-1G #67-15675
flown by CW2 Ralph O. Davis as AC and CPT Richard Delgado as pilot/gunner. The Accident
Summary reads:
At 0655 hours CW2 Ralph O. Davis aircraft commander and CPT Richard Delgado pilot/gunner, of
Bravo Ttroop 7/17th Cavalry Squadron, Camp Holloway completed their preflight and run-up of
AH-1G 67-15675 without incident and began their hover out of the revetment towards the active on
a properly scheduled and authorized flight. Shortly after departing the revetment while hovering on
the taxiway, the aircraft experienced a sudden loss of power and the aircraft commander performed
a hovering autorotation without damage or incident. Thinking that he had merely failed to roll the
throttle on all of the way, the aircraft commander performed another run-up check without incident
with all systems operating normally. The aircraft commander than took the active, formed his flight
and took off as the lead aircraft of a flight of eight other aircraft and proceeded north towards his
destination. Approximately five minutes later at 0710 hours while flying enroute at approximately
500 feet AGL the aircraft commander attempted to increase his power from 24 lbs of torque to 30
lbs of torque. The power increase caused an immediated decay in engine RPM down to 6000 RPM
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and the N1 dropped to 90%. The aircraft commander was unable to maintain altitude or RPM and
elected to attempt a minimum power landing to the highway (QL/14) running parallel to his flight
path. The aircraft commander made a left 180 degree turn towards the highway and was
approximately 200 feet from the intended touchdown point at approximately 50 feet AGL when the
engine lost all power. The aircraft feel through and landed exceptionally hard with approximately
20 knots of forward airspeed. Both skids were spread on the aircraft as it landed. The aircraft slid
approximately 167 feet down the road, veering off of the road to the right and came to rest upright
across a shallow ditch heading 260 degrees.
Also on the 20th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident record for B Troop UH-1H #67-17849
flown by WO1 LD ‘Larry’ Roedl as AC, 1LT RJ Battaglia as pilot, an unnamed maintenance WO1 as
a passigner, SP4 KJ Loughren as CE, and PFC LK Morrow as gunner. The Accident Summary reads:
UH-1H 67-17849 was called to assist in the removal of an AH-1G that had gone down 4 NM NW
of Pleiku Airfield. The aircraft was landed in the vicinity of the downed AH-1G and shut down. The
Aircraft Commander supervised the loading of the Cobra’s armament. The aircraft was started with
no Abnormal indications during run-up. It was brought to a hover; checks were green with 40 PSI
torque and 97% N1. The AC and pilot referred to the Go-No-Go placard which listed 98.5% Max
N1 RPM for a standard day. No note was taken of OAT. The AC then maneuvered his ship for
takeoff. Taking off on about 340 degrees, the crew suddenly heard a high pitch whine aft. All
realized immediately something was wrong, but just as quick, a loud bang was heard aft. The ship
yawed left and the AC corrected the yaw. The aircraft was cushioned with skids level and forward
motion. The aircraft had been at a point just prior to translational lift and four to five feet off the
ground. The crew exited the aircraft unhampeted. The aircraft traveled approximately 10 feet before
the landing gear assembly collapsed. Skids marks verified the above noted skids level, forward
motion aspect and 340 degree flight path. Minimal skid spread was determined prior to collapse.
The aircraft continued for another 23 feet before coming to rest.
C Troop Assigned Cam Ranh base Security Mission
C Troop assumed responsibility for the Cam Ranh base Security Mission previously assigned to A
Troop.
On the 25th, there was a tragic accident. 1LT David Neal Johnston, AC; 1LT Mark Joseph
Fitzgerald, pilot; SP4 Roman Lee Jones, CE; SP4 Marvin Louis Hall, gunner; SP4 Robert Gene
Galbreath, a passenger, all died in C Troop UH-1H #66-16840. The Wall database gives the following
tour start date and MOS data: Fitzgerald, 14 Oct 1971, 01981; Galbreath, 28 Jun 1971, unknown; Hall,
7 Sep 1971, unknown; Johnston, 31 Aug 1971, 01981; Jones, 21 Sep 1971, unknown. An edited
version of the accident summary follows:
At 1725 local, Night Hawk aircraft #66-16840 took off from Cam Ranh Air Force Base to test the
Night Hawk system aboard before being released for that mission. At 1732 local, they requested
permission to cross Cam Ranh's southern extension of runway 20. At approximately 1736 the
transmission "Engine failure, going down at this time!" was heard from the aircraft. The aircraft was
flying north bound at approximately 100 feet when a left and right yawing occurred and the aircraft
started descending. One witness stated it sounded like the engine was running down. At about 25 to
30 feet AGL it was noted that the main rotor had slowed noticeably and the aircraft was in a 30
degree nose high attitude. The aircraft impacted tail stinger/end of tail boom first, leaving an
accurate account in the sand. The aircraft next hit slightly nose low with the right skid breaking at
the rear crosstube. At this point on the ground there was a 15 degree slope running right to left. The
aircraft still had forward momentum and rotated around the nose about 170 degrees clockwise
hitting the ground nose low and breaking the tail boom. As the aircraft settled a main rotor blade hit
the uphill side at about the 10 o'clock position pulling the transmission right and forward and rolling
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the aircraft over onto its right side. At what point the aircraft burst into flames is not clear. However
it was between the initial impact and the time it finally came to rest. Witnesses stated that no
attempt at escape by the crew was observed. The aircraft did not have a crash worthy fuel system.
Initial autopsy reports indicate survivable to partially survivable accident without the fire.
Concerning C Troop’s assignment of the Nigh Hawk missions around Cam Ranh, CW2 Ron
McNutt recalls: My diary is a big help with details about this period of time. I was sent to Cam
Ranh Bay from 24 February until 3 April – almost two months. We flew the support missions – first
and last light visual reconnaissance around the air base. We also flew support for the 2/327th
Infantry. The reason that is interesting to me is I ended up in 1983 making a tour to the Sinai in
support of the 2/327th Infantry. We were not TDY to Cam Ranh Bay. We were permanently
assigned there. They’d split up the Troop in the spring of 1972. We lived right on Cam Ranh Bay
Air Base. I believe we lived in former Air Force billets. They were air conditioned and nice. There
was just a Huey, no Cobras or LOHs. During that time period, they were starting to slow down the
war. Even C Troop was supposed to stand-down. I was scheduled to leave about 14 April. I’m
sitting in the ready room on the 3rd getting ready to go up because I had an 7 April ‘pack-up date’
back at Lane. However, because of the Spring Offensive at Kontum we were pulled out of Cam
Ranh Bay about 10 a.m. By 1 p.m. we were clearing out of Lane and by 6 p.m. that evening we
were in Pleiku. It was the next day before the Air Base Commander at Cam Ranh knew we were
gone. I believe we had more than one Huey at Cam Ranh. I don’t recall who the other pilot was
during this period. I remember that we were supported to take over the Nighthawk mission. That
was flown by a UH-1 with a big search light rig and a 50-cal mounted on one side and a minigun on
the other side. The aircraft had not had a PE in 400 hours and the maintenance support unit there
didn’t have enough mechanics to do, so they allowed us to do it. On 25 Feb, something happened
during a test flight. They crashed over near the ammo dump and caught fire. The Accident
Investigation Report said that some clamps for the drive shaft came off causing a loss of rotor RPM.
The area around the ammo dump was mined. They didn’t know whether the crash or a mine caused
the burning. It killed five people. Two of them were my Crew Chief and Door Gunner who had
been switched to that aircraft when we got to Cam Ranh Bay, SP Hall (gunner) and SP Jones (CE).
This aircraft was going to be a C Troop ship. The pilot and co-pilot had transferred from the unit
that had the aircraft and mission prior to this. Because they were experienced with the mission, they
were transferred to C Troop. I was one of the first to arrive at the crash site. I identified the bodies
of the two men I knew. I took some pictures of the fire but the film was confiscated for the accident
investigation. I was in the POL point refueling at the time of the crash. I heard the tower calling the
radio call sign for the Nighthawk ship. I saw the smoke on the opposite side of the airfield. We
terminated the refueling. I requested permission for a direct take-off from POL point across the
runway to the crash site. I was the first aircraft to arrive. There was a road through the ammo dump
and we landed on the road. We attempted to get down close to the aircraft and could not because of
the flames. At that time I got my camera and started taking pictures for the accident investigation. I
was able to identify Hall and Jones because of their positions on the aircraft and because they had
been my crew even back at Lane. After that others arrived with fire fighting equipment but the
flames were still intense. They just allowed the fire to burn itself out and the recovery happened a
day or so later. I was not familiar with A Troop at that time. I didn’t know where they were based.
The only Troop we had a lot of contact with was B Troop at Holloway. Other than the Cam Ranh
Bay support, we flew ash and trash missions for the 2/327th Infantry. They had outposts around Cam
Ranh Bay. We carried out food and supplies plus swapped out troops. They were not doing any
offensive operations. It was strictly defense stuff for the air base. I do remember one mission where
we landed on one of their hilltop outposts. The commander there had not had his men secure their
ponchos. I had one fly up into the main rotor. I got out and crewed that lieutenant out. He was very
apologetic because he knew we were his lifeline. Fortunately we got the aircraft shut down before it
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could do any damage. What usually happens is that the poncho gets sucked into the main rotor but
gets tangled with the tail rotor where the real damage is done to the extent that you can’t fly out. We
were fortunate that that didn’t happen.
SP5 Michael Barrett provides: I was at Cam Ranh when the helicopter went down. It was detailed
from A Troop with a full crew. I was scheduled to fly in that helicopter the next day. We went out
and picked them up. Not a pretty site. I was a CE, was new to A Troop at the time and hadn’t been
assigned a helicopter yet. From the time I got there till after this happened I flew on anybody’s ship
who was on R&R etc. We went to Cam Ranh without a helicopter. The nighthawk missions did not
have permanent crews at this time. It rotated between crews and units. I was in the 61st AHC at
Lane and C Troop still had some element there when the records say they where in Pleiku. I
remember that because I was on CQ one night sitting in front of the orderly room and a jeep came
out of C Troop’s area and went down to where the helicopters were parked. Their aircraft were
parked next to ours. Next thing someone fired up a LOH and was flying up and down the
revetments at about five feet off the ground. After about five minutes of joy riding, he hit a
revetment and tore off one off the skids. Put it half in a ditch and half out. Shut it down got back in
the jeep and drove off. Never got the story on that one. But you have to understand it was not odd to
have a unit spread all over II Corp. My own experience in A troop was in Phan Rang and we had
two slicks and four cobras sent to An Khe. One slick and two cobras stayed at Lane and the crews
bunked with C Troop. They rotated back and forth. There just weren’t a lot of American helicopter
units left.
March 1972
Some time during this month, MAJ James M. Gibbs assumed command of B Troop replacing MAJ
Robert C. Cassity.
Also sometime during this month, CPT Sam Slaughter assume command of C Troop replacing MAJ
Edward Brown.
B Troop was still operating out of Holloway. CPT Barry Gerischer recalls:
I got in country and was assigned to B Troop. The Scout Platoon Leader I replaced went home
minus two fingers about three days before I got there. I think I arrived on 21 Jan 72, I do not recall
his name. A young Signal Corps 1LT was in charge of the platoon. For the next couple of months it
was quiet in the AOs we worked. CPT Melvin Wayne Finch came in early March and was two days
senior to me. He was a Huey pilot but wanted to fly scouts. I took him under tow for several days
and then made him my wingman. He was a great guy but would not listen. I had created the 10
golden rules of scouting primarily from my first tour with D Troop, 1/10th Cav at Camp Enari. I
was a gun pilot at that time and spent a lot of hours with the scouts. Additionally, I was very
familiar with the pilots at the east end of Camp Enari, namely the 7/17th Cav, and with the 4th Avn,
Gambler Guns. Finch went by his middle name, Wayne. He was so loose as a wingman that no one
would fly with him so I kept him on my wing. After a couple of days, I made him a Lead Scout and
flew his wing. He put me in so many bad situations that I decided to turn him loose. He became the
Scout Platoon Leader and I flew scouts and guns. Wayne commanded the Scouts for about two
weeks before the event that would lead to his death.
C Troop had been told they would be standing down and since late in February they had really ceased
operating as an ACT. On a daily basis, they had ships all over MR II in addition to having standing
commitments. For example, WO Rick Sheppard says they had a Scout and two Guns stationed at An
Khe for at least a month. They had LOHs flying as VIP ships and Lift ships flying Nighthawk missions
around the larger airbases. All this changed near the every end of the month when C Troop was told
they would be staying in Vietnam.
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SP4 Tom Barry recalls: I enlisted in the Army and received my AIT at Fort Leonard Wood as a
heavy equipment operators, 62E. I went to Vietnam in July 1971 and served with the 577th Engineer
Battalion doing roadwork around Cam Ranh until Jan 1972 when I was transferred to C Troop at An
Son. There was nothing for me to do in the motor pool but I was given the job of rations driver for
the O club. This required me to drive to Qui Nhon on Tuesdays and Fridays in a civilian dodge
truck painted baby blue. The club system was not part of the military, so this explains way I used
this unusual vehicle. On each trip I’d drop off the list of items for the next trip. I’d pick up frozen
and dry food. Beginning in April, I also worked in the motor pool. In May I started driving the 5-ton
wrecker and a tractor. Once in a while I helped with the aircraft maintenance by hoisting out a
component. We were turning in equipment at Qui Nhon. Some times it was just a day trip and
sometimes I had to stay there over night. I remember once I was able to acquire three cases of
frozen ground meat and one case of steaks. We were inventoried monthly and this was way over our
authorized levels so we had to hide them in various other mess halls until we had a big BBQ. The
road between An Son and Qui Nhon was not without its dangers. Once these guys jumped out from
the side of the road. I saw that one had a grease gun and that he was shooting at the truck. One
round hit the post behind me. I just floored it and got past that problem. The next week someone
discovered a 45 slug in a head of lettuce and gave it to me.
On the 1st, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident record for B Troop AH-1G #68-17026 flown
by 1LT E.L. Craig as maintenance officer and WO1 C.J. Nagy as co-pilot. The Accident Summary
reads: LT Craig had taken off from Holloway 05 on a test flight. He had departed traffic and was
heading 100 degrees at 80 knots climbing to 4000 feet MSL. At approximately 3100 feet a loud noise
was heard from the engine and a vibration was felt in the aircraft. LT Craig lowered pitch and entered
autorotation. He turned the aircraft right to 120 degrees, the reported winds given by the tower. He
picked what appeared to be a clear forced landing area. He terminated the autorotation with zero
ground run, but due to rough terrain, the aircraft swung approximately 45 degrees to the left after
making contact with the ground, causing the main rotor to flex down and sever the tail boom. LT Craig
shut off the main fuel and battery and he and WO1 Nagy exited the aircraft.
On the 30th, the general assault called the Easter Offensive officially began up in MR I. In MR II the
situation had been getting worse and several ARVN FSBs along Rocket Ridge were already under
siege. Neil Sheehan's "A Bright Shining Lie" provides a good overall summary of the Easter Offensive
in MR II and often refers to aircraft and tactics that could only be ACTs. There is also a good map in
the front of Sheehan's book that shows the line of ARVN FBs that ran in a line basically from Ben Het
to the river junction west of Kontum. They were in order: FB 6, FB 5, FB Charlie, and FB Delta. Also
the town of Tan Canh basically south of Dak To on QL14 would be the center of lots of activity in the
weeks to come.
Also on the 30th, VHPA Helicopter database has a helicopter loss record for B Troop OH-6A #6817200 at grid ZA045798 crewed by CPT Melvin Wayne Finch and SP4 Blackwood. Briefly, an
ARVN soldier captured by the NVA was being moved north at the same time as Finch and reported
that he died of dysentery on the Ho Chi Minh Trail. His remains were returned to America in 14
August 1985. The Wall database gives his tour start date as 6 Feb 1972 and his MOS as unknown. The
following is an edited version of the Homecoming II Project synopsis" report dated 1 April 1991:
CPT Finch was onboard an OH-6A on a combat mission in South Vietnam on March 30, 1972. The
mission was a recon of a bunker-hooch complex about 12 miles west-southwest of Kontum. During
the mission, small arms fire from one of the hooches downed the helicopter. Finch and SP4
Blackwood, also on the aircraft, got out of the crashed helicopter alive. Finch was dazed and injured
and had blood on his face and in his eyes. As he departed the aircraft he began running toward
enemy fire. Blackwood was unable to get his attention to alert him to run the other way. Blackwood
crawled 30 meters to a nearby road and was rescued. Melvin Finch was alive the last time he was
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seen. In February 1974, after 591 Americans had been released from prison camps in Vietnam,
released ARVN POWs reported and identified Finch and returnee Reeder as two U.S. Army
captains they had been held with before the two Americans were moved north. Other unspecified
information indicates that Finch died in captivity with other Americans in Quang Binh Province
(just north of the DMZ) in September 1972.
After reading an extract from this history, CPT Barry Gerischer wrote: On the 30th, CPT Wayne
Finch was leading one team and I was leading the second. I had discovered a very heavily used road
beneath the bamboo, southeast of Kontum. When I left the area Wayne's team took over. I went to
Kontum to refuel. While I was refueling we got the call that we had a scout down. I remember when
I got the call, my aircraft had a leaking gearbox so I took my wingman's aircraft. The AO was about
10 minutes from Kontum. I returned to the area and to my surprise the guns had not fired one round
and were not sure where the aircraft went down. The Lead Gun was CPT Richard Delgado, the
Platoon Leader. Wayne's wingman, WO1 Ricky Clayton had gone ballistic and could hardly talk. I
got him on the other radio channel and he directed me down the valley into the general site. He flew
behind me, but I knew he was short and did not want him to go back in there. Although Rick and I
flew a few missions, he was too damn good to be flying my wing. I am almost positive that he
started with Wayne and finished that day with me. Anyway, I got the crap shot out of me but I saw a
small wisp of smoke. When I slowed I saw the crewchief/gunner waving at me. I chopped a lot of
bamboo but got him picked up. I never did see Wayne. The crewchief's name was Blackwood. He
told me that Finch was flying with his visor up (a no no in my book) when they got shot down.
They met at the front of the aircraft. Wayne was cut across the forehead and blood was in his eyes.
He complained he could not see. There was an explosion near them and Wayne went one way and
Blackwood went the other. I learned later from a returning POW, Bill Reeder of the 361st Escort,
who was shot down near Dak To on my first tour and again on my second with a different unit, that
he was with Wayne on the march north. Wayne got sick, pneumonia, he thought, and died. I do not
recall Ron Logan nor portions of his version. I do know there were absolutely no troops but on the
ground the day Wayne Finch was shot down. Therefore the idea that Finch was attempting to secure
the LZ is not correct.
Ron Logan describes this battle: That day we were working out of Dak To in an area between FB 5
and FB 6. My Scout team was in the staging area while this action was going on. Apparently Finch's
team had discovered some bunkers and they decided to insert the ARVN Blues. The ARVN Blue
platoon leader at that time was an American advisor, an E7 or E8, Ranger type. He was good and
the ARVN performed rather well under his leadership. I understand they were using a single ship
LZ. Unfortunately, the American Sergeant (The Wall database suggests this person is SFC Charles
Jackson Britt) was shot in the head and killed almost as he stepped off the first Lift ship. The rest of
the insertion was made in rapid order but the leaderless ARVN never got organized and couldn't
hold the LZ. The ARVN panicked and Finch tried to secure the LZ with his LOH. By then the NVA
had set up an even stronger position and shot Finch down. Later that afternoon we were able to get
the Observer, a guy named Blackwood, I think, out. He was a very brave man!! He said that Finch
received a pretty bad head wound before or during the crash. Both men were able to exit the LOH
and for some reason Finch had it in his mind that they needed to get into the trees. Blackwood told
him the NVA were in those trees and even tackled him as he starting running in that direction.
Nothing, however, would stop him. When he was able to get free of Blackwood, he was last seen
making his way into the trees. Blackwood went back to the LOH and grabbed a supply of grenades.
The C&C was trying to get the ARVN out and get to the Scout crew as well. It was just too hot. We
later learned that the LZ was almost on top of an NVA Battalion CP!! Anyway, Blackwood realized
that no one could come and get him unless the NVA guns in the bunkers could be silenced. He
started at one end and worked down the line of bunkers, dropping grenades into each. After a few
minutes, he ran out into the open and a LOH snatched him out. A brave and cool headed man!! The
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next day, we inserted a large ARVN force into a different LZ and they performed very well. We
looked all day for Finch. We found lots of bad guys but we never found him. Years later I learned
that he was indeed captured by the NVA, taken to Hanoi and died there. During that day CPT David
Keating was flying a LOH with another ROL. They were shot down and one of their WPs blew
which burned Dave pretty badly. They were both evaced to the States. I can remember we used to
do a lot of BDAs for B52s and airstrikes. The AF were dropping bombs that would spread gas over
a wide area and even seep into bunkers, then an igniter would blow the whole thing. Very effective!
I remember lots of discussion among the Scouts and worries that our engine exhaust might ignite
some unexploded gas. I don't think it ever happened but we were worried about it. I can also
remember a few times in late 71 when all three ACTs were operating at Holloway. There was no
place to put all the people. People shared tents and bunks, etc. Some of my classmates were in the
other troops, so whenever they would move in; we'd just make space for cots and hold small class
reunions!
The Virtual Wall website site for SFC Charles Jackson Britt reads as follows: He served with the
LRRP, 2nd Brigade, 4th Infantry Division (1966-1968). Material written by Mike Lapolla (an
Infantry Officer) states - Charley was a Staff Sergeant in my platoon of C Company 2/8th Infantry
of the 4th Division. When I formed the LRRP unit of the 2nd Brigade, 4th Division ... Charley was
one of the first volunteers. The material goes on to say: “However, SFC Britt wasn't with the LRRP
program any longer; he returned to Vietnam on 4 April 1971 as an Advisor with Advisor Team 22,
MAC-V. There is a note on his mortuary record indicating he was on temporary duty with D Troop,
7th Squadron, 17th Cavalry, at the time of his death. If so, he was killed in action in Quang Tri or
Thua Thien Province - that's where D/7/17 was operating.” [Editor’s note: They are mistaken about
where D/7/17th Cav was operating. Delta Troop was based at Camp Holloway and departed
Vietnam in late April or early May 1972. However, if the Army was trying to “hide” a soldier with
an 11B MOS; then Delta Troop would have been a good place for that!] The Wall database gives
his tour start date as 4 Apr 1971 and MOS as 11B4H.
1LT Clarence ‘Jay’ Lott provides: I knew and flew missions with CPT Finch. He was a great scout
pilot. I was flying a Cobra in the AO on this day. I was refueling when he was shot down, so the
other team was covering his scout team.
On the 30th, 1LT Tom Goff recalls: I found an R&R order dated 15 February 1972 and from that I
got the dates for the beginning of my tour. I arrived in country in August 1971 and was initially
assigned to the 129nd AHC at Lane AAF, An Son. After a short stint as a slick jock I was ‘hand
picked’ (actually pointed out by my enemies) to become a LOH driver for C Troop also at Lane. I
went to Phu Cat Air Base for in-country OH-6A transition. Then back to the unit to learn the fine art
of getting shot at. My callsign was Red 17. I was medevaced out of country approximately March
30 1972, due to an in-flight fire which did some damage to my lungs. I'm not sure what happened to
the helicopter that day as I was a pretty sick puppy at that point in time. I know I didn’t crash, just
landed someplace and was picked up by our C& C. I have a painting at my home with the LOH I
was flying when I was injured. Anyhow, that is my short and sweet account of my tour. I’d really
like to speak with anyone who has details about this fire in my LOH and how I was medevaced. I
think I went initially out through the 69th on the coast. There are other things I remember but I don't
know if this will help the history effort but it may help me with whatever is still hidden in my brain.
Daryl Kunzler was another LOH pilot. He was my roommate. He died just after I left. Also a
Captain Smith who was wounded after going over to B Troop shortly before I left. I think I did the
training for Bob Wilcoxson. Was he a black SGT? I remember him as Wilcox. If this is the guy I
may have a tape of a mission we flew together late in my tour. Not very exciting except Bob
vomiting on the minigun. I am curious if this was the same fellow? John Johnson, now a Major in
the Michigan Guard, is another C Troop friend. We were buds and we both lived. Also I was the
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turtle for another guy call sign Wimpy (after the hamburger guy) who I found out was a Guard IP in
the Maine guard. One other name that jumps out early is CPT Dennis Bedard. I believe he was
selling yachts somewhere on the NE coast. I also recall CPT Fred Suttle who was killed flying
C&C. Strange as I knew his parents and that he was from Hampton Roads VA. Seems that his dad
had a large car dealership. Wanted to go by and tell them about their son but never could gather up
the courage to go through all that. I came off active duty in April of 1972.
On the 31st, VHPA Helicopter database has a helicopter loss record for B Troop OH-6A #65-12998 at
grid ZA057798 flown by CPT Barry Gerischer, pilot, and CPT Dave Keating as gunner. CPT Barry
Gerischer provides:
B-52 strikes went in all night in an attempt to keep the NVA contained. Early the next day B Troop
led the insertion of a combined force into the area. This ground force was led by SFC Britt who had
served with me during my first tour with D/1/10th Cav. At this time he was assigned as a MACV
Advisor. The LZ was east of where Finch went down and on the east side of a blue line that was of
concern because of the depth of the water. The ground troops had to walk in several hundred meters
west of the blue line as they moved toward the crash site. They all crossed and several minutes later
they got hit. SFC Britt was shot in the head at the start of the battle. The ARVN part of the unit ran
away. The Kit Carson scouts from the scout platoon hide his body in the brush and we later
recovered it. The next day they gave me his wallet. They moved all day to the crash site but never
got there, in fact, in my estimation, based on flying over head and rotating with another scout team,
I do not think they got within 2,000 meters of the crash site. It was a routine, quiet screen for the
infantry until about 3:00 p.m. I was flying a LOH that day and Ricky Clayton was my wing. I
trusted Rick, although he was short he was a solid pilot and a great young man. CPT Dave Keating
was flying as my gunner. He and Finch were roommates and he wanted to do something. At that
time he was the Operations Officer. Anyway, Dave and I got shot down and Dave was severely
burned. The aircraft was destroyed. I distinctly remember looking up and my very nervous friend
Ricky was pointing with his foot for us to go a certain direction. At least that is what it looked like
to me. The grid coordinates in the VHPA records are incorrect. I saved the map because Ricky
Clayton's address is on the back. I should be able to provide a better set of coordinates. Dave was
evacuated. I stayed in country. Over the next few days we lost all the OH-6's except one. In the
meantime I took over the Guns and the Lift Platoon. We were getting in 4-10 pilots a day and losing
just as many. There was a core that stayed for that year. My roommate was CPT Ralph Artigliere
who became the Operations Officer.
CPT Raymond Dell was the Operations Officer before CPT Ralph Artigliere. WO Larry B. Brassell
recalls. CPT Dell was a West Pointer and was really a fine officer. I remember once when he was the
Operations Officer that he went up in the Huey to do a weather check and he took an AK-47 round in
the chicken plate.
NVA Easter Offensive begins in MR II
On the 31st, an 180th ASHC (Big Windy) CH-47 piloted by CW2 Walter Zutter was shot up and crash
landed on the landing pad at FB Delta. The aircraft was consumed by fire. The crew would remain on
Delta for several days before they were rescued. This event has become the unofficial starting point of
the Easter Offensive in MR II. The battle in MR II is also known as the Battle of Kontum. As noted
early the Squadron also fought at Kontum during Tet of ’68. This document makes reference to the
1968 battle at Kontum under the name Tet of ’68.
A Troop Departs Vietnam
Again we hear from CPT Billy Miller for A Troop:
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Very early in March or maybe the end of Feb, A Troop received word that maybe we wouldn't be
standing down after all. The increased enemy activity leading up to the Easter Offensive had some
people worried. After a day or so, MAJ Turecek flew to Long Binh to "talk to the boss" (he and the
CO of the 1st Avn Bde were very good friends). This didn't make the 17th CAG folks too happy.
Basically, he wanted to make certain that if A Troop was going to stay, then someone with some
serious authority had been see to it that we get our equipment and people back. As it turned out,
went he talked to the staff at Long Binh they reasoned that we were already too far down the path
toward standing down to reverse the process. He came back with a copy of the Letter Order sending
us out of the country not later than 18 Mar. From that point on we really had to hustle. It was about
this same time (end of Feb or very early in March) that a party from B Troop visited us. They had
heard that we seemed to be pretty well organized for standing down and wanted to see if they could
learn from us. As I recall, they stayed a day or so, took lots of notes and returned to Pleiku to start
standing down themselves. I'd guess they were about 3 weeks behind us in the schedule and were
just starting to turn in equipment. It is also my recollection that before the 10th of March, someone
put a stop to B Troop standing down because of the enemy build up for the Easter Offensive. In
short order, B Troop got all the equipment and people back. Anyway, by the 8th we were down to
just a couple of ships to haul supplies around and these were being manned by crews from other
units that would take them from us. We had turned in about four Cobras and just a few LOHs and
Hueys, less than half our authorized TO&E for shipment back to the States. We knew we'd never
see those aircraft again as the procedure called from them to be sent to Corpus Christi, TX to be
rebuilt. A Troop's Colors, some equipment, and just a few people were sent to Fort Hood. About
50% of our TO&E equipment, mostly maintenance stuff, was sent to Fort Bragg. I believe 17
officers and 35 EM reported to Cam Ranh and we were out of there on the 15th heading for Bragg
as well. The Army had plans to convert the 1/17th Cav into an ACS. This is a story and a half by
itself. Many a former 7/17er (Dick Marshall, Bob Hefford, Lou Hennies, myself) would command
this Squadron and many more served in it. When MAJ Turecek arrived at Bragg after his leave,
there was a small detachment there with B Models armed with SS-11s, the old pre-TOW Frenchmade anti-tank missile. He had an interview with the senior Aviation officer there and either
volunteered or was volunteered to take this detachment back to Vietnam to serve as a SS-11 NETT.
So he went back for 6 weeks TDY while the rest of us formed D Troop (Prov) 1/17th Cav. He was
an Infantry officer and when he returned from TDY we had to get him to branch transfer to Armor
so we could keep D Troop alive. Oh, the joys of the peace time Army!! As a final note concerning
A Troop and to make certain the record is straight, I joined them on July 4, 1971. From that time
until we stood down, no one was killed in the Troop. Now during this time we reassigned guys to
other units and they died there, but no one died in A Troop during those nine months.
The following individuals are listed on HQ 1st Avn Bde, Letter Order Number 107 dated 26 Feb 1972
ordering a PCS for A Troop to Ft Bragg. The LO stated A Troop’s authorized strength of 18 Officers,
31 Warrants, and 182 EM for a total of 231. The LO provides a movement strength of 13 Officers, 5
Warrants, and 38 EM for a total of 56. The special instructions read: “This is a group move. 30 days
leave is authorized upon arrival in CONUS. Upon completion of normal leave, personnel report to CG,
Ft Bragg for purposes of inventorying and securing the redeployable equipment and forming the cadre
to reconstitute the unit. The unit commander, MAJ Turecek will hand carry unit morning report. SP4
Spentnagel, John R. will accompany unit aircraft by surface to CONUS and will be offered normal
PCS leave upon being relieved of accountability of aircraft at POD.” The roster lists officers first then
enlisted men by rank for a total of 56 soldiers as follows:
Turecek, Jack L. MAJ
Harmer, Ronald T. CPT

Abell, James L. CPT
Harp, Royal V. CPT

Daly, Richard G. CPT
Miller, Billy J. CPT

Carpenter, Glenn E. SP4
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Hovis, Elmer D. PFC

Kuykendall, Dennis R. PFC

Spentnagel, John R. SP4
Taylor, Dewey C. PFC

CW2 Mike Ledbetter recalls:
April 1972
On the 1st, MAJ James ‘Mike’ Gibbs assumed command of B Troop replacing MAJ Robert C. Cassity.
Mike has the 17th CAG and B Troop assumption of command orders.
Sometime during this month, MAJ Sidney Lyons assume command of C Troop replacing CPT Sam
Slaughter. Sam returned to B Troop as the XO. Editor’s Note: The H/10th Cav ORLL dated 1 Nov
1972 states that MAJ Lyons assumed command on 25 July from MAJ Brown. Therefore an April date
for MAJ Lyons is suspect.
Early in the month, C Troop moved its operational base from Lane to the old medevac barracks at
Camp Holloway and began working the area around Ben Het and Dak To because of the NVA buildup in the area. They knew the move was temporary, so they left their admin and maintenance support
at Lane. All scheduled or heavy maintenance was done at Lane; but if they needed something in a
hurry they worked with B Troop at Camp Holloway.
C Troop Moves to Camp Holloway
On the 3rd, C Troop helped defeat the NVA force that had overrun part of FB Delta, the southern most
fire base on Rocket Ridge. The 361st AWC put six Cobras and the 57th AHC four slicks into the battle
starting at first light. The VHPA Vietnam Helicopter History CD (2001 version) describes this battle. It
is believed that C Troop helped out later in the day. Page 756 of Neil Sheehan's "A Bright Shining Lie"
describes this battle. This was the first major NVA attack in the Battle of Kontum.
On the 14th, FB Charlie near the center of Rocket Ridge fell to the NVA.
On the 15th, B Troop was working in the Kontum area. SP5 Dallas Lee Nihsen died while serving as
the gunner on the C&C Huey. The Wall database gives his tour start date as 9 Jan 1971 and MOS as
16N2F.
Dennis Watson wrote: MAJ James ‘Mike’ Gibbs, the Troop CO, I, and a second gunner, name
forgotten, were en route from Pleiku to Kontum for our typical day's mission. We had the typical
assortment of slicks, guns and LOHs. En route we continued to hear a conversation over Guard
between a FAC and another player on the ground. After a while we learned that the other player was
an American Major, advisor, who was on a firebase west of Kontum when it had been overrun the
previous night. He and several Vietnamese had made their way through the jungle overnight and
had finally managed to get a response from a FAC. The FAC remained overhead but with no
resources to extract them. Once MAJ Gibbs understood what was going on he dispatched guns in
rotating pairs to provide cover while we asked for a mission change. The change did not get back to
us until after we landed at Kontum and Dallas was fighting mad because of the delay. We finally
departed with four slicks, ours being C&C. But, once we got a count of the people to be extracted
we took the number four slot so that no one would have to go back in the second time. Spacing was
about two minutes. One got in and out OK as did two and three with only one of them taking fire.
As we were clearing the tree line into the LZ we began taking small arms fire and at least one B40
made a visual pass from below just ahead of the nose. Both sides called taking fire so we made a go
around to let the guns "fix" the issue, which they did. The American had remained on the ground,
because he was just that, an American, until the last load. So we came back for the second pass.
There were people in the LZ with no weapons which I did not take as a good sign, Dallas wound up
being on the side opposite where we began taking fire from and the other side's 60 was jammed.
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But, by that time the good guys had cleared the tree line headed to the aircraft so we held. We were
struck numerous times, I counted seven, while we sat there. One of those rounds passed behind my
head, right side, through the forward corner of the transmission well and into the back of the
transmission well striking Dallas in the back. He called hit, we held another 5-10 seconds while
everyone climbed on. One Vietnamese grunt was struck in the ankle when they broke from the tree
line but made it to the aircraft and a second was hit in the head as he climbed onto the aircraft on
my side. We made it back to the MACV pad at Kontum but Dallas was dead by the time we arrived.
We lost a good man that day. I have since spoken with Dallas' parents and relayed the entire event
to them. If we had Dallas on the other side I think things may have gone better. His 60 did not jam. I
have that mission on audio from inside my helmet. I did not know we would get into all that.
Also on the 15th in the Bong Son area there were some developments.
MAJ A. Ross Russell provides: I tell people that I may have the shortest tour of duty with the 7/17th
Cav – about three hours. Let me explain. I had known and worked for LTC Jack Anderson for some
time because I commanded the 61st AHC at Lane AAF that reported to the 7/17th Cav. We were
good friends. I called him Colonel Jack. The 61st AHC officially stood down on 20 March 1972. I
remember being ‘one of the last guys out the door and turning out the lights’ and went on R&R on 1
April. Sometime in March Jack had asked me if I wanted to command the 48th AHC or become his
S-3. I told him that I’d be the S-3 once I returned from R&R. On the 15th I remember putting my
suitcase in my room then going to see Jack to catch up on what had happened while I was gone. I
walked in just after a TAC E had been declared for the area on the Bon Song plain above LZ
English. The NVA had launched a serious offense in this area. Within a few minutes we had
requests and issued instructions for the launch of one, then a second, and finally a third set of fire
teams. This might have been a mission for C Troop but they were at Holloway so we just had the
assets from Lane to work with. Jack decided that we would go up in his C&C Huey to coordinate
the teams and determine if more were needed. His C&C ship was well known because he had 50-cal
door guns. I was flying in the left seat. When we were west of LZ English we started taking AA
fire. One 30 cal round came through the instrument panel. It took out part of the ball and needle
from an attitude indicator. Those flying parts cut Jack between his mouth and nose. However the
defected round hit my right shoulder just above my chicken plate. Initially I didn’t realize that I had
been hurt. I looked over at Jack and saw the blood on his face. He looked at me and saw the blood
coming from my right shoulder. He kept saying “I’ve got it” and I was saying the same thing.
Finally I let him have the controls and the CE, also named Russell, started trying to help me. I told
him to pull the pins on my armored seat to lay me down. He also didn’t want to break the seals on
the first aid kit! It is interested what stress will do to an individual sometimes, but I didn’t think it
was funny at that moment. Jack took me to the med station in Qui Nhon and then I was flown to the
hospital at Pleiku. I stayed there for three days, then went to Wake Island and finally back to the
states. It was six months before I returned to duty. During my recuperation I talked to Colonel Jack
in Atlanta on the phone a few times. He helped me understand what had happened after I was
evaced. Now, during the 2005 VHPA Reunion several of us were talking and I was asked the
question – Did you know on the 15th that the Squadron was going to stand-down on the 18th? The
answer is NO. It would seem odd that Colonel Jack asked me to be his S-3 when he knew that we
would cease operations in April. Maybe Colonel Jack just hadn’t gotten around to telling me about
it?
On the 16th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident record for B Troop AH-1G #68-17043
flown by CW2 Richard M. Barron as AC and 1LT Clarence ’Jay’ Lott as gunner. The Accident
Summary reads: Aircraft was taking off from ARVN helipad. The aircraft settled slightly as it passed
through translational lift and the left skid caught on a piece of broken PSP, tearing the skid off.
1LT Clarence ’Jay’ Lott provides: //Insert his comments from Tape Recording//
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The Squadron, HHT, and A Troop officially stand down
On the 18th, the Squadron Headquarters, HHT and A Troop officially stood down and departed
Vietnam. A Troop, as mentioned earlier, actually left on the March 15th. There is evidence that while
the Squadron may have officially stood down, some of their assets continued to fly for the Eagle
Combat Aviation Battalion that was formed by the 17th CAG to manage the aviation resources at Lane
AAF. For example, the Eagle Battalion S-3 logs for the month of May 1972 continue to name “C
Troop” versus H/10th Cav and repeatedly mention the Ruthless radio call sign.
On the 19th, the ARVN abandoned Hoai An, a district headquarters on QL506 south of Bong Son,
very hastily and left the American advisors to their own fate. Sheehan's book contains a glowing
account of how LTC Jack Anderson, still flying the Ruthless 6 C&C with 50 cal doorguns, rescued the
advisors as the doorgunners killed NVA on 25 yards from the ship. The CE on this ship was wounded
in the leg. The problem began on the 9th when the NVA finally took LZ Pony (famous from the 1st
Cav days) and the ARVN kept falling back to Hoai An. By the end of the month the whole of northern
Binh Dinh Province, including LZ English, fell to the NVA.
Also on the 19th, C Troop was sent southwest of Pleiku to work around a FB that had been mortared
pretty bad for the last few nights. The Scouts hadn't been on the VR longer than 30 seconds when the
Scout Platoon Leader started yelling: "We've got people down here - taking fire." The LOH was shot
down and started to burn. CW2 Mark Stuart was the wing and hovered over the wreck doing 360s to
keep the flames down so the crew could get out. He hung in there and hung in there; but CPT Thomas
S. Powell and SP4 Paul John Pesce died in the LOH. The VHPA copy of The Wall database lists CPT
Powell’s tour start date as 27 Sep 1971 and SP4 Pesce’s as 13 Sep 1971 with the MOS of 67V2T. The
VHPA Helicopter database has a loss record for C Troop OH-6A #67-16499 flown by these men.
WO Steve Shepard recalls: Our normal mission configuration was one LOH, two Cobras, one C&C
Huey and one Chase Huey. The AC of the lead Cobra was the AMC. I was surprised to read the
statement about CW2 Mark Stuart flying a wing LOH because I have no recollection of the wing
LOH ship. Possibly he was flying the LOH for the other team. As I remember the events of that
day, while enroute to our AO we were given an ‘en route mission’ to look at two Montagnard
relocation villages southeast of Pleiku that had been hit by the NVA. I remember a near-by water
fall and a low rising hill. Powell started his VR at the top of this hill. I’d guess he made about one
and a half orbits around the hill when he said over the radio, “OK, I think we got … taking fire,
taking fire!” He then flew off in a southwesterly track trailing smoke. He’d gone no more than a
hundred yards when the LOH wobbled and crashed into the shrub-brush and small trees. There was
an immediate explosion. CW2 Jeff Clink was the AC of the lead Cobra and I was his front seat. We
starting firing at the hill and quickly expended. I don’t remember who way flying the other Cobra or
the C&C ship. I believe John Lucius may have been flying the Chase Huey. I remember listening to
the C&C trying to get the RFPFs to move into the area. I know we rearmed and expended again. I’d
guess about two and a half or three hours later the Troop returned with three Hueys containing a
few RFPFs plus some American volunteers. After inserting these men, the RFPFs ‘secured the LZ’
while the others made it to the crash site. I listened on the radio – they said the bodies were still hot
as they put them in the body bags. Others that might have been involved that day; the other Cobra
pilots might have been LT Jerry T. Paul and LT Dave Wallace.
CW2 Kevin Clarke provides: I flew OH-6As for D/2/1st Cav in 1969 and 1970 on my first tour. By
the time I started my second tour I was an OH-6A IP. I flew Hueys with the 192nd AHC as Polecat
23 at Dong Be Thin from June 1971 until they stood down in December 1971. A friend of mine,
CPT Roy Sudeck was the Lift Platoon leader in C Troop. I had orders to join another AHC and was
waiting at Cam Ranh for transportation when Roy “kidnapped me” by taking me to C Troop. He
said I’d like it better in C Troop flying OH-6As again. Once we got to Lane he called back to the
replacement unit and told them that C Troop had me so just correct the orders on their end. This was
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in January 1972. I replaced a “new OH-6A IP kid” from the States when he left. For a while I was
the only OH-6A IP in the troop. I was also the Safety Officer since I’d been to Safety School in
1971. Some things we never forget. I gave CPT Powell his OH-6A check ride a few weeks prior to
his death. He was a great guy – a real professional. I liked the way he conducted himself. I was
deeply saddened by his death. I flew with the Scouts for 2 ½ months and then with the Lift for my
last month in Vietnam. My callsign was Yellowscraft 17. I DEROSed from C Troop in May 1972.
CPT Chuck Scribner provides: I recall sometime during the Easter Offensive, we were lined up like
a column of ducks on Kontum when these 122s started coming in. We are all trying to crank and get
out of there. I vividly remember the helicopter in front of me got hit. I don’t recall their names. Fire
was coming out of it and the rotors were still turning but these guys were running away from it. I
finally got enough RPM to lift off. I don’t know if it was that day or another but a C-130 tried to
take off with the ramp still down. He crashed and there were only a few survivors. When we were
there you could look out at the mountains around Kontum. There would be an airstrike going in this
place. An Arclite going in at another place. Some Cobras worked out in another place. The bad guys
paid for moving out into the open especially with their tanks. It was amazing! It was a fun time for
us because there were so many targets.
On the 21st, FB Delta, the southern most fire base on Rocket Ridge, was overrun.
On the 22nd, the VHPA Helicopter database has a loss record for B Troop OH-6A #66-07916 flown by
an unknown crew at grid ZA184662 but provides no other details. This aircraft previously served with
A Troop. Anyone with details about this event is encouraged to contact Mike Law.
On the 23rd, NVA T-54 tanks attacked Tan Canh. The 22nd ARVN Division had a forward CP at Tan
Canh. This action was an important event in the Battle of Kontum.
On the 24th, there was an evacuation of the American advisors in the Dak To and Tan Canh area. UH1H #69-1575 from the 57th AHC was shot down trying to rescue the advisors at Dak To II. SP4 Rick
Vogel, the CE, and SP4 Charles Lea, the gunner, survived with three other Americans for 13 days on
the ground near the crash site at grid ZB00152195.
Also on the 24th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a loss record for B Troop AH-1G #68-17020
flown by an unknown crew at grid ZB095175 but provides no other details. Anyone with details about
this event is encouraged to contact Mike Law.
Also on the 24th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a loss record for B Troop UH-1H #68-16498 but
provides no details. The Battle of Kontum website also shows this loss. 1LT Frank Shipton, Pallbearer
38, was the AC and 1LT George Lawrence was in the right seat on this day. This aircraft took hits
during the Tan Canh evacuation. The crew knew they had no transmission oil pressure but continued to
fly south to get as far away from the NVA as possible. CPT Steven James has a photo of this aircraft
after it was lifted back to Kontum. The main blade is frozen at a 90 degree angle to the fuselage and
the tail boom is clearly broken. Because the wreck remained at Kontum for some time, this aircraft
continues to appear in the Goldbook database until Sep 1972 (with zero time each month after April).
It was shown as a H/17th Cav asset in July, then turned into the 604th TC in August. In reality it was
lost to inventory on the 24th and finally deleted in Oct 1972.
1LT Frank Shipton, Pallbearer 38, recalls: I was a 1LT during the entire tour from Aug 1971 to Aug
1972. The Army froze the automatic promotions to Captain just a month or so prior to when I would
be promoted. I joined B Troop in August 1971 and flew with the Pallbearers the entire time. I
became Pallbearer 38 when I made AC after about three months in country and soon I was flying as
flight lead. On 24 Apr 1972 I did something I told my father I’d never do – I volunteered for a
mission. Two Cobras had been shot down on the way from Tan Canh to Kontum. They went down
in something of an open area. The commanders wanted a Huey to take the maintenance folks in to
Page 683

7th Squadron, 17th Air Cavalry History

Printed 09/25/11

rig them for extraction. I volunteered and we inserted the team without a problem. On the way out
we were taking evasive actions as we climbed to altitude. Suddenly we were taking hits. It was like
a monster was trying to tear the Huey apart. The door guns returned fire. Initially the status of the
aircraft wasn’t that bad other than we had a bad vibration. One of the rounds had come up through
the floor near my feet. One of the guys in back had part of his thumb shot off. SGT Larry Morrow
was the door gun on this mission. The oil pressure went to zero. I immediately started looking for a
place to put the aircraft down. As good fortune would have it, we were already lined up on the road
and were a few miles farther toward Kontum than this huge column of refugees. My co-pilot that
day was 1LT George Lawrence. He put out the May Day call. We were about 100 feet off the deck
when the Huey went sideways twice. I’m talking 90 degrees! It was clear that the transmission was
starting to seize. About this time we experienced a low-side governor failure. I flared to slow down
prior to putting it on the ground. I knew I couldn’t risk an autorotation. Just then the Vietnamese
version of the Vespa motor scooter came into view after passing beneath us and kept running down
the road at a high rate of speed. We hit the ground hard and bounced back up into the air. I believe
this is when the tail boom broke. We hit hard again. That one spread the skids. We came to a stop
and everyone got out except me. My lap belt buckle was jammed under my chicken plate. My
adrenaline was off the charts, so I couldn’t figure this out. Gratefully the crew chief returned to help
me. Just as he arrived at my door the main rotor system froze solid. It was almost 90 degrees from
the fuselage! As something of a post-script for this day, after this mission SGT Morrow told me that
he had lost a brother earlier in the war and was in Vietnam now to get even. He wanted to fly Scouts
so he could kill the enemy. I tried to talk him out of it but he went to the Scouts. I flew the Huey in
when we picked up SGT Morrow’s body.
On the 25th, WO Larry B. Brassell and SP4 Bart Burns were shot down in a B Troop LOH but the
aircraft was not destroyed for several days. The VHPA Helicopter database has a loss record for OH6A #67-16607 near this date at grid ZA175995 that matches Larry’s description nicely.
WO Larry Brassell provides: I was assigned to B Troop in January 1972 and left in July because of
a one-month drop. Prior to B Troop, I was an Assistant S-3 in the 52nd CAB. I was told I could
have the assignment of my choice upon completion of six months in the S-3 shop. I choose B troop
because I wanted to fly Scouts. I was sent to Vung Tau for the OH-6A transition. I was shot down
on 25 Apr 72 about 20 miles WNW of Kontum. We had gone by a large number of NVA troops and
my observer spotted them. I called Scout Lead (Jim Stein) and told him what SP4 Bart Burns had
seen. Bart’s nickname was ‘Black Bart’ even though he was a white guy. Jim wanted to go back and
look at what we had seen to confirm. That is exactly what we did. When we got back in the area, the
NVA opened up on us. We exited the area as the guns rolled in and climbed to about 2000-feet. I
was at least two to three miles away when I felt a round hit the aircraft. I only remember feeling one
round hit. I called Jim and told him I had taken a hit. He asked if everything was OK. I responded
that all instruments were in the green and as I said that - the engine quit. We had turned 180 degrees
to go back to Kontum and I ended up going down back in the area we had just left under fire. I did
an autorotation to the large field we had flown by when we saw the NVA. It was not a successful
autorotation. I tried to flare but the aircraft did not respond. I tried to pull initial pitch but I believe
my observer had his leg over the collective. I had pedal control so at least we hit straight. The
aircraft rolled six or seven times and was completely destroyed except the cockpit. Thank God for
the OH-6A! When both Bart and I got out of the aircraft, Jim was there to pick us up. We both ran
back to his aircraft under heavy fire, got in and left the area. During the day the team requested to
destroy the remains of the aircraft but for whatever reason II Corps would not let them. During the
day the NVA would get on the radio and taunt us. We knew they were at the aircraft and no one
understood why we could not shoot the wreckage. Most of my time in the Scouts, I flew as wing for
Jim. He is the bravest man I have ever known. I would not be alive today if it were not for Jim. To
this day I don't know how we got out of there alive. There are numerous other people that have
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similar accounts where Jim pulled them out. I don't intend for this to be a ‘Boy, Jim was good!’
letter but the facts are what they are. The fact that I couldn’t perform the autorotation bothered me
and others in the Troop so the next day I had a check ride with this IP named Smith who had been
one of the instructors at Vung Tau for the OH-6A Transition. I shot autorotations successfully until
I was blue in the face, so I’ve never figured out what went wrong on the 25th other than I really have
no knowledge of what all was damaged on the aircraft.
SP4 Bart Burns recalls: I was a 67N20 when I got the Vietnam in September 1971 right out of AIT.
Initially I was assigned as a Huey CE with A/227th AHC at Camp Hollaway. I think I stayed with
them only a couple of months. I had this friend I’d made on the flight over from the States who was
serving with B Troop. We’d meet up in the evenings and share stories. He kept encouraging me to
come over to the Cav. I don’t recall if I started the process on my side or if he did on B Troop’s
side; but after I’d been in Vietnam less than two months I got orders to B Troop and specifically the
Scout Platoon. I reported into the orderly room and remember the 1st SGT was delighted someone
wanted to be a Scout Observer. He directed me to the Scout’s barracks. The guys there told me I
just couldn’t walk in even if I had volunteered - that I had to see the Platoon Leader, CPT Melvin
Finch. He and I got along fine and I joined the Scouts. My on-the-job training took a couple of
weeks. Most of the time I was in a LOH assigned to the first or last light mission around Holloway.
Then I moved to being the Observer on the wing ship. I soon learned that it was better being in the
lead ship. Even though I was a trained mechanic, I didn’t work as a mechanic in B Troop – only as
an Scout Observer. I believe I went down at least three times in LOHs. The one Larry Bassell
describes on 25 April 1972 is still very clear in my memory! About July I was shot down again and
that troubled me enough to tell the leadership that I’d had enough of that. They were kind to me and
I just did odd jobs until I DEROSed in September 1972. I remember an airliner crashed and I went
in with a team to recover the bodies. One of my friends told me that the area was quite so I wouldn’t
even need a weapon. HA! We got shot down going on that mission! Let me tell you, when I got
back to camp I went looking for that guy!
On the 27th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a loss record for B Troop UH-1H #66-16469 at grid
ZB087270 but no more details are provided. This is the last B Troop record in the database.
CPT Steven James provides: //Insert his material here//
17 Ship Extractions south of Tan Canh. Gladiator ships from the 57th AHC made up the front of waves.
On the 28th, the 52nd Combat Aviation Battalion officially departed Vietnam after serving at Pleiku
since 19 March 1963. Its functions were replaced by the 17th CAG headquartered that relocated to
Camp Holloway from Nha Trang/not true/. LTC Jack Anderson, the last commander of the 7/17th Cav,
is believed to have been part of this detachment.
D Troop Departs Vietnam
1LT Dennis Brookover of Delta Troop recalls: All of a sudden in 1972, the beginning of 1972, we
started hearing rumors of stand downs and we were going to be part of the stand down. Before we
could blink an eye, virtually, we got the orders we were standing down the entire unit and moving it
out. We got various assignments to accomplish this. Moving some of the equipment over to Qui Nhon
in convoy fashion was handled by 1LT Roger Ogren. He was in charge of that. Our mortar unit was
going to stay put after we moved but 1LT Ken Kendricks and I at first we volunteered to go up on a
fire base after the stand down and do some forward air control up there but they didn’t want to have
any more Americans up there because of the notoriety that was taking place of pulling troops out of
Vietnam. So Ken got the property book and he became the property book officer. He and I together did
the duties of turning in the property and then we were in charge of taking the property book and
turning it in down at Saigon. Well we got to Saigon but we couldn’t get out of Saigon because all of
the flights that were heading out were full of equipment and ammunition and the like and they were not
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taking bodies back up to any of the areas of operation and we had a heck of a time. We were virtually
thumbing a ride North to get back up to Pleiku to get our stuff and for us to get ready to leave country.
We didn’t know until we got back up to Pleiku that the whole unit had pulled out and we were the only
two left. The 1st Cav had moved a unit in and they were now handling the security of Camp Holloway.
But we were the only two from the 7/17th. We got a ride up there on a guy from Air America that we
hooked up with that threw us in the back and said keep our heads down and played like a couple of
cowboys and rode back up to Pleiku. Hitched a ride on a jeep or a 3/4 ton back over to Camp Holloway
to find that our unit had pulled out. Had no idea where our equipment was. There was a note that was
left by Ray Okeefe that basically said, “Sorry boys but we had to go and we will see you when you get
State side.” But we did some searching around. We found that our 52nd Aviation Battalion had a
storage room somewhere - I forget where it was. We found our gear and our weapons in there. We
gathered that up and then tried to make arrangements for us to get down to Saigon to get out of
country. That was a pretty scary time. Because when we got back out to the airport it was full of
Vietnamese civilians knowing that there were major NVA units poised to pounce upon that whole area
once the American presence was no longer there. And they were trying to get on any aircraft that they
could possible get on to. So we were having a heck of a time fighting our way through that crowd. We
did again find an Air America guy that came in. He told us to load up our equipment and off we took
to Saigon. This is in fixed wing aircraft. I forget the type that they had. They were pretty good size fix
wing aircraft that had four seats I think that were in it - two in the front, two in the back. So we had
enough to get our equipment on top of his equipment and made it back to Saigon and then to Long
Binh. Funny story here is Ken and I are getting ready to leave country and you got to take the pee test.
Ken couldn’t pee with somebody watching him. So I went right in and peed and cleared everything and
we were there for three days waiting for Ken to take a pee. Now he won’t admit it, he’ll say it was a
couple of hours but I waited and waited and waited. We were doing everything possibly could do to
get liquids into Ken, to hypnotize him, where ever we could possible do to get him to pass urine and
get his pee test out of the way. That was the funny thing. It was kind of upsetting at the time because I
wouldn’t leave unless he was right there beside me on the aircraft going home. But then we I don’t
know at 3 o’clock in the morning or so they came and mustarded us out and we took a jeep over and
got out of country. Ken and I and Ray Okeefe, the three of us, and a couple of sergeants, ended up
assigned to the 1/4th Cav with the Big Red 1 in Ft Riley, Kansas. We served together there after our
tour of Vietnam. The Delta Troop colors were folded up and I’m not sure what happened to them. I
have the original guidon for Delta Troop 7/17th Cav that we had at the time that I’ve had mounted in a
shadow box and protected that I proudly display on one of my walls in my home. It brings back a lot of
memories. But as far as the colors and how they were stood down and everything I don’t think Ken and
I were there.
1LT Ken Kendricks recalls: I am certain that no one had left Delta Troop before 1LT Dennis
Brookover and I left for Tan Son Nhut with the Troop’s Property Book in hand. That was in late April
1972. Now everyone knew we were leaving Vietnam but we didn’t know the exact date. We got orders
to turn in our vehicles and equipment to a Maintenance Company at Pleiku Air Base. So we’d drive
our stuff across town. They had a 5-ton with a Conex Container welded in the back. They sent this
truck to pickup all the weapons; the M-16s, the 50s from the jeeps, etc. Naturally everything was
recorded in the Property Book. Remember I was the Supply Officer. The Property Book had to be
turned into a Logistics Command at Tan Son Nhut. They signed everything off, retained the Book and
released us. We talked to CPT Ray O’Keefe on the phone and learned the day Delta Troop was flying
out of Pleiku. Well, that day came and went. Dennis and I could not get back to Pleiku because the
authorities wouldn’t let personnel ride on any aircraft – only ammo. All the C-130s going north were
loaded up with ammo. So Dennis and I sat at the airport for three and a half days. I’d guess we were in
Saigon about a week. Then we saw these two guys in civilian clothes get off a C-130 and walk over
near us. We figured they were Air America guys. We asked if they were heading north and they said
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yes to Pleiku. We asked if we could ride with them because our unit was there. They said sure. So we
rode back to Pleiku in an Air America C-130. A unit from the old 1st Cav Div took over from us. I
remember when we got back to our hooches, these guys had packed all our stuff up and had it sitting in
the middle of the big room we used as a club. They had taken over our rooms and everything because
we had made it back late. There was a note from O’Keefe saying they couldn’t wait for us. Dennis and
I stayed over night at Pleiku then caught a ride to Cam Ranh Bay. I left Vietnam on May 3rd or 4th. I
believe this was four or five days after everyone else in Delta Troop had departed. Based on this I’d
say Delta Troop departed Vietnam on 28 April.
On the 29th, two UH-1Bs from the 1st Combat Aerial TOW Team flew to Pleiku having arrived in
Saigon on the 24th. Refer to the VHPA Vietnam Helicopter History CD (2001 version) for more details
including the tactical deployment of the ARVN units around Kontum. The TOW Team used the radio
callsign ‘Hawk’s Claw.’
B Troop Redesignated H Troop, 17th Cavalry
On the 30th, B Troop was redesignated H Troop, 17th Cav. Need input from Troop Commander, etc.
C Troop Redesignated H Troop, 10th Cavalry
On the 30th, C Troop was officially redesignated H Troop, 10th Cav. Major Sidney Lyons, the last C
Troop Commander and the only CO H/10th Cav would know in Vietnam, recalls:
For a time during the month, C Troop had been known as Air Cav Troop II (Prov), MR II but we
were finally named H/10th Cav. To many guys, however, it was still Charlie Troop. Even though
we were one of the last aviation units to leave Vietnam, we continued to function as an ACT until
the very end. We "lost" our ARP due to a moratorium about putting the Blues on the ground.
Basically, they could only be inserted to help rescue a downed crew. They were bored out of their
minds and were sadly misused by our higher. When we did need them and used them I was lucky to
get two squads assembled. Sometimes we would use them to protect an LZ while we inserted a
larger ARVN force just to keep them trained. Basically we supported two organizations; the 9th
ARVN Div from north of An Son all the way to LZ English and the American Consulate in Qui
Nhon which was basically the CIA. They had a number of mercenary forces that use to operate all
over MR II and across the fence. At first we only inserted them and let them walk out. They were
oriental, mostly Chinese, dressed like VC and NVA and carried their weapons. It took us a long
time to work up the courage to land in a PZ and let those sort of folk come running at you and climb
in your ship!! We had a good relationship with the CIA folk - they really liked us and did us lots of
favors.
May 1972
A good reference for background information for this month is Neil Sheehan's "A Bright Shining Lie"
starting on page 778. The H/10th Cav ORLL for the period 2 May – 31 Oct provides another overview.
Several members of both H Troops remember working with Brigadier General John Hill during these
difficult days as he directed all the aviation assets of MR II including the TOW missile helicopters.
On the 2nd, the 1st Combat Aerial TOW Team flew its first combat missions. They destroyed four M-41
tanks, a 2 ½ ton truck, and a 105-mm howitzer – all captured by the NVA when FSB Lima was
abandoned on the 1st. WO Rick Sheppard remembers:
I can remember flying Gun cover for the B Model TOW ships. They had six missiles on a side and
had to fly a pretty steady line toward the target. We took a lot of hits while covering those guys;
they were so slow. They shot a lot of tanks. Some were US made that the ARVN had abandoned,
some were NVA that were not fully functional, and some were very operational and did everything
they could to avoid these ships. At one point the NVA had set up a 51 cal in a tower and nothing
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could take it out. A TOW ship came in on almost a flat approach and blew it away. That was a thing
of beauty!!.
Also on the 2nd, the H/10th Cav ORLL for the period 2 May – 31 Oct records its first item as follows: H
Troop was stationed at Pleiku conducting VR for the Pleiku sector command and Kontum Province.
During this period, significant enemy activity was noted in the Kontum area in conjunction with the
1972 Spring Offensive.
Carl Nagy was the Maintenance Officer for B and later H Troop. //Need to get his input.//
For the 3rd and 4th according to the Eagle Bn S3 log, “C Troop has no LOHs for the last light VR.”
On the 6th, H/17th Cav helped rescue the survivors, including SP4 Rick Vogel, from the 57th AHC UH1H crash on April 24th. Rick Vogel recalls:
Two B/7/17th Cav Hueys landed. The first inserted some ranger to secure the LZ and the second
extracted him with MAJ Warmath and SSG Ward; both with serious wounds and both from Advisor
Team 22. Being a CE himself, Rick remembers that the Huey had a minigun mounted as one door
gun and an M-2 50-cal. mounted in front of the CE, SP4 Steve Mayton. During the flight to the 71st
Evac, Rick gave Steve his Swedish K, a favorite SOG weapon. The 57th supported the Special
Forces SOG activities into Laos and had a very close relationship with them. Some time later Rick
met up with Steve at Fort Carson. At one time Rick had a copy of the citation awarding Steve an Air
Medal for this extraction. Rick also believes one of the escorting Cobras was shot down and had to
be destroyed during this mission.
Also on the 6th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a loss record for AH-1G #67-15747 at grid
ZB053186, which is on the Dak Poko river south and east of Dak To II. The US Army Goldbook
database provides a history of this helicopter. It joined the Army inventory in 09/1968, served in
Vietnam with the 334th AWC logging 1047 hours until 12/1969 when it entered the Vietnam and
CONUS repair channels, then it returned to Vietnam in 02/1971 for service with A Troop. From the
comments about A Troop standing down presented earlier, it is certainly possible this aircraft was
given to B Troop and hence H/17th Cav.
H/10th Cav operates dual missions from Camp Holloway and Lane AHP
Also on the 6th, the H/10th Cav ORLL states: Due to a large enemy buildup in Binh Dinh Province, one
half of H Troop’s combat assets were ordered to Lane Army Heliport, An Son in support of the 22nd
ARVN Division.
On the 7th according to the Eagle Bn S3 log, C Troop’s Operation reported early in the morning that
they didn’t think they would have a LOH for the chaplain’s mission but at 0710 they reported they
would have a LOH and pilot on the VIP pad at 0830 to the mission.
On the 9th according to the Eagle Bn S3 log, one C Troop aircraft received fire but was not hit.
Additionally, C Troop reported they destroyed one sandpan.
On the 10th, the H/10th Cav ORLL states: On 10 May all assets were returned to Camp Holloway to
combat a major VC/NVA attack launched against Kontum City. The last two weeks of May were
devoted to VR and ARA missions in the vicinity of Kontum City and Kontum Pass to relieve the city
from heavy enemy pressure and to reopen supply access routes.
Also for the 10th according to the Eagle Bn S3 log, at 0920 C Troop was informed that all aircraft
above 2/2/2 will go directly to Pleiku. We assume the ‘2/2/2’ abbreviation means 2 LOHs, 2 Cobras,
and 2 Hueys.
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On the 11th according to the Eagle Bn S3 log, at 1710 hours C Troop reported they needed a high bird
for the last flight of the day. The log also states at 2400 C Troop reported 4 KIAs and one 51-cal
position destroyed.
On the 16th according to the Eagle Bn S3 log, early in the morning the C Troop Duty Officer was
called to apprehend a man, reportedly from the Cav, that had fired a pistol in other unit’s area. About
one hour later the man was taken into custody.
On the 17th according to The Battle of Kontum website: Kontum airfield received sporadic rocket and
artillery fire on May 17th. One of the rockets impacted in close proximity to two Cobra AH-1G
gunships wounding one crewmember and damaging both aircraft. Later in the day, an exploding rocket
set off a stack of ammunition just as an Air Force C-130 was unloading another ammunition pallet
nearby. The pilot of the C-130 immediately applied full power in an attempt to make a take-off.
Unfortunately, the aircraft rear ramp was still in the down position and when the pilot tried to rotate for
take-off the ramp would drag on the runway slowing down the aircraft. As the aircraft ran off the end
of the runway, the right wing struck a brick building sheering the wing and rupturing the fuel tanks.
The fuel immediately ignited engulfing the aircraft in flames as it cart-wheeled for several hundred
yards. Only two survivors were pulled from the wreckage. The ammunition continued to explode on
the airfield for the rest of the day hurling 105mm artillery rounds all over the area. Eventually, the
entire ammunition dump was destroyed. One of the shells landed near a POL blivet and set the JP-4
ablaze. The exploding ammunition dump eventually cost the allies over 3,000 105mm artillery rounds,
25,000 gallons of POL, one C-130, and seven Air Force personnel who were the crew for the C-130.
Also for the 17th, 1LT Clarence ‘Jay’ Lott of H/17th Cav provides:
On the 18th, CPT Stephen James of H/17th Cav
During the 25th, 26th, and 27th, the Battle for Kontum reached its peak from an NVA point of view. All
during May, as many as 21 B-52 strikes a day were going into NVA positions. The two H Troops must
have contributed substantially to the target selection.
On the 25th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a loss with fatalities record for H/10th Cav OH-6A
#66-07935 flown by pilot 1LT Daryl R. Kunzler and observer 1LT Robert F. Wilcoxson at grid
AR764866 on a mission south of Kontum. The VHPA copy of The Wall database lists 1LT Kunzler’s
tour start date as 16 August 1971 and 1LT Wilcoxson’s as 4 August 1971. They reported NVA troops
and volunteered to make a second pass. They were shot down and both died. The H/10th Cav ORLL
states their LOH was destroyed by a B-40 rocket while conducting a VR near the Kontum airstrip.
Additional Details: The US Army Goldbook database provides a history of this helicopter. It joined the
Army inventory in 02/1968, served two long State side tours in 1968, 1969, and 1970 plus a short
Vietnam in 1969 with an Artillery unit. In 10/1971 it returned to Vietnam and served with D/3/5th Cav.
It had about 349 hours and had only been with H Troop a short time before it was destroyed. The
following information was collected from an unnamed source at the 1997 VHPA Reunion:
Daryl and Bob were checking out "moving bushes" south of Kontum and caught a B-40 rocket,
exploding in mid-air, and exploding again on the ground. It took two days of fighting to recover the
bodies. The "moving bushes" were sighted by CPT Bob Botnen on dawn patrol and an air strike was
denied. The first regular mission of the day was to then check out the situation.
WO Steve Shepard remembers: I was the front seat in the lead snake during a recon mission on the
south side of Kontum. Earlier that day, another unit heading north of the city reported sighting
"moving bushes" in the area south of the cemetery. We had been waiting for the weather to clear
enough to start our work. We were informed of this sighting hours after the initial report and were
asked to check it out. As we approached Kontum, the little bird dropped to the deck and flew low
level as we vectored him toward the area. The LOH pilot, LT Darrel Kunzler crossed the open fields
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and entered the village in a sweeping left turn and immediately exited the area while shouting that
there were uniformed NVA troops lounging around just looking up at him. For some reason, it was
decided he should go back for another look to determine their numbers and how large an area they
occupied. He headed back toward the area but further to the east. As he approached across the
fields, he crossed a line of bushes between two fields in a fast, low left turn. They were waiting for
him. His last words were: "Taking fire, taking fire." I will never forget the tone in his voice - a mix
of fear, distress, excitement, and dismay. It’s hard to describe. But I can hear it so clearly, as if it
were yesterday. The LOH crashed and exploded in flames immediately. He was maybe thirty feet in
front of the guns that killed him. We recovered his charred bones two days later. His left seat (we
only used one observer) was LT Wilcoxson. His body was identified by the ‘son’ on his name tag.
He was lying face down with his right side burned away. There is more to this story, but this part I
have told is the part that plays over and over in my head. It is one of the things in my experience
that has formed my opinion of scouts. Scout crews were the reason for my mission. They will
always have my 'highest' respect over all other warrior aviators.
WO Rick Sheppard remembers: Let me tell you a little about these two guys. Daryl was an Infantry
type and for 30 to 60 days had been on one of the FBs on Rocket Ridge because they were that short
of American advisors. He had returned to the Troop, gotten checked out again and was flying as a
Scout again. Wilcoxson had previously flown in the Lift for about eight months and had
volunteered for the Scouts because he felt ‘he was not contributing enough.’
Also on the 25th according to the Eagle Bn S3 log, at 2125 hours “Received call from MAJ Brown that
1 LOH shot down crew missing. AH-1G shot down – A/C not recovered. LOH 6 exploded in air and
on impact and Y.S. [assumed to be Yellow Scarf] 5 will be there tomorrow.”
The following article titled "Born LOHser Ups and Downs of Flying" by SP4 Jim Smith appeared in
the Friday May 26 issue of the Pacific Stars & Stripes:
Pleiku - "If you get shot down, you just go back and get another ‘bird’ and finish the mission,” said
CPT Jim Stein. Stein, 25, B Troop, 7th Sq., 17th Air Cav., has been shot down three times in the last six
weeks. And yet, he continues to fly the same missions in the same areas everyday – mostly north and
west of Kontum City. He has rescued 14 men, mostly American advisers, and most of the time had
dodged intense ground fire. He has always emerged unscathed. Last week, he was given a Silver Star
for braving heavy small arms and mortar fire to rescue American forward air controllers from a
besieged border Ranger camp west of Kontum. “I do it because there are men on the ground that need
help,” Stein insists. “I hope I never hear a pilot refuse to help somebody, saying ‘It’s too hot down
there.’ If somebody is in trouble you go down and help.” On his first Vietnam tour which lasted 19
months and ended in November 1970, Stein flew “Huey” and “Bravo” gunships in the Delta. He began
his second tour last March. As a LOH pilot Stein zips along at treetop level assessing bomb damage,
marking strike positions and sometimes fighting the enemy at point-blank range. He shrugs off the
obvious danger of skimming treetops. “At 6,000 feet you can draw .51 caliber that is just as deadly as
AK at 100 feet.” On his first tour Stein was shot down five times. On two other occasions he brought
badly shot-up choppers back to base. Last month, on a mission near Kontum City, small arms fire
knocked Stein’s bird out of the sky. “We crashed near QL14. When we hit, the chopper rolled three
times. Fortunately we landed in a safe area and another bird picked us up.” On another mission last
month Stein buzzed within 25 meters of a Communist-infested bunker. His observer tossed a grenade
into the position and sprayed machine gun fire into the area. The Communists returned fire, wounded
the observer and crippled the chopper. After the crash Stein and his partner were again rescued by a
sister ship. Earlier this month, Stein sniffed out some tank tracks and, suspecting that tanks were hidden
in large bunkers, he marked the area for air strikes. After the bomb runs he dropped in to assess the
damage and was greeted by .51 caliber fire from about 30 feet. Stein and his ship smashed into the
earth again and, as before, a sister ship rescued the downed aviators. Stein says that the LOH pilots
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have “kind of a code” to save one another at all cost. He rescued one LOH crew recently. WO Jack
Rogers has rescued Stein twice. Stein’s rescue missions also include snatching two Americans from
Dak To and dodging antiaircraft barrages to save two downed AH1 Cobra pilots. During the mission
that won him his Silver Star, Stein slipped under other choppers that were drawing heavy enemy fire.
“The men on the ground had run out of flares and I had to go in without lights. I just hovered around
until they realized I was there. The Communists must have never seen me,: he says. “Everybody is
scared when they are flying,” says Stein cooly. “But you don’t think about it. If you do it possesses you
and you can’t do your job.” There were periods recently, Stein says, that his ship was taking hits almost
daily. “But it has been quiet lately.”
On the 29th, WO1 Gerald Douglas Spradlin was the pilot of H/17th Cav OH-6A #66-17771 with SGT
Larry Kane Morrow as gunner/observer at grid AS198598. The Wall database gives the following
tour start date and MOS data: Morrow, 31 Jan 1972, 11B20; Spradlin, 10 Mar 1972, 100B. The
following is an edited version of the Homecoming II Project synopsis" report:
SP4 Larry K. Morrow was the gunner/observer on an OH-6A helicopter conducting a visual
reconnaissance in Kontum Province. Enemy ground fire hit his aircraft causing it to crash and burn.
On June 29, 1972, South Vietnamese Army forces searched the crash site and recovered Specialist
Morrow's flight helmet and the skeletal remains of other crewmen who perished in the incident. The
crash site area was later struck by a B-52 airstrike. Specialist Morrow was initially declared missing
in action. Returning U.S. POWs had no information on his precise fate. In November 1973, he was
declared killed in action/body not recovered based on a presumptive finding of death. On December
21, 1973, a Vietnam People's Army defector reported having seen an American POW in June 1972
at a location approximately 55 kilometers from the crash site. This report was placed in Specialist
Morrow's file. In August 1974, the crash site was searched again, but no further human remains
were recovered. In August 1983, U.S. intelligence received information concerning the downing of
a U.S. aircraft in the general area of Specialist Morrow's loss incident. One airman was reportedly
killed and one captured. This report was also placed in Specialist Morrow's file. In December 1990,
U.S. investigators in Vietnam visited the area of this loss incident. They interviewed a former
Vietnam People's Army officer with knowledge of the area and some responsibility for U.S. POWs
held in the area. Although they had information on some U.S. POWs, they had no information about
Specialist Morrow, including an indication as to whether or not he had been captured alive.
On the 30th, Vietnam President Thieu visited Kontum as a morale-raising effort for the defenders.
June 1972
On the 2nd, H/10th Cav was working at the Rockpile by QL14 south of Kontum.
WO Rick Sheppard remembers: An 57th AHC Huey went down and was burning. One of the main
blades had cut into the pilot's compartment and was trapping the pilot. [Editor’s note: this aircraft
was UH-1H #67-17446 flown by CPT Joe Eubanks, who died in this aircraft, and CW2 Bruce
Delan who was burned and evaced because the CE and gunner got him out of the wreck.] CPT
Suttle, H Troop's XO at the time, was flying C&C and was on short final to land and help rescue the
Gladiator crew. The ship started taking 51-cal fire and CPT Frederick N. Suttle, Jr. was hit and
died of these wounds. The VHPA copy of The Wall database lists CPT Suttle’s tour start date as 28
November 1971. The H/10th Cav ORLL states that he was conducting a rescue mission south of
Kontum.
WO Steve Shepard remembers: This was a bad day for me. I had spent the entire morning with Fred
and then he left to do a weather check at Kontum. I heard the whole thing on the radios. Just
devastating!
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Also on the 2nd, the VHPA Helicopter database contains a lost record for H/10th Cav UH-1H #6719489 at grid BR877651. We believe this Huey was flown by CPT Suttle and CW2 John E. Lucius. H
Troopers state that Lucius flew it back to 71st Evac so it was not destroyed in the field. The VHPA
KIA database states that CPT Suttle died at grid ZA201695 and CPT Eubanks, the 57th AHC pilot, at
grid ZA184680. Therefore the records could be telling us there were two events at different locations.
CW2 John E. Lucius recalls: I flew with the 134th AHC until they stood-down in Dec 1971. Then I
joined C Troop and was with them when they became H/10th Cav. I flew in the Lift Platoon as
Yellowscraf 34 until my tour was up in Sep 1972.
H/10th Cav Moved to Lane AHP from Camp Holloway
On the 3rd, the H/10th Cav ORLL states: H Troop was ordered to report to Lane Army Heliport, An
Son, under operational control of the Senior Advisor to the 22nd ARVN Division. This was in
counteraction to a strong NVA trust into northern Binh Dinh Province. In the battle to retake LZ
Crystal, H Troop lost an OH-6A and a UH-1H to intense enemy ground to air fire. However, all
crewmembers were successfully rescued.
On the 5th, the VHPA Helicopter database contains two lost records for H/10th Cav UH-1H #68-15485
at grid BR914669 flown by AC CPT Zane Brown, pilot WO1 Theodore Clymer, CE SP4 Mark W.
Ely, and gunner SP4 Denver M. Richards and for H/10th OH-6A #69-16049 at grid BR920672 flown
by pilot 1LT Frank M. Beall and observer SP4 Douglas R. Hansen. 1LT Frank Beall provided
extensive details, including an article titled Close Call: Airpower to the Rescue that he wrote, plus
copies of the USAF aerial photos and copies of photos from the awards ceremony. An edited version
of this material follows:
LZ Crystal, 30 miles NNW of Qui Nhon, had been under siege since June 1, 1972 when the 41st
ARVN Regiment and its U.S. Advisory Team, led by LTC Don Stovall, was surrounded by
elements of the 3rd NVA Division reinforced by several VC battalions. Four days of artillery
barrages, naval gunfire, and air strikes had broken the siege. Daybreak, 5 June, a ‘pink team,’
consisting of a UH-1H C&C, an AH-1G, and an OH-6A, from H/10th Air Cav was dispatched to the
Phu My-LZ Crystal area in an effort to locate retreating enemy forces and antiaircraft positions. The
LOH with Aero Scout Pilot, 1LT Frank Beall and Aerial Observer, SP4 Doug Hansen, descended to
treetop level and began performing the VR mission. The term VR was a misnomer because these
were actually ‘hunter-killer’ missions where the enemy was sought out and destroyed. Overhead, he
C&C, with AC, CPT Zane Brown, and Pilot, WO1 Ted Clymer, directed the Scout toward Phu My.
The Cobra, with AC, CPT Dean Priddy, and Pilot, 1LT Jerry T. Paul, provided cover. Approaching
the Trung Thuan hamlet east of Phu My, on Route 504, Beall and Hansen observed enemy forces
and began receiving small arms fire. Beall called, “Taking fire, 12 o’clock, breaking right.” As
Hansen returned fire with an M-60 from his left front seat position, the Snake rolled-in firing HE
and flechette rockets and spraying the tree lines with minigun, covering the evasively maneuvering
LOH. C&C called: “Red one-five, backblast!” signaling that a crew had launched a rocket or
missile. During the spring of 1972, the Communist had introduced the shoulder fired SA-7 “Strela”
heat-seeking missile to South Vietnam. Primary targets for this missile were helicopter gunships
and low flying fighters. A number of Cobras had been hit during this time period. As a
countermeasure, IR exhaust deflectors were being installed on most of the helicopter fleet, however,
the OH-6 didn’t have this modification. More modern IR countermeasures had not made it to the
field yet. Tactically, pilots were briefed to turn back toward a heat-seeking missile in order to trick
the infrared sensor causing premature missile detonation before it could hit its target. Too late for a
180-degree turn, the LOH was hit by a suspected missile severing the tail boom aft of the exhaust
outlet. Beall radioed, “Shit! Going down!” Tail boom gone, the drastic CG change caused the LOH
to tuck nose down, nearly inverted, and roll and spin to the right. Loss of a tail boom was not
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mentioned in the training manual, so Beall’s reaction was to close the throttle and pull pitch before
crashing inside the enemy infested area.
Overhead, the Cobra and C&C were providing covering fire for the downed LOH crew. Thanks to
renowned crashworthiness of the LOH, Hansen unbuckled to exit and noticed Beall slumped over,
hanging in his shoulder harness. Thinking Beall was history, Hansen grabbed about a hundred
rounds of linked-ammo for his M-60 and took cover in the tree line. The LOH continued being
riddled by small arms fire and fumes from the smoldering turbine began filling the cockpit. Beall
groggily awakened, having only been knocked unconscious by a ‘chicken plate’ uppercut on
impact. He unbuckled his seat belt-shoulder harness and fell through the broken plexiglass bubble
into the paddy. Hansen saw his movement and came to his aid. Both moved back into the tree line
for cover. Beall’s M-16 and sidearm were ejected in the crash, but his survival vest still contained
its AN PRC-90 survival radio. He made contact with C&C on guard. An orange rescue marker
panel from the pants pocket of his flight suit was waved momentarily so the the air cover could
verify their position. C&C radioed for reinforcement aircraft and advised the downed airmen a
rescue attempt would be made north of their position in another rice paddy. Cautiously making their
way along a trail to the pick-up-point, the airmen encountered a VC, but a burst from Hansen’s M60 ruined his day. After silencing the wounded and screaming VC, Beall souvenired his AK-47 for
more firepower. Enemy forces were surrounding the downed crew. Beall and Hansen watched a
Snake salvoed nails disintegrating three NVA moving to attach into a pink mist. C&C made his
approach to the LZ. One door gunner had a jamming problem with his gun so Zane made pedal
turns always keeping a working M-60 firing toward the men on the ground. With an exchange of
friendly and hostile fire ricocheting off the water, the two newly initiated ground pounders sloshed
through knee-deep rice paddy water and jumped on board. Priddy’s snake covered the rescue with
rockets and miniguns blazing. As the Huey departed, the tree line lit up again with enemy automatic
weapons fire. Zane called, “Take hits. We’re going down!” We could hear the turbine engine
spooling down and feel the rapid descent before impact.
Another period of unconsciousness was interrupted by the thunderous noise of helicopter gunships
and fast movers overhead. The earlier radio call by YELLOWSCARF 16, along with the help of a
FAC code name WOLFMAN, brought several helicopter gunships plus Air Force and Navy fighters
on the scene. One of those cover Cobras, flown by CPT Lynn Stephens and CPT Don Hanning
(KIA 9/3/72) from the 60th AVN out of Ninh Hoa, reported seeing an orange flight jacket liner or
rescue marker. Among others providing cover were Army pilots: CPT James Salmon, 1LT Tom
Firsbee, 1LT John Hancock, 1LT Joe LeBlanc, 1LT Mike Stewart, 1LT Jimmie VonGotten, WO1
Harold Wood, WO1 Tim McKenna, WO1 Glenn Nowakowski (KIA 7/22/72), and WO1 Dwain
Hartwick. Deafening sounds of a complete inventory of air ordnance was raining down on the
enemy positions. Looking to his right, Beall saw Hansen lying face down on a rice paddy dike with
a screwdriver handle protruding from his back. Crew chiefs on Hueys sometimes place a
screwdriver in the framework of the pilot’s armored seats for quick fixes. Somehow this tool
became airborne when the C&C crashed and lodged in Hansen’s back near his right shoulder blade.
He was ailing badly, but still breathing. Ted Clymer was to the left with his M-14 poised for action.
Most of his usually exotic survival gear was lost in the crash except for a bandoleer containing two
full magazines of 7.62mm ammo. Crew Chief, SP4 Mark Ely was armed with a .38 caliber revolver.
Gunner, SP4 Denver Richards, ailing from a right foot injury, had blood oozing from his boot. Zane
had made multiple trips back to the crash site to retrieve armament and muster the crew into a hasty
defensive position. Now monitoring his survival radio, Zane eyeballed Beall and pointed towards
his chest. Two rounds had splattered his armored vest, without it he’d no doubt be dead. Beall’s
fragment wounded right leg rendered it useless, but luckily everyone was still alive. Amazing! The
threat of enemy attack remained constant and wounded enemy soldiers could be heard moaning in
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pain nearby. Fast movers continued striking targets in the distance and strafed our perimeter along
with the helicopter gunships.
High overhead, a 129th AHC UH-1H with MAJ Alan Jones, AC, and CPT Bruce Palmer, were
flying “Air Boss” for operations in the area. Jones witnessed the shoot downs and realized he was
the only ship available to go in for the rescue. Two attempts were thwarted by an uprising of hostile
fire. With all the ordnance expended, it was incredible how so many bad guys were still fighting and
able to fend off the air rescue effort. Thinking they were doomed, the downed airmen wondered if
there would ever be anymore wine, women, and song; a humbling and frightening thought though
everyone was relying on faith and the guys on top. With no U.S. ground combat troops available for
insertion, this was strictly airpower to the rescue.
Finally, on the third attempt, with his 20-minute low-fuel caution light on, Jones landed his rescue
Huey about 25 meters from the downed crew’s position. Gunships and fighters strafed the
perimeter. Two Cobras made slow, almost hovering gun runs above the Slick firing rockets,
chunker, and minigun into the tree line while the rescue was accomplished. The downed airmen
scrambled to the rescue helicopter while Jones made a quick count to make sure all six were onboard and flew to the Evac Hospital in Qui Nhon.
[Alan Jones in an email to Frank wrote – when you guys piled aboard, I could only count five
people, turned out there was a sixth almost under my seat that I couldn’t see. This took an extra
second or two to find him – I sure didn’t want to leave someone and have to go back! I can still see
that screwdriver in Hansen’s back. Almost as clear and yesterday. He was real active at the time, so
I kinda thought he didn’t realize it was there.]
[Frank in an email to Alan Jones wrote – I distinctly remember Zane Brown saying the rescue ship
is low on fuel after you made two attempts. He was using his survival radio. Then when you
touched down in the paddy, my right leg wouldn’t work. I literally crawled at gator speed to the
helicopter and was the last on-board. Besides your low-fuel status, enemy rounds were ‘popping’ at
the gray insulation in the cargo compartment on departure. Not until we were a couple minutes out
of the pick-up zone did I think we’d made it!]
After-mission reconnaissance photos [taken by the USAF and obtained by Frank] clearly show the
wreckage of the LOH and Huey within 100 meters of each other. A sweep by ARVN forces
confirmed over 150 enemy KIA and numerous weapons captured, including an expended SA-7
launcher. Truly an example of coordinated airpower among Army, Navy, and Air Force pilots,
remarkably precise close air support resulted in this successful rescue with no friendlies KIA. Many
brave Americans were involved, some names, others sill unknown. Thanks to the heroic airmen
who risked their lives to save fellow comrades in dire straits, this was just another Close Call!
The notes on the photos of the awards ceremony state that LTC Giese from the Eagle Battalion and
H Troop CO MAJ Brown presented CPT Zane Brown a Silver Star, 1LT Frank Beall a DFC and
Purple Heart [he is using crutches to help him walk], WO1 Ted Clymer a DFC, and SP4 Mark Ely a
Brozen Star. Since SP4 Denver Richards and SP4 Doug Hansen were not present that the ceremony,
we can only assume they had been evaced. Frank later wrote: I remember Doug Hansen on a
stainless steel gurney next to me in the ER at Qui Nhon. We both had eye to eye contact and smiles
on our faces even though we were hurting like hell. The doc made an incision in his right rib cage to
insert a tube to drain his lung. Then they pulled the screwdriver out. Ted Clymer later had it made
into a plaque and sent to Doug’s home in Minesota. The last time I had contact, Doug was working
in his parent’s family grocery store.
On the 8th, the VHPA Helicopter database contains an accident record for H/17th Cav UH-1H #66011088 flown by WO1 Gary N. Taylor in the Pleiku area. An edited version of the accident summary
follows: At 3700 feet MSL, the aircraft shuddered several times accompanied by loud bangs. An
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approach was made to a staging area and at a two-foot hover, a momentary power loss was
encountered and a hard landing was made, spreading the skids. A maintenance team arrived to inspect
the aircraft and the maintenance officer flew the aircraft back to base with no further difficulties.
H/10th Cav operates dual missions from Camp Holloway and Lane AHP
On the 9th, the H/10th Cav ORLL states: From the 9th through 21 June H Troop assets were again
divided, with one element being sent back to Pleiku Sector Command. Despite the added stress put on
crews and aircraft in this dual-based concept, all missions were successfully completed.
Also on the evening of the 9th, Mr. John Paul Vann, the Senior U.S. Army Advisor in II Corps/Military
Region II, died in an OH-58 on the way from Plieku to Kontum.
WO1 Larry Richards recalls: The next day after John Paul Vann died, they sent a slick that Bob
Botnen flew up to just north of the Rock Pile and just south of Kontum City in that little valley to
get his body out. They sent me and someone else as cover for them. Bob called Taking Fire on the
way in. That was just east of the road and north of the Rock Pile. That road had been cleared by
those big plows. As he got there he called that he was taking fire. Now I don’t know if he was
actually taking fire or if he heard someone shooting at him from the ground. Anyway, I fired up the
tree line under him. There were multitudous smokes coming up all of a sudden. Apparently the
good guys thought someone was shooting at them. I’ve read several accounts of his crash but none
on the recovery. Part of the excitement that morning was to find out or not if someone had his
briefcase. They had the bodies but the question was did anyone get his briefcase? Now I know we
had to have killed some friendlies because I had fired right where those smokes later came up. But I
never heard anything more about that incident. I have heard other pilots talk about receiving fire
from ARVN units, but I don’t remember any ‘not so friendly fire’ save for some accidental
incidents in the Bong Son area.
On the 14th, the VHPA Helicopter database contains an accident record for H/10th Cav Cobra #6817076 flown by WO1 L.W. Richards as AC and 1LT Jerry T. Paul as pilot at Pleiku. An edited
version of the accident summary follows: At 1100 hours local, the Cobra was hovering to the
revetment area after returning from a 1 1/2 hour mission in the AO. The aircraft had a full load of
armament and had just refueled with 1200 LBS of JP-4. The pilot states that the aircraft was hovering
at 1/2% below the Go-No Go Chart in the aircraft. The pilot experienced a rapid yaw to the right
condition causing the tail of the aircraft to swing around to the left and strike the revetment wall. The
pilot believes the cause was some form of a tail rotor failure and not a yaw channel SCAS hardover
because he had experienced a yaw channel hardover before, though never at a hover.
On the 17th, the following is an edited extract from the 17th CAG Pleiku Operations Center journal – At
0910 hour Yellow Scarf 3 launched for 19A area to do a weather check. At 0928 hours 361st AWC
reported that C Troop keeps parking their snake in 361st revetment (C-4). We have asked him not to
but he persists – recommend command level action, not staff. At 1040 hours Yellow Scarf reported
they were working the AO. At 1045 hours B Troop launched again. At 1150 H/17 Cav spot report for
ZB097280 - 20 new bunkers with overhead cover and 6 persons in the open wearing black PJ with
AK’s. At 1223 hours Yellow Scarf 3 reports that he has finished working 19A, neg reports, gone to
refuel and report to II Corps TAC CP. At 1235 hours Eagle 5 reports that troops are all on the ground
at Tan Canh; that Embalmer is working for the operations and is using a FAC at the time. At 1300
hours H/17 Cav spot report for YB998256 – tank crossing, took fire, small arms negative tally on
source of fire. At 1310 at YB982254 – tank tail; at YB992242 – foot bridge across river; entire area
built up with defensive positions. At 1315 at YB999262 – Scalphunter 13 took fire, target was engaged
by Undertakers with negative results. At 1320 at ZB059300 – empty trailer, empty crates (possibly
rockets) 6”x12”x15”X4’ high and 3 people on trail. At 1340 at ZB025272 – Scalphunter 13 found 20
to 25 three to four man bunkers with 8” overhead cover and 2’ wide hard packed trails going in all
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directions that shows current usage. At 1600 hours, C Troop reported they have no targets worthy of
air strikes; some fresh fighting positions, working area ZA1772 to ZA0769. B Troop reported nothing
significant; working now east of Vo Dinh ZB2007. At 1645 Gen Toan wants B Troop to check out the
areas where the tanks were sighted yesterday. Staff action – passed to Dell.
On the 18th, the following is an edited extract from the Eagle Battalion Daily Operations Log from
Lane – Early in the morning BANJO 10 requested gunships for TABACCO 10 for BR931674.
[Believe these are American advisors with the 22nd ARVN.] Ghost Rider and Pink Panther gun teams
launch and expend several times. At 1440 hours a 60th AHC AH-1G, Ghost Rider 258, flown by WO
Walters as AC and WO Clary as pilot, is shot down at BR877585. H/10th Cav, Yellowscraft White 7,
flown by CPT Tom Butz and WO Rick Sheppard pick up the downed crew in their AH-1G and move
them to a secure fire base. Soon other Ghost Rider report that #258 is totally destroyed and there are 12
bodies seen near a village about 400 meters west of the destroyed Cobra. By the end of the day 4
different FACs put in 31 fighter sorties that produced 17 sustained fires, 40 structures and 2 bunkers
destroyed, one 82-mm mortar positin destroyed and 44 enemy KBA. After reading the above, CPT
Tom Butz provides:
I don’t know who was BANJO 10. Wow – I never knew these guys’ names. Walters and Clary. I
think they were Bluestars from the 48th AHC but the journal is what it is. I remember they got down
to us so fast it would make your head spin! The Troop as normal was split between Pleiku and An
Son. So we were one Cobra short at An Son to form a team. They had four Cobras up at Pleiku and
we had four at An Son. Because of maintenance, two were out. So they mated us up with a Bluestar
gun. We were out doing rocket boxes and VRing in different places that they gave us to check. So
this Bluestar gun was flying my wing on a Cav mission that day. We were up the coast just north of
the Bong Son. We are completing a period – low on fuel but still had full armament. It was so
windy that day that we couldn’t put the Scout down along the coast. They were kind of hanging
around but not doing much. Every now and then we’d put them down, but it was pretty much a
‘high – low snake’ mission. We were only flying with one OH-6A as a Scout at that time. In early
1972 we’d fly two and two but by this time it was one and two. So the C&C and the Scout had
already left to go get fuel. We received a call saying that they wanted us to BDA this little village.
There had been a number of strikes put in on it. I can remember an F-4 strike being put on it. And,
you know, you could see that they’d put a lot of heavy stuff in there. This kid had been bugging me
all day about being low snake. I said – it’s just a BDA and we are going in for fuel; what the heck. I
said if you want to, you can go low. He took that on quickly and went down low. Now this AC was
one heck of a good pilot. As soon as he gets down low, the whole world lights up on him! He calls a
May Day – engine’s out, the transmission light’s on. He was shot up bad. However, he maneuvered
the thing – he got it over around – now remember he was low so he didn’t have much reaction time
– and put it into a U shaped field just as pretty as you please. It was, I mean, absolutely perfect. I
had called him on the way down and say, ‘By the way, you’re on fire.’ So he was in deep trouble at
the time but did a beautiful job of putting it down on the ground. Rick and I tried to get in. Now, it
was pretty severe fire. I didn’t want to jettison the pods so we expended the ammo. We fired all
around them and all the places where the fire was coming from. We made about four attempts to get
in and on the fifth one we finally did get in to them. They are coming over and doing the ammo bay
doors thing. We are lifting out of this place. The turrets in C Troop never worked anyway, so we
carried ammo but it was just dead weight. All the rockets were gone. This was silly because I
thought I could get out with my pods still on and, indeed, I made it. We were so poor for armament
and stuff, that I didn’t want to jettison the pods just to save four lives! You know, those pods are
valuable! So the AC gets on my side and the front-seater gets on the other side. Rick opens his
canopy so he can put his hand in. Well, that turned out to not be the brightest thing he ever did
either. The guy is standing up on the ammo door and he feels safer having one hand inside the
cockpit. Well the canopy door slams shut on his arm; so he starts beating on the canopy. I tell Rick
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that we are taking B40s. There was a split second when I couldn’t tell it was him pounding on the
canopy. Anyway, we got out of there and slowly made it over to a little ARVN firebase on the top
of a hill. There was an American Advisor there. When we touched down, he had two beers and
handed them to those guys. And zip it was gone! By this time the Huey had launched. He picked
them up and took them over to Qui Nhon, I think. Until this day, I didn’t know their names. I
received a Silver Star and Rick got a DFC for that. That was in interesting day because we were low
on fuel as well. And if we hadn’t gotten them out then, I don’t know what we’d have done. I have a
picture of the Cobra down in that field. I think the other team came out and fired up the place.
On the 20th, the VHPA Helicopter database contains a lost record for H/17th Cav OH-6A #67-16622 at
grid ZB088177. We believe this LOH was flown by CPT Jim Stein and an unknown SP4 black man
northeast of the Kontum on the 19th. Both men were seriously wounded. CPT Jim Stein recalls:
These were exciting and dangerous times. For example, I can remember flying John Vann (the
famous civilian commander of American forces in MR II) about 10 times. His normal group of
pilots flew OH-58s from the MR II Compound such was separate from Camp Holloway. His HQ
would call over and ask for a volunteer to flew him on his mission. I was also involved in
discovering the survivors from the 57th AHC UH-1H was shot down trying to rescue the advisors at
Dak To II in late April. On the 19th, we were doing a VR east of the highway between Kontum and
Dak To. We weren’t trying to find the NVA; we knew they were there in force. All we were trying
to determine is how far down the valley they had moved. I believe I had a wing LOH that day but I
don’t recall the names. My Observer saw the NVA, opened fire and was hit in the foot. I
immediately swung the aircraft to the right so the engine compartment would take the fire. I must
have turned too far, because my side of the aircraft started receiving hits. My left leg was hit. I
looked down and the pedal area was just covered with blood. I called up to the Cobras with the
news that both of us were wounded and they needed to direct us to a place to land. They guided me
to a clearing where I did a hovering autorotation. The chase ship picked us up. I was taken to the
hospital at Pleiku for awhile and then moved to Saigon where they removed my leg. I was so juiced
up during that period that I don’t remember much. I don’t believe I ever saw the black man who
was my Observer that day.
Also on the 20th, via USARPAC and other orders the name and composition of H/10th Cav was finally
put to rest. 1LT Frank M. Beall provided a copy of 518th AG Personnel Service Company Special
Orders 172 dated 20 June. Section 35 reassigns 21 officers from Air Cav Troop II (Prov), MR II to
H/10th Cav. The authority for this action is listed at USARPAC General Order 261 dated 3 May 1972.
//Editor’s note: it is safe to assume there are other orders reassigning the warrant officers and enlisted
personnel. If anyone has a copy, please contact Mike Law.// The officers listed in this order are:
Brown, Edward M., MAJ
Botnen, Robert H. CPT
Brown, Zane CPT
Tom Butz, Thomas R. CPT
Klenner, Martin S. CPT
Middendorf, Richard J. CPT
Mitchell, George H. CPT
Petropulos, Timothy D. CPT
Priddy, Willie D. CPT
Scribner, Charles R. CPT
Sudeck, Roy CPT
Waugh, Frank A. CPT
Austin, John G. 1LT
Beall, Frank M. III 1LT
Blazek, Patrich W. 1LT
Coolidge, Douglas E. 1LT
Evanitsky, Alex Jr 1LT
Krabec, Warren G. 1LT
Paul, Jerry 1LT
Starnes, Bill R. 1LT
The reader should be aware there are some obvious problems with this list of officers. For example,
even though MAJ Edward M. Brown. is listed first; he had left the unit some time prior to the effective
date of 3 May. CPT Klenner’s last name should be spelled Kleiner.
H/10th Cav consolidated operations at Lane AHP
On the 22nd, the H/10th Cav ORLL states: The last week of June H Troop consolidated once again at
Lane, conducting VR’s in northern Binh Dinh Province.
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Also on the 22nd, the Eagle Battalion Operations Journal mentions SGT Goldsborough in H/10th
Operations section. It also states that LT Denny Lyons, H Troop’s maintenance reported that aircraft
588 (the Cav’s C&C ship) would be at least 90 minutes late for it planned launch that morning.
WO1 LD ‘Al’ Varner recalls: I was in C Troop from September 1971 through September 1972. I
went from Cobra Hall in the States to Vietnam and flew guns for my entire 12-month tour. I didn’t
do anything brave or noteworthy. I just flew around and covered people. I wasn’t shot down. I
witnessed a lot of events at are written in the C Troop/H Troop history. My friend, WO1 Larry
Richards, calls me ‘the wise man’ because I just distributed ammo where ever it was needed! I will
tell you that I think I covered the only on-line armored assault in Vietnam. We were going through
the An Khe Pass going toward the twin bridges near English. The NVA had taken English. I was on
the left flank of this ARVN armored column going thru the pass. I don’t recall who the other gun
was on the right flank. It was a textbook screw up really. You see the armor going this way. They
are in the flats. Behind the armor the ARVN infantry hunkered down behind the tanks. The bad
guys are already on the other side of the bridges. So we see the armor come online and then there is
a plume of white smoke. Then there was a second plume of white smoke and you knew where the
next one was going to be. The armor stops. Then they put those tanks in reverse and ran over their
own infantry to get away. They left and the bad guys stayed. That was all there was to it. Well two
years later I was telling this story at a club in Fort Lewis. There was this Major setting at the lunch
table. He just lowered his head as I finished the story. I asked him if he knew about that incident. He
said, ‘Yes, I was the advisor for that online assault with tanks. I just couldn’t stop them and they did
run over their own infantry.’
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Headquarters Troop Aircraft Data for the period January through June 1972
TAIL
NUMBER

MODEL

HOURS
FLOWN

7201

AIR

HOURS

FRAME FLOWN

COMMENTS
HHT/7/17 Cav

AIR
FRAME

7201 7202 7202

OH58

6816841

29 1336

32

1368 To 201 CAC

OH58

6816928

73

804

67

871 To 201 CAC

OH58

6916303

0

883

1

OH58

Total

102

884 From 192 AHC To 201 CAC

100

UH1H

6616030

44 2679

0

2679 To 201 CAC then To CONUS

UH1H

6616262

23 3618

0

3618 From 192 AHC To 201 CAC

UH1H

6616851

21 4407

41

4448 From 192 AHC To 201 CAC

UH1H

6717426

22 2877

1

2878 From 192 AHC To CONUS

UH1H

6719492

59 2344

39

2383 To 201 CAC then To CONUS

UH1H

6816507

26 1802

59

1861 From 192 AHC To 201 CAC then To CONUS

UH1H

6915507

28

43

876

UH1H

Total

223

183

Troop

Totals

325

283

919 To 201 CAC

This data comes from the VHPA’s copy of the Army Goldbook database that contains a monthly report by aircraft of hours flown, accumulative
hours on the airframe, and the unit. Data from the VHPA’s Helicopter database that contains details from accident reports, battle damage reports
(including crew injuries) plus aircraft disposition (repaired or removed from inventory). The ‘From’ unit identifies the unit who had the aircraft
prior to it being assigned to this 7/17th Cav unit. The ‘To’ unit identified the unit who received the aircraft from this 7/17th Cav unit. The 79th
Transportation Company (Aircraft Direct Support) was located at Qui Nhon. LTI means Lost To Inventory. The Army used this term to mean the
aircraft was destroyed and therefore removed from inventory.
While HHT officially stands down on 18 April 1972, according the the Goldbook the aircraft that remained in Vietnam logged time with the 201st
Corp Aviation Company for March 1972 on. The Eagle Battalion S-2/S-3 logs suggest that many of these aircraft stayed at An Son.
A special mention must be made concerning UH-1H #66-16030. It served with the Squadron at Fort Knox, was on the boat to come to Vietnam,
and served with the Squadron until the very end.
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A Troop Aircraft Data for the period January through June 1972
TAIL
NUMBER

MODEL

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

HOURS

FRAME FLOWN

7201

COMMENTS
A/7/17 Cav

AIR
FRAME

7201 7202 7202

AH1G

6615292

41 1559

19

1578 To CONUS

AH1G

6715603

48 1782

41

1823 To CONUS

AH1G

6715607

9 1779

11

1790 To CONUS

AH1G

6715619

28 1679

39

1718 To CONUS

AH1G

6715715

28 1329

27

1356 To 608 TC then To 60 AHC

AH1G

6715747

23 1553

60

1613 To 60 AHC lost on 720506

AH1G

6815076

27 1354

40

1394 To 608 TC then To 60 AHC

AH1G

6815195

20 1269

17

1286 To 608 TC then To 60 AHC

AH1G

6817026

30 1470

36

1506 To 608 TC then To 60 AHC

AH1G

Total

254

290

OH6A

6512994

44 1562

OH6A

6607916

25

526

0

OH6A

6614391

27 2524

25

2549 To CONUS

OH6A

6617811

38 2020

40

2060 To CONUS

OH6A

6716114

39 1941

14

1955 To CONUS

OH6A

6716121

39 2505

88

2593 To CONUS

OH6A

6716304

29 1154

55

1209 To 608 TC then To 60 AHC

OH6A

6817246

50 1104

53

1157 To CONUS

OH6A

6817317

26 1440

70

1510 To CONUS

OH6A

6817345

40 1001

0

1001 To CONUS

OH6A
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357

80

1642 To CONUS
526 To 608 TC then To B Troop
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A Troop Aircraft Data for the period January through June 1972
UH1H

6616150

23 1897

72

1969 From 3 AHC To 608 TC then To 60 AHC

UH1H

6616491

47 2875

47

2922 From 608 TC To CONUS

UH1H

6616574

UH1H

6616840

44 3366

39

3405 From 92 AHC LTI on 720225 See 1LT Johnson, etc KIAs

UH1H

6717338

31 2681

80

2761 To CONUS

UH1H

6717752

0 2157

0

UH1H

6815301

40 2144

38

2182 From 92 AHC To 608 TC then To 60 AHC

UH1H

6815307

55 2775

70

2845 From 92 AHC To CONUS

UH1H

6815368

85 1690

78

1768 To 608 TC then To 60 AHC

UH1H

6815665

38 3135

74

3209 From 57 AHC To CONUS

UH1H

6816136

59 1962

4

UH1H

6816445

11 2278

53

UH1H

6915041

63 2067

4

0 1537 To 608 TC then To VNAF lost 730414

UH1H

Total

496

559

Troop

Totals

1107

1274

2157 To 608 TC then To 60 AHC then to VNAF lost 710400 (bad date error)

1966 To CONUS
2331 From 192 AHC To CONUS
2071 From 192 AHC To 608 TC then To 60 AHC

This data comes from the VHPA’s copy of the Army Goldbook database that contains a monthly report by aircraft of hours flown, accumulative
hours on the airframe, and the unit. Data from the VHPA’s Helicopter database that contains details from accident reports, battle damage reports
(including crew injuries) plus aircraft disposition (repaired or removed from inventory). The ‘From’ unit identifies the unit who had the aircraft
prior to it being assigned to this 7/17th Cav unit. The ‘To’ unit identified the unit who received the aircraft from this 7/17th Cav unit. The 608th
Transportation Company (Aircraft Direct Support) was located at Dong Ba Thinh. LTI means Lost To Inventory. The Army used this term to
mean the aircraft was destroyed and therefore removed from inventory.
A Troop officially stands down on 18 April 1972, however as noted in the history – the Troop actually departed Vietnam on or about 15 March.
The Goldbook database seems to agree with the March 1972 date because no time was logged for A Troop after February.
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B Troop Aircraft Data for the period January through June 1972
TAIL
NUMBER

MODEL

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

7201 7201

7202 7202

7203 7203

7204 7204

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN FRAME

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

7205 7205 7206

COMMENTS
B/7/17 Cav

7206

AH1G

6715491

62

2116

50

2166

0

2166

AH1G

6715626

59

2266

82

2348

68

2416

AH1G

6715629

60

2082

48

2130

0

2130

AH1G

6715675

31

1419

27

1446

0

1446

0

1446

0 1446

28

1474 To H/17th Cav

AH1G

6715773

26

2441

80

2521

74

2595

12

2607

43 2650

18

2668 To H/17th Cav

AH1G

6817020

35

1417 16

1433

54

1487

90

1577

LTI on 720424, need details

AH1G

6817036

59

1578

92

1670

38

1708

73

1781

No explanation, To CONUS

AH1G

6817043

48

858

50

908

59

967

77

1044

105 1149

82

1231 To H/17th Cav

AH1G

6817084

48

976

56

1032

38

1070

58

1128

11 1139

0

1139 To H/17th Cav

AH1G

6817113

74

1276

79

1355

86

1441

8

1449

82 1531

66

1597 To H/17th Cav

AH1G

7016025

AH1G

7016032

AH1G
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Total

No explanation, To CONUS
61

2477

123 2600

580

417

2665 To H/17th Cav
No explanation, To CONUS

9

502

65

379

373

9

168

177 From factory, To H/17th Cav

48

56 From 388 TC, To H/17th Cav

475
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B Troop Aircraft Data for the period January through June 1972
TAIL
NUMBER

MODEL

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

7201 7201

7202 7202

OH6A

6512998

52

2071

OH6A

6607783

24

2293

OH6A

6607916

OH6A

6617828

OH6A

6617832

OH6A

6716084

0

OH6A

6716119

71

OH6A

6716333

OH6A

6716491

62

1607

0

1607

0

1607

OH6A

6817200

67

1455

89

1544

70

1614

OH6A

6817217

64

1939

70

2009

68

2077

OH6A

6916004

18

1196

32

1228

0

1228

OH6A
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Total

69

7203 7203

2140

69

1432

AIR

FLOWN FRAME

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

7205 7205 7206

LTI 720331, see CPT Barry Gerischer
From 388 TC, LTI 720205, need details

100

1532

85

1617

0

532

105

1722

LTI 720422; reason unknown
36 1758

79
18

406

COMMENTS
B/7/17 Cav

7206

2209

From 608 TC DS
48

7204 7204

HOURS

1837 To H/17th Cav
790 From ARADMAC, To H/17th Cav

2449 LTI about 7201, need details
2251

92

452

2343

44

336

2387

No explanation, To CONUS

0

1607

3 2001

53

2054 From CONUS, To H/17th Cav

0 1607

0

1607 No explanation, To H/17th Cav
LTI 720330, see CPT Finch

58

2135

0 2135

0

2135 To H/17th Cav
From A/3/17 Cav; No explanation, To CONUS

163

39

150
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B Troop Aircraft Data for the period January through June 1972
TAIL
NUMBER

MODEL

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

7201 7201

7202 7202

7203 7203

7204 7204

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN FRAME

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

7205 7205 7206

COMMENTS
B/7/17 Cav

7206

UH1H

6601108

48

2904

58

2962

56

3018

63

3081

99 3180

23

3203 To H/17th Cav

UH1H

6616175

55

1903

32

1935

54

1989

30

2019

98 2117

108

2225 To H/17th Cav

UH1H

6616469

26

2734

97

2831

64

2895

76

2971

UH1H

6717798

43

3013

47

3060

UH1H

6717849

48

2021

54

2075

UH1H

6717856

42

2364

64

2428

32

2460

28

2488

101 2589

0

2589 To H/17th Cav

UH1H

6816498

53

2207

45

2252

72

2324

127

2451

0 2451

0

2451 LTI 720424, See 1LT Frank Shipton

UH1H

6915384

35

1385

136

1521

0

1521

76

1597

202 1799

104

1903 To H/17th Cav

UH1H

6915665

99

1020

26

1046

131

1177

46

1223

136 1359

92

1451 To H/17th Cav

UH1H
Troop

Total

LTI 720427, See WO1 Taylor
From 57 AHC, No explanation To CONUS
Accident 720220, See WO1 Roedl, To CONUS

449

559

409

446

636

327

Totals 1357

1591

1162

988

1048

952

This data comes from the VHPA’s copy of the Army Goldbook database that contains a monthly report by aircraft of hours flown, accumulative
hours on the airframe, and the unit. Data from the VHPA’s Helicopter database that contains details from accident reports, battle damage reports
(including crew injuries) plus aircraft disposition (repaired or removed from inventory). The ‘From’ unit identifies the unit who had the aircraft
prior to it being assigned to this 7/17th Cav unit. The ‘To’ unit identified the unit who received the aircraft from this 7/17th Cav unit. The 388th
Transportation Company (Aircraft Direct Support) was located at Vung Tau. LTI means Lost To Inventory. The Army used this term to mean the
aircraft was destroyed and therefore removed from inventory.
B Troop was officially reflagged to H Troop, 17th Cavalry on 30 April 1972. However the Goldbook database did not make the change of
designation until reporting data for the month of July 1972.
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C Troop Aircraft Data for the period January through June 1972
TAIL
NUMBER

MODEL

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

7201 7201

7202 7202

7203 7203

7204 7204

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN FRAME

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

7205 7205 7206

COMMENTS
C/7/17 Cav

7206

AH1G

6715627

38

1897

65

1962

7

1969

32

2001

80 2081

91

2172 To H/10th Cav

AH1G

6715822

39

1448

29

1477

45

1522

52

1574

84 1658

86

1744 To H/10th Cav

AH1G

6815047

9

1524

16

1540

8

1548

21

1569

58 1627

0

1627 To H/10th Cav

AH1G

6815101

44

1371

49

1420

25

1445

15

1460

45 1505

64

1569 To H/10th Cav

AH1G

6815103

25

1619

69

1688

21

1709

69

1778

68 1846

96

1942 To H/10th Cav

AH1G

6815144

29

1652

25

1677

50

1727

24

1751

74 1825

26

1851 To H/10th Cav

AH1G

6817067

35

1169

35

1204

20

1224

2

1226

14 1240

78

1318 From C/16th Cav, To H/10th Cav

AH1G

6817076

32

1228

59

1287

10

1297

51

1348

49 1397

61

1458 To H/10th Cav

AH1G

6817081

0

1082

AH1G

6817088

85

873

AH1G

7016021

AH1G
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Total

LTI 720117, see CPT Bedard
30

903

41

944

34

978

100 1078
7

336

377

227

300

579

7

36
96

1114 To H/10th Cav
103 From factory To H/10th Cav

634
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C Troop Aircraft Data for the period January through June 1972
TAIL
NUMBER

MODEL

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

7201 7201

7202 7202

7203 7203

7204 7204

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN FRAME

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

7205 7205 7206

COMMENTS
C/7/17 Cav

7206

OH6A

6716083

OH6A

6716089

OH6A

6716113

OH6A

6716117

63

1619

34

1653

103

1756

59

1815

OH6A

6716286

64

776

93

869

34

903

57

960

74 1034

87

1121 To H/10th Cav

OH6A

6716326

59

2582

71

2653

0

2653

41

2694

91 2785

10

2795 To H/10th Cav

OH6A

6716499

33

1472

65

1537

97

1634

0

1634

OH6A

6716579

50

1095

60

1155

75

1230

6

1236

26 1262

21

1283 To H/10th Cav

OH6A

6817327

54

1759

16

1775

94

1869

88

1957

52 2009

90

2099 To H/10th Cav

OH6A

6915988

15

647

89

736

68

804

59

863

OH6A

6916044

3

OH6A
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Total

To 79 TC CO in 7201 after logging zero time for last three months of 1971
73

2312

73

2385

99

2484

53

2537

54 2591

98

2689 To H/10th Cav

To 604 TC CO and hence to Hughes factory repairs in 7201 for no documented reason

414

No explanation, To CONUS

LTI 720419, See CPT Powell

0

863

0

863 No explanation, To H/10th Cav

550 Accident 720105, To 604 TC Co and hence to CONUS repairs
501

570

363

297

306
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C Troop Aircraft Data for the period January through June 1972
TAIL
NUMBER

MODEL

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

7201 7201
UH1H

6616177

UH1H

6616258

UH1H

6616611

41

2864

UH1H

6717267

81

UH1H

6717290

UH1H

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

7205 7205 7206

COMMENTS
C/7/17 Cav

7206

2557

64

2621

59 2680

96

2776 From 61 AHC, To H/10th Cav

79

2943

94

3037

100

3137

100 3237

57

3294 From 129 AHC, To H/10th Cav

2594

42

2636

54

2690

45

2735

113 2848

97

2945 To H/10th Cav

74

2455

77

2532

23

2555

0

2555

100 2655

100

2755 To H/10th Cav

6719489

58

2643

9

2652

89

2741

60

2801

54 2855

UH1H

6815445

56

2408

53

2461

80

2541

79

2620

53 2673

UH1H

6815635

12

2100

0

2100

UH1H

6815748

38

2010

59

2069

UH1H

6816555

0

1054

5

1059

UH1H

6816588

36

1525

11

1536

55

1591

40

1631

23 1654

74

1728 To H/10th Cav

UH1H

6915398

3

1270

1

1271

0

1271

4

1275

90 1365

91

1456 To H/10th Cav

Troop

79

7204 7204

HOURS

52

Total

2426

7203 7203

AIR

FLOWN FRAME

2505

UH1H

48

7202 7202

HOURS

To 608 TC CO in 7201

LTI 720602, See CPT Suttle
62

2735 To H/10th Cav
From 61 AHC, No explanation To CONUS

42

2111

0

2111

From 61 AHC, No explanation LTI about 7205
No explanation LTI about 197202

447

415

489

392

592

577

Totals 1197

1293

1286

1055

1468

1517

This data comes from the VHPA’s copy of the Army Goldbook database that contains a monthly report by aircraft of hours flown, accumulative
hours on the airframe, and the unit. Data from the VHPA’s Helicopter database that contains details from accident reports, battle damage reports
(including crew injuries) plus aircraft disposition (repaired or removed from inventory). The ‘From’ unit identifies the unit who had the aircraft
prior to it being assigned to this 7/17th Cav unit. The ‘To’ unit identified the unit who received the aircraft from this 7/17th Cav unit. LTI means
Lost To Inventory. The Army used this term to mean the aircraft was destroyed and therefore removed from inventory.
C Troop was officially reflagged to H Troop, 10th Cavalry on 30 April 1972. However the Goldbook database did not make the change of
designation until reporting data for the month of July 1972.
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July 1972
The H/10th Cav ORLL states: In early July, the 22nd ARVN Division began a drive to retake areas in
northern Binh Dinh Province lost earlier to the 2nd NVA Division. H Troop was heavily committed to
the mission, constantly screening and reconning for the advancing elements. Because of intense
antiaircraft fire and reported use of SA-7 antiaircraft missiles by enemy forces, H Troop was forced to
employ the AH-1G’s in a low level reconnaissance role. Though this tactic increased the vulnerability
of aircraft to small arms fire and produced less in-depth recon, all mission requirements were
successfully completed.
CPT Walt Moss recalls: I graduated from Artillery Advanced Course with 14 other guys on orders
to return to Vietnam in 1972. Thirteen were removed from the orders and I was the only one
reporting for the flight to Vietnam. Everyone else had been reassigned because there was not a need
for them. When I arrived at Tan Son Nhut, they immediately flew me and the rest of the aviators to
Long Binh for a briefing. There they showed us the current status of the NVA Offensive and that
Kontum was under siege. It was at that time that an old Artillery friend of mine, Jim Stankus,
stepped into the room and informed BG McCain (sp), 1st Avn Bde Cdr, of something and pointed at
me. That something was that I had already flow a tour in OH-6As with the 4th Inf Div in the II
Corps area. BG McCain then asked me to remain after the briefing. After the briefing, he informed
me that the Scout Platoon Leader for the Cav at Pleiku had been wounded and was in the hospital
there in Saigon. I was to go to Pleiku and take the Scout Platoon for 17th Cav. Having just finished
CH-47 transition, you could understand that I voiced my desire to be assigned to a Chinook unit.
Again, he mentioned that the usual voluntary job as Scout Platoon leader was, at that point, no
longer voluntary. He did, however, tell me that after six months I could name the job I wanted and
he would ensure I got it. I didn't realize then that there was less than 50% chance that I would make
it six months. It was with a heavy heart that I put the lengthy CH-47 Checklist away to take up the
skinny little OH-6A Checklist – you know the one that reads that if you have a mechanical
malfunction, thank your lucky stars it wasn't caused by external forces, bullets, rockets, SAMS,
trees, etc. Anyhow, I reported to the 17th Cav. MAJ Gibbs was the Troop CO, and 1LT Smith was
the acting Scout Platoon Leader until I got there. WO1 Charlie Bos was the charismatic, wild, and
daring young Scout Pilot who couldn't do anything but draw fire. WO1 Gunya was the other pilot
who couldn't seem to fly anywhere without attracting attention to himself, his observer, his aircraft,
and the flight overall. (Some humor). When I arrived, the Scouts couldn't believe they had been
damned with an old man (24yrs old) in his second tour and wanted to teach me how to fly an OH6A. None knew I had already spent a tour in the same place flying OH6s. CPT Tom Matason came
to the platoon after me and flew missions as a scout pilot when LT Smith DEROSed. We were so
short of pilots that he volunteered to help out. The pipeline had been shut off for pilots because we
were going to stand down. “HA!” is all I have to say to that. I admired Matason for his spirit to
return to the platoon and fly OH6s after having been hit. He had taken a .50 cal in the chicken plate.
Only the armor piercing part penetrated between his ribs and collapsed his left lung. Over the years
I’ve seen some of these guys. MAJ Gibbs retired as a LTC at Ft Sill, OK. I saw him off and on until
1999. He went to school and became a medical (X-ray, it think) technician and was still in the
Lawton, OK area the last I knew. I saw then MAJ Matason in 1984 in an elevator at the Hoffman
building when I was visiting DA Personnel to update my records. I have never seen LT Smith nor
WO1 Gunya after he left the Cav in 72. I saw CW4 Charlie Bos in 1995 at FT Rucker. I was the
Scout Platoon Leader from the time I arrived until January of 1973. At that time I found, upon my
return from R&R, that BG McCain had kept his promise and ensured I received the staff time I
needed to prevent my name from showing up on the RIF list. To say the least, if I ever stop trying to
make a living, I will write a book about the period from 1966 through 1973 of my life. And any
time I do write, I will always give praise to John R. Parker III - for ensuring that I am here today to
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wish that I could stop and document the life I still enjoy, every day. Some people think my outlook
on life is really different. It is, because until one day in 1972, I didn't think I had a snowball's
chance in Pleiku of ever living to see DEROS. John Parker reported to the 17th and changed all
that. I think of him as a brother to this day.
On the 8th, the VHPA has accident record for H/10th Cav Cobra #67-15822 flown by CPT Tom Butz.
An edited version of the accident summary follows: On take-off the nose cover blew up through the
main rotor and tail rotor blades. The front plexiglass was scratched. Tom provided:
On the 16th, the H/10th Cav ORLL states: While conducting these low-level VR’s (using AH-1Gs
versus OH-6As) H Troop lost an AH-1G southwest of LZ English. The pilots of the downed aircraft
were successfully rescued, with one pilot being evacuated.
Also on the 16th, the VHPA has a loss record for H/10th Cav AH-1G #70-16036 flown by WO1 Roger
Lone as AC in the back seat and CW2 Vernon Stinson SIP in the front seat at BR844965. WO1 LD
‘Al’ Varner recalls:
Roger and I were close friends. I can remember this day very clearly. At the end of the day I
remember all of us in the gun platoon were sad to have lost Roger to some serious injuries and we
were also sad to have lost a brand new ‘20’ (equipped with the 20-mm gun system) ship. [Editor’s
Note: After much discussion during the 2007 VHPA Reunion between Roger, Vern, Tom Butz, and
Soup – the consensus was that it was not a ‘20’ ship but it was brand new.] For some reason or
other I still remember the tail number 036 after all these years. That day we conducted the mission
with two Cobras and a C&C, no Scouts. Roger Lone and Vern Stinson were the pilots of the Cobra
that was shot down. We were out in the morning reacting to a report that an NVA Division had
come across the An Lao Valley over to the English side. We were supposed to go in there and take a
quick look. The chuck chuck stays up high while Roger and I were going to cross the river to the
west of the twin bridges, run low level just as fast as we can make those Cobras go then do a full
360 over this valley area around the city of Bong Son. Again no Scouts because we knew there were
lots of bad stuff down there. The idea was to see how fast we could do it. We started the sweep from
the south and headed up the west side toward the north and then started south again. We were over
the trees about half a mile to the east of Bong Son heading back toward the river. We got toward the
river and turned back toward the bridges. I’d guess we were 50 to 100 feet off the trees. There was
just a lot of bad stuff down there so there was no point in having much altitude. I was about 800 feet
behind Roger. Suddenly I saw his nose kick up like a rapid deceleration. Then I heard the call
taking fire. He kicked right rudder and to the right was a big clearing. As this was going on you
could see the enemy fire shooting up from under him. I start throwing rockets under him. I was
screaming at Butch Nelson, the chuck chuck, to get in to get Roger. I noticed that Roger had made a
good landing – he had autorotated into the clearing. Butch landed maybe 50 feet behind him. As
Roger and Stinson were running back to the Huey you could see the bullets kicking up the sand
around their feet. My front seater is calling 10 o’clock. So I kicked rudder and actually came to a
hover because I couldn’t fly past them. I fired off to the left side. The nose turret was already out of
ammo. He had been firing continually. Then he yelled taking fire 2 o’clock. So I kicked some
peddle and threw some rockets there. We did this for a while until I hear Butch yell coming out. I
called back – feet wet, feet wet. I wanted him to break over the water but he turned the other way! I
said, ‘Man, you are going to take it now!’ And he did –all the way down the valley to the pass. They
called for the medevac ship to meet them at Crystal. They landed about the same time and the docs
jumped on Roger. Stinson had been a medic on his first tour with the grunts. He was able to get
Roger’s throat to stop bleeding. They took him to the hospital in Qui Nhon. I stayed at Crystal. He
was then medevaced to Saigon from there some time later.
Page 709

7th Squadron, 17th Air Cavalry History

Printed 09/25/11

CW2 Vernon Stinson provides: I was on my third tour in Vietnam at this time. I served in the 4.2
mortar section of HHC/173rd ABN in 65-66, then went to flight class in class 68-503, then flew OH6As and AH-1Gs with D/1/1st Cav in 68-69. Between tours I went to AH-1G IP school. When I
returned to Vietnam and joined H Troop, I needed to be signed off as an SIP. For some reason or
other there wasn’t an AH-1G SIP in the 17th CAG or in MR II, because I remember flying a Cobra
to Cheo Reo airfield to met an SIP from Saigon for my check-ride. I had been with H Troop about
three months prior to getting shot down with Roger. Because I was very comfortable flying the
Cobra from the front and was on my second flying tour in Vietnam, I often flew in the front and
logged IP time to let the younger guys fly in the back and log AC time. I loved the view from the
front of the Cobra. Since everyone needed 90-day check-rides, it was my custom to fly with
everyone in the weapons platoon in the AO from time to time. Then after we were finished with the
day’s combat missions, we’d take the Cobra to Qui Nhon airfield or an open area along the ocean to
practice autorotations and emergency procedures. Flying with Roger this day was just part of
another check-ride. I also didn’t mind flying in 036 this day because it was a brand-new ship. I
recall that it has less than 30 hours on it when we started the day. It was like being able to fire the
biggest and newest and fastest gunship in the Troop. Returning to this mission, we were running
fast and low. I saw lots of cook fires in this area and mentioned this to Roger. He started a turn to
return to that area. When I noticed the direction he was going to fly, I stated to tell him not to do
with but it was too late – we were already taking fire. I remember I had turned my head to the left to
look at something on the ground when the front part of the canopy was shot away by machine-gun
fire. I wasn’t wearing a chicken plate this day. I had seen too many guys injured in crashes by the
chicken plate, so I didn’t wear mine very often. I also didn’t have my visor down. I remember
picking pieces of Plexiglas from my face that would have been protected by the visor. Just a second
or two after that there was a big explosion on the left side. Others who saw our Cobra said the left
wing and pods were blown off and the cowling over the engine and transmission area was badly
damaged. This blast sent something through Roger’s neck because there was blood all over soon
thereafter. We weren’t very high up to start with – maybe 200 feet AGL. I remember grabbing the
controls, rolling off the throttle and getting it on the ground. We landed upright. I pushed open what
was left of the canopy, got out, and ran around to the right side ammo bay door. I had put a Car-15
in there ‘just in case’ but I couldn’t get the door open. By that time Roger was getting out from the
back seat, so I helped him down those small steps to the ground. The Huey had landed, so we ran to
it. When we got in the Huey I put my thumb on Roger’s neck artery to try to stop the bleeding. He
was just pumping blood out like mad. As we lifted off I happened to glance back at the Cobra – the
blades were still turning slowly, so that gives you some idea how long we’d been on the ground!
We landed someplace and picked up two ARVN medics. They tried to give Roger some blood but
he kept bleeding worse so we quit that idea. I remember trying to keep Roger awake – he wanted to
drift off. I reasoned that if he went to sleep we might not get him to wake up again. We landed a LZ
Crystal and from then on we had American medics that could work with us. Since I wasn’t injured,
I went back to Lane. The next morning I had several back pains and could not straighten up. I went
to Saigon for X-rays and stayed there for about four days. They determined that I just had some
crash related back injuries that would go away soon. I was grounded but returned to Lane. I
remember working in Operations for a few weeks until I was OK again. Those were interesting
days. If someone needed a Cobra check-ride, I was taken off grounded status and did the checkride; then I was grounded again. Soon I went back to flying Cobras on a regular basis. The only
battle damage I sustained was with Roger Lone. I did experience a precautionary landing once or
twice. I left H Troop in Feb 73 when we ferried an OH-6A to Saigon to turn in. Later in the month
we started getting the IR suppression kits for our Cobras. In addition to the toilet bowls, the Cobras
received a special IR paint job. This added a noticeable amount of weight to the ships.
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On the 19th according to 22nd ARVN Infantry Division documents, Operation BBV 22/8 began to break
the enemy’s siege north of Binh Dinh. The US Army aviation assets at Lane would be heavily involved
in supporting this ARVN operation.
On the 25th, the ORLL dated 1 Nov states that MAJ Sidney Lyons assume command of H/10th Cav
replacing MAJ Edward Brown. This may be ‘the official version’ of the history, but does not refect the
facts that (a) MAJ Brown departed Vietnam maybe as early as April and (b) CPT Sam Slaughter was at
the very least an acting commander for several weeks.
On the 26th, while working the LZ Crystal and Tam Quan area at BR776893 H/10th Cav Cobra #6815103 crashed and burned. WO1 Harold McCaslin, Jr. died of a broken neck in this crash caused by
his chicken plate. The VHPA copy of The Wall database lists WO1 McCaslin’s tour start date as 2
June 1972. WO1 Larry Richards was also a pilot in this aircraft. He tried to get out of the wreck but
fell back into the burning ship. The C&C landed, the EM got out to try to help and the pilots hovered
the Huey over the burning Snake to try to control the flames. They were able to get Larry out but he
was badly burned. The H/10th Cav ORLL states: Another gunship was lost while covering a LOH at
the mouth of the An Lo Valley. WO1 McCaslin, the co-pilot, was killed on impact, the pilot, WO1
Richards, evacuated due to severe burns.
WO1 Larry Richards recalls: I was with C Troop from late September 1971 until 26 July 1972.
After flight school I went through Cobra transition and then to Vietnam. I never flew anything but
Cobras. Our mission that day was to run from An Son up to the Bong Son bridge area to conduct a
reconnaissance in force with four or five Cobras and one C&C. This was still during the aftermath
of the Easter Offensive and you just couldn’t put a LOH down in that area. It is my opinion that
after April of 1972 there was no hesitation on the NVA’s part to hold their fire. They would shoot at
you whenever and wherever they could. Maybe there were times up at Kontum where they waited
to shoot at you until they got you in the right spot, but they were never afraid to shoot at you and
they shot readily. We took fire at some point and lost the trail rotor. I wouldn’t call it an
autorotation, but it wasn’t much of a powered flight either to the ground. On the way down we
started taking very heavy small arms fire. We landed and the aircraft exploded at the same time.
Now whether we were hit by a B40 or landed on a mine I am not sure. I know one thing for sure the
front seat, WO McCaslin, was dead before we hit the ground because I saw parts of him blowing up
into the canopy. I’ve read reports that he died of a broken neck but this isn’t true. I wasn’t on the
ground long at all. It was crash, big fire, stumble around trying to get out. The aircraft didn’t crash
per say – it landed rather well. It didn’t smash into the ground. I had it under control up to the time
when the front of the airplane came down. Then there was a huge explosion. I didn’t get hurt one bit
except for the burns. I had no impact injuries, no crash injuries. I had a chicken plate on and wasn’t
hurt by it. The heels of the skids touched down very gently. The explosion happened when the toes
touched down. The aircraft didn’t wade up in a ball or anything like that. I don’t think I was on the
ground five minutes if that long. One of our ex-crew chiefs, Chadwick, was flying doorgun on the
C&C ship. I do remember him getting out of the Huey, running over, grabbing me and shoving me
toward the slick. It could have been CW2 John Lucius flying that ship. Anyway, I spent the night at
the hospital. I was accidentally taken to an ARVN hospital and then later was moved to Tiger
Town, the Korean hospital and from there medevaced to Phu Cat the next day where I got on an
USAF C-141 that took me to Japan. I believe I can name some of the others flying that day because
we had most of the gun platoon there. Lonnie Woodruff would have been there. LT Wyatt was
probably in someone’s front seat. Roger Lone had been shot down earlier because the reason I was
there was because he was in the hospital in Saigon. Let me comment on the configuration of four or
five Cobras with a C&C ship. We were still trying to figure out how to operate at this time. We
knew we were going to find a lot of bad guys in this area and there were SA-7s around. So our habit
was to go up there in force then fly low and very quick to get a look around to see what you could
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see. Like I said earlier, the enemy would shot at you very readily. They were not hesitant about
firing on aircraft at that point in time. But you just couldn’t put a LOH down there. Even though we
sometimes flew missions with Cobras from the 129th AHC or B Troop as our wingmen, all the
Cobras on this mission were from C Troop.
CPT Jack Jordan recalls: I joined H/10th Cav in July 1972 even though I was in Infantry branch. I
flew with the 361st AWC on my first tour from June 1968 to July 1969 at Pleiku. I remember flying
a little with MAJ Brown before he left. I also remember CPT Sam Slaughter arriving to be the
Troop Commander but he left suddenly after about two weeks. Then MAJ Sidney Lyons was our
commander
On the 31st, the Eagle Bn Operations Journal state that CPT Kennedy of H/10th reported that the AH1G they were to pick-up in Pleiku was in bad shape and had so many gigs on it that he was bringing his
pilot back. They would send a maintenance officer to Pleiku to insure the aircraft was fixed.
The H/10th Cav ORLL states: In late July, H Troop began receiving the IR suppression kits for all
aircraft and reverted to the utilization of AH-1G as high altitude cover for the LOH.
Because the history page of H/10th Cav’s Yearbook mentions WO1 McCaslin as a KIA it is only
logical to assume that the Yearbook was printed some time after that date. The information from that
Yearbook, provided by WO Stephen C. Shepard, is summarized here. The history page reads as
follows (spelling, capitalization, punctuation and paragraphing as in the original):
H Troop began its long and distinguished career 28 July 1866 at Ft Leavenworth Kansas. For the
next 55 years H. Troop patrolled the western frontier. participating in 3 different campaigns of the
Indian wars. From 1916-1917 H Troop took part in the Mexican Expedition, providing security and
agressively tracking down elements of the hostile force opposing them. After 55 years of
outstanding service H Troop hung up its crossed sabers 1 Sept. 1921 at Ft. Huachuca Arizona. H
Troop remained off the active rolls of army units until redesignated on 6 Dec. 1969 as H Troop 10th
Cavalry assigned to 25th Infantry division and activated in Hawaii. After spending 28 months in
Hawaii H Troop’s colors were shipped to Viet Nam as part of the 1st Aviation Brigade.
Members of C Troop 7/17 Cav became H Troop 10th Cav and participated in the Kontum and Bihn
Dihn offensives from Mid-April until the present time. In mid-April H Troop was deployed to
Holloway Army Air Field in Pleiku. During the Kontum offensive the troop was a valuable asset to
the defense of Kontum and Pleiku. H Troop in an air cavalry role pinpointed enemy locations,
supply caches, and infiltration routes.
Some of the actions H Troop participated in were: Evacuation of Rocket Ridge, Seige of Ben Het,
the defense of Kontum City itself and the battle for Kontum Pass. The price for victory at Kontum
was a steep one. It was through the heroic actions of men like Cpt. Thomas Powell, Cpt. Fred Suttle,
Lt. Robert Wilcoxson, Lt. Daryl Kunzler and SP4 Paul Pesces that Kontum was kept from the hands
of its communist aggressors.
After the main threat to the Kontum area was over, H Troop returned to its home base of An Son.
The tactical situation from LZ Crystal north was at a low ebb. The NVA forces were threatening to
overrun Crystal when the cavalry arrived. H Troop played a major role in breaking up the seige of
Crystal by seeking out and destroying the enemy. As the ground troops moved north into enemy
held territory, the men of H Troop were always one step ahead locating the enemy for ARVN units.
The disruption of enemy lines of communications, the destruction of his supplies, and the casualties
inflicted by H Troop was only a small part of their overall mission. Many hours were spent seeking
intelligence on which the ground commanders based their tactical decisions. In the breaking of the
seige of LZ Crystal and the recapture of the coastal area up to Tam Quan, H Troop once more paid
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the bitter price for victory. Although the only Cavalryman killed in action was WO1 Harold
McCaslin, many more of our comrades were wounded in action.
It is in this Cav tradition that the men of H Troop will carry on their mission. We dedicate this year
book to our fallen comrades and their loved ones they left behind.
Editor’s Notes concerning the history page: The VHPA copy of The Wall database lists SP4 Paul
John Pesce (versus Pesces) in the history.
The following individuals are listed in the H/10th Cav’s Yearbook. The list is presented alphabetical
by last name.
Armstrong, SP4
Asaby, SP5
Ashton, CW2 Pilot
Austin, 1LT Pilot
Ballard, SP4

Gwynn, CW2 Pilot
Hapak, SP4
Harrison, SP5
Heacock, SGT
Helmich, Bruce CPT Pilot

Barney, SP4
Blackwell, SP4
Blazek, Pat 1LT Administrative
Officer
Bozin, John CPT AH-1G Pilot
& XO
Bratcher, SP4
Bray, SP5
Brill, SP4
Brimley, WO1 Pilot

Hensley, PFC
Hill, SP5
Honeycut, SP4

Brown, SP4
Bruce, 1LT Pilot

Hudson, Barry R. ‘Dick’1LT
Pilot
Hunter, SP6
Johnson, SP4
Johnson, SP5
Jones, SFC

Burdette, SP5

Jones, SP5
Jordan, Jack CPT Operations
Officer
Keiper, SP4

Butler, SFC
Butz, Tom CPT AH-1G Pilot

Kennedy, PFC
King, WO1 Pilot

Caruso, 1LT OH-6A Pilot
Mess Officer
Causey, William CPT Assistant
Operations Officer
Clark, SP4
Clark, WO1 Pilot
Clegg, SP5
Clophia, SP4
Cok, SP4

Knowles, SP4

Collier, SP5
Comes, SP4
Conkiln, SP5 Cook
Coolidge, 1LT Pilot
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Land, PV2
Lawson, SP4
Leary, SP4
Long, SP4 Cook
Lyons, Denny 1LT Pilot
Lyons, Sidney MAJ
Commanding Officer
Macmillan, SP4
Mangrum, SGT
Martinez, SP5
McKay, SP4

Pridgen, SP5
Ragnone, SP4
Rains, SP4
Rich, SP4
Riley, Nathan E. 1SG First
Sergeant
Rivera, PFC
Robbins, SP5
Roberts, SP4
Roberts, SSG
Rocky, PFC
Rosen, Bob WO1 Pilot
Rudd, SP4
Russell, John WO1 OH-6A
Pilot
Sample, SP6
Sanders, SP4
Scribner, Charles CPT
Executive Officer
Scruggs, SP4
Shepard, Steve WO1 Cobra
Pilot
Sheppard, Rick WO1 Cobra
Pilot
Shields, CPT Pilot
Smith, SP4
Somers, SP4
Sowers, SGT
Steinburg, SP4
Stinson, Vernon CW2
Standardization Instructor Pilot
Stofko, PFC
Strickland, SSG
Strutz, PFC
Stuart, Mark CW2 OH-6A
Pilot & IP
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Cornelins [Corenlius], CPT
OH-6A Pilot Scout Platoon Ldr
Davila, SFC
Davis, SP4
Dowen, SSG
Dunn, SP4
Elkinton, SP4
Foster, SP4
Fousek, SP5
Franks, SGT
Freeburg, WO1 Pilot
Fromhertz, SSG
Frye, SP4
Galloway, SP4
Garland, SP5
Gibson, CPT Pilot

McPherson, Marvin WO1 Pilot

Sullins, SP4
Sweeney, SSG
Thompson, SP4
Trosper, SSG
Vernati, SGT
Ward, SP4
Wasem, SP4
Webster, 1LT Pilot
White, SP4
Williams, WO1 Pilot
Willingham, WO1 Pilot
Willits, SP5
Woodruff, 1LT Pilot
Woods, SP4
Wright, SP4

Goeltzenleuchter, CW2 Pilot
Grace, PFC Cook

Meadows, SP4
Mohamed, SP4
Moreno, SP4
Morgan, SP4
Mosley, SSG
Murray, SP4
Neubauer, SP4
Newton, PFC Company Clerk
Nocnaw, SP4
Ouelette, SP4
Palmer, SP4
Paul, 1LT Pilot
Petropulos, CPT Pilot
Pinar, Richard CW2 OH-6A &
Safety Officer
Pittman, SP5
Potts, SP4

Grandprey, SP4
Gray, SP5
Groves, 1LT Pilot

Poulakidas, WO1 Pilot
Prater, SP4
Preston, Mike SP4

Wright, WO1 Pilot
Wyatt, SP4 Tech Supply
Specialist
Wyatt, Wallace 1LT Pilot
Xander, SP4
Yates, PFC
??, SP4 (white guy with glasses
with crew wings)

1LT Barry R. ‘Dick’ Hudson recalls: After I finished regular flight school the Army delayed my
travel date to Vietnam because my wife was very far along in her pregnancy. I went to the OH-58
transition course and ATC school because I was a Signal officer. My orders directed me to join MR
II ACT II (the name for C Troop) at the time. I got there in early June 1972. These were still days
when everything was in flux – lots of people coming and going. After a few weeks I was assigned
as the Motor Pool Officer. MAJ Lyons explained to me that they had so many vehicles dead-lined
due to lack of maintenance that they really needed someone to organize and prioritize the work. The
motor pool had about six guys at that time. I have a special patch we made up for guys who worked
in the motor pool. They were a neat bunch of guys. They had ‘acquired’ a jeep that belonged to the
CG of one of the Korean Army divisions. They had dug a pit, buried the jeep, and were using it for
parts. I thought the Motor Sergeant was great! I can’t remember his name and I don’t see him in my
copy of the H/10th Cav yearbook. We made lots of trips to Qui Nhon. I did fly Hueys and used the
call sign Ruthless 48. I remember flying a lot of convoy cover. I flew in the C&C and chase ships.
On my first flight as a co-pilot we slingloaded a LOH back – that got my attention. Once I flew 9
hours in a Huey and then another 8 in the front seat of a Cobra. That was a long day. I think I slept
for a day and a half after that day! I remember 1LT Denny Lyons was one of our maintenance
officers. WO1 Harold McCaslin was my roommate. I had the sad duty of packing his things up after
he was killed. This was his second tour in Vietnam. The first was on the ground. He was a fighter. I
remember we had a SP5 Jones – everyone called him Jonesy. He was everyone’s favorite crew
chief! He was one of these ‘can do’ guys! He was always in a good mode and fun to be with. He
wore a 101st ABN combat patch and, I think, a CIB in addition to his crew wings. Once we went in
to snatch someone sort of on the spur of the moment. He jumped out of the helicopter with just his
big knife to ‘persuade’ the dink to get in the helicopter. He really was a great soldier! I have a
picture of two guys taken at LZ English. One is a white guy, tall and thin. The other looks to be
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Hispanic. He has a gas mask strapped to his side. I remember that H Troop believed these guys
were the last two EM infantrymen in Vietnam. They had dual MOS’s 11B and 11F. The 11F kept
them in Vietnam. I remember they didn’t want to go back to the States and they joined the ARVNs
whenever we inserted them. I can’t pick them out of the H/10th Cav yearbook either. I remember
them as good soldiers that wanted to fight the communists. They may have been attached to us
during the big Binh Dinh counter offensive. We had ARVN infantry on stand-by for us most all the
time.
SP4 Ron Blackwell provides: I joined C Troop in September 1971 and served in aircraft supply
until I DEROSED in August 1972.
August 1972
On the 14th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident record for H/17th Cav OH-6A #67-16274
flown by WO1 Charlie J. Bos as pilot and SP5 W.D. Coniner as observer. The Goldbook database
indicates that this aircraft was recovered, turned into ARADMAC and sent to CONUS for repairs. The
database indicates that it never flew again and was deleted from the Army’s Inventory in late 1973.
The accident summary reads: ‘WO1 Charles J. Bos was assigned as scout pilot on a visual
reconnaissance mission for H Troop (AIR) 17th Armed Cavalry Squadron. The unit was assigned the
mission to develop combat intelligence near the Cambodian border area in Plieku Province, RVN. The
area of operation was near Le Thanh District and concentrated visual reconnaissance flights were being
flown by the team of aircraft in this area. The tactics employed by this team were for the single OH-6A
to fly at approximately 5 feet above obstacles to gain detailed visual sightings and to develop the
situation. Two AH-1G gunships covered the OH-6A from approximately 600 feet above ground level.
These aircraft were followed by a command and control UH-1H which for the referenced mission was
being piloted by the Troop Commander MAJ James ‘Mike’ Gibbs, and a UH-1H chase slick ship. This
was the third flight of the day for WO1 Bos. His first flight departure was delayed until 0800 hours due
to early morning fog and low ceilings. When the weather had improved to VFR conditions, WO1 Bos
flew OH 6A, SN 67-16274l for 30 minutes in the local Plieky, Camp Holloway area, to get the feel of
the aircraft since it had recently been assigned to his unit from another aviation unit within Vietnam.
At this time he performed the Hits and DER checks and recorded the results in grease pencil on the
overhead Plexiglas windscreen. Satisfied with the handling of the aircraft WO1 Bos returned to Camp
Holloway to refuel and prepare for the first visual reconnaissance mission. The first mission was
launched without incident at 1130 hours and worked the Le Thanh area returning at 1330 hours for a
total mission time of two hours. The 14th of Aug turned out to be an excellent weather day in
comparison with the preceding days of monsoon weather in the Plieku area. As a consequence it was
decided to skip lunch and take advantage of the weather to develop the combat intelligence picture.
The second visual reconnaissance mission or the third flight for WO1 Bos was launched at
approximately 1515. The team of aircraft proceeded to the Le Thanh area once again. After
approximately 30 minutes in the area WO1 Bos detected what sounded like a high pitched radio
squeal. Mr. Bos reported this to the guns and asked for vectors to a clear area. About this time the chip
detector light came on and the noise got louder. He was vectored to one area without difficulty and he
then asked for a vector to a nearby road (QL19) since the aircraft continued to function normally. Mr.
Bos arrived over the road approximately 1 1/2 minutes after the squealing noise was first noticed and
turned the aircraft in an easterly direction. In the meantime he climbed the aircraft to approximately
100 feet above ground level and was flying at 80-90 knots airspeed. Approximately 10 seconds after
lining up with the road the engine quit and Mr. Bos autorotated the aircraft straight ahead. Immediately
after engine failure Mr. Bos bottomed the collective pitch and established an (80 knots) autorotative
aircraft pitch attitude. At this time he noticed a decay of rotor RPM. Entering a cyclic deceleration he
ws able to stop the rotor decline at 390 RPM and build the rotor speed to the low green area
(approximately 400 RPM). Approaching the road at about 30 feet a harder cyclic deceleration was
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applied and initial collective pitch applied at approximately 10-15 feet. The aircraft struck the road
with the right skid low, tore both skids from the aircraft and came to rest heading in the opposite
directory of touchdown on the road. The board determined the elevation of the landing site to be 1500
feet by map analysis. The calculated density altitude was approximately 3500 feet and the wind was
coming from an approximate heading and direction of 270 degrees and 15 knots.’
On the 16th, the VHPA Helicopter database contains a lost record for H/10th Cav AH-1G #68-15047.
We believe this Cobra was flown by CPT Dean Priddy. WO Stephen C. Shepard recalls:
I was Priddy's wingman that day. He took hits and was shot down in the An Loa Valley but landed
on a sand bar in the middle of the river. The crew was extracted by, I believe, the C&C ship. The
Cobra was destroyed in place by rocket fire as recovery from that location was not an option.
On the 18th, the Eagle Battalion Operations Journal states that at 1430 hours H/10th Cav reported they
had an aircraft take a hit that resulted in one injury, WO1 Shepard in AH-1G #67-15822. WO Stephen
C. Shepard recalls:
I was in RVN from 29 Oct 71 through 21 Aug 72, on which date I was medevaced to Clark AFB
after being seriously wounded by a 12.7mm. I was wounded on the 18th and spent a few days in the
Pleiku hospital until going to Clark. At the time I was wounded, I was the aircraft commander in the
lead Cobra gunship of a heavy pink team working in the An Lao River Valley, near Bong Son, not
far from LZ English. 1LT Dave Wallace was flying my front seat. He had just come to our unit
from a 1st Cav unit. We received some of their people and some of the ships. This was my first
mission as AC in the lead Cobra and the mission was to do a DBA for an B-52 strike. After we lost
the Cobra in the same area two days earlier, they promised us that we wouldn’t have to go back in
there. I guess they changed their minds. After I was hit, Dave joined up with the rest of the team and
flew to LZ Crystal. The round had lodged on the right side in the linkage for the front controls so
Dave was having a hard time making the landing. He complained that he couldn’t flare the ship, so I
took the controls and landed it near where our other ships were staging. I remember throwing the
chicken plate and these guys came running up to pull me out. I yelled that they couldn’t just pull me
out since you had to climb out feet first. I finally was able to get my feet out and they helped me roll
out. I remember knowing that this was a serious wound and that it would end my Army flight career
– I really wanted to stay in and make the Army a flying career. My H/10th Cav call sign was
WHITE (YELLOWSCARF) 26. Prior to joining C Troop, I had been a member of A Troop 7/17
Air Cav. This was my first assignment when arrived in-country. We were at Phan Rang. In A Troop
my call sing was Knight (Checkmate) 23.
WO1 Stephen C. Shepard was awarded the DFC on 1 Oct 1972 via 1st Aviation Brigade GO
number 2938 for actions on this date. An edited version of the citation reads as follows: WO
Shepard distinguished himself by exceptionally valorous actions while serving as pilot in command
of the lead Cobra gunship during an air cavalry reconnaissance mission near the village of An
Truong, Binh Dinh Province, Republic of Vietnam. Flying at treetop level the light observation
helicopter in the flight received intense automatic weapons fire. WO Shepard immediately turned
his aircraft toward the enemy gunners and dove down from altitude toward the enemy position. His
rocket fire killed the enemy gunners in this position. However, before the observation helicopter
could reach a safe altitude it received deadly fire from another enemy position. Although
commencing a pullout from his dive and at a very low altitude, WO Shepard immediately turned his
aircraft to defend the helpless observation helicopter from this new threat. Still at a very low altitude
and completely vulnerable to the enemy gunners, WO Shepard bore in on the enemy gunners and
destroyed the position. His actions allows the observation helicopter time to climb to a safe altitude.
As WO Shepard started a climb away from the contact area, another enemy position opened fire and
one fifty one caliber projectile severely wounded him in both legs. Before losing consciousness he
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informed the copilot that he was wounded and turned control of the aircraft over to him. Through
his courage and selfless actions he saved the lives of the crew of the observation helicopter.
WO Rick Sheppard provided: There was always this joke in C Troop since WO Steve Shepard
spelled his name with one ‘p’ and I spelled my name with two – the joke went something like this:
‘Oh, Hi 1 p where is 2 p?’ Both Steve and I had to live with this day after day. I was a Cobra pilot
and started my tour in Vietnam with A/2/17th Cav in the 101st in late 1971. I was only with them for
about four weeks. I joined C Troop in Jan 1972 and DEROSed in Nov 1972 from H/10th Cav. I flew
some as a co-pilot in the C&C ship but most of my time was in a Cobra.
On the 30th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident record for H/17th Cav OH-6A #66-17787
flown by WO1 Jerry L. Gray as pilot and 1LT Carl F. Hylin as co-pilot. The accident summary reads:
‘At approximately 1715 hours on 30 August 1972, OH-6A, SN 66-17787 was flown to the H Troop
maintenance area by CPT Moss the H Troop Scout Platoon Leader. At this time WO-1 Gray was
assigned to fly this aircraft on a last flight low level visual reconnaissance around Camp Holloway,
Pleiku, RVN. WO-1 Gray went in and filed a flight plan (1080) with himself as the pilot and 1LT
Hylin as the co-pilot/observer. WO-1 Gray went back to the aircraft and relieved CPT Moss at the
controls with the aircraft still running. 1LT Hylin joined WO-1 Gray as the co-pilot/observer and they
took off at approximately 1745 hours. WO-1 Gray made one circuit around the perimeter and then
moved north east of Camp Holloway approximately one to two kilometers and began working low
level around Camp Holloway from the northeast around to the southeast, and finally to the southwest.
The aircraft crossed the road (QL 19) south of Camp Holloway and turned southwest. At this time they
spotted some people in a field to the south and the pilot made a left turn to the southeast. The aircraft
was heading east-south-east at an airspeed of approximately 20 to 25 knots with a right quartering
tailwind when the pilot experienced an abrupt pitching of the aircraft to a right nose low attitude. At
this time the pilot attempted to level or straighten the aircraft and discovered that he had run out of left
pedal. Thinking that he was experiencing a tail rotor failure, the pilot immediately chopped the throttle
and performed a hovering autorotation from 20 feet AGL to a small clearing on a terraced slope at
approximately 1818 hours. The aircraft impacted hard and sustained major structural damage to the
airframe, skid assembly and rotor blades. (See photo#1). Both pilots escaped the aircraft with no
difficulty or injuries. The co-pilot returned to the aircraft, turned the radio on and called H Troop
Operations and informed them of the situation. H Troop immediately dispatched a recovery helicopter
to pick up the crew. The aircraft was removed from the crash site at approximately 1915 hours because
of impending darkness and lack of security in the area.’
The 31st was the ending period for a second RVN Gallantry Cross with Palm Award for HHT. This
was awarded despite the fact the HHT stood down on 18 Apr 1972. In 1974 via DA General Order #6,
HHT was awarded its second RVN Gallantry Cross – this one for the period 1 Oct 1970 to 31 Aug
1972.
SP4 Jimmy Gibson provided: I served in the Scout Platoon of B Troop and then H/17th Cav from
September 1971 until September 1972. I was the guy with blond hard and a red beard, so they called
me ‘Sunshine.’ Jimmy provided a copy of the 1972 Camp Holloway Vietnam yearbook for H Troop
(Air) 17th Cavalry. Most yearbooks contain a brief history page in the front; but this yearbook did not
have a history. The following individuals are listed in the H/17th Cav’s Yearbook. The list is presented
alphabetical by last name.
Adams SP4
Aldridge PFC
Anderson SP4

Grant SGT
Griggs SP4
Hagman SP4

Antonowicz should be
Antienowicz PFC

Hall SP4, Opns Clerk?
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Artigliere CPT, Opns Officer
Bailey CPT
Barker, Wesley SP4
Barker SP4
Barlie SFC
Barnes, Billy CW2
Bearden CW2
Beltrame SP4
Blackwood SP4
Blair CIV NHA
Bos, Charlie WO1
Boudreau SGT
Bradley SP4
Brainard PFC
Brandt CPT
Brandt WO1
Bristow, Robert CPT
Brocksmith SP5
Brouilette PFC
Buchanan SP4
Buchanan SP5
Buckner PFC
Burnette SFC
Burns SP4
Byrd SP6
Cambridge, Michael G. 1LT
Canon SP5
Castaneda SP5
Cebula SGT
Clayton SP4
Collins SP4
Cook SP4
Cosgrove SP4
Craig, Ed 1LT
Crossett 1LT
Davis SP4
Deleon SP4
Dobnick CIV NHA
Dragutinovic, Milun SP4
Dunn SP4
Duxbury SSG
Eady, Maxwell 1LT
Elliot 1LT, A&D Officer
Erb CPT
Escalera SSG
Evers SP4
Fincher SP4
Gerischer CPT, Admin Officer
Getchel, Richard ‘Red’ SP5
Gibbs MAJ, CO
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Harden PFC
Harper SP4
Harris SP4
Heil SP4
Heinze PFC
Hendricks SP4
Hernandez SP4
Hillsman SP4
Hozey SP4
Humphreys SSG
Hyatt SP4
Hylin, Carl WO1
Ingram SP4
Izzo SP4
Jackson PFC
Jankoviak PFC
Jarson SP4
Jones SP4
Kelley SGT
Kent SP4
King SGT
Kirkland WO1
Kraay WO1
Kreps SP4
Kuchnnhoff SP4
Lamer SP4
Landers SP4
Larson SP4
Laudie PFC
Leatherman SP4
Leonard SP4
Lopez SP4
Luzetsky PV2
Lynch, Mike SP4
Massagia CPT
McCorick SP4
McCormick PFC
McDonald WO1
McG CW2
McNew SP5
Midkiff PFC
Miller CIV NHA
Moore SP4
Morris SP4
Mowery SP4
Munn SP4
Nagy WO1
Neil SP4
Nesbitt MSG
Norman SP4

Placencio SFC
Plummer SP5
Price SP4
Ramos 1SG
Rauh SP4
Rayner SP4
Reed CW2
Reveteriano SP4
Richardson SP4
Roberts CIV NHA
Robinson SP4
Robinson SSG
Rodriguez SP4
Rosales CW2
Rosas SP5
Sanders CIV NHA
Schrum SP4
Simmons SP4
Slaughter,Sam CPT, XO
Spencer CW2
Spivey PFC
Staggs CW2
Stark SP4
Stoffel SP4
Strachan SP4
Swircsynski SP4
Taylor, G. SP4
Taylor, G. SP4
Teeples WO1
Todman PFC
Tony CIV NHA
Trancoso SP4
Twyford SP4
Vasquez SSG
Velasquez SSG, Opns NCO
Voight SGT
Walker SGT
Walker SP4
Wallace SP4
Washington SP4
West SP4
Whip SP4
Whitman SGT
Wilgus SP4
Williams SP4
Williams SP4
Wilson SP4
Wilson 1SG
Zadoka SP4
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Gibson SP4
Globe SP4
Goliat SP4
Gower 1LT

Ogilvie SP4
Paine SP4
Parker CPT
Parker SP4

September 1972
An H/10th Cav ORLL document states ‘during the months of September and early October as the
enemy activity in Binh Dinh Province intensified, LRRP teams were inserted deep into enemy held
areas that had not been penetrated by U.S. or allied forces for several years. These LRRP teams along
with H Troop’s VR missions gained vital intelligence as to the movement and strength of enemy
forces.’
On the 3rd, the VHPA Helicopter database contains a lost record for H/17th Cav UH-1H #69-15665 at
grid ZA199310. We believe the crew of this aircraft was: CPT Barry P. Gerischer, AC, 1LT Maxwell
Eady, pilot, SGT Voight, CE, and PFC Vic Antienowicz, gunner. SP4 Mike Lynch, who joined H
Troop in late August 1972, was the CE on UH-1H #69-15384 and records the following on his
outstanding website. [Editor’s note: Mike says ‘I think’ the downed Huey was 006, but as we read
from Vic Antienowicz who was on that Huey, the correct number is 665. Therefore, we have replaced
006 in Mike’s narrative with 665.]
H Troop worked areas to the north around Kontum, Firebase November, Dak to, to the west along
QL19 out to Du Co, Plei Djerenge, a place we called the Big Road, the Tea Plantation, and
Sugerloaf, and to the south along QL14 and east to the An Khe Pass. Most missions involved
working with a Cav Team, Cobra's, a LOH and a Slick. But we occasionally flew single aircraft
recon missions. The Tea Plantation, also known as Catecka, was located just southwest of Pleiku. It
was a regular view when we were returning from areas around Du Co or Plei Djerenge to the west
of Pleiku. We usually flew through the area pretty low as we lined up on the approach to Holloway.
It was apparently abandoned but still something to look at on the long flight home. After an
uneventful day of working areas around Du Co, both teams bunched together for the flight home
with the little birds taking the lead, we got right behind the other slick, I think it was 665, and the
four Cobras were behind us. Passing the south side of the tea plantation we turned north rounding
the hill and a stream of tracers passes both slicks. Looking forward another stream of tracers goes
right through 665 and a bright ball of orange appears on the left side right about where the
crewchief sits. The left side fuel cells were apparently on fire and 665 was going down. The Cobras
immediately went to work on the side of the hill where the fire had come from as we followed 665
down. It looked like the pilot was trying for the road but ended up on the north side of it in the
elephant grass. Maybe twenty feet off the ground I could see a piece of smoking debris falling off
the aircraft. Later we learned this was the crewchief, SGT Voight, who had jumped from the
burning aircraft. The Huey went in fast and slid to a stop in the tall grass. We set down just off to
the right side of 665 and I had a clear view of the tree line across the road, my primary concern. As
three of the crew from 665 boarded my Huey, 384, there was some confusion as to what had
happened to their crewchief. He was not on the aircraft. 665 continued to burn and I remembered
the smoking debris that I had seen. The crewchief had jumped out, he was somewhere behind us in
the grass. Before we could lift off 665 exploded and the aerial drop CS canister they were carrying
ignited sending gas everywhere. I could feel the gas stinging my eyes as we hovered back to where
we found SGT Voight. We got him onboard, burnt from the fire and hurt from the fall but he was
alive. We lifted off and headed straight for the evac hospital where we left him in good hands. We
lost a crewchief, 665, and the 50-cal that day. We also never flew low through the Tea Plantation
again. Although I can’t remember the names of all involved, it was still a day to remember. The
pictures on this page were taken a few days after the incident when we came back to work the area.
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The little bird drew some fire from a tower in the Plantation and the guns put rockets into the tower,
quickly ending the dispute.
SP4 Victor "Chuck" Antienowicz, the doorgunner on UH-1H 665, recalls: This was my second day
in the unit. I was flying as the doorgunner on the C&C ship even though I had never fired the
weapon yet. My MOS was 45M20, aircraft weapons specialist. Earlier I had landed in Saigon,
flown to Nha Trang and my first Huey ride was from Nha Trang to Pleiku. I loved it so much. That
day I was introduced to the weapons platoon sergeant and asked him if there was anyway I could
fly. He said he was good friends with SSG Steuart who was in charge of doorgunners and CEs. His
attitude was that if I wanted to fly, I could. The weather was not good for conducting operations that
day but the CPT Gerischer wanted to conduct the mission so the troop went to Duc Co (I later
learned the name of the place). About noon the weather prevented us from working, so we were
returning to base. The situation Mike Lynch described is what I remember but let me add some
details about my aircraft, 665. As the C&C ship, we had two passengers plus some extra equipment.
CPT Sam Granett (a West Point 1969 classmate of CPT Artigliere) who was a MACV Advisor sat
in the jump seat near the radio console just behind the pilots. Then CPT Granett had his Vietnamese
interpreter. CPT Barry P. Gerischer was the AC and 1LT Maxwell Eady the pilot. SGT Voight, our
platoon sergeant, was the CE. He was a ‘hard stripe’ SGT E-5 – the only one I’d ever seen in the
Army. I believe he was on his third tour in Vietnam. I remember him telling me that he had received
all kinds of medals but not a Purple Heart. I had a million questions for him since I was so new on
the job. As we flew over the Tea Plantation, CPT Gerischer saw some NVA getting into holes and
started to circle the area. He wanted to shoot them right away but CPT Granett said No that he
needed to check for friendlies in the area. He started making radio calls. A few seconds later SGT
Voight said something like in a few minutes we aren’t going to be able to see them because they
were putting camouflage over their holes. So CPT Gerisher said, drop a smoke to mark the spot. As
soon as the smoke went out of the ship, the NVA opened fire with a 51-cal. Later CPT Artigliere,
who was flying a Cobra, said that there were several NVA machineguns firing and each Cobra tried
to engage a different target. We were only 800 feet AGL (CPT Gerisher told me to tell anyone who
asked that we were at 3,000 feet, but we all lived because we caught fire at only 800 feet – more on
this later). I heard SGT Voight yell ‘Taking Fire’ and then he started firing his minigun (H Troop
mounted a minigun on the left side of the C&C side and a 50-cal on the right side). I could feel the
rounds hitting the aircraft and coming through to my side. I could see the traces moving away from
my ship. I turned to look inside but it was already on fire. CPT Gerisher called ‘Mayday Mayday
Embalmer 665 going down on fire.’ Later he told me that he looked back into compartment but it
was full of flames. There was a large tear gas canister under CPT Granett’s seat which ignited while
we were still in the air and the cargo compartment was just full of fire. I remember seeing the end
piece from the canister fly out of the Huey. The Vietnamese interpreter jumped out onto the skids to
try to escape the fire. I saw this and tried to do the same but I couldn’t get free (my seat belt was
still buckled but I didn’t know that at the time). The Huey crashed on its right side which collapsed
the skid on my side. At that point, I sat back in my seat knowing that I was going to die because I
couldn’t get out. As I relaxed for a second, I just unbuckled my seat belt and got out. Now the main
rotor blades were still turning and were coming close to the ground because of the collapsed right
skid. I didn’t see them and just ran straight out. CPT Gerisher tells the story to this day that when he
saw me running, he turned his back to me because he didn’t want to see my head get cut off by the
blade. It didn’t happen. I ran outside the blade arc and turned to look back at the Huey. It was then
that I saw CPT Granett’s arms waving from beneath the Huey. To this day, I don’t know how he got
under the Huey but he was in a terrible position with all the fire and burning fuel. Maybe he had
moved inside the aircraft when the tea gas canister exploded – I don’t know. Anyway, I ran back to
the helicopter (coming in from the front this time) and grabbing his arms. I pulled him out and
carried him under his arms to the LOH that had just landed. The interpreter was already in the LOH.
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I remember CPT Granett giving me a thumbs up as they lifted off. His injuries healed quickly
because we were flying with him again in a few weeks. Strangely, we never talked about this day
again. Now I have lots of questions I want to talk over with him. About that time, Mike Lynch’s
Huey landed. They were one of the two Huey chase ships for this mission. CPT Gerisher and 1LT
Eddy and I ran to that Huey. We started asking about the CE but couldn’t see him. We jumped out
and ran toward the CE’s position on 665, but we couldn’t get near it. Then we noticed something
behind the tail boom of 665. We could see a leg sticking up, so we ran over there. When I first saw
SGT Voight, I just knew he was dead. His body was twisted terribly. One leg was underneath him,
the other in the air. We later learned that a 51-cal had glanced off the minigun mount and hit him in
the leg. For whatever reason, he had jumped from the Huey while it was still in the air. This is the
burning debris that Mike Lynch saw fall from the aircraft. When he landed, his chicken plate broke
both his legs, his hip and a wrist. That explains why his body was so twisted when we found him. I
just knew he was dead and said so. But CPT Gerisher reached down, found a pulse and said that he
was just in shock. While this was going on, the pilot of 384 had moved it nearer us and the gunner
(name later) jumped out to help. The four of us picked up SGT Voight, he was a big man, and
carried him to 384. We lifted off and took him to the Pleiku hospital. A couple of days later we
were back in the area and Mike has a picture of what was left of 665 on the website. Anyway, as we
were flying back home, the pilot turned to me and yelled that as soon as we landed I was to go
straight to see the old man. I was a PFC. I had never talked to a Major or the commander before. I
didn’t know what was going on. When I walked into the room, the clerk announced that PFC
Antienowicz was here. MAJ Gibbs came out of his office and started asking questions like how
high were you guys flying? I honestly told him that I didn’t know because this was my first
operational mission. He said you’re a PFC? I said yes. He told the clerk to make me a SP4 and to
make certain I got a ribbon for saving CPT Granett. Later CPT Gerisher told me that he submitted
the award for a Silver Star but I received an Air Medal with ‘V.’ That is the story of my first day
flying for H Troop.
On the 5th or 6th, H/17th Cav returned to Catecka where UH-1H #69-15665 had been lost. SP4 Mike
Lynch has pictures from this mission on his website. SP4 Victor "Chuck" Antienowicz adds a postscript to his account of the 3rd.
I still had a lot to learn about the Army in combat, especially combat losses. During the next few
days I was amazed at all the equipment that had been on that Huey when it crashed and burned! No
wonder we crashed – it was badly overgrossed! I remember visiting SGT Voight who was in a full
body cast and could not speak. He was badly injured. I was glad that CPT Sam Granett recovered
from his injuries and was flying with us again in a couple of weeks.
On the 6th, the VHPA Helicopter database contains a lost record for H/17th Cav OH-6A #68-17300 at
grid ZA143249. The record contains no other details. Anyone having addition information about this
event is encouraged to contact Mike Law.
On the 10th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a accident record for H/10th Cav OH-6A #68-17268
flown by WO1 EB Williams as pilot and SP4 ME Preston as Observer. The Goldbook database
indicates that the aircraft was recovered, turned over to the 604th TC Company and hence to
ARADMAC for repair in CONUS. An edited version of the Accident Summary follows:
On 10 September 1972, a flight of three aircraft, an OH-6A, #68-17268 crewed by WO1 Eric B.
Williams, and SP4 Michael E. Preston; an AH-1G flown by CPT Butz and 1LT LoFranco and a
C&C ship commanded by CPT Jordan departed Camp Holloway to work a visual reconnaissance
mission northwest of Pleiku. After flying for approximately thirty (30) minutes, the crew of the OH6A heard a bang which appeared to come from the engine housing area. The pilot stated that the
rotor RPM had dropped out of the green arc, so he immediately lowered the collective and
attempted to gain the RPM back. The rotor RPM was restored and an area was selected for
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touchdown. Upon realizing the touchdown area was attained, the pilot stated he started his flare at
approximately 50 to 75 feet, pulled initial pitch at 10 feet and leveled at 5 feet. At this time, the
cyclic became uncontrollable. The aircraft yawed left and impacted the ground on the left skid,
which collapsed; however, the aircraft remained upright. There was no accident or post-accident
fire. The crew exited the aircraft unassisted and were picked up by the C&C ship and returned to
Camp Holloway.
CPT Jack Jordan, after reading the above account, says: I was not flying on this mission. I believe
either CPT Bill Causey or CPT Gibson. I believe it was CPT Gibson.
The 10th was the starting period for H Troop 10th Cav’s Valorous Unit Award (VUA). In 1979 via DA
General Order #9, H Troop was awarded the VUA the period 10 Sep 1972 to 28 Jan 1973.
On the 10th, PFC Alan Paul Ahlfield of H Troop 17th Cav died. The VHPA copy of The Wall
database lists PFC Ahlfield’s tour start date as 4 May 1972 and his MOC as 11C10. MAJ Mike Gibbs
has a copy of the Memorial Service program conducted at the Camp Holloway Chapel. The only other
names on the program are Chaplain CPT Jack L. Thomas (from the battalion) and SP4 Wesley S.
Barker from H Troop who gave the Memorial Tribute. MAJ Gibbs believes that Wesley was also in the
Mortar Section. MAJ Gibbs wrote the following on his program: “Murdered by suspect robber while I
was in Bangkok. He was caught and will stand trail. Needless loss of life – for nothing and another one
ruined, surely by prison.”
On the 12th, the VHPA Helicopter database contains an accident record for H/17th Cav OH-6A #6716333 flown by WO1 Tom J. Waldron somewhere near Pleiku. The accident summary reads:
“The aircraft had just made a passenger drop off and was returning to base camp. On takeoff the
aircraft struck a wire with the main rotor mast. The pilot was unable to see the wire due to the
darkness. The wire was not marked in any way." This is the last H/17th Cav OH-6A record in the
database. The aircraft was repaired and continued to serve with H/17th Cav.
SP4 Bart Burns was medevaced during September. Need details.
For H Troop, 17th Cav, CPT John Parker remembers: I joined H/17th Cav in August 1972 after the
1st Cav went home. Like Walt Moss, I was also right out of Chinook school when I returned to
Vietnam for this tour, but they really needed Cobra pilots so I never flew a Hook again. As I recall
we never had Blues and the ARVN support was getting worse and worse. I spent many hours
supporting Ben Hetwhen they were under attack and under siege during both of my tours, but the
day I saw it fall I knew it was all but over. The ARVN's were overrun, then left the compound and
ran down the road towards Kontum. The bad guys turned the ARVNs own weapons around and
were firing at the ARVNs running down the road. This, of course, happened after they had pulled
the last of the American advisors out. We had minimal support at this point and the number of pilots
was shrinking as they had stopped sending replacement. It was tough to keep birds flying and pilots
legal to fly them. It was strange but we got one or two guys right before the cease fire, I remember
one LT right out of flight school and it seems like there were two of them that reported in during
January. I had met the LT in Saigon when I was returning from leave and a few days later he
reported in to H Trp. Another great story is the day we burned up the POL point at Kontum.
For H Troop, 10th Cav, CPT Dave Cornelius remembers: I joined H/10th Cav in August 1972 after
the 1st Cav went home. I’d guess there were about 10 of us that came from the Task Force Garry
Owen gang.
According to the intelligence section of an H/10th Cav ORLL prepared by Lawrence R. Jackson, a
Department of the Army Civilian with the duties of Binh Dinh Province Officer in Charge, ‘during
September 1972 most enemy activities were concentrated in Northern Binh Dinh Province. Aside from
three VC battalions D8, D50, and D56 around An Nhon, Phu Cat and Binh Khe, the 2nd NVA Division
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was stationed northwest of LZ English. The 12th/18th NVA Regiment was active in the An Tu District
trying to disrupt traffic along QL-19. This unit continued to harass government forces and supply
columns throughout the remaining months of 1972.’
1LT John Caruso served as a Scout pilot and the Mess Officer in H/10th Cav. He provides the
following: I eventually retired from the Army as a LTC in the Adjutant General branch but I started
out with an ROTC commission in Infantry branch. After the Basic Officer Course and jump school,
I went to flight school in class 71-46, th Tan hats. I was the social chairman, so I arranged all the
parties. Our Class Sponsor at Ft Rucker (CPT Norm Otto) wrote in my letter of commendation
words to the effect, “If the class had wanted to arrange a snowball fight in Alabama in the middle of
July, I am certain LT Caruso could get that done!” While my class was at Rucker, a tornado went
through the area on 11 Jan 1972. My wife and I had just gotten married in September. The tornado
picked us up and slammed us around. I believe there were five people killed. I was promoted to 1LT
in the hospital and they pinned my new bars on my PJs. This delayed my graduation from flight
school. I was set back and finished with class 72-8, the Green Hats. After OH-6A transition
training, I left for Vietnam on July 4th 1972, arrived into Camp Alpha in Saigon with 1LT Doug
Coolidge from class 71-46. We ended up at the Eagle Combat Aviation Battalion at Lane. The S-1,
Tyler Tugwell, said, “Well you both completed OH-6A transitions in the States – I need one of you
to go to the Cav and the other to the 129th AHC.” I said I wanted to fly 6s with the Cav and Doug
said he would rather fly Hueys. So on approximately 10 July, 1972, I joined the Scout Platoon of
H/10th Cav. I believe CPT Stan Broussard was the platoon leader at the time. Later, CPT Dave
Cornelius transferred in and was made the Scout Platoon Leader. My roommate was CW2 Rick
Pinar. I recall that Rick had told me that he got shot down twice in one day and actually took a third
bird up! He was a good guy. We were roommates the entire time and got along well together. I
think ‘Stewball’ (CW2 Mark Stuart) was the OH-6A IP and he gave me my initial check ride. I was
given the additional duty of Mess Officer with the warning that the Mess Hall was terrible. That job
and being of Italian ancestry would get me my nickname of Spaghetti6. I got along well with our
new CO, MAJ Sid Lyons. I think the fact that I personally liked administration helped me to get
along with both MAJ Lyons and the second 1SG, Nathan Riley. The 1SG before him was a tall,
lanky man with a big handlebar mustache – I can’t think of his name. When he left we got an
infantry guy by the name of Nathan Riley. He was a gung-ho, straight leg, Infantry guy. Since I was
an Infantry officer, he sort of took me under his wing. He showed me things like Morning Reports
and the paperwork that got things done. Because I was involved in the admin and mess stuff, I don’t
think I got as much flying time as some of the other pilots. I’d guess I got about 6-700 hours for my
8-month tour. The Officers’ Club was a community club for all officers at Lane. The 180th Chinook
(Big Windy), the 129th AHC, and the CAV all had ‘our assigned area’ around the stage. We also
had our Troop mess hall and other units at Lane had their own mess halls. However, after I got my
feet on the ground with the mess hall, we had our own Officers’ Club (called The Bunker) for the
Troop up the hill in one of the hooches. It had a big stone bar that we heard an Engineer Company
had set up before the CAV was repositioned at Lane. No one had used it for some time. About two
months after I arrived in the Troop, I got it fixed up, acquired a pizza oven, and arranged for
someone Qui Nhon to delivery pizza shells a couple of times per week. I was able to get some
supplies from the mess hall and my wife would mail me ingredients like pepperoni and anchovies.
She also sent decorations for Halloween and Christmas. Usually when you finished flying for the
day (post-flight checks, de-briefing, paperwork, etc., the mess hall was already closed (not that
you’d want to eat in it initially) and the guys didn’t have anywhere else to go except the Officers’
Club that didn’t have a lot to offer in the way of food. I’ve got several pictures of the pilots relaxing
there after a hard day in the AO. One of the guys, I think it was WO1 John Russell, was playing
around with one of those inflatable dolls. Others were playing cards or pool. The officers lived in
three hooches in a horseshoe shape at the very top of the hill. These buildings were ringed by sandPage 723
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filled 55-gal drums and sandbags with a couple of rows of sandbags on the top. We had metal roofs.
There were a spattering of air conditioners here or there. Usually when someone left, you could buy
their frig and air conditioner. H Troop’s mess hall was staffed with a Mess sergeant - SSG Palmer (I
think, I’m not 100% sure) plus a few cooks: SP5 Conklin, SP4 Long, and PFC Grace (I think); and
about five Vietnamese women and men. The local nationals mainly did the cleaning, trash removal,
and some KP work. Of course you really had to watch them because they’d put leftover and good
food under their clothing when they left for the evening. I kind of made the Mess Sergeant
responsible for checking them out before they left the base. We didn’t have a baker but I recall that
SP4 Long would come in about 4 a.m. and start preparing breakfast. When I first went to the mess, I
wasn’t impressed with the sanitation and it certainly didn’t look like a place you would want to eat
at, if you had a choice. We moved some tables around, picked up some furniture and decorations
from Qui Nhon, and applied fresh paint to brighten the place up. Also, we improved the sanitary
conditions around the food prep area. We established a procedure where if a flight called in that
they’d be late, we’d save chow for them. Eventually the food got good enough that troopers actually
want to eat there! I’d guess the mess hall fed about a hundred people each day. Only a few times do
I remember flying two LOHs and two Cobras in the AO. Most of the time we took two LOHs out to
the advanced base. One would work the AO with two Cobras and the other would wait for the call
that they were heading back for fuel and/or ammo. During one such mission, I had just finished my
turn in the AO and was going to refuel back at Lane so I could pick up the hot chow for our guys at
the advanced base. Instead of having the troops eat Cs out there, we’d try to bring out hot chow,
usually in marmite cans, whenever it made sense. So one day I came back to refuel at Lane and pick
up the chow. After refueling, I waited and waited but nobody show up with the food. I needed to get
back for my turn in the AO. So I called the tower and they checked with the mess hall. Seems like
there was no transportation readily available to bring the chow to me. So I told the tower that I was
going to “reposition” and they said, “You’re going to reposition where?” I said, “I need to stop by
the mess hall.” They said, “You can’t do that in a LOH!” I said, “Well I have to be out in the AO
soon and there is a transportation problem, so I’m solving it.” I picked up the “little bird”, flew over
to the mess hall, and landed with care to avoid the wires. My cooks loaded on the food and I left.
The tower kept yelling at me - “You’re not authorized to land there!” or words to that effect.
Anyway, as I was returned to the staging area I passed MAJ Lyons who was flying back to Lane. I
think he was in a Cobra that day. He asked what took me so long? I told him, “I think I got in some
trouble.” He asked, “What happened?” I told him and he laughed. Then he said, “We’ll talk about it
later.” So I pulled my turn in the AO and didn’t think too much about it. When I returned to Lane at
the end of the day there was a jeep waiting to take me to see LTC Giese, the Eagle Battalion CO. I
reported into LTC Giese and he chews on me pretty hard. Then he concluded with, “Major Lyons
will talk to you some more.” After I got back to our area and reported to MAJ Lyons, he said that I
shouldn’t worry about it and that he thought it was pretty funny. Another time flying in the AO, the
Mess Hall had sent us a hot meal – I think it was spaghetti. Besides the mermite cans with food, we
usually had a box with plates, napkins, etc. Well this time – no plates. So we ended up eating the
spaghetti on bread! I told them, “Guys at least it is warm food!”
October 1972
On the 1st according to the 17th CAG Pleiku S3 log, H/17th Cav launched at 0905. At 1017 they
reported OH-6A #68-17263 flown by an unnamed crew received SA fire at YA807372. The pilot and
observer were wounded when an enemy round hit a ‘willie pete’ grenade. The aircraft was flow back
to Holloway. The log also notes that tropical storm Lorna would hit Chu Lai on the afternoon of Oct
2nd.
On the 2nd according to the 17th CAG Pleiku S3 log, H/17th Cav launched at 1200. At 1615 they
reported an OH-6A down near Contour Mountain with control difficulties. (Inspection revealed that a
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machine-gun link had partially jammed the cyclic control. The aircraft was flown to Holloway without
further incident.)
On the 6th according to the 17th CAG Pleiku S3 log, H/17th Cav launched at 0820. The log states that at
1120 they received a report from MAJ Wise (SRAC Operations) that an aircraft north of Kontum had
experienced mechanical difficulties. (Further information: AH-1G #67-15724 flown by WO Kiekland
[his correct name is Kenneth W. Kirland] and WO Knag of H/17th Cav crashed at ZA176942 due to
power or control failure. Crew suffered some injuries to include possible back strain and abrasions.
Crash occurred at 1110 hrs, aircraft was recovered at 1708 hrs.) For this date, the VHPA Helicopter
database contains an accident with crew injuries record for H/17th Cav AH-1G #67-15724 flown by
WO1 KM Kirland [his correct name is Kenneth W. Kirland] as AC and WO1 KJ Knage [his correct
name is Kenneth J. Knag] as pilot. The Goldbook database indicates this aircraft was recovered and
given to ARADMAC to return to CONUS for repairs. This database suggests that this aircraft never
flew again and was deleted from the Army’s Inventory in late 1973. The accident summary reads:
“Army aircraft, AH-1G, SN 67-15724, with W1 Kirkland as pilot and W1 Knag as co-pilot was
assigned an authorized mission on 6 October 1972. At approximately 0630 hours W1 Kirkland arrived
at the aircraft and began his pre-flight inspection. At the same time, W1 Knag went to H Troop
Operations and filed a local flight plan (DA Form 1080) and then proceeded to the aircraft and assisted
W1 Kirkalnd in completing the pre-flight. The aircraft was determined to be in a flyable condition
during the pre-flight and there were no obvious defects evident which would prevent the aircraft from
completing its assigned mission. The aircraft took off from Camp Holloway, RVN at approximately
one hour prior to landing at Kontum Airfield, RVN. The aircraft was refueled and shut down for
approximately one hour. During this period, W1 Kirkland and W1 Knag performed another inspection
of the rotor system and flight controls. This inspection was because of a remark by CW2 Reed, who
flew the aircraft the day prior, to the effect that the aircraft had a weird vibration. Finding nothing
obviously wrong with the aircraft, both pilots decided that it was still airworthy and mission ready. At
approximately 1000 hours, the aircraft was launched as part of a five aircraft team and was to proceed
to an operational area northwest of Kontum. The aircraft took off to the east and turned a left
crosswind with no difficulty. As the aircraft turned west and began his climbing departure from traffic
at 80 knots and 500 RPM, both pilots heard a thump in the aircraft. This thump was best described as
that type of noise heard when performing a hydraulics check during run-up and the hydraulic system is
turned back on with the controls slightly displaced. The pilot checked all of his instruments and flight
controls as functioning normally and continued his climb to the west northwest. As the aircraft reached
approximately 4,000 feet MSL, the pilot moved the cyclic forward to increase the airspeed to 100
knots for cruise flight. Upon application of forward cyclic, the pilot experienced server feedback in the
fore and aft cyclic and the aircraft began a slight dive. The pilot called over the radio for the co-pilot to
‘get on the cyclic’ to assist him in controlling the aircraft. At approximately the same time the pilot
made a Mayday call and instructed the co-pilot to do the same. The pilot continued to receive severe
feedback in the cyclic and was using both hands on the cyclic at this time with the co-pilot controlling
the collective and assisting on the cyclic. According to the pilot's witness statement, all other controls
were functioning normally and the engine was normal with rotor and engine RPM in the green. The
pilot was able to force the cyclic aft and placed the aircraft in a slight decelerating attitude and began a
descent to an open field directly to his front. The pilot noticed that the aircraft was decelerating too
rapidly and attempted to apply forward cyclic. The severe feedback and forces prevented him from
doing so, and the aircraft lost all of its forward airspeed approximately 100 meters short of the intended
landing site at approximately 100 feet of altitute. At this time the aircraft began falling through in a
slightly tail low attitude and crashed into the trees. The aircraft impacted with approximately a 10 to 15
degree nose high attitude with the skids level with the horizon. Because of the extreme vertical forces
encountered upon impact, the landing skid crosstube assembly failed and the aircraft rolled to the left
with the main rotor still turning. The roll to the left and subsequent stoppage of the rotor system
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severed all control linkage and caused extensive damage to the airframe and transmission mount area
as the transmission was torn completely out of its mounts. Both of the pilots were dazed by the initial
impact forces and were assisted in their escape from the aircraft by the crewchief and gunner of a UH1H who observed the emergency and followed the AH-1G to the gorund. The pilot was able to escape
through the normal exit with the help of the crewchief; however the co-pilot’s canopy had to be busted
open in order for him to escape. The pilot received a severe back strain and the co-pilot received a
small cut on his chin and elbow due to impact. In addition, the co-pilot had a partial memory loss as a
result of the accident which lasted approximately three days. Both pilots were immediately evacuated
to a hospital in Pleiku. Recovery operations began shortly thereafter and the aircraft was returned to
Camp Holloway the same day without further incident.”
For his actions on the 7th, 1LT John Caruso of H/10th Cav received the Air Medal with “V” Device via
HQ 1st Avn Bde General Order 3772 dated 11 Dec 1972. An edited version of the citation reads: 1LT
Caruso distinguished himself by exceptionally valorous actions while serving as pilot of a C&C
helicopter on a VR mission ten miles southwest of LZ English. After two cobra gunships had received
AW fire, 1LT Caruso plotted exact coordinates, radioed for tactical air strikes, and adjust artillery fire.
While the crew refueled his aircraft, 1LT Caruso briefed the 22nd Vietnamese Division advisory team
and kept them informed of all enemy movement and locations. Returning to the AO, 1LT Caruso’s
aircraft came under large caliber AA fire. He adjusted cobra gunship’s rocket fire, suppressing the
enemy AA guns and assisted in calling air strikes and artillery fire, destroying the sites.
On the 8th according to the 17th CAG Pleiku S3 log, at 1320 SP4 Michael Stark, H/17th Cav, observer
in OH-6A 67-16918 was wounded in the left hand and face by small arms round at ZA054735. He was
taken to 67th Evac hospital. [Editor’s note: 67-16918 is not listed in the VHPA helicopter database but
OH-6A #66-07918 did serve with H/17th Cav in late 1972.] Item 4 in the S3 log assigns the mission
priority to the Eagle Battalion at An Son as follows: VIP, CRID [Korean division], 22nd [ARVN
division], WHRID [Korean White Horse division]. The last line for this item reads: ‘Guns carry PRC
25 for ground monitor.’ Item 5 in the S3 log at 1950 hours states that Eagle Battalion informed them
that they will be short three MR [assumed to be mission ready] AH-1Gs for the next day. It then lists
the number of MR AH-1Gs as follows: 60th AHC – 3, 129th AHC – 4, H/10th Cav – 2. The next line for
this items reads: ‘No guns available for 22nd Div but can use H/10th for TIC.
On the 15th according to the 17th CAG Pleiku S3 log, H/17th Cav launched at 1030. At 1345 they
reported an AH-1G down on precautionary landing outside Holloway perimeter. The aircraft was
subsequently flown back to Holloway at 1432. Item 6 at 1527 reads: CTOC reported an OH-6A shot
down at Binh Ding (Subsequent information: A/C 67-16668 was on VR when shot down by small
arms and automatic weapons. Began burning and was ultimately destroyed. Crew recovered. Pilot
WO1 Williams received possible back injury, observer was not injured. Location CR096426. [Editor’s
note: the GOLDBOOK and VHPA Helicopter databases indicate this was not an H/10th Cav LOH.]
Also on the 15th according to an H/10th Cav ORLL ‘a LRRP team discovered an extremely heavy trop
concentration and as they attempted to return to the pickup point, came under heavy fire. Four of the
members were killed and the remaining two took refuge in a tall tree. Being completely surrounded,
there was no way of getting to the extraction point. Realizing the desperate situation and without
regard to their own safety, the Cav team moved in to make the hazardous pickup. The Cobra gunships
laid down continuous, suppressive fire as the LOH pilot expertly and valorously hovered at the tree top
to retrieve the stranded LRRP members; all the while taking intense ground fire. Again while
conducting a further VR of the area the LOH involved in the low reconnaissance took fire and was
forced to the ground. The aircraft was totally destroyed but the crew miraculously escaped injury. The
covering Cobra gunship that was closest to the downed crew members unhesitantly descended to the
crash site spraying the enemy infested terrain with the turret weapons and valiantly evacuated the LOH
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crew on the ammo bay doors of the circumscribed aircraft. After transferring the LOH crew to a UH1H, the Cobra then returned and put heavy volumes of fire on the enemy.’
Beginning on the 16th and continuing for several day, the 17th CAG Pleiku S3 log reports details of the
continuing deteration of the ARVN’s hold on the area in and around Kontum and Dak To. The 57th
AHC reported Kontum airfield receiving incoming fire. Several US dead remained at FSB 43
(AR854145) that could not be extracted but several wounded US (including a crew from the 57th were
evacuated). The log indicates the general conclusion of the various commanders is that the ARVN will
soon abandon FSB 43. As darkness approaches Warlord 6, the 17th CAG CO, calls off attempts to
extract the bodies from FSB 43 and has his Operations report this to the 1st Avn Bde HQ. Item 12 in
the log at 2310 reads: ‘LTC MacManus alerted [H/17th] Cav to launch at 0630H 17 Oct 72.’
On the 17th according to the 17th CAG Pleiku S3 log, at 0600 H/17th Cav reported that they would be
ready to launch after all aircraft refueled. (Ground fog eventually delayed the Cav pack[age] from
launch until after 0730. Item 5 at 1025 reads: ‘H/17th reported that lack of commo with VNAF Black
Cat over FSB 43, resulting in near misses with TAC Air and ordnance; caused abort of attempts to
recover US KIA of 16 Oct. (Attempt resumed at 1615, but one incoming round plus the nearness of
friendly troop with a US Advisor indicated that the recovery should not be attempted again until the
situation stabilizes.)’ Item 6 at 1450 reads: ‘G-2 Air reported that villages at AR810330 were
evacuating to Camp Enari; due to presence of NVA Bn with tracks.’ And the action taken reads:
‘H/17th diverted by SRAC to area, Cav reports neg sightings.’
On the 20th according to the 17th CAG Pleiku S3 log, Pleiku airbase received an ABF [attack by fire] of
approximately 15 107mm rockets. The log notes the airbase was subsequently closed. Item 6 at 0830
reads: H/17 launched to western rocket box. Found 1 possible launch site. Item 7 at 0921 reads: CTOC
directed that 57th guns be pulled from PKU TAC CP to provide support for H/17 cross border OPN.
Item 8 at 0941 reads: CTOC directed that Cougars be sent back to support PKU TAC CP. Item 9 at
0945 reads: H/17 launched (someplace). Item 10 at 1010 reads: TAC-E declared at PKU TAC CP.
Item 12 at 1915 reads: Informed by CPT Carlson that TAC-E over at 1900. Item 13 at 2030 reads: G2
Air req following be passed to H/10: Recon QL19 from BaGi to PKU, CPT Stampede G3 (KTM prov);
1330 P/U backseater at II CORPS lower reaction force at Le Trung Dist HQs.
On the 21st according to the 17th CAG Pleiku S3 log, H/17 reported Cav off at 0900H. Item 5 at 1550
reads: CTOC reported that H/10 did not pick up backseater at 1330H as required.
On the 23rd according to the 17th CAG Pleiku S3 log, item 3 at 1127 states that CTOC reported that
bodies of US KIA from 16 Oct were recovered. Item 4 at 1201 reads: CTOC rpts an OH-6 down at
approx 1130 hrs BR337444 from mechanic problems. A/C not recoverable. Crew: WO1Kenneth Clark
lost 5 teeth, chin lacerations, possible broken bones. OBS: SP5 Steven Nickerson: rib contusions,
possible broken bones. Crew admitted to 67th Evac. Item 5 at 1930 reads: ECAB rpts that there will be
no guns for 22nd Div tomorrow. 129th has five, H/10 has two. Item 6 at 2215 reads: H/17 req that POL
point be operational at 0615. They have 0630 T/O.
Also on the 23rd according to an H/10th Cav ORLL ‘while on a reconnaissance mission in the area of
two reported Viet Cong training camps, the LOH was forced down into dense vegetation. The pilot
incurred head injuries and the aerial observer was thrown from the aircraft and unconscious. The
recovery aircraft disregarding the closing enemy, hovered over the downed LOH and lowered the
jungle penetrator to the injured personnel. Although in severe pain, the pilot dragged the observer to
the rescue device and with miraculous strength held on until they both were safe aboard the recovery
aircraft. After the evacuation, the recovery aircraft rejoined the Cav team as it continued the mission
that resulted in the important confirmation of the presence of the training camps. The Cobras then
accurately and decisively engaged the sites causing heavy damage.’
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Also on the 23rd, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident and loss record for H/10th Cav OH-6A
#65-12944 flown by WO1 K.N. Clark and SP5 S.E. Nickerson who sustained injuries. The decoded
details of the record state that at approximately 2230 hours on the 22nd of Oct 72, a visual
reconnaissance mission of the area east of the Mang Giang Pass was assigned to H Troop Operations.
WO1 Kenneth N. Clark and SP5 Stephen E. Nickerson were assigned as the pilot and observer of the
OH-6A, SN 65-12944, which would be utilized on the mission along with one AH-1G for cover and
one UH-1H used for command and control/chase. At approximately 0700 hours on the morning of 23
Oct 72, the three aircraft took off from Lane AHB, An Son RVN, on their assigned mission. The
mission was conducted normally and without incident until 1145 hours local. At this time the pilot was
hovering the aircraft approximately 40 feet above the tree tops looking for signs of enemy activity. The
nose of the aircraft started a slow turn to the right. The pilot increased collective pitch to maintain
altitude and tried to correct the spin by using anti-torque pedals. The spin increased in velocity and the
pilot rolled the throttle off and allowed the aircraft to settle into the trees. Upon impact with the trees
the main rotor blade and tail boom separated from the aircraft. The main fuselage then fell to the
ground (a distance of approximately 50 feet). Both pilot and observer received minor injuries and were
rescued shortly thereafter. The aircraft was totally destroyed.
On the 25th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident record for H/10th Cav OH-6A #69-16019
flown by CPT S.A. Broussard as pilot and WO1 M.D. McPherson as co-pilot. The Goldbook database
indicates the aircraft was repaired and continued to flew with the unit until the end of the year when it
was turned over to ARADMAC and returned to CONUS. The accident reports reads: While
conducting a low level recon, the pilot’s attention was diverted outside the aircraft to such an extent
that he allowed the aircraft to fly into the top of a tree resulting in damage to the aircraft.
On the 26th, the VHPA database lists 1LT Carlos Alberto Pedrosa of H/17th Cav as being killed from
an enemy rocket attack while the troop was staging just off the runway at Kontum. The Wall database
gives his tour start date as 14 Aug 1972 and his MOS as 01981. SP4 Larry Neal, a UH-1H doorgunner,
was WIA and evaced on this date.
SP4 Victor "Chuck" Antienowicz recalls: LT Pedrosa was a Lift pilot who joined H Troop in late
August. He always flew on the right side. He was a friendly guy and spent a lot of time with the
EM. I remember him sharing his letters with me while I was cleaning the guns on my Huey. He had
grown up in a rough section of Queens in New York City. He had a habit of walking out toward the
flight line and giving a thumbs-up sign to each team left for the OA. I’d say we had become lax
when we staged at Kontum because we didn’t use the old revetments that were still there. We just
parked out in the open. My Huey was lifting off. We were only about 20 feet in the air. LT Pedrosa
walked out in front of his Huey to give us a thumbs-up. I remember seeing his Cav hat on the front
of the Huey. You could hear the swish of the in-coming rocket. He must have heard this as well
because I watched as he turned to get his hat and start moving for cover then BANG. I literally
watched body parts fly. I yelled at my pilots to land back to help with the wounded, but we
continued with this mission. The Huey was blown over on its left side. Mike Lynch took a photo of
the Huey which is on his website. After Vietnam I spoke to my AC that day, CPT Gerischer, and I
asked why we didn't land and help. He told me that the rocket that got them was so close to us that
he could feel it and at that point he did not care about the mission, the only thing on his mind was us
because the next rocket could easily have gotten us. Now, I did not want anyone to think that
CPTGerischer was an uncaring pilot - he was just the opposite I always had the highest regards for
his C&C command and him. Back to the rocket attack, I know SP4 Larry Neal was wounded in the
same blast and was later evaced to the States because of these wounds. I seem to remember that
some others were wounded in this incident but I can’t recall their names. I also didn’t recall the tail
number of this Huey. To this day, whenever I think of LT Pedrosa I always think – if he just hadn’t
walked out to the flight line to give us a thumbs-up, maybe he’d be alive today. But there is a bright
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side to this sad story. Several years ago I left a note at The Wall mentioning him. To my great
surprise, an official from Carlos’ school in the Queens contacted me. He said that the school had
plans to erect a plaque to commemorate him for getting an education, getting out of the ‘rough
neighbor’ and becoming an officer in the Army and a pilot. However, they had no details about
what sort of a person he was and how he died. Naturally, I was honored to help.
WO James T. (Jet) Jackson recalls: I was the Gun Team Lead sitting on the ground in Kontum the
day LT Pedrosa got killed by the rocket. He was flying chase for our team that day if I recall the
events right. Hell of a nice guy, what a shame he had to get it like that. I was also in on the
extraction of the 57th crew down south at the overrun firebase. The pilot that survived and had his
foot blown-off was my roommate in flight school at Ft. Rucker. A guy name Onefry from St. Louis.
Prior to joining H Troop, I flew Cobras for F/79th ARA at An Loc during the main part of the Easter
Offensive of '72. We kicked some serious NVA butt down there. Completely destroyed four NVA
Divisions. It was the first time that Cobras scored kills against Russian-built Main Battle Tanks (T54's & T-55's). Several guys in my unit got to be tank aces. I was the ‘new guy’ peter-pilot in those
days so I spent most of my time in the front seat working the turret guns. Got to see all the action I
needed though. Eight pilots were killed, four more wounded and sent home and a couple more had
nervous breakdowns and couldn't continue. Out of 32 pilots total in our unit the percentages weren't
in our favor. The SA-7 "Strella" heat-seeking missile was especially affective. We had one Cobra
blown completely in two, yet both pilots walked away unharmed. They fell from 4,500 ft. into a big
tree that broke their fall. What luck they had. Of the 13 Cobras we had in our unit, 10 were
destroyed beyond repair. I also got to crash in one during that time, but we both survived without
injuries. By comparison, my time at H Troop at Pleiku was almost like a holiday. The bad guys
didn't seem quite as gung-ho, out-to-kill-us-all. Thank God they didn't shoot any of those missiles
either! When they started shooting those things down south we had to fly on the deck where every
Tom, Dick or Ho who had an AK-47 or SKS could shoot at us. Never got used to that.
Sometime during the month of October, H/17th Cav AH-1G #68-17067 sustained damage from an
unknown source that required it to be turned into ARAMAC for extensive maintenance. Anyone with
further information about this matter is encouraged to contact Mike Law.
November 1972
On the 1st according to an H/10th Cav ORLL ‘upon completion of a VR mission in the Nui Ba
mountains where two NVA base camps with large enemy forces estimated at between 200 to 300 men
and antiaircraft weapons were spotted, H Troop was summoned for an emergency extraction of three
wounded LRRPs that were surrounded by NVA forces. During the valorous extraction under heavy
ground fire, one of the LOH pilots was seriously wounded, but with courage and skill of the highest
order was able to return to the fire base where he was evacuated. The results of the invaluable
intelligence gathered on the VR mission and extraction led to two arclights which induced heavy
enemy casualties.’ The H/10th Cav AAR: Pre-X-Day states: During the first two weeks of Nov, H
Troop was stationed at Lane conducting daily reconnaissance missions for the 22nd ARVN Division in
Binh Dinh Province. On the 1st while conducting a VR ten miles west of LZ English, a LOH piloted by
WO1 King was hit by enemy fire, wounding Mr. King. No significant enemy activitiy was noted
during this period and flying time was kept to a minimum due to adverse weather conditions.
On the 13th, the National Archives has an aircraft hit report for H/10th Cav OH-6A #67-16538 flown by
1LT John Caruso as pilot and CPT Dave Cornelius as co-pilot. The report states the aircraft took fire at
BR792821 wounding 1LT Caruso. The report states the wounded pilot flew the LOH back to LZ
Crystal and landed. The CP then brought the LOH back to the Dispensary at Lane. Also for the 13th,
the H/10th Cav AAR: Pre-X-Day states: While conducting a VR ten miles southwest of LZ English, an
OH-6A received intense ground fire, slightly wounding the pilot, CPT Cornelius. However, CPT
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Cornelius was able to fly the crippled aircraft back to LZ Crystal where it was slingloaded back to
Lane.
1LT John Caruso recalls: This was my scariest time in the AO – I was flying with CPT David
Cornelius as my Observer. Maybe this was a check ride situation or a mission. David had an M-60
on a bungee cord on the left side. We were flying nap of the earth and this VC (I don’t think it was
NVA) popped up out of the spider hole. He put some rounds into us. One went through my foot
pedal and hit my flight helmet. Dave received a flesh wound on his face that bled a lot. We popped
smoke and quickly got out of harm’s way. When we got back to base, Dave said, “Man, that was
close!” I said, “Dave, you’re bleeding!” He said, “Me – what about you?” I asked what he was
talking about and he told me to take off my flight helmet. A small caliber round had entered the
front of my helmet just above my eye, passed through the Styrofoam inside the helmet, and exited
out the top of it. I didn’t know I’d been hit! I remember something hitting my helmet but I just
thought it was a spent cartridge from the M-60. Then I got scared. At the first VHPA Reunion I
attended (in Orlando in 2003), the H Troopers asked if I’d brought my flight helmet! I did bring it
and I still have it. I never crashed a LOH. I recall being shot up in the AO. Like most scouts, my
bird took bullets in the blades, through the console and even through the aft fuel cell. Most of the
time I could fly to Lane and the maintenance section would do their magic and have the bird flying
in no time. Sometimes I would have to land at a place where they could sling load the LOH back to
maintenance. I remember on at least one occasion doing a forced landing in a not so safe place. I
think CPT Tom Butz was flying cover in a Cobra. The guns were putting fleshette rockets in the
nearby tree lines. They were able to recover the LOH. I remember we used to have several radio
frequencies written in grease pencil on the Plexiglas. As I left the LOH, I simply wiped those
numbers off with my glove and changed the frequency settings on the radios. I remember flying
with a gunner named Nick or Nickerson from Maine. I used to give him a little stick time now and
then in case I got hit. Some ships had a cyclic stick on the left side and some didn’t. I don’t recall
that if had a shortage of OH-6As in our unit. We did got a few shot up but usually when we turned
them in, we got a replacement. I’d say at times, we had more flyable LOHs than pilots. I don’t
remember any discussion about “saving blade time.” We seemed to fly whenever we needed to fly.
I saw a few OH-58s on Lane and at Nha Trang with the VIP Aviation Company but I don’t
remember they ever flew as a Scout bird in the AO with H Troop. I remember flying a LOH
through the Mang Yang Pass and seeing all those French graves. We didn’t fly high, so that was a
little un-nerving to me! Just about every day the “little birds” (LOHs) would fly first light and last
light VR missions around the base. I remember taking 1SG Riley up on a few last light missions. He
enjoyed it. One evening, I was on a last light mission and I noticed these two guys carrying a tube
along a rice paddy near Lane. I reported this and a set of Guns launched. The Guns directed me
back for another look. As it turned out the men were farmers working on their irrigation system.
Everyone was all smiles and we flew back to base. As I remember, we never really had an
abundance of Scout pilots. I remember several times flying everyday for six to ten days in a row.
Sometimes it would a combat missions; other times, an ash & trash mission like picking up supplies
and parts or taking someone to another location. I wasn’t that knowledgeable in the Operations side
of the Troop but I do recall that at times the Troop was split us and that we would be sending sets of
teams to two different areas. I remember going to Camp Holloway at Pleiku and the tower would
tell us to land the OH-6As at “The Bait Box.” I also remember spending some nights away from
Lane. In most cases, the temporary hooches that we slept in were terrible and usually damp. I’d say
I wasn’t gone on these relocations missions longer than three to five days.
CPT Dave Cornelius recalls: Naturally, I remember this day rather well. I think this was the last
time I flew with John because he was cleared to fly in the AO solo. What John has forgotten is that
we had come upon a couple of 51-cal pits that were, unfortunately, occupied by some bad buys that
wanted to shot at our helicopter.
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For their actions on 13 Nov, CPT Dave Cornelius (2nd OLC) and 1LT John Caruso of H/10th Cav
received the Distinguished Flying Cross via HQ 1st Avn Bde General Order 767 dated 31 Jan 1973.
An edited version of the citation reads: These men distinguished themselves by exceptionally
valorous actions while serving as crew of a LOH performing a VR mission NE of LZ Crystal. After
descending from altitude, they began their reconnaissance of the area and immediately found a large
bunker and housing complex. Relaying the information to the C&C aircraft, they started
systematically burning the buildings. As they were about to leave the area, they found a small trail
leading toward the north. They followed it to a village which had several NVA flays flying
overhead. As they began marking the individual quarters, the aircraft came under AW fire. 1LT
Caruso maneuvered the aircraft to enable CPT Cornelius to return the fire and drop a red smoke
grenade. As they flew from the contact area, the aircraft was caught in a cross-fire, which wounded
CPT Cornelius and damaged the aircraft. 1LT Caruso simultaneously marked the enemy positions
with smoke grenades, called in the cobra gunships and adjusted their fire. With fuel streaming from
the aircraft and smoke pouring from the engine compartment, they made an emergency landing at
LZ Crystal with no further damage.
According to an H/10th Cav ORLL ‘the purpose of the reconnaissance operations from 21-27
November in Binh Dinh Province was to locate the main shipping routes from the North. On the 27th
one of these roads was located. A few enemy troops were observed so the Cav team swooped down
and dropped CS gas throughout the area. A minimum of 35 Viet Cong were forced out of hiding. The
Cobra gunships promptly laid down devastating fire and although the smoke and gas was extremely
thick, several secondary explosions and ten confirmed KBAs with many more probables were noted.
Further intensive reconnaissance revealed a well camouflaged R&R and training center. H Troop guns
and TAC air bombarded this area and dealt the enemy lethal and demoralizing blows. Without the keen
eyes and tactical cunning of this unit the mission would have have been as effective.’
The H/10th Cav AAR: Pre-X-Day states: In the last week of Nov H Troop assumed the mission of the
60th AHC at Ninh Hoa for a period of three days because all aircraft HHHHHHHHHHHH
December 1972
On the 1st according to an H/10th Cav ORLL, ‘throughout the weeks to follow [previous item mentions
21-27 Nov] H/10th Cav incessantly uncovered vital and inestimable intelligence. While conducting a
VR of suspected VC locations, a LOH sighted a Viet Cong bivouac area. There were visable signs of
recent activity, but no movement could be detected. The Cobra gunships laid down sporadic fire to
cover the LOH which in complete disregard of obvious dangers, landed and captured equipment
containing documents that produced invaluable information as to new unitsnot previously known to
exist in Binh Dinh Province.’
On the 11th, the VHPA Helicopter database has a loss record for H/10 Cav OH-6A #67-16089 at
BR961273 but does not provide the names of the crew or other details. In spite of the loss record, the
Goldbook database shows this aircraft was given to ARADMAC and returned to CONUS.
1LT Denny Lyons of H/10th Cav remembers: I was flying front seat in the #2 gun. I normally
worked in the Maintenance area. CPT Tom Butz was flying the lead gun. CPT Dave Cornelius (we
called him Corny) was flying the LOH. The mission departed early and it was a recon north of Plei
Djereng and east southeast of Kontum. Corny was flying up a blue line with rising terrain on his
right (east) side when he started taking fire. CPT Butz told him "break right, break right," rolled in
hot, and put eleven pair of rockets on target. I distinctly remember Corny saying "TAKING FIRE,
TAKING FI" and that's all. Corny broke and turned directly for where we had taken off from earlier
(as straight a line as could be drawn on a map!). After CPT Butz's run we started inbound and
nothing came out, no rockets, no nothing! I could hear the bullets whizzing by the cockpit (at least
that's what I thought those noises were!), while trying to get as small as possible behind my chicken
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plate. I looked into the rear view mirror and mouthed "what the f#@$, over!" and got a shoulder
shrug in reply. We raced to catch up to the LOH and other gunship and slick in our flight. As we
approached, I could see that the LOH was having some difficulty with rotor RPM. Corny put the
LOH down on a sandbar and was quickly picked up by the slick and taken to Pleiku (main) hospital.
I have photos of the LOH's upper left windshield and of the slick on the hospital pad at Pleiku. We
returned to Camp Holloway. About an hour later Corny called from the hospital looking for a ride
back to Holloway. Someone went after him and when we returned all he wanted to do was to go
into the "vile." It was barely 9 a.m. CPT Cornelius had suffered a small shrapnel wound to the thigh.
The hat that had been under his seat had taken a hit right through the bill. The reason the Cobra I
had been a passenger (for all that I did) in had not fired a shot was because the guy in back had not
pushed in the AC Weapons Sight circuit breaker thus rendering the Cobra simply a very expensive
two seat air conditioned (sometimes) taxi!! I also had the wonderful experience of going out to
recover the LOH and returning it to Holloway.
On the 11th, the VHPA Helicopter database contains an accident record for H/17th Cav OH-6A #6614411 flown by WO1 M.D. McPherson and SP4 M.E. Preston. The accident summary reads as
follows:
Army aircraft, OH-6A, SN 66-14411, with WO1 McPherson as pilot and SP4 Preston as observer
was assigned an authorized mission on 11 December 1972. At approximately 0630 WO1
McPherson arrived at the aircraft and began his preflight. Upon completion of the preflight
inspection WO1 McPherson went to H Troop, 17th ACS Operations to file his flight plan (DA Form
1080) and to obtain the morning briefing which contained the mission, enemy situation, and the
forecast weather for the day. The aircraft was determined to be in a flyable condition during the
preflight and there were no obvious defects evident which would prevent the aircraft from
completing its assigned mission. The aircraft took off at approximately 0800 hours from Camp
Holloway, RVN and flew to Kontum Airfield, RVN. The aircraft was refueled and shutdown. Later
that morning the aircraft took off and was flown in the area of operations. The aircraft was flown
back to Kontum and refueled. It was then flown back to Camp Holloway and shutdown with a flight
of 30 minutes logged in the flight log book. At approximately 1400 hours the aircraft was run-up
and departed to an area near Duc Co, RVN. Up until this time all instruments were normal. After
flying the aircraft for about two hours the pilot was returning to Camp Holloway for fuel. The pilot
noted his fuel quantity gauge fluctuating. He also stated that his temperature gauge fluctuating. The
fuel quantity gauge was going from 0 to 400 pounds. WO1 McPherson then decided to make a
precautionary landing at Thanh An, RVN. He landed, got out and looked in the fuel tank. He stated
that there was fuel in the tank. When he got back in the aircraft he noted the engine instruments had
stabilized. He then radioed his flight leader that he would try to fly back to Camp Holloway. He
decided to fly low-level down QL 19 toward Holloway. Approximately 5 minutes later the engine
failed. The aircraft was heading 045 degrees at 100 feet AGL and at 90 knots indicated airspeed.
The pilot immediately flared to avoid a truck on the road. Upon ground contact in which the heels
of the skid hit first, the aircraft hit hard with forward movement and severed the tailboom. The
aircraft spun to the left and stopped heading 250 degrees. Both the pilot and observer exited the
aircraft unassisted and were immediately picked up by the UH-1H that was following them down
the road. Recovery operations began immediately afterwards and the aircraft was removed to Camp
Holloway that day without further incident. The pilot and observer were evacuated to the Camp
Holloway Dispensary, examined, and released.
On the 28th, the Eagle Battalion Operations Journal mentions SSG Dowan in H/10th Operations section.
The log states that H Troop’s Cav Pac didn’t launch until 0930 hours due to weather. It mentions three
different vehicle convoys departing Lane or Qui Nhon. Each had an assigned gunship escort. At 1700
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hours it states H/10th operations reports they will have only two guns possibly three for tomorrow’s
missions.
According to the intelligence section of an H/10th Cav ORLL prepared by Lawrence R. Jackson, a
Department of the Army Civilian with the duties of Binh Dinh Province Officer in Charge, //insert the
remaining material from this source here.//
Concerning the way H/10th Cav celebrated the Thanksgiving, Christmas, and New Years Eve holidays
at Lane, 1LT John Caruso recalls:
We had a traditional Thanksgiving meal and many of the officers took turns serving the troops on
those days. I even have a picture with MAJ Lyons, CPT Bozin (XO), CPT Causey (Operations
Officer) and CW2 Pinar (Safety Officer) wearing chef’s hats behind the serving line. For Christmas
and New Years’ evenings, I was asked to coordinate parties for the entire Troop. The only places
large enough to have all the enlisted and officers together were the local bordellos just outside the
perimeter. So 1SG Riley and I get into a jeep and make a deal with the managers of those
“establishments.” We would supply the food and the locals would supply the drinks and suitable
“family-style” entertainment. I remember see a Chaplain (the LOH pilots were usually tasked to fly
the Chaplain around on Saturdays or Sundays went he made his rounds to the various bases, so I
knew him). I said to him, “Why is it that lately every time I see you, you’re inside a whorehouse?”
He must have heard that line before because he quickly quipped, “Well, I have to go where the
sinners are!”
Year End Summary - After four and a half years, the Squadron officially left Vietnam and was
stationed back to Fort Knox. The HQ and HHT personnel had been functioning more like an Aviation
Battalion or even a Group than an ACS during its last few months in Vietnam. Alpha Troop stood
down with most of its personnel going to Fort Bragg and some of its equipment going with the colors
to Fort Hood. Bravo and Charlie Troops remained in Vietnam but were reflag H/17th Cav and H/10th
Cav respectively. Delta Troop stood down. Most of the troop departed Vietnam on the same airplane.
It is not known what happened to the unit once they landed in CONUS.
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H Troop 10th Air Cavalry Aircraft Data for the period July through December 1972
TAIL
NUMBER

MODEL

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

7207 7207

7208 7208

7209 7209

7210 7210

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN FRAME

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

7211 7211 7212

6715610

AH1G

6715627

AH1G

6715750

AH1G

6715822

38

1782

42

1824

AH1G

6815047

22

1649

0

1649

AH1G

6815101

62

1631

76

1707

AH1G

6815103

91

2033

AH1G

6815117

AH1G

6815144

AH1G

6815202

AH1G

6817067

11

1329

To H/17 Cav

AH1G

6817076

0

1458

Accident 720614, To 604 TC CO

AH1G

6817088

47

1161

AH1G

6916429

AH1G

7016021

AH1G
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4

2250

1855

2290

0

2290

0

2290

10 2300

20

2270

55

2325

47

2372

5 2377

7212

AH1G

78

46

COMMENTS
H/10 Cav

0

1824

0

1824

From 361 AWC To 388 TC CO
65

2442

40

2269 From 57 AHC

0 1824

To 604 TC CO
LTI 720816, See CPT Priddy

46

1753

12

1765

72 1837

11

LTI 720726, See WO1 McCaslin
34

2036

3

1858

84

1434

26

1187

53

2089

89

2178

7 2185

37

443

193

98
429

291

2222 From D/229 ABN
No Explanation, To ARADMAC

6

94

1440

1281

164

20

1604

1301

61 1665

70

49 1350

0
42

90

1848

105
359

396

95
427

491

70
274

561

21

1735 From D/229 ABN

1350
1495 From 388 TC CO
582

286
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H Troop 10th Air Cavalry Aircraft Data for the period July through December 1972
TAIL
NUMBER

MODEL

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

7207 7207

7208 7208

7209 7209

7210 7210

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN FRAME

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

7211 7211 7212

COMMENTS
H/10 Cav

7212

OH6A

6512944

55

2609

1

2610

61

2671

0 2671

OH6A

6614411

17

2105

0

2105

32

2137

33 2170

0

2170 From 388 TC CO To ARADMAC

OH6A

6716089

42

2731

46

2777

123

2900

57

2957

5 2962

0

2962 Battle 721211 To ARADMAC

OH6A

6716286

76

1197

3

1200

40

1240

5

1245

5 1250

27

1277

OH6A

6716326

0

2795

40

2835

24

2859

0

2859

25 2884

35

2919

OH6A

6716539

47

2746

51

2797

63

2860

50 2910

48

2958 From 388 TC CO

OH6A

6716647

14

1500

OH6A

6817268

38

1113

0

1113

0

1113

OH6A

6817327

33

2194

25

2219

32

2251

43 2294

24

OH6A

6916019

0

1512

13

1525

0

1525

22 1547

0

OH6A
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180

2161

293

From F/8 CAV, LTI 721023 See WO1 Clark

From H/16 Cav, No Explanation, To ARADMAC

277

250

From 388 TC CO, Accident 720910, To 604 TC CO

183

2318
1547 From F/4 Cav, Accident 721025, To
ARADMAC
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H Troop 10th Air Cavalry Aircraft Data for the period July through December 1972
TAIL
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MODEL
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HOURS

AIR
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AIR

HOURS
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FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN
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7207 7207

7208 7208

7209 7209

7210 7210

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN FRAME

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

7211 7211 7212

COMMENTS
H/10 Cav

7212

UH1H

6616177

69

2845

67

2912

11

2923

63

2986

57 3043

UH1H

6616611

90

3384

52

3436

1

3437

0

3437

2 3439

UH1H

6617103

76

2308

58

2366

0

2366

27 2393

UH1H

6717267

78

3023

104

3127

0

3127

UH1H

6717290

64

2819

42

2861

53

2914

32

2946

63 3009

28

3037

UH1H

6815445

57

2792

52

2844

54

2898

47

2945

30 2975

23

2998

UH1H

6816588

68

1796

85

1881

58

1939

38

1977

59 2036

30

2066

UH1H

7120109

52

55

120

175

75

250

88

338

99

54

491

UH1H

7120185

57

240 From unknown

UH1H

7120186

62

314 From unknown

UH1H
Troop

Total

0

3043
No Explanation, To 388 TC CO

47

2440 From 48 AHC
No Explanation, To ARADMAC

437

478

598

310

268

337

301

Totals 1101

1320

946

945

794

721

This data comes from the VHPA’s copy of the Army Goldbook database that contains a monthly report by aircraft of hours flown, accumulative
hours on the airframe, and the unit. Data from the VHPA’s Helicopter database that contains details from accident reports, battle damage reports
(including crew injuries) plus aircraft disposition (repaired or removed from inventory). The ‘From’ unit identifies the unit who had the aircraft
prior to it being assigned to this 7/17th Cav unit. The ‘To’ unit identified the unit who received the aircraft from this 7/17th Cav unit. LTI means
Lost To Inventory. The Army used this term to mean the aircraft was destroyed and therefore removed from inventory. The 388th Transportation
Company (Aircraft Direct Support) was located at Vung Tau. During this period of time when an aircraft was given to the 388th TC it was for
retrograde to CONUS. The 604th Transportation Company (Aircraft Direct Support) was located at Pleiku.
H Troop, 10th Cavalry was raised from the assets of C Troop, 7/7th Cav on 30 April 1972. However the Goldbook database did not make the
change of designation until reporting data for the month of July 1972 and even then some of the aircraft’s records had the old codes.
A careful study of the Goldbook database records for the UH-1Hs during this period suggests that some where being positions for turnover to the
Vietnamese Air Force. More will be made known on this subject for the 1973 aircraft data.
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H Troop 17th Air Cavalry Aircraft Data for the period July through December 1972
TAIL
NUMBER

MODEL

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

7207 7207

7208 7208

7209 7209

7210 7210

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN FRAME

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

7211 7211 7212

COMMENTS
H/17 Cav

7212

AH1G

6715626

50

2715

0

2715

28

2743

65

2808

78 2886

38

2924

AH1G

6715675

30

1504

22

1526

69

1595

26

1621

37 1658

58

1716

AH1G

6715724

7

1524

2

1526

33

1559

AH1G

6715773

0

2668

AH1G

6817026

30

1675

46

1721

48

1769

99 1868

69

1937 From 60 AHC

AH1G

6817043

61

1311

16

1327

100

1427

100 1527

34

1561

AH1G

6817067

47

1376

22

1398

0

1398

AH1G

6817084

3

1142

25

1167

64

1231

87

1318

80 1398

37

1435

AH1G

6817113

28

1625

46

1671

39

1710

80

1790

22 1812

74

1886

AH1G

7016025

65

242

53

295

82

377

35

412

80

492

62

554

AH1G

7016032

53

109

67

176

78

254

56

310

72

382

72

454

AH1G

7016036

0

AH1G
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Total

0

19

248

2668

1250

From 361 AWC, Crashed 721006, To ARADMAC
No explanation, To 604 TC CO

From H/10 Cav, No Explanation, To ARADMAC

2

From 604 TC CO, LTI 720716 See WO1 Lone & WO1 Stinson
358

446

530

568

444
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H Troop 17th Air Cavalry Aircraft Data for the period July through December 1972
TAIL
NUMBER

MODEL

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

7207 7207

7208 7208

7209 7209

7210 7210

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN FRAME

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

7211 7211 7212

COMMENTS
H/17 Cav

7212

OH6A

6607918

30

OH6A

6614401

64

OH6A

6617787

OH6A

6617828

35

OH6A

6617832

45

OH6A

6716274

OH6A

6716333

OH6A

6716380

OH6A

6716491

OH6A

6716570

25

1807

60

1867

89

1956

44 2000

21

2021 From F/8 Cav

OH6A

6817226

8

1588

34

1622

42

1664

46 1710

16

1726 From D/1/1 Cav

OH6A

6817263

5

1962

56

2018

18

2036

16 2052

24

2076 From ARADMAC

OH6A

6817300

48

1538

OH6A

6915971

16

1493

OH6A
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Total

28

0

39

147

2266 From 142 TC DS, LTI 730126 See SP4
Frakes of H/10th Cav
979 From 142 TC DS

34

2377

0

2377

0

2377

1872

39

1911

0

1911

24

1935

835

44

879

0

879

77

956

21

1917

0

1917

0

1917

0 1917

18

2100

75

2175

46

2221

92 2313

40

2353

40

2041

28

2069

60

2129

64 2193

21

2214 From F/8 Cav

2082

From H/16 Cav, Accident 720830 See WO1 Gray, To ARADMAC
59 1994

41

2035

28

36

1020 Accident 720814, See WO1 Bos, To
ARADMAC

984

From H/16 Cav, To ARADMAC

1607

1490

No explanation, To CONUS

298

From 388 TC, LTI 720906 need details
21
274

1514

35
391

1549

113 1662
462

30

1692 From ARADMAC

323
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H Troop 17th Air Cavalry Aircraft Data for the period July through December 1972
TAIL
NUMBER

MODEL

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

FLOWN

FRAME

7207 7207

7208 7208

7209 7209

7210 7210

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN FRAME

HOURS

AIR

FLOWN

FRAME

7211 7211 7212

COMMENTS
H/17 Cav

7212

UH1H

6601108

52

3255

28

3283

68

3351

72

3423

55 3478

43

3521

UH1H

6616175

49

2274

39

2313

59

2372

71

2443

30 2473

0

2473

UH1H

6616753

86

3296 From 388 TC CO

UH1H

6617006

69

2530 From 388 TC CO

UH1H

6717856

UH1H

6815632

UH1H

6816498

UH1H

6915039

81

1681

62

1743

52

1795

82 1877

66

1943 From F/8 Cav

UH1H

6915059

43

2296

32

2328

97

2425

75 2500

33

2533 From F/4 Cav

UH1H

6915384

84

1987

24

2011

53

2064

75

2139

67 2206

84

2290

UH1H

6915665

55

1506

87

1593

UH1H

7120139

24

27

43

0

2632

47

2679

0

2679

40

2920

0

2920

0

2679

0 2679

No explanation, To 388 TC CO
From 57 AHC, No explanation, To ARADMAC

2451

To 604 TC, LTI 7210 Shot down 720424 See 1LT Frank Shipton

LTI 720903 See CPT Gerischer
156

183

29

212

92

304

87

UH1H

Total

283

413

430

396

401

468

Troop

Totals

678

1069

1150

1317

1431

1235

391 From ARADMAC

This data comes from the VHPA’s copy of the Army Goldbook database that contains a monthly report by aircraft of hours flown, accumulative
hours on the airframe, and the unit. Data from the VHPA’s Helicopter database that contains details from accident reports, battle damage reports
(including crew injuries) plus aircraft disposition (repaired or removed from inventory). The ‘From’ unit identifies the unit who had the aircraft
prior to it being assigned to this 7/17th Cav unit. The ‘To’ unit identified the unit who received the aircraft from this 7/17th Cav unit. LTI means
Lost To Inventory. The Army used this term to mean the aircraft was destroyed and therefore removed from inventory. The 388th Transportation
Company (Aircraft Direct Support) was located at Vung Tau. During this period of time when an aircraft was given to the 388th TC it was for
retrograde to CONUS. The 604th Transportation Company (Aircraft Direct Support) was located at Pleiku. H Troop, 17th Cavalry was raised
from the assets of B Troop, 7/7th Cav on 30 April 1972. However the Goldbook database did not make the change of designation until reporting
data for the month of July 1972 and even then some of the aircraft’s records had the old codes. A careful study of the Goldbook database records
for the UH-1Hs during this period suggests that some where being positions for turnover to the Vietnamese Air Force. More will be made known
on this subject for the 1973 aircraft data.
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1973
The primary source materials for this year are: For H Troop, 10th Cav, a Yearbook titled "1972 Anson"
which has ten significant pages. For H Troop, 17th Cav, nothing.
January 1973
On the 1st, the Eagle Battalion Operations Journal mentions SSG Dowan in H/10th Operations section.
The log states that the Cav Pac launched at 0910 hours and returned with a mission release at 1145
hours except for one C&C bird and two guns on standby. At 1515 hours the Cav was given a mission
release. At 1600 hours SSG Dowan reported H Troop only has two guns for tomorrow. AH-1G 117
(#68-15117) has a cockpit blown seal leak and 429 (#69-16429) has a crimped fuel line, so it needs a
complete TI.
H/10th Cav operates dual missions from An Son and Xuan Loc/Phan Thiet
During the last few weeks, H/10 split its operation by sending about two thirds of the Troop to Xuan
Loc. This was during the "landgrab" or "war of the flags" period when both sides attempted to occupy
as much territory as possible in anticipation of the Cease-Fire being signed. H Troop helped keep this
area in ARVN hands as the NVA attempted to seize it. The Eagle Battalion Operations Journal
mention in H/10th Cav LOHs being sent to Phan Thiet rather frequently.
CPT Dave Cornelius recalls: I was the senior officer for the detachment H Troop sent south. We
had two LOHs, two Hueys, and two Cobras. We were still working down there when the cease fire
was declared. I remember talking with MAJ Lyons on the phone and asked, “Where do you want us
to go?” He told us to come home to An Son.
According to the intelligence section of an H/10th Cav ORLL prepared by Lawrence R. Jackson, a
Department of the Army Civilian with the duties of Binh Dinh Province Officer in Charge, ‘INSERT
THIS
On the 16th, the VHPA Helicopter database contains an accident and lost record for the last H/17th Cav
aircraft in the database. H/17th Cav AH-1G #67-15626 flown by WO1 John R. Phillips, the AC, and
1LT Chris G Gallavan, the pilot, at grid AR782889. The accident summary reads:
After landing at POL, the AC exited the aircraft and began refueling. Upon reaching 1350 lbs., the
AC released the handle on the refueling nozzle but it would not release. After attempting to release
the handle to cut off the fuel flow, without success, the AC removed the nozzle from the aircraft,
fuel was sucked and/or blown into the engine air inlet. The aircraft caught fire and was completely
destroyed.
On the 18th according to an H/10th Cav ORLL, ‘the Cav’s flyable assets were split into two elements.
Half was assigned to work for Binh Thuan Province with a base of operations at Phan Thiet and the
other half was to remain in support of Binh Dinh Province. Both elements still continued to work in
close cooperation with the United States government agency.’
On the 22nd, the Eagle Battalion Operations Journal states that SSG Dowan in H/10th Operations
section reported one of their aircraft was down due to hostal fire at Phan Thiet. Later the log states it
was Yellowscraf 326 (#67-16326). That is sustained battle damage to the control cables for the tail
rotor. The aircraft flew back to Phan Thiet but was Red Xed. It had to be slung to the 604th TC
Company.
For his actions on the 22nd, 1LT John Caruso of H/10th Cav received the Army Commendation Medal
with “V” Device via HQ 1st Avn Bde General Order 1255 dated 25 Feb 1973. An edited version of the
citation reads: 1LT Caruso distinguished himself by exceptionally valorous actions while pereforming
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a VR mission in a LOH north of Phan Thiet. After descending from altitude he began his
reconnaissance of the area and found a large bunker and structure complex. Hovering at tree-top level,
he started destroying the structures as he was departing the area, he came upon a company size base
camp with cooking fires stil burning and uniforms hanging on a line. As he began reconning by fire
and marking the individual quarters, his aircraft came under semi automatic weapons fire resulting in
damage to the tail rotor control tube. While continuing to control his crippled aircraft, he marked the
enemy positions with smoke grenades, called in the cobra gunships and adjusted their fire. He then
piloted his aircraft out of the area and back to the staging area without any further damage.
On the 23rd according to an H/10th Cav ORLL, ‘in southern Binh Dinh Province, a Viet Cong battalion
base of operations was located. Two Cobra gunships engaged the target with precision, expending their
ammunition and rearming several times. Throughout the engagement intense ground fire was received
and both aircraft sustained minor battle damage. H Troop was credited with 23 destroyed hooches and
heavy although not confirmed KBAs. Subsequent intelligence reported that this expertly executed Cav
mission rendered the enemy unable to launch a major attack in the southern Binh Dinh Province. The
mission of the Cav team based at Phan Thiet was to perform VR operations in search of main force
elements that had placed an eminent threat on the city. H/10th Cav performed this mission in the high
standard of excellence and extraordinary valor for which it has long been distinguished.’
On the 26th, the VHPA Helicopter database contains an battle damage and lost with injuries record for
the last H/10th Cav aircraft in the database. H/10th Cav OH-6A #66-07918 flown by WO1 MacPherson,
the pilot, and SP4 Robert Lee Frakes, the observer, at grid ZT183209. The Goldbook database shows
this LOH as serving with H/17th Cav in December 1972 and was not part of the H/10th Cav aircraft
inventory. The Wall database gives his tour start date as 19 Jun 1972 and his MOS as 67V20.
Dave Wallace recalls: At 1030 hours, the aircraft was shot down after extracting two Vietnamese
rangers. WO1 MacPherson was the pilot. Aircraft burned on impact. SP4 Frakes, the
gunner/observer, was alive but trapped inside. WO1 McPheason tried to pull Frakes out, but the fire
was too intense. WO1 McPheason and both Vietnamese Rangers were wounded but survived. I was
Cobra Lead covering WO1 MacPherson and SP4 Frakes when they were shot down. Submitted to
the VHPA July 1995.
Also on the 26th according to an H/10th Cav ORLL, ‘the Cav team was to extract the LRRPs that they
had inserted previously due to the heavy enemy activity in the area. After establishing communications
with the LRRP team, it was determined that the team had been severed after making contact with the
enemy. All attempts to directed to pick up the one element consisting of three persons and the LOH
pilot valiantly volunteered to extract the smaller element dispite its being surrounded and in heavy
contact with superior hostile forces. Upon lift-off from the extraction, the observation aircraft came
under intense enemy ground fire, burst into flames and creashed into a densely wooded area. The aerial
observer was killed on impact but the pilot and the two LRRPs escaped with minor injuries. The pilot
valorously tried to clear the AO’s body from the wreckage but the heat of the flames and the exploding
ordinance prevented extended efforts. The command and control aircraft immediately descended and
came to about a 100 foot hover and lowered a Maguire rig through the dense vegetation for the timely
evacuation of the crash survivors. Throughout this time the Cobra gunships were unhesitantly
delivering a merciless volume of effective, suppressive fire on the enemy forces that prevented them
from reaching their crash-site destination before the downed crew could be extracted. The chase ship
immediately returned to Phan Thiet with the LRRPs extracted earlier and picked up an ARVN ready
reaction force. The ARVNs under the direction of a United States Army intelligence NCO, were then
inserted into the nearest available landing zone to the crash site and moved to the wreckage to recover
the body of the crew member killed in the crash. Due to the increasingly copious activity of the enemy,
the utmost skill and bravery was required of the pilots to maintain the safety of the aircraft and
personnel within. Their further recovery of the reaction force personnel required perfect coordination
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and command of all available assets as the hostile ground troops had been closing rapidly and attacking
with vigorous determination. The entire operation was exemplary of the valor of the men of H/10th Cav
and their firm grasp of the tactical situation. Epitomizing, the determination, ultimate skill and
extraordinary heroism of H/10th Cav proved to be the deciding factor in the successful outcome of
efforts to squelch the attempts of the Communists to capture the lands and people of Military Region II
in the Republic of Vietnam.’
SP4 Dick Philip provides the following concerning H/10th Cav:
I joined H Troop sometime during August or September 1972. Since I had prior service with C/1/7th
Infantry, I was assigned to the 1st Squad in the Blues. I hadn’t been there too long when I was told
by one of the senior NCOs that there was a vacancy in the Scout Platoon and that there was no duty
for members of that platoon. I really couldn’t stand all the duty assignments they were handing out
in those days, so I volunteer for the Scouts. I was a pretty good Infantry weapons and considered
myself to be a pretty good shot. Besides I thought that firing an M-60 from a LOH would be good
fun. I was accepted and had about a two week OJT. I remember the Soup (CPT Louis R.
Goeltzenleuchter) was our maintenance officer. The hardest thing I had to learn was not throwing
up while flying in the LOH. No body liked you if you did that! Flying in the front was better - you
could see more and had a better idea of what the pilot was going to do. During my time flying
Scouts we flew in one LOH and two Cobras configuration. I can only remember one mission, a
POW Rescue attempt in January where we flew with two LOHs and two Cobras. I remember H
Troop moving part of its air operations frequently. I was at Phan Thiet and Kontum for one or two
weeks at a time, some times we’d be there for just two or three days. We were at Phu Cat in
December. I was in An Son on December 25th. The Army started to crack down on our dogs, cats,
and other pets because of a concern about decease. I remember seeing guys who didn’t want to see
their pets killed getting CH-47 crews to take them to another camp where maybe the rules weren’t
so strict. Immediately after Christmas, about half the troop went to Pleiku. For excitement, some of
the Scouts would get into CS wars with the EM from other units then we would watch the rockets
go overhead on their way to the Air Force side of the base. I never minded going to Pleiku because
they had the best supply sergeant there. In An Son they were really strict - flying crews were only
allowed one flight suit; but the guy would give you anything you wanted at Pleiku. I even got a
brand-new M-60 from him. I believe we stayed at Pleiku for about two weeks that time because I
was back at An Son on January 15th. We flew missions northwest of Bong Song during the rest of
January, then back into Happy Valley outside of An Khe. I remember SP4 Robert Lee Frakes dying
in his LOH. Everyone was upset. He died about 10 in the morning and, I think, about noon there
was a cease-fire. He was pinned in the LOH and died. On 17 February I left the Troop and caught a
flight from Qui Nhon to Saigon. It was difficult to get around in Vietnam in those days unless we
were in our own aircraft. Not long after I returned to the States I got to spending time with Mike
Lynch of H/17th Cav. I ended up marrying his sister - small world, huh?
On the 22nd, the Eagle Battalion Operations Journal mentions SSG Dowan in H/10th Operations
section. The log states that
The 28th was the ending period for H Troop 10th Cav’s Valorous Unit Award (VUA). In 1979 via DA
General Order #9, H Troop was awarded the VUA the period 10 Sep 1972 to 28 Jan 1973.
February 1973
On the 6th, the Eagle Battalion Operations Journal mentions H/10th Cav for the last time. The log states
that H Troop’s vehicle number H20 returned to Lane with CPT Hemilch, SGT Hueyndller, Co Stin.
Carrisle, Middlebrook Zapata, W Right, Morrison, Mahan, and Brown. Finally at 1735 H Troop
reported catching three ROK soldiers taking fans and requested an interpreter. During this period of
time the journal items mainly concern convoys reports plus courier and other flight following reports.
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Earlier in the month the journals mention retrograding aircraft. For example, a CH-47 is given a
mission to fly some supplies to Pleiku on one day with a statement that it must be a retrograde aircraft
because it will fly from Pleiku to Saigon the next day and be turned in. Two and three Cobras are also
retrograded from Lane about every two days.
For H Troop, 17th Cav, CPT John Parker remembers: As mentioned earlier, I joined H/17th Cav in
August 1972 after F/79th ARA 1st Cav stood down. I served as the Gun Platoon leader, then the XO
and finally the Acting CO during much of H Troop’s stand down processing.
1LT Barry R. ‘Dick’ Hudson provides: During the Oct/Nov period I still lived at Lane but was
assigned to the Eagle Battalion as an Assistant S-3 and the Signal Officer. I also ran the MARS
station that was located in the officer’s quarters. I have a special patch we made up for guys who
worked in the MARS station. I remember CPT Tyler T. Tugwell was the S-1. He had an unusual
name for sure. I remember 1LT Price also came with me to the battalion from H Troop. He had
flown a LOH when the last EM was killed. I remember a typhoon came through the area about the
time I moved to the battalion. It ripped the roof off part of the barracks I was living in, so we moved
out of that building. It also collapsed part of an aircraft hanger that had a Cobra stored inside. I was
working the radios that day the ceasefire was declared. For a few days prior to that the battalion had
instructed all the aviation units not to do anything aggressive while flying and we were not allowed
to shoot back if fired upon. I don’t think H Troop was even allowed to fly their gunships at all. I
remember one aircraft took fire that day and we very upset when they couldn’t shoot back. I
remember helping code the KY28 boxes in the aircraft. We were told that when a ship went into
maintenance the box had to be removed. The aircrews had to check a box out at the beginning of
each day and if they RONed someplace other than Lane; they had to remove the box. The CH-47
guys were forever leaving the security boxes in their aircraft. The Eagle Battalion was also
responsible for the ATC guys at Ninh Hoa and Nha Trang. I believe I was the last American to
leave Lane at the end of February 1973. I was in a jeep, drove out and locked the chain that secured
the front gate. There must have been a hundred or more Vietnamese waiting outside the gate. They
knew we were leaving. As we drove away, they rushed to the gate, cut the chain and poured in to
start looting the place. I drove down to Qui Nhon and got on a flight for Cam Ranh Bay.
H Troop, 10th Cavalry Departs Vietnam
H Troop, 17th Cavalry Departs Vietnam
On the 26th, both H Troops stood down and departed Vietnam. Several of their pilots went on to fly
for the Joint Military Commission (JMC) for the next couple months until all American troops were
withdrawn.
By way of a post-script, for 5 July 1973 the VHPA Helicopter database has a loss record for UH-1H
#69-15059 at grid ZQ821070. H/17th Cav flew this UH-1H for several months including January 1973.
The Goldbook database indicates this aircraft was removed from US Army inventory after January
1973. These database records might indicate that this UH-1H was given to VNAF or the JMC when
H/17th Cav departed Camp Holloway. Anyone with more insight on this subject this encouraged to
contact Mike Law.
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H Troop 10th Air Cavalry Aircraft Data for the period January through February 1973
MODEL

TAIL
NUMBER

HOURS
FLOWN

7301

AIR

HOURS

FRAME FLOWN

COMMENTS
H/10 Cav

AIR
FRAME

7301 7302 7302

AH1G

6715627

43 2485

To CONUS

AH1G

6715750

22 2291

To CONUS

AH1G

6815101

51 1899

To CONUS

AH1G

6815117

57 2279

To CONUS

AH1G

6815202

39 1774

To CONUS

AH1G

6817088

0 1350

To CONUS

AH1G

6916429

46 1541

To CONUS

AH1G

7016021

54

To CONUS

AH1G

Total

312

OH6A

6607918

unk 2266

OH6A

6716286

48 1325

To CONUS

OH6A

6716326

67 2986

To CONUS

OH6A

6716539

28 2986

To CONUS

OH6A

6817327

0 2318

To CONUS

OH6A

Total
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H Troop 10th Air Cavalry Aircraft Data for the period January through February 1973
MODEL

TAIL
NUMBER

HOURS
FLOWN

7301

AIR

HOURS

FRAME FLOWN

COMMENTS
H/10 Cav

AIR
FRAME

7301 7302 7302

UH1H

6616177

1 3044

To 142 TC, Removed from Army Inventory after Feb 1973

UH1H

6617103

0 2440

Removed from Army Inventory after Jan 1973

UH1H

6717290

0 3037

To CONUS

UH1H

6815445

61 3059

Removed from Army Inventory after Jan 1973

UH1H

6816588

29 2095

Removed from Army Inventory after Jan 1973

UH1H

7120109

66

557

45

602 To CONUS, Gap in Goldbook data

UH1H

7120185

53

293

90

383 Removed from Army Inventory after Feb 1973, VNAF lost 731017 at ZT650600

UH1H

7120186

89

403

33

436 To CONUS

UH1H

Total

299

168

Troop

Totals

754

168

This data comes from the VHPA’s copy of the Army Goldbook database that contains a monthly report by aircraft of hours flown, accumulative
hours on the airframe, and the unit. Data from the VHPA’s Helicopter database that contains details from accident reports, battle damage reports
(including crew injuries) plus aircraft disposition (repaired or removed from inventory). The ‘From’ unit identifies the unit who had the aircraft
prior to it being assigned to this 7/17th Cav unit. The ‘To’ unit identified the unit who received the aircraft from this 7/17th Cav unit. LTI means
Lost To Inventory. The Army used this term to mean the aircraft was destroyed and therefore removed from inventory. The 388th Transportation
Company (Aircraft Direct Support) was located at Vung Tau. During this period of time when an aircraft was given to the 388th TC it was for
retrograde to CONUS. The 604th Transportation Company (Aircraft Direct Support) was located at Pleiku.
A careful study of the Goldbook database records for the UH-1Hs during this period suggests that the five removed from Army Inventory after Jan
and Feb 1973 were turned over to the Vietnamese Air Force.
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H Troop 17th Air Cavalry Aircraft Data for the period January through February 1973
TAIL
NUMBER

MODEL

HOURS
FLOWN

7301

AIR

HOURS

FRAME FLOWN

COMMENTS
H/17 Cav

AIR
FRAME

7301 7302 7302

AH1G

6715626

?? 2924

LTI 730116 See WO1 Phillips

AH1G

6715675

50 1766

To CONUS

AH1G

6817026

56 1993

To CONUS

AH1G

6817043

42 1603

To CONUS

AH1G

6817084

97 1532

To CONUS

AH1G

6817113

23 1909

To CONUS

AH1G

7016025

93

647

To CONUS

AH1G

7016032

114

568

To CONUS

AH1G

Total

475

0

OH6A

6614401

88 1067

To CONUS

OH6A

6617828

32 2067

To CONUS

OH6A

6617832

59 1079

To CONUS

OH6A

6716333

29 2382

To CONUS

OH6A

6716380

31 2245

To CONUS

OH6A

6716570

4 2025

To CONUS

OH6A

6817226

23 1749

To CONUS

OH6A

6817263

53 2129

To CONUS

OH6A

6915971

64 1756

To CONUS

OH6A
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H Troop 17th Air Cavalry Aircraft Data for the period January through February 1973
TAIL
NUMBER

MODEL

HOURS
FLOWN

7301

AIR

HOURS

FRAME FLOWN

COMMENTS
H/17 Cav

AIR
FRAME

7301 7302 7302

UH1H

6601108

0 3521

Assumed To CONUS, Gap in Goldbook data

UH1H

6616175

0 2473

Removed from Army Inventory after Jan 1973, VNAF lost date unk

UH1H

6616753

84 3380

UH1H

6617006

32 2562

UH1H

6915039

80 2023

Removed from Army Inventory after Jan 1973

UH1H

6915059

56 2589

Removed from Army Inventory after Jan 1973, VNAF lost 730705 at ZQ821070

UH1H

6915384

75 2365

Removed from Army Inventory after Jan 1973

UH1H

7120139

97

UH1H
Troop

488

Removed from Army Inventory after Jan 1973
43

36

Total

424

79

Totals

1282

79

2605 Flown by 17th CAG in Feb, To CONUS

524 Flown by 17th CAG in Feb, To CONUS

This data comes from the VHPA’s copy of the Army Goldbook database that contains a monthly report by aircraft of hours flown, accumulative
hours on the airframe, and the unit. Data from the VHPA’s Helicopter database that contains details from accident reports, battle damage reports
(including crew injuries) plus aircraft disposition (repaired or removed from inventory). The ‘From’ unit identifies the unit who had the aircraft
prior to it being assigned to this 7/17th Cav unit. The ‘To’ unit identified the unit who received the aircraft from this 7/17th Cav unit. LTI means
Lost To Inventory. The Army used this term to mean the aircraft was destroyed and therefore removed from inventory. The 388th Transportation
Company (Aircraft Direct Support) was located at Vung Tau. During this period of time when an aircraft was given to the 388th TC it was for
retrograde to CONUS. The 604th Transportation Company (Aircraft Direct Support) was located at Pleiku.
A careful study of the Goldbook database records for the UH-1Hs during this period suggests that the five removed from Army Inventory after Jan
1973 were turned over to the Vietnamese Air Force.
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Campaign Streamers
A good source for the information on Campaign Streamers is Shelby L. Stanton's book U.S. Army and
Allied Ground Forces in Vietnam ORDER OF BATTLE. It is usually referred to simply as The Order
of Battle book. Page 134 outlines the 7/17th Cav Squadron. Page 14 lists the Campaign Designations
as follows: #5 Counteroffensive, Phase III 1 Jun 67 - 29 Jan 68; #6 Tet Counteroffensive 30 Jan 68 - 1
April 68; #7 Counteroffensive, Phase IV 2 Apr 68 - 30 Jun 68; #8 Counteroffensive, Phase V 1 Jul 68 1 Nov 68; #9 Counteroffensive, Phase VI 2 Nov 68 - 22 Feb 69; #10 Tet 69 Counteroffensive 23 Feb
69 - 8 Jun 69; #11 Summer - Fall 1969 9 Jun 69 - 31 Oct 69; #12 Winter - Spring 1970 1 Nov 69 - 30
Apr 70; #13 Sanctuary Counteroffensive 1 May 70 - 30 Jun 70; #14 Counteroffensive, Phase VII 1
July 70 - 30 June 71, #15 Consolidation I 1 July 71 - 30 Nov 71, #16 Consolidation II 1 Dec 71 - 29
March 72; #17 Cease - Fire 30 Mar 72 - 28 Jan 73. Since 7/17th Deployed to RVN in Sep/Oct 1967
and officially departed in 18 April 1972, it’s standard should be entitled to streamers #5 through #16.
Unit Awards
The following unit award information was taken from the 1st Avn Bde website in July 2006. The
website contains selected material from DA Pamphlet 672-3 Decorations, Awards, and Honors.
The entire Squadron received two RVN Gallantry Cross with Palm Awards. In 1969 via DA General
Order #21, the Squadron was awarded the RVN Gallantry Cross for the period 22 Feb 1967 to 17 May
1968. Also in 1971 via DA General Order #52, the Squadron was awarded its second RVN Gallantry
Cross – this one for the period 1 Jan 1970 to 31 Oct 1970.
HHT also received two RVN Gallantry Cross with Palm Awards. In 1974 via DA General Order #6,
HHT was awarded the RVN Gallantry Cross for the period 1 Jan 1969 to 30 Sep 1970. Also in 1974
via DA General Order #6, HHT was awarded its second RVN Gallantry Cross – this one for the period
1 Oct 1970 to 31 Aug 1972.
A Troop’s Blues received the Valorous Unit Award (VUA) along with B Troop’s Blues and D Troop.
In 1970 via DA General Order #43, these three units were awarded the VUA the period 30 Jan to 12
Feb 1968. On 6 Sep 1970 A Troop submitted a VUA recommendation for the period 6 to 15 Apr 1970
but the award was never approved.
B Troop received the RVN Gallantry Cross with Palm Awards. In 1973 via DA General Order #32, the
B Troop was awarded the RVN Gallantry Cross for the period 1 Oct 1971 to 31 Jan 1972.
B Troop’s Blues received received the Valorous Unit Award (VUA) along with A Troop’s Blues and
D Troop. In 1970 via DA General Order #43, these three units were awarded the VUA the period 30
Jan to 12 Feb 1968.
C Troop received for the Presidential Unit Citation (PUC). In 1969 via DA General Order #69, C
Troop was awarded the PUC the period 31 Jan to 31 Mar 1968. C Troop also received the Valorous
Unit Award (VUA). In 1975 via DA General Order #24, C Troop was awarded the VUA the period 8
Feb to 24 Mar 1971. C Troop also received the RVN Gallantry Cross with Palm Award. In 1973 via
DA General Order #5, the C Troop was awarded the RVN Gallantry Cross for the period 8 Feb 1971 to
8 Apr 1971.
D Troop received the Valorous Unit Award (VUA) along with A and B Troops’ Blues. In 1970 via DA
General Order #43, these three units were awarded the VUA the period 30 Jan to 12 Feb 1968.
H Troop 10th Cav received the Valorous Unit Award (VUA). In 1979 via DA General Order #9, H
Troop was awarded the VUA the period 10 Sep 1972 to 28 Jan 1973.
H Troop 17th Cav – the editor is not aware of any unit awards for H/17th Cav.
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A salute to the 7/17th Cav
This history was first published in the 1992 VHPA Membership Directory. In that publication, one can
read this paragraph: “There are many reasons why I set out to present the history of one Air Cavalry
Squadron from its deployment to its departure from Vietnam. First, I believe that collecting and
publishing the histories of Vietnam Era aviation units is something that the VHPA can do second to
none. I hope this history of the 7/17th illustrates that point! Second, previous VHPA Directories
included the history of Army aviation companies and Marines squadrons for selected periods of time.
It seemed logical that we should try a larger unit for the entire time it was in Vietnam. Like most
VHPAers, I was proud of the units I served with in Vietnam. So the third reason is that I wanted to see
the history of my Squadron recorded somewhere for anyone and everyone to read. The sad part is that,
no story is ever COMPLETE. Every time I call another 7/17er, I learned something new. I am well
aware that there are many, many untold stories still “locked in people's heads;” but at least I took the
time and made the effort to record a few of them!”
Since 1992 there have been numerous corrections and additions to this history. All corrections,
additions, deletions, comments, etc. should be sent to Mike Law.

Glossary of abbreviations used in this narrative:
AA - Anti-Aircraft
AAA – Anti-Aircraft
AC – Aircraft Commander
ACM – Army Commendation Medal
ACS - Air Cavalry Squadron
ACT - Air Cavalry Troop
AM – Air Medal
AMC – Air Mission Commander
AO - Area of Operation
APZ - Alternate Pickup Zone
ARP - Aero-Rifle Platoon
ASP – Ammunition Supply Point
AUH – Annual Unit History
AUHS – Annual Unit History Supplement
AW - Automatic Weapons
AVDAC – A database developed by the Survivability/Vulnerability Information Analysis Center
BDA - Bomb Damage Assessment
Bde – Brigade
Blues – The infantry platoon of an ACT
Bn - Battalion
C&C - Command and Control
CAB - Combat Aviation Battalion
CAG – Combat Aviation Group
CE – Crew Chief
CIB – Combat Infantry Badge
CO – Commanding Officer
CP – Co-pilot
CP – Command Post
DA – Department of the Army
DEROS – Date Estimated Return from Over Seas. The date a soldier is scheduled to leave Vietnam.
Normally this date was calculated by adding one year to the date the soldier departed the United States.
This calculation meant that soldiers traveling to Vietnam on a ship got credit from their time at sea.
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DFC – Distinguished Flying Cross
Div – Division
DSC – Distinguished Service Cross
ETS – Expiration of Term of Service. The date a soldier’s service in the Army ends and hence his
discharge date.
E&E - Escape and Evade – A term that describes a soldier on the ground most likely surrounded by
hostal forces and attempting to walk to a friendly position.
FAC - Forward Air Controller for USAF or other strike aircraft.
FO – Forward Observer to direct artillery fire.
F-4 – McDonnell Douglas F-4 Phantom II is a tandem two-seat, twin-engined, all-weather, long-range
supersonic jet interceptor fighter/fighter-bomber flown by the USAF, USMC, USN, and Vietnamese
Air Force.
G – Gunner – The name for a soldier, usually not a pilot, riding in an aircxraft with the specific duties
to fire a weapon from the aircraft and to provide another set of eyes and ears to the crew for his side of
the aircraft. Normally a
GCA – Ground Controlled Approach – Refers to a situation where ground controllers supported with
special radar equipment use a specific radio protocol to “talk the pilots down” through the weather or
darkness to reach an airport safely when visual flight rules don’t apply.
HQ – Headquarters
Huey – The slang name given to any UH-1 helicopter. The UH-1C was a Huey Gunship. The UH-1D
and UH-1H was a Huey, a Huey Slick, or a Slick.
IFR - Instrument Flight Rules – Also a slang term denoting that the pilots might not be able to see the
ground or surrounding terrain due to weather and/or dust.
Inf – Infantry
LOH – Light Observation Helicopter – The common name for an OH-6A helicopter.
LOACH – Another spelling for LOH.
LRP – Long Range Patrol – A term usually used to denote a specifically trained group of about six
men delivered far away from other major allied units for several days to do a reconnaissance mission.
LZ - Landing Zone – A place on the ground where troops were inserted by helicopters. Also the name
of certain basecamps areas or large FSBs such as LZ English.
Mech – Mechanized Infantry
M-60 – The machine gun of choice for aircraft and infantry during the war.
NCO – Non-Commission Officer
NDB – Non-Directional Beacon, an air navigation radio.
NVA – North Vietnamese Army
OLC – Oak Leaf Cluster – the name of a subsequent award after the first or original award to given to
an individual.
Oscar – Observer – The name for a soldier, usually not a pilot, riding in an aircraft with the specific
duty to look outside for specific activity and/or people. Most often a Scout LOH crew consisted of one
pilot and one Oscar. The crew-chief could also serve as an Oscar.
PAVN - People's Army of Vietnam (see NVA)
PZ - Pickup Zone – A place on the ground where troops rendezvous with helicopter sent to extract
them.
Reg - Regiment
RLO – Real Life Officer – A slang expression to denote a commissioned officer versus a warrant
officer or a non-commissioned officer.
RR - Recoilless Rifle
RTO – Radio Telephone Operator
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SA-7 GRAIL (Strela-2) – A Russian-made, man-portable, shoulder-fired, low-altitude SAM system is
similar to the US Army REDEYE, with a high explosive warhead and passive infrared homing
guidance.
SAM – Surface to Air Missile.
SF - Special Forces
Slick – The nickname for a helicopter that was not configured as a gunship. Generally a UH-1D or
UH-1H was always a Slick. A UH-1C without weapons system mounted on it could also be called a
Slick.
Snake – The nickname for the AH-1G Cobra.
SRP – Short Range Patrol - A term used by the 4th Inf Div for approximately a four-men patrol sent out
from a company sized unit’s location for a short period of time that could be a few hours or a few days.
STZ - Special Tactical Zone
TACAN – Tactical Aircraft Navigation
Trp – Troop
VC – Viet Cong
VR - Visual Reconnaissance
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Locations of Importance to the 7/17th Cavalry.
Unless otherwise stated the source material is Michael P. Kelley’s Where We Were in Vietnam.
Ban Me Thuot City Airfield - At the northeast edge of Ban Me Thuot, approximately 37 km southeast
of Ban Don and 30 km west of Buon Ea Yang at AQ 800-038. It had a 3,500-foot asphalt runway. The
elevation was 1,624 feet. The city of Ban Me Thuot is along QL-14 approximately 50 km east of
Cambodia, 33 km northnorthwest of Lac Thien, and 130 km westnorthwest of Nha Trang. Periodically
the 5th SF Grp, the 23rd ARVN Div, MACV-SOG, CCS plus elements of the 4th Inf Div were posted
here.
Ban Me Thuot East Airfield - Approximately 8 km southeast of Ban Me Thuot City at AQ 799-023 or
AQ 755-995 had a 5,900-foot asphalt runway to accommodate C-130s. It had a TACAN and NDB.
The elevation was 1,759 feet. A FSB was located there and nearby was FSB Aquarius (AQ 889-016)
and FSB Doris K.
Ben Het - Approximately 13 km due east of the tri-border meeting point, 15 km WNW of Dak To, 16
km south of Dak Seang and 53 km NW of Kontum at YB 865-255. Because of its proximity to the Ho
Chi Minh Trail and as an access route to Dak To it was considered to be a strategic area. Elements of
the 202nd NVA Armored Rgt used armor in an attack here on 30 March 1969. Elements of the US
1/69th Armor and a 175mm howitzer battery were based here during the Battle of Ben Het. The NVA
28th and 66th Rgts besieged Ben Het during May – June 1969. A SF Camp, Ranger Camp, heliport, and
FSB were all located around the airfield that had a 1,500 foot steel-mat runway at an elevation was
2,198 feet. The ARVN Ranger Camp was also known as Boch Ho. During early 1971 two US 155mm
and four US 175mm guns were based here from the 7/15th Arty. The original SF Camp manned by 5th
SF CIDG Det A-244 was converted to the 95th ARVN Border Rangers.
Bong Son Plains and/or Valley - A large agriculatural area located in Binh Dinh Province
approximately 80 km north of Qui Nhon and 80 km SSE of Quang Ngai at BR 85-95.
Bu Prang – A SF Camp established in 1964 approximately 4 km south of the border with Cambodia in
Quang Duc Province, II Corps at YU 522-545. This camp were replaced with Bu Prang (new) located
at YU 683-505 in Aug, 1970. New Bu Prang was 17 km ESE of Old Bu Prang.
Camp Enari - A major base camp for the 4th Inf Div and home for the 7/17th Cav from its arrival in
Vietnam until March 1970. Approximately 12-14 km SSE of Pleiku, 2 km SE of QL-14/19, 10 km
ENE Catecka at AR 802-350 and included Hensel Airfield. Generally 2 or 3 km SE of Dragon
Mountain.
Cam Ranh – A major USN and Army port facility (Cam Ranh Bay), major airfield and logistics base
located approximately 180 km NE of Saigon and 32 km S of Nha Trang at CP 00-15. The 22nd
Replacement Battalion, one of two major Army personnel replacement depots for Vietnam, was
located here.
Catecka – A FSB, airfield and base camp approximately 9 km due west of Hensel airfield, 12 km SSW
of Pleiku, 12 km NE of The Oasis and 35 km ESE of Plei Djereng at ZA 202-341 near the Catecka Tea
Plantation. Also known as “The Stadium,” “The Tea Plantation,” or “The Turkey Farm” by the 1st Cav
guys. Built by the 1st Bde 1st Cav during the siege of Plei Me in October 1965 on QL-19 about 5 km
west of its intersection with QL-14.
Chu Lai - The airfield and basecamp was built in the summer of 1965. It was located approximately 28
km SE Tam Ky, 36 km NNW Quang Ngai and 88 km SSE Da Nang at BT 535-062.
Dak To - A SF Camp, FSB, LZ and airfield established in 1962 approximately 42 km NW of Kontum,
17 km ESE of Ben Het and 23 km SSE of Dak Seang. There were two locations that had the name:
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Dak To 1 also know as Tan Canh at ZB 044-024 and Dak To 2 at ZB 012-216 that had a larger airfield
and was used by the 4th Inf Div and the 173rd Abn during the famous battles in 1967. The Squadron’s
ACTs often staged from this airfield.
Dragon Mountain – A prominate terrain feature located on the east side of QL-14/19 at the NW corner
of the 4th Inf Div’s Camp Enari and approximately 12 km SSE of Pleiku at AR 777-368. Also known
as Hill 1028, Titty Mountain, and Chi Hodrong Mountain. The mountain had a distinctive horseshoe
shape.
Duc Co - A SF Camp, FSB, and airfield established in 1967 approximately 27 km west of The Oasis,
14 km from Laos, 20 km due south of Plei Djereng at YA 843-255.
Duc Lap - A SF Camp, FSB, LZ and airfield established in 1966 approximately 12 km east of the
border with Laos, 50 km SW of Ban Me Thuot and 47 km due north of Gia Nghia at YU 913-751.
Hensel – The main airfield within Camp Enari approximately 14 km SSE Pleiku, 10 km due east of
Catecka, and 9 kn ENE of The Oasis. Home of the 4th Avn Bn, 4th Inf Div. Named to honor WO1
Ernest Hensel, a D/1/10th Cav Huey gunship pilot KIA 17 Feb 1967. Elevation 2,529 feet with 2,800
foot steel mat runway.
Le Hon Phong Forest - A large VC/NVA sanctuary roughly at BN 30-57. It is north of Phan Thiet and
south of Song Mao. It was also bounded on the east by the ocean and to the west by QL-1 and then the
Song Mao Mountains. B Troop and the 3/506th Inf, 101st Abn often worked this AO in 1968 and 1969.
LZ/FSB Betty - See Phan Thiet.
LZ/FSB Blackhawk - An artillery and cavalry base for 4th Inf Division units located on the north side
of QL-19 near Plei Herel and approximately 25 km ENE of Pleiku at BR 035-535. It was a joint US
and ARVN base in 1970 and when the ARVNs took over sole responsibility in 1971, they leveled it
and left.
LZ English - A major basecamp for a Brigade from the 1st Cav Division and then the 173rd Abn Bde
located along the west side of QL-1 approximately 3 km NE of the An Lo River, 75 km SSE of Quang
Ngai, 82 km NNW of Qui Nhon and about 7 km west of the ocean at BS 879-005. Its airfield could
accommodate C-130s and during Aug-Oct 1968 was upgraded to an 3,600-foot asphalt runway. The
elevation was 98 feet. Originally built by the 1st Cav in early 1966 as LZ Dog.
LZ/FSB Mary Lou - A forward logistical, artillery and night lager base along the east side of QL-14
approximately 7 km S of Kontum and 33 km due N of Pleiku at ZA 228-829. Built primarily by the
1/35th Inf, 4th Inf Div starting about Oct 1967. Named for the wife of LTC Robert Kimmel the 1/35th
Bn CO who was shot down and killed while directly over A/1/35th Inf in Nov 1967. D Troop spent
some time here in late 1968.
LZ Swinger - A FSB located approximately 2 km N of Polei Meo, 19 km WNW of Polei Kleng, 7 km
NW of LZ Roberts, and 42 km WNW of Kontum at YA 837-965. Construction began 17/18 April
1968 by the 1/14th Inf, 4th Inf Div. The 3/12th Inf, 4th Inf Div attached the abandoned base on 1 March
1969. The 1/92nd Arty was based here in the Spring of 1969.
Mang Yang Pass - A strategic mountain pass along QL-19E between An Khe and Pleiku located
approximately 26 km WNW An Khe and 36 km west of the Deo Mang Pass. Highway 19E was the
main supply route between Qui Nhon and Pleiku as BR 223-520.
Phan Rang - A major, jet capable airfield at BN 772-862 with two parallel runways, one 10,000-foot
concrete and one 10,000-foot PSP located approximately 50 km SW of Cam Ranh Bay, 67 km NE
Song Mao and 10 km from the ocean. Home to several USAF units. The US Army area was separate
from the USAF until some were withdrawn.
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Phan Thiet - A large city on the ocean at AN 840-090 located approximately 115 km SW of Phan Rang
and 150 km E of Saigon. The airfield (AN 801-068) and LZ/FSB Betty (AN 809-070 and home of
3/506th Inf, 101st Abn “Curahee” for most of its time in Vietnam) were located south of the city on the
high ground near the large cemetery. The 192nd AHC was based at the airfield and B Troop’s 1968-69
basecamp was located further to the south.
Plei Djereng - Also spelled Plei Djreng or Plei Djrang, a SF camp and airfield located approximately
28 km SW Plei Mrong, 8 km north of New Plei Djereng and 41 km WNW of Pleiku at YA 85-45.
There were two airfields in this vicinity. SF and 4th Inf Div units periodically saw heavy action in this
area from 1966 through 1970. The Squadron’s ACTs and D Troop often staged from or visited this
airfield.
Plei Me - A SF camp and airfield located approximately 40 km S of Pleiku and about 20 km W of QL14 at ZA 163-049. Constructed in October 1963 and defended by a Montagnard CIDG force in
October 1965 when the NVA 33rd Regt attacked it while the NVA 32rd Regt set up to ambush the
reinforcements. This action started the famous Battle of Ia Drang. The Squadron’s ACTs often staged
from this airfield.
Plei Mrong - A SF camp and airfield located approximately 23 km NW of Pleiku, 25 km SW of
Kontum at ZA 114-670. The Squadron’s ACTs often staged from this airfield.
Plei Trap Valley – A very long, large and desolate region that was a major NVA sanctuary and the
scene of heavy fighting throughout the war. The valley runs along the west edge of the Central
Highlands, running generally from YA 63-47 NNE to YB 88-15. Its N/S course runs roughtly parallel
to and adjacent to the Cambodian border. Its north end is perhaps 20 km east and opposite to the triborder area. Its southern end is approximately due west of Pleiku and lies against Cambodia. Highway
615 was a dirt N/S road that ran the length of the valley. The NVA actually used wheeled vehicles on
this road at various times.
Polei Kleng – A small Montagnard hamlet and SF CIDG/Ranger Camp roughly 16 km due west of
Kontum near the Cambodian border at ZA 029-934. Periodically 155mm and 175mm artillery batteries
were based there because it could be supported by truck convoys via QL-14. Periodically elements of
the 173rd Abn, the 2nd Bde 4th Inf Div, and the 22nd ARVN were based here. The airfield at ZA 029-933
had a 3,500-foot steel-mat runway to accommodate C-130s. The elevation was 1,870 feet.
Song Mao – Also spelled Song Mau. A major airfield at BN 264-456 located in Binh Thuan Province
approximately 67 km SW of Phan Rang, 55 km NE of Phan Thiet and about 13 km from the coast. The
airfield had a 3,500-foot steel-mat runway to accommodate C-130s was about 1 km NW of the city of
Hai Ninh.
Tan Canh – Also known as Dak To 1. An FSB and airfield located approximately approximately 41
km NW of Kontum, 30 km N of Polei Kleng and 3 km NE of Dak To 2 at ZB 044-024. This location
became more popular in the 1970s after the 4th Inf Div and 173rd Abn units stopped using Dak To 2.
The Oasis – An LZ, FSB and airfield located approximately 27 km due east of Duc Co, 28 km due
west of Plei Do lim, 25 km SW of Pleiku, 12 km SW of Catecka and east of Plei Rongol at ZA 104274. Also known as LZ Tuttle and built near the village of Thanh An. Built by the 1st Cav in 1965
during the 1st Ia Drang campaign and then abandoned soon after. Reopened in May 1966 by elements
from the 25th Inf Div who were part of the 4th Inf Div. At various times 105, 155, 8” and 175mm
artillery units were based there. A Brigade HQ for one of the 4th Division’s Infantry Brigades also
located here. Attacked and partially overrun 11 May 1969 by sappers. Abandoned by US forces in the
Summer of 1971.
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7th Armored Squadron 17th Cavalry Honor Roll
(includes H/10th Cavalry and H/17th Cavalry)
Duty

Rank

INFANTRY
CREW
CREW
PILOT
PILOT
CREW
CREW
PILOT
CREW
INFANTRY
PILOT
CREW
PILOT
INFANTRY
CREW
CREW
INFANTRY
PILOT
INFANTRY
CREW
PILOT
PILOT
PILOT
CREW
PILOT
INFANTRY
PILOT
PILOT
PILOT
INFANTRY

SGT
SP4
SSG
CW3
CW3
SP4
SP4
WO1
SGT
SP4
WO1
SSG
WO1
SP4
SP5
SP4
PFC
CPT
SP4
SGT
CW2
CW2
WO1
SSG
WO1
SGT
WO1
WO1
WO1
SGT
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Last Name
Allen
Jones
Newton
Phipps
Ramos
Secrist
Puishis
Milligan
Powers
Paskins
Cohan
Lewis
Moore
West
Mc Cloyn
Schultz
Beaver
Hayman
Vance
Jackson
Walker
Paulk
Williams
O'Donnell
Scott
Antonovich
Koeppen
Andersen
Jacobs
Maslyn

First Name
Kenneth
Morris
Warren
James
Rainer
Fred
Dale
Johnson
Steven
Wayman
Stephen
David
Thomas
James
Joseph
Ronnie
John
Archie
Darrell
Henry
Douglas
Robert
Floyd
John
Herbert
Richard
Eric
Curtis
Thomas
Edward

Middle

Blaine
Emery
Larry
Sylvester
Jason
Scott
Marcus
Charles
E.
Harry
Jon
Larry
Dean
Douglas
Andrew
Vernon
Alexander
Milton
Lee
Thomas
William
Robert
R.
Lee
Carlyle
James

Event Date
28-Dec-67
03-Jan-68
09-Jan-68
09-Jan-68
09-Jan-68
09-Jan-68
22-Jan-68
25-Jan-68
30-Jan-68
14-Feb-68
19-Feb-68
19-Feb-68
19-Feb-68
20-Feb-68
24-Feb-68
29-Feb-68
08-Mar-68
02-Apr-68
12-May-68
18-May-68
18-May-68
24-May-68
24-May-68
12-Jun-68
12-Jun-68
18-Jun-68
11-Jul-68
13-Sep-68
13-Sep-68
27-Oct-68

Date Died
28-Dec-67
03-Jan-68
09-Jan-68
09-Jan-68
09-Jan-68
09-Jan-68
20-Feb-68
25-Jan-68
30-Jan-68
14-Feb-68
19-Feb-68
19-Feb-68
19-Feb-68
20-Feb-68
24-Feb-68
29-Feb-68
08-Mar-68
02-Apr-68
12-May-68
28-Aug-70
18-May-68
24-May-68
24-May-68
12-Jun-68
12-Jun-68
18-Jun-68
11-Jul-68
13-Sep-68
13-Sep-68
27-Oct-68

Unit
B/7/17 Cav
B/7/17 Cav
C/7/17 Cav
C/7/17 Cav
C/7/17 Cav
C/7/17 Cav
A/7/17 Cav
B/7/17 Cav
B/7/17 Cav
B/7/17 Cav
B/7/17 Cav
B/7/17 Cav
B/7/17 Cav
D/7/17 Cav
A/7/17 Cav
A/7/17 Cav
A/7/17 Cav
B/7/17 Cav
B/7/17 Cav
A/7/17 Cav
A/7/17 Cav
B/7/17 Cav
B/7/17 Cav
A/7/17 Cav
A/7/17 Cav
D/7/17 Cav
B/7/17 Cav
A/7/17 Cav
A/7/17 Cav
C/7/17 Cav

7th Squadron, 17th Air Cavalry History

Aircraft

Tail Number

UH-1C
UH-1C
UH-1C
UH-1C
OH-6A
UH-1C
OH-6A

66-00745
66-00745
66-00745
66-00745
66-07832
66-15001
66-07835

OH-6A
OH-6A
OH-6A

66-07861
66-07861
66-07861

OH-6A
UH-1C

66‐07868

OH-6A

65-12988

OH-6A
OH-6A
OH-6A
OH-6A
OH-6A
OH-6A

66-07806
66-07806
66-17752
66-17752
66-17812
66-17812

UH-1C
OH-6A
OH-6A

66-14412
66-14412

66-00725

MOS
11B40
67N20
67N40
062B
062B
67N2F
67N20
062B
11B40
11B20
062B
11B40
062B
11B20
67N20
67N20
11B10
61204
11B20
062B
062B
062E
11D20
062B
11H40
062B
062B
062B
11B20

Printed 9/24/2011

7th Armored Squadron 17th Cavalry Honor Roll
(includes H/10th Cavalry and H/17th Cavalry)
Duty

Rank

CREW
CREW
PILOT
INFANTRY
PILOT
PILOT
INFANTRY
PILOT
CREW
PILOT
PILOT
PILOT
CREW
PILOT
CREW
INFANTRY
INFANTRY
INFANTRY
MEDIC
INFANTRY
INFANTRY
INFANTRY
PILOT
PILOT
CREW
PILOT
PILOT
PILOT
PILOT

SP4
SGT
1LT
SGT
1LT
WO1
PFC
WO1
SGT
WO1
1LT
WO1
SSG
1LT
SP4
PFC
SGT
PFC
SP5
SSG
SP4
SP4
1LT
WO1
SGT
WO1
WO1
WO1
WO1
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Last Name
Tameyoza
Green
Welding
Mc Kibben
Cox
Petteys
Langhorn
Carpenter
Phillips
Turner
Willis
Turley
Woodruff
Flurry
Mansergh
Sigworth
Anh
Johnson
Mace
Smith
Young
Petsos
Dance
Mathis
Stanton
Borr
Denney
Grega
Exner

First Name
Noe
Stanley
Clifford
Ray
Sterling
James
Garfield
Walter
David
John
Joseph
Richard
Alton
James "Fred"
William
Richard
Paul
Dana
Charles
Colon
Phillip
Robert
Samuel
Scott
Jeffrey
Terry
George
Fred

Middle

Norris
Kay
Edward
Birch
M.
Andrew
Jeffery
Michael
F.
Lynn
Darnell
Durward
A.
Jacob
Edward
Leroy
Earl
David
Chris
Lynn
Judson
Neal
Lee
William
Antony

Event Date
02-Nov-68
21-Nov-68
21-Nov-68
06-Dec-68
15-Jan-69
15-Jan-69
15-Jan-69
08-Mar-69
08-Mar-69
26-Mar-69
26-Mar-69
26-Apr-69
26-Apr-69
02-May-69
02-May-69
01-Jun-69
01-Jun-69
07-Jul-69
07-Jul-69
07-Jul-69
07-Jul-69
14-Jul-69
08-Aug-69
08-Aug-69
04-Sep-69
09-Sep-69
09-Sep-69
02-Nov-69
20-Nov-69

Date Died
02-Nov-68
21-Nov-68
21-Nov-68
06-Dec-68
15-Jan-69
15-Jan-69
15-Jan-69
08-Mar-69
08-Mar-69
26-Mar-69
26-Mar-69
26-Apr-69
26-Apr-69
02-May-69
02-May-69
01-Jun-69
01-Jun-69
07-Jul-69
07-Jul-69
07-Jul-69
07-Jul-69
14-Jul-69
08-Aug-69
08-Aug-69
08-Sep-69
09-Sep-69
09-Sep-69
02-Nov-69
20-Nov-69

Unit
A/7/17 Cav
B/7/17 Cav
B/7/17 Cav
B/7/17 Cav
C/7/17 Cav
C/7/17 Cav
C/7/17 Cav
B/7/17 Cav
B/7/17 Cav
A/7/17 Cav
A/7/17 Cav
A/7/17 Cav
A/7/17 Cav
C/7/17 Cav
C/7/17 Cav
C/7/17 Cav
C/7/17 Cav
D/7/17 Cav
HHT/7/17 Cav
D/7/17 Cav
D/7/17 Cav
B/7/17 Cav
B/7/17 Cav
B/7/17 Cav
C/7/17 Cav
C/7/17 Cav
C/7/17 Cav
B/7/17 Cav
C/7/17 Cav

7th Squadron, 17th Air Cavalry History

Aircraft

Tail Number

OH-6A
OH-6A
OH-6A

66-07801
67-16355
67-16355

AH-1G
AH-1G

67-15651
67-15651

OH-6A
OH-6A
OH-6A
OH-6A
OH-6A
OH-6A
OH-6A
OH-6A

66-07823
66-07823
66-17789
66-17789
67-16640
67-16640
66-07914
66-07914

OH-6A
OH-6A
OH-6A
OH-6A
OH-6A
OH-6A
OH-6A

67-16612
67-16612
67-16619
67-16108
67-16108
66-07894
67-16086

MOS
11D40
11D40
61204
11B20
1204
062B
11B10
062B
11D40
062B
1981
062B
67V4F
1981
67N20
11B10
ARVN
11D10
11B40
11B40
11B10
11B20
61204
100B
11D40
100B
100B
100B
100B

Printed 9/24/2011

7th Armored Squadron 17th Cavalry Honor Roll
(includes H/10th Cavalry and H/17th Cavalry)
Duty

Rank

INFANTRY
INFANTRY
CREW
PILOT
CREW
CREW
PILOT
CREW
CREW
CREW
CREW
PILOT
CREW
INFANTRY
PILOT
PILOT
PILOT
PILOT
CREW
PILOT
PILOT
PILOT
INFANTRY
PILOT
PILOT
CREW
PILOT
CREW
PILOT

SP4
CPT
SP4
CPT
SP4
SP5
CW2
SP4
SP5
SP5
SP4
WO1
SFC
SP4
WO1
CW2
WO1
WO1
SP4
CW2
1LT
WO1
SP4
CW2
WO1
SP4
WO1
SP4
WO1

Page 784

Last Name
Taylor
Casey
Garrett
Robinson
Slagle
Everts
Rabren
Moden
Craig
Dugan
Webb
Dewey
Pilk
King
Dickus
Mursch
Crouse
Webb
Kacsock
Wagner
Wallace
Wright
Plants
Grisard
Struble
Greenhouse
Bryant
Knetsar
Mallette

First Name
Henry
Michael
Alonzo
Gus
Larry
Jack
Larry
Richard
James
Edward
Earl
Danny
Robert
Robert
Michael
John
Edgar
Mark
Walter
Marvin
Lanny
Phillip
Otis
John
Stanley
Ronald
John
George
Avon

Middle
Luscious
Dale
Blakely
Ray
Charles
Wayne
Sheldon
Herbert
Michael
Ray
Lee
Harrison
Louis
John
William
Franklin
James
Joseph
Leroy
John
Gerald
Eugene
Robert
Dean
Raphael
Darrall
Arthur
Norris

Event Date
14-Jan-70
23-Jan-70
11-Apr-70
12-Apr-70
15-Apr-70
30-Apr-70
30-Apr-70
05-May-70
23-May-70
03-Jun-70
03-Jun-70
05-Jun-70
19-Jun-70
05-Jul-70
08-Jul-70
08-Jul-70
20-Jul-70
20-Jul-70
21-Jul-70
21-Jul-70
21-Jul-70
21-Jul-70
04-Sep-70
19-Nov-70
19-Nov-70
29-Nov-70
08-Dec-70
19-Dec-70
19-Dec-70

Date Died
14-Jan-70
23-Jan-70
11-Apr-70
12-Apr-70
15-Apr-70
30-Apr-70
30-Apr-70
05-May-70
23-May-70
03-Jun-70
03-Jun-70
05-Jun-70
19-Jun-70
05-Jul-70
18-Jul-70
08-Jul-70
20-Jul-70
20-Jul-70
21-Jul-70
21-Jul-70
21-Jul-70
21-Jul-70
04-Sep-70
19-Nov-70
19-Nov-70
29-Nov-70
08-Dec-70
19-Dec-70
19-Dec-70

Unit
C/7/17 Cav
A/7/17 Cav
C/7/17 Cav
A/7/17 Cav
A/7/17 Cav
B/7/17 Cav
B/7/17 Cav
C/7/17 Cav
A/7/17 Cav
B/7/17 Cav
B/7/17 Cav
C/7/17 Cav
C/7/17 Cav
D/7/17 Cav
C/7/17 Cav
A/7/17 Cav
B/7/17 Cav
B/7/17 Cav
A/7/17 Cav
A/7/17 Cav
A/7/17 Cav
A/7/17 Cav
C/7/17 Cav
C/7/17 Cav
C/7/17 Cav
HHT/7/17 Cav
A/7/17 Cav
A/7/17 Cav
A/7/17 Cav

7th Squadron, 17th Air Cavalry History

Aircraft

Tail Number

OH-6A
OH-6A
OH-6A
OH-6A
OH-6A
OH-6A
UH-1H
OH-6A
OH-6A
OH-6A
OH-6A

67-16573
67-16634
67-16553
67-16126
67-16126
67-16554
69-15115
66-14393
67-16444
65-12937
67-16244

OH-6A

67-16134

OH-6A
OH-6A
OH-6A
OH-6A
OH-6A
OH-6A

69-16009
69-16009
66-07860
66-07860
67-16311
67-16311

OH-6A
OH-6A

67-16335
67-16335

OH-6A
OH-6A
OH-6A

67-16536
68-17264
68-17264

MOS
11B20
1542
11D2F
1204
11D2F
61V2F
100B
11D2F
67N20
11D2F
11D40
100B
11D40
91B20
100B
100E
100B
100B
11B40
100B
1204
100B
11B20
100B
36K2P
100B
11D40
100B

Printed 9/24/2011

7th Armored Squadron 17th Cavalry Honor Roll
(includes H/10th Cavalry and H/17th Cavalry)
Duty

Rank

CREW
PILOT
INFANTRY
CREW
MECHANIC
PILOT
PILOT
PILOT
PILOT
PILOT
CREW
PILOT
PILOT
CREW
PILOT
CREW
PILOT
MECHANIC

CPL
WO1
PVT
SP4
PFC
WO1
WO1
WO1
CW2
WO1
SP4
WO1
WO1
SP4
WO1
SP4
WO1
SP5

Page 785

Last Name
Blackburn
Johnson
Somers
Johnson
Heffner
Lancaster
Manthei
Low
Evans
Long
Starcher
Bruce
Smith
Short
Westra
Minkler
Bucklew
Nickol

First Name
Richard
William
Gregory
Edward
Darrell
David
James
James
Ronald
Robert
David
Robert
Gregory
Randall
Leroy
Steven
Dennis
Robert

Middle
Vincent
Frank
S
A.
Keith
Clyde
Walter
Bernard
Lee
Lester
Wayne
Graham
Allan
Charles
James
Jeffery
Allen

Event Date
11-Jan-71
11-Jan-71
4-Feb-71
25-Feb-71
02-Mar-71
21-Mar-71
21-Mar-71
03-Apr-71
29-Apr-71
29-Apr-71
10-May-71
20-May-71
20-May-71
24-May-71
24-May-71
18-Jul-71
28-Aug-71
26-Oct-71

Date Died
11-Jan-71
11-Jan-71
4-Feb-71
25-Feb-71
02-Mar-71
21-Mar-71
21-Mar-71
03-Apr-71
29-Apr-71
29-Apr-71
10-May-71
20-May-71
20-May-71
24-May-71
25-May-71
18-Jul-71
28-Aug-71
26-Oct-71

Unit

Aircraft

A/7/17 Cav
A/7/17 Cav
C/7/17 Cav
C/7/17 Cav
C/7/17 Cav
C/7/17 Cav
C/7/17 Cav
C/7/17 Cav
B/7/17 Cav
B/7/17 Cav
C/7/17 Cav
A/7/17 Cav
A/7/17 Cav
B/7/17 Cav
B/7/17 Cav
D/7/17 Cav
B/7/17 Cav
HHT/7/17 Cav

OH-6A
OH-6A

66-07923
66-07923

UH-1H

67-17328

AH-1G
AH-1G
AH-1G
AH-1G
AH-1G
OH-6A
OH-6A
OH-6A
OH-6A
OH-6A

68-15019
68-15019
67-15807
67-15468
67-15468
67-16339
68-17247
68-17247
67-16253
67-16253

OH-6A

67-16240
66-19143

7th Squadron, 17th Air Cavalry History

CH-47B

Tail Number

MOS
67A1F
100B
11D20
67A1F
68B20
100B
100B
100B
100E
100E
67N2F
100E
100B
67V2F
100B
67N20
100B

Printed 9/24/2011

7th Armored Squadron 17th Cavalry Honor Roll
(includes H/10th Cavalry and H/17th Cavalry)
Duty
CREW
PILOT
CREW
CREW
PILOT
CREW
INFANTRY
PILOT
CREW
CREW
PILOT
PILOT
PILOT
CREW
PILOT
PILOT
PILOT
INFANTRY
PILOT
CREW
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Rank
SGT
1LT
SP4
SP4
1LT
SP4
SFC
CPT
SP5
SP4
CPT
1LT
1LT
SGT
WO1
CPT
WO1
PFC
1LT
SP4

Last Name
Dunagan
Fitzgerald
Galbreath
Hall
Johnston
Jones
Britt
Finch
Nihsen
Pesce
Powell
Kunzler
Wilcoxson
Morrow
Spradlin
Suttle
McCaslin
Ahlfield
Pedrosa
Frakes

First Name
Jimmy
Mark
Robert
Marvin
David
Roman
Charles
Melvin
Dallas
Paul
Thomas
Daryl
Robert
Larry
Gerald
Frederick
Harold
Alan
Carlos
Robert

Middle
Lyn
Joseph
Gene
Louis
Neal
Lee
Jackson
Wayne
Lee
John
Stokes
Roy
Franklin
Kane
Douglas
N.
Paul
Alberto
Lee

Event Date
21-Jan-72
25-Feb-72
25-Feb-72
25-Feb-72
25-Feb-72
25-Feb-72
30-Mar-72
30-Mar-72
15-Apr-72
19-Apr-72
19-Apr-72
25-May-72
25-May-72
29-May-72
29-May-72
02-Jun-72
26-Jul-72
10-Sep-72
26-Oct-72
26-Jan-73

Date Died
21-Jan-72
25-Feb-72
25-Feb-72
25-Feb-72
25-Feb-72
25-Feb-72
30-Mar-72
30-Mar-72
15-Apr-72
19-Apr-72
19-Apr-72
25-May-72
25-May-72
29-May-72
29-May-72
02-Jun-72
26-Jul-72
10-Sep-72
26-Oct-72
26-Jan-73

Unit
B/7/17 Cav
A/7/17 Cav
A/7/17 Cav
A/7/17 Cav
A/7/17 Cav
A/7/17 Cav
B/7/17 Cav
B/7/17 Cav
B/7/17 Cav
H/10 Cav
H/10 Cav
H/10 Cav
H/10 Cav
H/17 Cav
H/17 Cav
H/10 Cav
H/10 Cav
H/10 Cav
H/17 Cav
H/10 Cav

7th Squadron, 17th Air Cavalry History

Aircraft

Tail Number

OH-6A
UH-1H
UH-1H
UH-1H
UH-1H
UH-1H

69-16051
66-16840
66-16840
66-16840
66-16840
66-16840

OH-6A
UH-1H
OH-6A
OH-6A
OH-6A
OH-6A
OH-6A
OH-6A
UH-1H
AH-1G

68-17200
67-16499
67-16499
66-07935
66-07935
66-17771
66-17771
67-19489
68-15103

UH-1H
OH-6A

66-07918

MOS
11D2F
1981

1981
11B4H
1981
16N2F
67V2T
61204
1981
1981
11B20
100B
1981
100E
11C1E
1981
67V20

Printed 9/24/2011

7th Armored Squadron 17th Cavalry Leadership Roster
Squadron Headquarters Leadership Positions
Rank

Name

From

To

Status

Squadron Commander
LTC

Johnson, Lawrence H. Jr.

12FEB67

31MAR68

Deceased

LTC

Cameron, Stephen F.

31MAR68

15SEP68

LTC

Reuter, Robert M.

15SEP68

15MAR69

LTC

Bean, Calvin R.

15MAR69

16SEP69

LTC

Murry, George S.

16SEP69

3MAR70

**

LTC

DeFrance, Rudolph B.

3MAR70

7SEP70

**

LTC

Smart, Ernest A.

7SEP70

SEP71

LTC

Anderson, Jack W. Jr.

AUG71

The End

Deputy Commander
LTC

Marett, James D.

26APR68

7OCT68

DEROS

Executive Officer
MAJ

Haxton, Owen V.

FEB67

12DEC67

To HQ USARV

MAJ

Iller, Alfred J.

12DEC67

16AUG68

From CO of B Trp: To USARV

MAJ

Lyman, Scott T.

20SEP68

5MAR69

To CO of B Trp

MAJ

McCracken, James A.

5MAR69

1SEP69

From CO of B Trp: DEROS

MAJ

Rackley, Robert L.

1SEP69

24FEB70

** To CO of A Trp

MAJ

Maxson, Ronald G.

24FEB70

9JUL70

** From CO of A Trp

MAJ

Wolfe, Walter W.

9JUL70

70

**

MAJ

Griffin, Warren E.

71

71

LTC

Winters, Don

MAR71

JUL71

MAJ

Harvey, Thomas H. Jr.

71

72

72

The End

To USARV

Command Sergeant Major
CSM

Carden, Malcolm

67

CSM

Olds,

AUG68

CSM

Couch, Robert M.

69

27MAR70

**

CSM

Armes, Percy Jr.

27MAR70

4JUL70

**

CSM

Cruse, Leonard E.

4JUL70

CSM

West, Orby L.

71
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AUG68

From Al Iller
From Jim DeWitt

**
The End

7th Squadron, 17th Air Cavalry History
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Squadron S-1
MAJ

Hill, Ray J.

67

10MAR68

CPT

Kenyon, Lawrence R

10MAR68

3SEP68

DEROS

MAJ

Wilder, William B.

3SEP68

15JAN69

From HHT CO, DEROSed

MAJ

Winslow, Roger D. Jr.

15JAN69

MAR69

Date from Roger – left on Em Lvl

1LT

Auth, Thomas P.

69

10JUN69

CPT

Falconio, Vincent J.

10JUN69

12DEC69

CPT

Huckriede, David E.

12DEC69

3MAR70

**

CPT

Lininger, Kenneth G.

3MAR70

5AUG70

** From CO D Trp

CPT

Kacerguis, Peter A.

5AUG70

APR71

CPT

Davis, John S.

APR71

71

CPT

Smith, Byron

71
The End
Squadron S-1 Assistant

1LT

DeWitt, James G.

1LT

Auth, Thomas P.

69
69

To A Troop
From D Troop

Squadron S-1 NCO
SFC

Miller, Russell

68

69

From Jim DeWitt

Squadron S-2
MAJ

Cook, Robert W.

Deploy

20FEB68

MAJ

Brown, Charles L. Jr.

20FEB68

14APR68

Vacant

14APR68

8JUN68

MAJ

Hefford, Robert A.

8JUN68

AUG68

CPT

Hodge, Michael W.

16OCT68

6APR69

CPT

Overturf, Wayne E.

6APR69

15JUL69

1LT

Campbell, Charles L.

15JUL69

16AUG69

CPT

Wall, Henry G.

16AUG69

14DEC69

CPT

Pennington, Paul T.

14DEC69

15FEB70

**

CPT

Wall, Henry G.

15FEB70

27MAR70

**

CPT

Dunham, Dale L.

27MAR70

19SEP70

1LT

Zeek, Jerry A.

19SEP70

70

CPT

Faucett, Fred

70

71

CPT

DeLacy

71

The End
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From B Troop CO, DEROSed

7th Squadron, 17th Air Cavalry History
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Squadron S-2 NCO
SFC

Harder, Jack

67

AUG68
Squadron S-3

MAJ

Marden, Richard H.

66

27SEP68

MAJ

Marshall, Richard H.

27SEP68

25FEB69

MAJ

Martin, Thomas L.

25FEB69

13JUL69

CPT

McCleary, Robert D.

13JUL69

3NOV69

MAJ

Haselgrove, Leighton O.

3NOV69

2APR70

** To CO B Trp

MAJ

Bowling, Billy J.

2APR70

31AUG70

** From CO B Trp; DEROS

CPT

Duckworth, Walter L.

31AUG70

71

Franklin, Robert

3JUL71

SEP71

MAJ

Hennies, Clyde A.

71

71

CPT

Bodelson, Patrick J.

71

72

MAJ

Russell, A. Ross

1APR72

15APR72

To CO A Trp

Info from Franklin

Info from Ross

Squadron S-3 NCO
MSG

Conroe, Jackie

67

AUG68

Deceased – Info from Al Iller

Squadron Assistant S-3
CPT

Bresnik, Randy

DEC66

67

MAJ

Hefford, Robert A.

67

22NOV67

CPT

Gross, Joseph C. III

22NOV67

11SEP68

DEROS

CPT

Young, Robert S.

MAR68

SEP68

From Al Iller

CPT

Causey, Jerry L.

11SEP68

1OCT68

CPT

King, Carl L.

CPT

Law, Michael G.

1OCT68

28FEB69

CPT

Boyd, Douglas

28FEB69

69

CPT

Galyean, Thomas E.

23JAN71

25JUL71

CPT

Rand, William J.

72

Info from Rand

Squadron S-4
MAJ

Thiring, Florian A.

67

67

MAJ

Smith, John E.

67

7OCT68

CPT
CPT

Roberts, Paul M.
Newhouse, Howard M.

7OCT68
FEB69

FEB69

CPT

Kappa, James

Feb 69

CPT

Yerger, Jimmie A.

69
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Only a short time
Non rated He provided the date
From Howard
12/2002 email to MGL

9FEB70

**

7th Squadron, 17th Air Cavalry History
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CPT

Emory, Sherwood L. Jr.

9FEB70

70

CPT

Smith, Larry

71

The End

**

Squadron S-5
CW2

Enochs, Alan M.

69

24DEC69

WO

Majors, Roy H.

24DEC69

24MAY70

**

WO

Lyublanovits, Ernest P.

24MAY70

70

**

Squadron Maintenance Officer
MAJ

Thiring, Florian A.

67

7SEP68

MAJ

Meegan, Frank R

Oct 68

CPT

White, Steven L.

4MAR70

CPT

White, Walter W.

4MAR70

DEROS

**
**

Squadron Safety Officer
CPT

Kenyon, Lawrence R.

67

MAY68

MAJ

Inglett, Robert A.

MAY68

68

From B Troop CO, DEROSed

CPT

Murphy, Charles Bart

OCT68

FEB69

To B Troop

CPT

Ramsey, Randell

69

15DEC69

CPT

Roberts, James F.

15DEC69

2MAY70

**

CPT

Fisher, Michael F.

2MAY70

70

**

CW2

Olson, Richard

71

71

CW2

Glenn, James A.

71

72

CW2

Ledbetter, Michael

72

The End
Squadron Flight Surgeon

CPT

Kellogg, Barry

67

CPT

Wallack, Dave

OCT68

CPT

Chollack, Joseph P. Jr.

70

CPT

Thomas, Arthur H.

6JUN70

CPT

Kiltau

71

SEP68

DEROS

6JUN70

**
**

The End
Squadron Chaplain

CPT

Brooks, Clarence

69

Ivy Leaf article

MAJ

Rendahl, Roger E.

70

WO1 Dewey’s Memorial Service

MAJ

Maness, Tracey A.

70

** WO1 Crouse’s Memorial Service

** = data from a Vietnam document.
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Headquarters Troop Leadership Positions
Rank

Name

From

To

Status

Troop Commander
CPT

Doty, Richard V.

FEB67

17APR67

MAJ

Brown, Charles L. Jr.

17APR67

18FEB68

MAJ

Wilder, William B.

18FEB68

3SEP68

MAJ

Conklin, Willard D.

3SEP68

25FEB69

MAJ

Glover, William T.

25FEB69

25JUN69

MAJ

To S-1
DEROS

25JUN69

CPT

Wilkin, William J.

25JUL69

9AUG69

CPT

Begley, Samuel E.

9AUG69

14NOV69

CPT

Hennies, Clyde A.

14NOV69

30APR70

**

CPT

Helmke, Lester C.

30APR70

70

**

CPT

Roberts, Jim

70

70

CPT

Helmke, Lester C.

70

26SEP70

CPT

Burgess, Ronald W.

26SEP70

70

CPT

Ginac, William

CPT

Cole, Christopher

71

70

from Bill Rand

The End

Not rated

Executive Officer
CPT

Rand, William J. III

NOV70

JUL71

1LT

McDugald, John C.

71

The End

Medevaced

Aviation Platoon Commander
CPT

Halcomb, Dallas W.

68

2JUN68

CPT

Basta, James M.

2JUN68

27SEP68

CW2

Davis, David P.

27SEP68

69

CPT

Darr, James R.

11AUG69

70

To B Troop Pallbearers

CPT

Donohoe, James M.

MAY70

AUG70

From B Troop, DEROS

CPT

Dunham, Dale L.

70

11JAN71

Info from Dale From S-2, DEROS

CPT

Wilder

71

The End

DEROS

40th TC DET Commander (Officially Departed RVN 14 Nov 1968)
MAJ

Soupene, Jack

Begining

AUG68

From Bill Walton

CPT

Laehu, Joseph

7SEP68

10NOV68

To A Troop (believe this isn’t correct)

CPT

Bidigare, Ted

10NOV68

17NOV68

To B Troop (believe this isn’t correct)
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MAJ

Meegan, Frank R

17NOV68

(check this)

Signal Detachment
CPT

Hunt, “Sunny”

68

69
First Sergeant

1SG

Frazier, Robert

67

1SG
Smith, William G.
71
** = data from a Vietnam document.
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A Troop Leadership Positions
Rank

Name

From

To

Status

Troop Commander
MAJ

Carver, Dudley J.

4FEB67

22JAN68

WIA, evaced now deceased

MAJ

Inglett, Robert A.

22JAN68

4MAY68

MAJ

Doty, Richard V.

4MAY68

31AUG68

MAJ

Glover, William T.

31AUG68

25FEB69

** To Command HHT

MAJ

Marshall, Richard H.

25FEB69

25AUG69

**

MAJ

Maxson, Ronald G.

25AUG69

27FEB70

**; Sqdn OR-LL states 24 Feb

MAJ

Rackley, Robert L.

27FEB70

18AUG70

**

MAJ

Trussell, James B.

18AUG70

FEB71

MAJ

Fuller, George D.

FEB71

27AUG71

MAJ

Turecek, Jack L.

27AUG71

The End

First Sergeant
1SG

Mercer, John A.

67

68

1SG

Raymind, Ronald F.

72

The End

Unit PCS orders

Executive Officer
MAJ

Wood, Douglas J.

4FEB67

13JAN68

MAJ

Inglett, Robert A.

13JAN68

22JAN68

To A Troop CO

MAJ

Dantzler, William D. Jr.

28JAN68

18APR68

From B Troop

CPT

Saunders, Phillip A.

18APR68

26MAY68

CPT

McDevitt, Coleman J.

26MAY68

8SEP68

CPT

Jordan, Homer R.

8SEP68

15NOV68

MAJ

Winslow, Roger D. Jr.

15NOV68

1JAN69

CPT

Rosenberger, Friedrich

1JAN69

1JUL69

** Start date could be earlier

CPT

Pennington, Paul T.

1JUL69

21OCT69

** To Sqdn S-1

CPT

Helmke, Lester C.

21OCT69

26APR70

** To HHT CO

CPT

Hennies, Clyde A.

26APR70

15JUN70

**

CPT

Paduano, Ralph

15JUN70

10SEP70

**

CPT

Flenniken, Douglas

10SEP70

71

**

CPT

Hickman, James L.

20APR71

10SEP71

CPT

Miller, Billy J.

10SEP71

The End

Operations Officer
MAJ

Inglett, Robert A.
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CPT

Saunders, Phil A.

13JAN68

24APR68

CPT

Rosenberger, Friedrich

Roger remembers him in Opns prior to
XO

CPT

Autry, Robert D.

From Jim DeWitt

CPT

Downs, Gary

27SEP70

NOV70

CPT

Clausen, Dennis J.

NOV70

1APR71

CPT

Dress, Harold J.

1APR71

20JUL71

CPT

Hite, Alfred J.

20JUL71

10OCT71

CPT

Harmer, Ronald T.

10OCT71

72

Aero-Scout Platoon Commander
CPT

Young, Robert S.

4FEB67

28FEB68

To HHT

CPT

Rayl, Charles R.

28FEB68

9JUN68

CPT

Lee, Clarence E.

9JUN68

1OCT68

CPT

Autry, Robert D.

1OCT68

9JAN69

CPT

Holbrook, Mark

9JAN69

APR69

Unknown

APR69

JUN69

CPT

Holbrook, Mark

JUN69

SEP69

Dates from Mark

CPT

Pilote, John W.

SEP69

17NOV69

**

CPT

Robinson, Gus B

17NOV69

12APR70

KIA

CPT

Baer, Doughton C.

12APR70

12SEP70

**

CPT

Deans, Keith

12SEP70

14OCT70

**

CPT

Taylor, Charles

14OCT70

MAR71

**

CPT

Belanger, Charles A.

MAR71

4JUL71

Corrected spelling of his name 8/2001

CPT

Hite, Alfred J.

JUL71

20JUL71

CPT

Anthony, Jeffrey D.

20JUL71

20JAN72

CPT

Weyerman, David J.

20JAN72

The End

Dates from Mark

Aero-Scout Platoon Sergeant
SFC

Steinolfson,

AUG70

See Tom Well’s comments in history

Aero-Weapons Platoon Commander
CPT

Saunders, Phillip A.

4FEB67

31JAN68

CPT

Basta, James M.

31JAN68

26MAY68

CPT

Jackson, James A.

26MAY68

15AUG68

CPT

Rosenberger, Friedrich

15AUG68

8SEP68

CPT

Black, Roger F.

8SEP68

1JAN69
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CPT

King, Carl L.

1JAN69

16OCT69

Dates from unit history

CPT

Snyder, George E.

16OCT69

25NOV69

Dates from unit history

CPT

Blake, Peter J. III

25NOV69

15MAY70

Dates from unit history

CPT

Downs, Gary T.

15MAY70

27SEP70

Dates from unit history

CPT

Dress, Harold J.

27SEP70

1APR71

27 Sep date from unit history

CPT

Anthony, Jeffrey D.

1APR71

1JUN71

CPT

Clausen, Dennis J.

1JUN71

20JUL71

CPT

Miller, Billy J.

20JUL71

10SEP71

CPT

Hickman, James L.

10SEP71

15JAN72

CPT

Osburn, Eddie W.

15JAN72

The End

Aero-Rifle Platoon Commander
CPT

McDevitt, Coleman J.

4FEB67

13AUG68

CPT

Huston, David

13AUG68

2OCT68

1LT

Murdock, John T.

2OCT68

29NOV68

CPT

Post, William A.

29NOV68

18DEC68

1LT

Weston, Michael L.

18DEC68

1JAN69

CPT

Pennington, Paul T.

APR69

JUN69

From Jose Martinez

CPT

Cox, Billy Joe

JUN69

AUG69

From Jose Martinez

CPT

Ollhoff, Thomas A.

AUG69

1DEC69

1 Dec date from unit history

1LT

Sims, David

1DEC69

JUN70

Dates from unit history & Dave

CPT

Burges, Ron

30MAY70

10AUG70

Dates from unit history

CPT

Galyean, Thomas E.

10AUG70

23JAN71

10 Aug date from unit history

CW2

Caraker, David A.

Late70

CPT

Pedersen, John

23JAN71

MAR71

CPT

Post, William

MAR71

mid71

CPT

H???

mid71

From Robert C. ‘Bob’ Williams

Blue Platoon Leader
1LT

Peterson

Ft Knox

Relieved on boat at sea (SFC Rose)

1LT

LaVassier

OCT67

Still there when SFC Rose was WIA

Gap
1LT
CPT

Casey, Michael D.

OCT68

23JAN70

KIA 23JAN70

Vacant

23JAN70

NOV70

Until SSG Tom Wells DEROSed

Hodge, Howard

69

69
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568th Transportation Detachment Commander
the assets for the 568th were absorbed into the Service Platoon during late 1970.
CPT

Bidigare, Ted L.

27JUN68

16NOV68

CPT

Laehu, Joseph

16NOV68

25FEB69

**

CPT

Black, Roger F.

25FEB69

1APR69

**

CPT

Randolph, Christopher

1APR69

16DEC69

**

CPT

Broumley, Clyde

16DEC69

70

Info provided by Ralph Foster

OCT70

The end

th

288 Signal Detachment Commander
CW2

Crabtree, Willie E.

68

12MAY69

**

CW2

McKinley, Robert L.

12MAY69

70

**

Service Platoon Commander
CPT

Foster, Ralph

DEC69

DEC70

CPT

Parker, Robert G.

DEC70

26MAY71

CPT

Anthony, Jeffery D.

26MAY71

20JUL71

CPT

Bourdo, Henry N.

20JUL71

26NOV71

CPT

Belor, Harry V.

26NOV71

9DEC71

CPT

Meadows, James L.

9DEC71

72

Info provided by Ralph

Verified with Hank

First Sergeant
1SG

Mercer, John A.

Ft.Knox

JUL68

ETSed and Retired

1SG

Barber, Robert M.

JUL68

5JUL69

**

SFC

Bowman, Lowell

5JUL69

20NOV69

**

SFC

Richard R. Gooch

20NOV69

16DEC69

**

1SG

Robinson, Johnnie C.

16DEC69

1AUG70

**

SFC

Steinolfson, Orin

1AUG70

9OCT70

**

1SG

Gates, Dale

9OCT70

71

**

Blue Platoon Sergeant
SFC

Rose, Vernon

Ft Knox

18MAR68

WIA and evaced

SSG

Harris, Omni

18MAR68

JUL68

Was asst to SFC Rose

SFC

McCormick, Patrick C.

JUL68

SFC

Bowman, Lowell

SSG

Schulmer, Don

SSG

Wells, Thomas F.

69

SFC

Roger L. Runyon

MAR70
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Blue Platoon Squad Leaders
SSG

Woodruff, Alton D.

SSG

Billman, Bob

SSG

Littlejohn, Jim

2nd Squad? KIA 26APR69 flying with
the Scouts
OCT68

25JUN69

3rd Squad
1st Squad

Weapons Platoon Sergeant
SSG

Rohr

68

69

From Roy Morris

Operations Sergeant
SFC

Westbrook, James D.

Ft Knox

AUG68

Scout Platoon Sergeant
SFC

Bright, Billy

Ft Knox

AUG68

Died after Vietnam

SFC

Geray

AUG68

69

From Jim Hamilton

SFC

Steinolfson, Orin,

1AUG70
Maintenance Sergeant

SFC
Rodgers, Lloyd M.
Ft Knox
** = data from a Vietnam document.

Page 765

AUG68

From Jim Groover

7th Squadron, 17th Air Cavalry History

Printed 09/25/11

B Troop Leadership Positions
Rank

Name

From

To

Status

Troop Commander
MAJ
MAJ

Iller, Alfred J.
Hefford, Robert A.

4FEB67
23DEC67

23DEC67
8JUN68

MAJ
MAJ
MAJ
MAJ
MAJ
MAJ
MAJ
MAJ

Longhofer, James E.
McCracken, James A.
Lyman, Scott T.
Bowling, Billy J.
Haselgrove, Leighton O.
Carr, Glen P.
Cassity, Robert C.
Gibbs, James M.

8JUN68
2SEP68
4MAR69
5SEP69
2APR70
30SEP70
31MAY71
1APR72

2SEP68
4MAR69
5SEP69
2APR70
30SEP70
31MAY71
1APR72
30APR72

To Squadron XO
To Squadron S-2; Bob says
the date is 17 Dec 67.
To Squadron XO
DEROS
To Squadron S-3
DEROS

Date on Mike’s orders
To H/17th Cav

First Sergeant
1SG

Boone, Forrest C.

6FEB67

1SG
1SG
1SG
1SG
1SG
1SG

Barnard
Wooden, Henceforth
Maskell, Roy M.
Huff, Roscoe
Wilson
Ramos

67
JAN68
70
72
72

Morning Report
JAN68
SEP68+
27JAN69
71

2001 Reunion
Rich Hefferman
Morning Report
Glen Carr’s photos

Executive Officer
CPT

Moen, Arthur D.

28FEB67

9JAN68

MAJ
MAJ
CPT
1LT

Doty, Richard V.
Longhofer, James E.
Vaughan, Denny R.
Roney, Michael E.
unknown
Schissell, Robert S.
Chirichigno, Luis G.
Pardew, Harold L.
Bath, Ronald R.

9JAN68
4MAY68
8JUN68
15OCT68

4MAY68
8JUN68
15OCT68
APR69

AUG69
SEP69
OCT69
MAR70

SEP69
OCT69
MAR70

CPT
CPT
CPT
CPT
CPT
CPT
CPT
CPT
CPT

Jim ?
Cleveland, Horst
Hartley, Charles
Slaughter, Sam

MAY71
JAN72
MAR72

MAY71
NOV71
MAR72

Left the squadron for 223 CAB as a
Major
To A Troop CO (from Dick Doty)
To B Troop CO

Dates from RJ
Dates from Lou
DEROS Dates from Harold
(served under both Bowling &
Haselgrove
Became SIP after Charles became XO
From John Shafer
To Asst S-3 52 CAB
From Sam
To H/17th Cav

Operations Officer
CPT

Doty, Richard V.
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CPT
CPT
CPT
CPT
CPT
CPT
CPT
CPT
CPT
CPT
CPT
CPT
CPT
CPT
CPT

Dantzler, William D. Jr.
Longhofer, James E.
Peterson, Martin K.
Newhouse, Howard M.
Law, Michael G.
Curran, Guy K.
Lewis, Thomas E.
Duckworth, Walter L.
Cleveland, Horst “Butch”
Haley,
Nichols, Robert
Hess, Robert W.
Trees, Michael
Keating, David
Dell, Raymond

10JAN68
28JAN68
5MAR68
31JUL68
MAR69
MAR70
SEP70
NOV70
APR71
JUL71
AUG71
DEC71
72
??

27JAN68
5MAR68
31JUL68
FEB69
69
JUL70
NOV70
70
APR71
AUG71
NOV71
DEC71
72
72

To A Troop XO

To Sqdn S-4 from Newhouse
To B Troop Weapons Platoon
DEROSed From Tom

To 57 AHC

Operations NCO
SSG

Philpott, Roger J.

SP4

Charette, Dana M.

MAR69

FEB69

From Dana Charette

MAR69

From Dana Charette

SSG
Aero-Scout Platoon Commander
CPT
CPT
CPT
1LT
CPT
1LT
CPT
1LT
1LT
CPT
CPT
CPT
CPT
CPT
CPT

Longhofer, James E.
Hayman, Archie A.
Peterson, Martin K.
Simpson, Clifford
Gibbins, Kenneth A.
Rother, Glen G.
Munoz, Ruben J.
King, Carl L.
Roney, Michael E.
Durben, Johnny B.
Smith, Larry
Holsinger, Eric Lee
Schissell, Robert J.
Cleveland, Horst
Mitchell, Jon E.
Black, John D.

CPT

Moody, Steve J.

APR71

AUG71

CPT

Trees, Michael

AUG71

DEC71

1LT
CPT
CPT
CPT
CPT

Sullivan,
Norton, William
Finch, Melvin W.
Matthews, Johnny
Stein, Jim

DEC71
DEC71
DEC71
JAN72
FEB72

DEC71
DEC71
72
FEB72
JUN72
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15MAR67
9DEC68
2APR68
5MAR68
8MAY68
15JUN68
21JUN68
4JUL68
15SEP68
15NOV68

9DEC67
2APR68
5MAY68
8MAY68
15JUN68
21JUN68
4JUL68
15SEP68
15NOV68
69

69
OCT69
24SEP70
71

AUG69
MAR70
SEP70
4DEC70
APR71

KIA
WIA and evaced 8MAY68
WIA with Munoz and evaced
WIA with Rother

Artillery officer
Email from Eric to the VHPA
WIA, later returned to Opns
dates provided by Jon
Need dates; From Garland Hines:
John DEROSed in April
Deceased (never officially took the
position?)
Trees may have officially held the
position after John Black??
From Steven James.
POW 30Mar72 KIA Sep72
To H/17th Cav
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Scout Platoon NCO
SFC

Gibson

SEP68+

Rich Hefferman info

Aero-Weapons Platoon Commander
MAJ
CPT
CPT
CPT

Earwood, Harold Jack
Bell, Richard A.
Ipock, William T.
Quigley, Claude V.

15MAR67
14MAR68
9SEP68
4DEC68

14MAR68
9SEP68
4DEC68
69

CPT
CPT
CPT
CPT
CPT
CPT
CPT
CPT
CPT
CPT

Law, Michael G.
Rogers, Clarence E.
Chirichigno, Luis G.
Rogers, Clarence E.
Bath, Ronald R.
Sessions, Marvin
Crosby, John W.
Welch, Willie
Delgado, Richard
Rolfe, Art (?)

25APR69
JUL69
69
2NOV69
Early 70
70
SEP70
MAY71
72

JUL69
69
2NOV69
70
70
JAN71
AUG71

To C Troop
DEROSed
To Maintenance
WIA & was OIC of rear detach until
DEROS
DEROS
POW
To XO
(from Leighton Haselgrove)
From John Mitchell

Weapons Platoon NCO
Aero-Rifle Platoon Commander
CPT

Dantzler, William D. Jr.

15APR67

9JAN68

To B Troop Opns

CPT

Vaughan, Denny R.

10JAN68

8JUN68

To B Troop XO

1LT

Richard L. Montgmery

SEP68

69

From Dick Cross

CPT

Philley, Ken

69

69

From Ken

CPT

Murphy, Charles Bart

FEB69

1LT

Keally, James M.

69

From Woody McFarlin

CPT

Salm, Mark

AUG69

Dates from Donohoe

CPT

Donohoe, James M.

AUG69

MAR70

To HHT Avn Plat

CPT

Darr, James R.

MAR70

AUG70

From HHT, DEROS

CPT

Riggins, Joe L.

FEB71

JUN71

CPT

Hess, Robert W.

JUN71

AUG71

CPT

Massaglio, Vic

AUG71

72

Became Blue Leader

To Operations

Lift Platoon NCO
Blue Platoon Leader
CPT

Oxford, Barry T.

CW2

Skiles, Donald B.
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1LT

Haberlien, John R.

26SEP68

25APR69

To HHT (from Bill Ipock) Deceased
Not Rated

CPT

Diaz, Bert

APR69

APR69

Rated only there a short time

CPT

Murphy, Charles Bart

FEB69

JUL69

WIA and Evaced

1LT

Wilson, Ken

CPT

Mitchell

JAN70

AUG70

From HHT

1LT

Shipton, Frank

AUG71

AUG72

From Frank

JAN70

Blue Platoon NCO
SFC

Crites, Curtis

67

68

PSG

Santiago, Miguel Vidro

68

69

**

SSG

Roger ‘Pop’ Gilman

69

NOV69

From Jeff Adkins

SSG

Keller, Peter

2NOV69

JUN70

From Jeff Adkins

SGT

Adkins, Jeffrey

SEP70

Acting Blue 1

Adkins, Jeffrey

72

At Holloway from Jeff Adkins

SSG
SGT

Maintenance Platoon Leader
CPT

Peterson, Richard N.

APR67

MAY67

From Bill Walton

CW3

Walton, Bill C.

MAY67

JAN68

From Bill Walton

1LT

Wilson, Freddie

JAN68

SEP68

From Bill Walton

CPT

Bourdo, Henry N.

NOV70

20JUL71

Verified with Hank

CPT

Sperlock

71

AUG71

CPT

Heilman, Richard

AUG71

MAY72

Maintenance Platoon NCO
SFC

Bonds, John

67

68

From Bill Walton

Mess Sergeant
SFC

Bates, Glen

68

69

From Glen

569th TC Detachment Commander
believe the assets for the 569th were absorbed into the Service Platoon during late 1970.
CPT

Anderson, Terry

68

4DEC68

CPT

Ipock, William T.

4DEC68

25APR69

To HHT

CPT

Bidigare, Ted L.

25APR69

69

WIA Evaced

CPT

Schissell, Robert S.

APR69

AUG69

CPT

White, Walter W.

AUG69

DEC69

CPT

Petrak, William A

DEC69

DEC70
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??

DEC70

71

The end

th

414 Signal Detachment Commander
believe the assets of the 414th were absorbed into B Troop about mid-1970
WO1

Kennel, Howard

WO1

Perryman, Ron

MAY69

MAY69

From Ron Perryman

NOV69

From Ron Perryman

414th Signal Detachment NCOIC
SSG

Hummal

SSG

Scraggy, Tom

69
69

From Ron Perryman
From Ron Perryman

** = data from a Vietnam document.
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C Troop (Original) Leadership Positions
This unit was officially reflaged as F Troop 8th Cavalry on 1 April 1968
Rank

Name

From

To

Status

Troop Commander
CPT

Laidlaw, William F.

4FEB67

13MAR67

MAJ

Marett, James D.

13MAR67

APR68

MAJ

Earwood, Harold Jack

APR68

From B Troop; To F/8

Executive Officer
MAJ

Williams, Billy G.

3MAY67

CPT

Peterson, Richard

MAR68

MAR68
APR68

To F/8 Cav; DEROS

st

1 Sergeant
1SG

Higginbotham, Ralph

FEB67

APR68

F/8th Cav

Operations Officer
CPT

Gross, Joseph C. III

13MAR67

22NOV67

CPT

Holcomb, Cornelius C.

22NOV67

APR68

F/8th Cav

Aero-Scout Platoon Commander
CPT

Holcomb, Cornelius C.

4FEB67

22NOV67

To Opns Officer

CPT

McKenzie, Billy J.

22NOV67

APR68

F/8th Cav

Aero-Scout Platoon Sergeant
SFC

DeLoach, Winston

F/8th Cav from Victor Cook

67

Aero-Weapons Platoon Commander
MAJ

Burden, John R.

4FEB67

JAN68

To 13th CAB

CPT

Grooms, Ron L.

JAN68

APR68

F/8th Cav from Dick Peterson

Aero-Rifle Platoon Commander
CPT

Hatch, Billy F.

67

APR68

F/8th Cav

Blue Platoon Leader
1LT

Duke

CPT

Buckley

67

From Dennis Wood
From Dennis Wood Non-rated

Service Platoon Commander
CPT

Schwartz, Thomas M.

67

68

To F/8th Cav

CPT

Peterson, Richard

SEP67

MAY68

From Dick, To XO

Service Platoon NCOIC
SFC

Carter

** = data from a Vietnam document.
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C Troop (Replacement) Leadership Positions
This unit was reflaged from C/2/17th Cav about April 1968
Rank

Name

From

To

Status

Troop Commander
MAJ

Howard, Jackie M.

31JAN67

12JUL67

C/2/17th Cav

CPT

Willoughdy, James F.

14JUL67

20SEP67

C/2/17th Cav

CPT

Glover, William T.

20SEP67

7OCT67

C/2/17th Cav

MAJ

Frost, Robert W.

7OCT67

24NOV68

MAJ

Ledford, Jerry G.

24NOV68

3JUN69

Deceased

MAJ

Tobin, Joseph A.

3JUN69

10JAN70

Deceased

MAJ

Hahn, James S.

10JAN70

11JUN70

CPT

Hennies, Clyde A.

11JUN70

DEC70

MAJ

Allen, Sydna Bert

DEC70

MAY71

MAJ

Griffith, Warren E.

MAY71

AUG71

MAJ

Brown, Edward M.

AUG71

MAR72

CPT

Slaughter, Sam

MAR72

APR72

Deceased

From Sam

Executive Officer
1LT

Bogdue, Michael L.

6MAY67

23OCT67

Vacant

23OCT67

20DEC67

CPT

Glover, William T.

20DEC67

1APR68

1LT

Law, Michael G.

1APR68

3MAY68

MAJ

Glover, William T.

3MAY68

10JUN68

1LT

Overturf, Wayne E.

10JUN68

JUL68

CPT

Ray, James H.

JUL68

8NOV68

CPT

Miller, Larry F.

8NOV68

14AUG69

CPT

Davis, John S.

14AUG69

MAR70

unknown

MAR70

1JUN70

CPT

Asselin, Leo J.

1JUN70

AUG70

Deceased

CPT

Jones, William

9FEB71

WIA & evaced (need full name to
correctly identify this person)

CPT

Wilson, William R ‘Bill’

9FEB71

31MAY71

From Don Fix and Bill

CPT

Fix, Don

31MAY71

CPT

Suttle, Frederick N. Jr.

72

The End

KIA in H/17 Cav

Page 772

C/2/17th Cav
C/2/17th Cav

From John

7th Squadron, 17th Air Cavalry History

Printed 09/25/11

First Sergeant
1SG

Turner, Harry L.

67

FEB69

1SG

Peoples, Joseph Z.

JUN69

PSG

Romer

71

Date from Jim Yamnitz
C Trp orders

72

C Trp Yearbook

Operations Officer
CW2

Wendt, Frank L.

6MAY67

23OCT67

C/2/17th Cav

1LT

Bogdue, Michael L.

23OCT67

13FEB68

C/2/17th Cav

CPT

Davis, Robert B.

13FEB68

20JUL68

ETS

MAJ

Glover, William T.

20JUL68

4SEP68

To A Troop

CPT

Ray, James H.

4SEP68

8NOV68

CPT

Johnson, Edward F.

8NOV68

12JUL69

CPT

Halby, Michael G.

12JUL69

14SEP69

CPT

Strickland, Frederick V.

14SEP69

1MAR70

CPT

Armstrong, Jerry

1MAR70

1JUN70

CPT

Kacerguis, Peter A.

1JUN70

14SEP70

CPT

Garrett, Johnnie E

14SEP70

71

CPT

Carvill, Richard A.

11JUL70

70

70

70

CPT

DEROSed

Dates from Jerry’s DA Form 66
From Johnnie

Operations NCO
SSG

Powers, Francis E.

68

69

Aero-Scout Platoon Commander
CPT

Ray, James H.

4OCT67

4SEP68

1LT

Johnson, Edward F.

4SEP68

8NOV68

1LT

Register, David D.

8NOV68

2FEB69

CPT

Autry, Robert D.

2FEB69

20APR69

CPT

Martines, Richard

69

69

CPT

Strickland, Frederick V.

20APR69

14SEP69

CPT

Halby, Michael G.

14SEP69

DEC69

CPT

Sartor, John W.

DEC69

MAY70

WIA Evaced

CPT

Speare, Barry J.

MAY70

JUN70

WIA Evaced

CPT

Schooley, Ron

JUN70

70

CPT

Culwell, Kenneth

JUN71

APR72
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Aero-Scout Platoon NCOIC
SFC

Pilk, Robert H.

FEB69

?69

Extension leave

SSFC

Pilk, Robert H.

70

JUN70

KIA

SSG

Preston, Johnny

JUN70

From Jim Yamnitz

Aero-Weapons Platoon Commander
Vacant

31JAN67

8OCT67

C/2/17th Cav

CPT

Law, Michael G.

8OCT67

10OCT68

To Sqdn Assistant S-3

CPT

Phifer, James L.

10OCT68

2NOV68

To ? AHC at Camp Holoway

CPT

Hammond, Douglas P.

2NOV68

8JUN69

DEROS

CPT

Jennings, John E.

8JUN69

28DEC69

CPT

Asselin, Leo J.

28DEC69

70

CPT

Carvill, Rich

70

JUN70

CPT

Sullivan, Feb

JUN70

70

CPT

Gunn, Tom

70

14JAN71

Medevaced (Stinson & accident)

CPT

Farr, Emil

14JAN71

25FEB71

Medevaced

1LT

Scott, Mitchell D.

FEB71

MAY71

CPT

Bedard, Dennis B

MAY71

FEB72

CPT

Scribner, Chuck

FEB72

THE END

From Steve Shepard

Aero-Rifle Platoon Commander
CPT

Davis, Robert B.

10OCT67

13FEB68

1LT

Phifer, James L.

13FEB68

20JUL68

CPT

Davis, Robert B.

20JUL68

8OCT68

CPT

Springthorpe, Robert A.

8OCT68

1APR69

CPT

Davis, John S.

1APR69

20JUL69

CPT

Sartor, John W.

20JUL69

AUG69

CPT

Kacerguis, Peter A.

AUG69

APR70

CPT

Overturf, Vern

APR70

1JUN70

CPT

Armstrong, Jerry

1JUN70

26OCT70

Dates from Jerry’s DA Form 66

CPT

Wilson, William R ‘Bill’

JUN70

AUG70

From Bill

CPT

Sudeck, Roy

71

72

From Kevin Clarke

DEROS & ETS

Blue Platoon Leader
1LT

Patrick, William M.

68

68

1LT

Campbell, Charles L.

68

69

CPT

Shepherd, Joseph A.

MAR69

AUG69
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1LT

Flint, David M

SEP69

69

Nelson, John
Blue Platoon Sergeant
SFC

Alicea-Aguayo, Jose R.

SFC

Montgomery, Les

SSG

Neadow, Merlin

FEB69

Les Montgomery

FEB69

OCT69

DEROSed

OCT69

JAN70

From Merlin

Service Platoon Leader
CW2

White, Richard C.

70

71

‘Snappy’ from David Stinson

412th TC Detachment Commander
believe the assets for the 412th were absorbed into the Service Platoon during late 1970.
CW2

Sustarich, Joseph P.

6MAY67

10OCT67

CPT

Laehu, Joseph

10OCT67

1SEP68

CW2

Kinlaw, Robert L.

1SEP68

20MAY69

CW2

Old, William J.

20MAY69

15JUL69

CPT

Gruetzmacher, Fritz

MAY69

MAY70

CW2

Whaley, Albert P.

15JULY69

14DEC69

CPT

Young, Wesley M.

14DEC69

70
OCT70

The end

238th Signal Detachment
believe the assets for the 238th were absorbed into the Service Platoon during late 1970.
SSG

Ballant, August A.

68

69

** = data from a Vietnam document.
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D Troop Leadership Positions
Rank

Name

From

To

Status

Troop Commander
1LT

Pettison, Trent A.

4FEB67

20FEB67

MAJ

Brown, Charles L. Jr.

20FEB67

15MAR67

MAJ

Emrick, Charles W.

15MAR67

25NOV67

Aviator (Deceased)

CPT

Hoyer, Anthony X.

25NOV67

8OCT68

From Tony

CPT

Hennessy, David D.

8OCT68

3MAR69

Went by Mike

CPT

Bruegger, Robert D.

3MAR69

14SEP69

CPT

Lininger, Kenneth G.

14SEP69

2MAR70

** To S-1

CPT

Falconio, Vincent J.

2MAR70

10SEP70

**

CPT

Servitelle, Michael D.

10SEP70

71

CPT

Trujillo, Arthur H.

JUL71

OCT71

Only a few months from Ken
Kendricks

CPT

O’Keefe, Raymond W.

OCT71

The End 72

From Ken Kendricks

Executive Officer
1LT

Hoyer, Anthony X.

4FEB67

20FEB67

From Tony

1LT

Pettison, Trent A.

20FEB67

15MAR67

1LT

Hoyer, Anthony X.

15MAR67

14APR67

CPT

Gosz, John P.

14APR67

11NOV67

1LT

Daniel, Jack L.

11NOV67

21APR68

1LT

Kay, Forest E. Jr.

21APR68

2AUG68

1LT

Norris, Richard R.

2AUG68

21DEC68

1LT

Jones, Brack Jr.

21DEC68

22JAN69

CPT

Falconio, Vincent J.

22JAN69

10JUN69

To Sqdn S-1

1LT

Smith, Raymond E.

10JUN69

10DEC69

Also 3rd Plt Ldr from Ken: To S-4

1LT

Manning, Daniel S.

10DEC69

70

CPT

O’Keefe, Raymond W.

Promoted to CPT 30 April from Tony
Motor Officer

72
First Sergeant

1SG

Swann, Ralph C.

66

After Tet

From Don Schoenemann

Barbar

69

From Jim Littlejohn

Jones

4JUL69

From 1SG Richie

1SG

Richie, Herbert

4JUL69

4JUL70

From 1SG Richie

1SG

Ramos

71

71

From Ken Kendricks
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1SG

Westwood, Donald E

PSG

Blanton, Claude

71

Yearbook
72

From Ken Kendricks

1st Platoon Leader
1LT

Buckley, Daniel J.

3APR67

6AUG67

1LT

Kay, Forest E. Jr.

6AUG67

21APR68

1LT

Weldon, Rex O.

21APR68

17JUL68

Vacant

17JUL68

1AUG68

1LT

Villafane, Narcisco

1AUG68

1OCT68

1LT

Cleveland, David B.

1OCT68

11MAR69

1LT

Smith, Raymond E.

11MAR69

10JUN69

Vacant

10JUN69

4JUL69

Switzer, Warren H.

4JUL69

11SEP69

Vacant

11SEP69

19SEP69

1LT

Baldenweck, Thomas K.

19SEP69

SEP70

1LT

Brookover, Dennis

72

1LT

Deceased, from son
From Ken Kendricks

st

1 Platoon Sergeant
2nd Platoon Leader
1LT

Baker, William A.

4FEB67

2FEB68

1LT

Patrick, William M.

67

Vacant

2FEB68

1APR68

1LT

Norris, Richard R.

1APR68

2AUG68

1LT

Jones, Brack Jr.

2AUG68

21DEC68

Vacant

21DEC68

28DEC68

1LT

Short, Reginald

28DEC68

28APR69

1LT

Wall, Henry G.

28APR69

12JUN69

Vacant

12JUN69

24AUG69

1LT

Selvitelle, Michael D.

24AUG69

70

1LT

Ogren, Roger

72

WIA & Evaced, Deceased
From Don Schoenemann

(pilot for a little while)
From Ken Kendricks

nd

2 Platoon Sergeant
SFC

Young, Samuel R.

67

SSG

Tylor

68

SSG

Wells, Tom

APR69
SEP69
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3rd Platoon Leader
1LT

Daniel, Jack L.

8FEB67

10NOV67

1LT

Patrick, William M.

10NOV67

1APR68

1LT

Harris, Luther P.

1APR68

10NOV68

Vacant

10NOV68

6JAN69

Birriel, Carlos J.

6JAN69

5JUL69

Vacant

5JUL69

24AUG69

1LT

Manning, Daniel S.

24AUG69

10DEC69

1LT

Davis, Michael S.

10DEC69

70

1LT

Kendricks, Ken

AUG71

AUG72

1LT

From him

3rd Platoon Sergeant
SSG

Calendar

SSG

Smith, Charles E.

SSG

Pardie

OCT68

From Ed LeGar
7JUL69

JUL69

KIA
Came from A Troop

Motor Pool Sergeant
SGT

Wild

SGT

Jones, Dick

APR69

APR69

From Dick Jones

DEC69

DEROS From Dick Jones

Mortar Squad
SGT

Hicks

68
Radar Detachment

SSG

Littlejohn, Jim

APR69

JAN70

** = data from a Vietnam document.
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H Troop (AIR) 10th Cavalry Leadership Positions
This unit was raised from the assets of C/7/17th Cav on on 30 April 1972.
Officially stood down on 26 February 1973.
Rank

Name

From

To

Status

Troop Commander
MAJ

Brown, Edward

CPT

Slaughter, Sam

MAJ

Lyons, Sidney E. Jr.

DEROSed
25JUL72

25JUL72

To and from H/17th Cav

The End

ORLL dated 1 Nov 72

Executive Officer
CPT

Suttle, Frederick N. Jr.

APR72

2JUN72

KIA

CPT

Scribner, Charles R.

18JUN72

JUL72

ORLL dated 1 Nov 72

CPT

Bozin, John M.

JUL72

The End

From Tom Butz

Operations Officer
CPT

Kleiner, Martin

13JUL72

ORLL dated 1 Nov 72

CPT

Kennedy, David P.

13JUL72

25AUG72

ORLL dated 1 Nov 72

CPT

Jordan, Jack D.

25AUG72

11DEC72

ORLL dated 1 Nov 72 maybe earlier
JJ

CPT

Causey, Willy

11DEC72

The End

From Jack Jordan // Billy G. Causey

Aero-Scout Platoon Commander
CPT

Culwell, Ken

72

18MAY72

CPT

Powell, Thomas

19MAY72

19MAY72

CPT

Broussard, Stanley A.

72

CPT

Middendorf, Richard J.

CPT

Mitchell, George H.

CPT

Cornelius, David L.

KIA From Tom Butz
From Tom Butz

9JUL72

ORLL dated 1 Nov 72

9JUL72

10SEP72

ORLL dated 1 Nov 72

10SEP72

The End

ORLL dated 1 Nov 72

Aero-Weapons Platoon Commander
CPT

Scribner, Charles R.

FEB72

18JUL72

ORLL dated 1 Nov 72

CPT

Priddy, Willie D.

18JUL72

15OCT72

ORLL dated 1 Nov 72

CPT

Bozin, John M.

15OCT72

CPT

Butz, Tom

JUL72

27DEC72

From Tom Butz

CPT

Helmich, Bruce

27DEC72

The End

From Tom Butz

ORLL dated 1 Nov 72

Aero-Rifle Platoon Commander
CPT

Botnen, Robert H

CPT

Brown, Zane
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CPT

Petropulos, Timothy D

15AUG72

72

ORLL dated 1 Nov 72

Service Platoon Commander
CPT

Waugh, Frank A.

1LT

Lyons, Dennis D

CPT

Shields, Michael R.

7SEP72

7SEP72

ORLL dated 1 Nov 72 Date not right
per Dennis

The End

ORLL dated 1 Nov 72

First Sergeant
MSG

Bast, Leonard R.

1SG

Riley, Nathan E.

22AUG72

22AUG72

ORLL dated 1 Nov 72

The End

ORLL dated 1 Nov 72

** = data from a Vietnam document.
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H Troop (AIR) 17th Cavalry Leadership Positions
This unit was raised from the assets of B/7/17th Cavalry on 30 April 1972.
Officially stood down on 26 February 1973.
Rank

Name

From

To

Status

Troop Commander
MAJ

Gibbs, James M.

30APR72

1OCT72

From Mike

MAJ

Fishburn, Ronald M.

72

26FEB73

Was in CONUS in 1973

CPT

Parker, John R III

Jan73

26FEB73

Acting CO

Executive Officer
CPT

Slaughter, Sam

APR72

NOV72

CPT

Parker, John R III

72

JAN73

CPT

Tate, Ted P.

??

26FEB73

DEROSed From Sam

Operations Officer
CPT

Dell, Raymond

CPT

Artigliere, Ralph

72
72

West Pointer took AK in chicken plate

26FEB73

Aero-Scout Platoon Commander
CPT

Stein, Jim

30APR72

19JUN72

WIA and Evaced to CONUS

1LT

Smith,

JUN72

JUL72

Signal Corps Officer

CPT

Moss, Walter

JUL72

JAN73

To 17th CAG S-4

CPT

Matason, Tom

26FEB73
Aero-Weapons Platoon Commander

CPT

Parker, John R III

CPT

AUG72
72

To XO
26FEB73

Aero-Rifle Platoon Commander
CPT

72

26FEB73

Service Platoon Commander
CPT

Nagy, Carl J.

72

26FEB73

Roster

Blues
Ohs, Jim
** = data from a Vietnam document.
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INDEX
Aaberg, Ron, 456
Abell, James, 679
Abney, Dan, 16
Abran, 663
Adams, 668, 717
Adams, Herbert, 15
Adams, JD, 177, 185, 186, 256
Adams, Michael P., 200
Adkins, Jeffrey, 10, 404, 769
Adkins, Larry, 16
Advanced Party, 28, 30
Agamao, 668
Ahl, Arthur, 15
Ahlfield, Alan Paul, 722, 786
Aiken, 668
Aircraft AH-1G #66-15292, 563, 622, 653, 700
Aircraft AH-1G #66-15295, 434, 453, 509
Aircraft AH-1G #66-15302, 434, 509, 563
Aircraft AH-1G #66-15313, 384
Aircraft AH-1G #66-15327, 440, 515, 569, 583, 629
Aircraft AH-1G #66-15352, 554, 566, 601, 625
Aircraft AH-1G #67-15047, 317, 420, 557, 569
Aircraft AH-1G #67-15468, 605, 625, 785
Aircraft AH-1G #67-15479, 583
Aircraft AH-1G #67-15481, 583
Aircraft AH-1G #67-15485, 188, 245, 252, 301, 346,
494, 509, 563, 622
Aircraft AH-1G #67-15487, 440, 515, 569, 583, 584, 629
Aircraft AH-1G #67-15491, 349, 437, 512, 549, 566,
625, 656, 702
Aircraft AH-1G #67-15515, 569, 584, 629
Aircraft AH-1G #67-15535, 349, 362, 437
Aircraft AH-1G #67-15572, 146, 245, 252, 300, 301, 346
Aircraft AH-1G #67-15575, 245, 252, 338, 346, 361,
422, 434, 509, 563, 616, 622
Aircraft AH-1G #67-15576, 245, 252, 346, 357, 434
Aircraft AH-1G #67-15577, 145, 171, 245, 252, 346, 434
Aircraft AH-1G #67-15592, 245, 252, 286, 346, 362,
364, 421, 434
Aircraft AH-1G #67-15595, 245, 252, 276, 346
Aircraft AH-1G #67-15603, 324, 346, 434, 509, 563,
622, 633, 653, 700
Aircraft AH-1G #67-15607, 172, 245, 255, 285, 349,
421, 422, 437, 471, 512, 563, 566, 603, 622, 653, 700
Aircraft AH-1G #67-15609, 172, 245, 255, 349, 394,
421, 437, 465, 512
Aircraft AH-1G #67-15610, 172, 245, 255, 276, 349, 734
Aircraft AH-1G #67-15611, 245, 252, 302, 346
Aircraft AH-1G #67-15616, 172, 245, 255, 349, 355,
398, 437
Aircraft AH-1G #67-15618, 218, 238, 245, 252
Aircraft AH-1G #67-15619, 653, 700
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Aircraft AH-1G #67-15620, 172, 245, 255, 263, 303,
311, 349
Aircraft AH-1G #67-15624, 172, 245, 255, 315, 349, 538
Aircraft AH-1G #67-15626, 172, 173, 245, 255, 349,
419, 437, 512, 566, 625, 633, 656, 702, 737, 740, 746
Aircraft AH-1G #67-15627, 602, 629, 659, 705, 734, 744
Aircraft AH-1G #67-15629, 172, 245, 255, 349, 437,
512, 538, 566, 613, 625, 656, 702
Aircraft AH-1G #67-15630, 172, 245, 255, 295, 349
Aircraft AH-1G #67-15637, 169, 258, 352, 440, 479, 515
Aircraft AH-1G #67-15641, 169, 258, 352, 440
Aircraft AH-1G #67-15642, 169, 258, 352, 425, 426, 440
Aircraft AH-1G #67-15645, 169, 258, 285, 352
Aircraft AH-1G #67-15647, 169
Aircraft AH-1G #67-15649, 169, 258, 352, 382, 440
Aircraft AH-1G #67-15651, 169, 220, 258, 263, 352, 783
Aircraft AH-1G #67-15652, 169, 220, 258, 352, 440,
467, 515
Aircraft AH-1G #67-15653, 169, 258, 323, 352, 440
Aircraft AH-1G #67-15657, 258, 352, 440, 515
Aircraft AH-1G #67-15675, 566, 599, 604, 625, 656,
671, 702, 737, 746
Aircraft AH-1G #67-15715, 563, 572, 601, 622, 653, 700
Aircraft AH-1G #67-15724, 725, 737
Aircraft AH-1G #67-15747, 622, 653, 688, 700
Aircraft AH-1G #67-15750, 734, 744
Aircraft AH-1G #67-15773, 702, 737
Aircraft AH-1G #67-15806, 317, 327, 346, 374, 434,
480, 509, 558, 563
Aircraft AH-1G #67-15807, 515, 569, 601, 629
Aircraft AH-1G #67-15809, 434, 459, 509
Aircraft AH-1G #67-15819, 515, 545, 569
Aircraft AH-1G #67-15822, 569, 585, 629, 659, 705,
709, 716, 734
Aircraft AH-1G #67-15832, 258, 352, 440, 497, 515,
569, 594, 598, 629
Aircraft AH-1G #68-15008, 346, 434, 492, 509
Aircraft AH-1G #68-15011, 346, 434
Aircraft AH-1G #68-15019, 569, 600, 629, 785
Aircraft AH-1G #68-15028, 349, 437, 512, 566, 599,
616, 625
Aircraft AH-1G #68-15047, 327, 338, 346, 434, 437,
452, 497, 512, 515, 569, 629, 659, 705, 716, 734
Aircraft AH-1G #68-15076, 479, 495, 509, 563, 622,
653, 700
Aircraft AH-1G #68-15101, 629, 659, 705, 734, 744
Aircraft AH-1G #68-15103, 629, 659, 705, 711, 734, 786
Aircraft AH-1G #68-15117, 734, 740, 744
Aircraft AH-1G #68-15138, 566, 599, 625
Aircraft AH-1G #68-15144, 618, 629, 659, 705, 734
Aircraft AH-1G #68-15160, 383, 437, 512, 566
Aircraft AH-1G #68-15179, 440, 486, 515
Aircraft AH-1G #68-15193, 434, 509, 543, 563
Aircraft AH-1G #68-15195, 434, 509, 563, 622, 653, 700
Aircraft AH-1G #68-15202, 734, 744
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Aircraft AH-1G #68-17020, 625, 656, 683, 702
Aircraft AH-1G #68-17026, 434, 444, 480, 494, 509,
563, 622, 653, 675, 700, 737, 746
Aircraft AH-1G #68-17036, 437, 512, 533, 566, 584,
625, 656, 702
Aircraft AH-1G #68-17043, 625, 656, 681, 702, 737, 746
Aircraft AH-1G #68-17056, 515, 569
Aircraft AH-1G #68-17067, 705, 729, 734, 737
Aircraft AH-1G #68-17076, 515, 569, 629, 659, 695,
705, 734
Aircraft AH-1G #68-17081, 629, 659, 664, 705
Aircraft AH-1G #68-17084, 656, 702, 737, 746
Aircraft AH-1G #68-17088, 629, 659, 705, 734, 744
Aircraft AH-1G #68-17113, 512, 566, 625, 656, 702,
737, 746
Aircraft AH-1G #69-16419, 515, 569, 572
Aircraft AH-1G #69-16429, 734, 740, 744
Aircraft AH-1G #70-16021, 705, 734, 744
Aircraft AH-1G #70-16025, 702, 737, 746
Aircraft AH-1G #70-16032, 702, 737, 746
Aircraft AH-1G #70-16036, 709, 737
Aircraft Memorials, 426, 486
Aircraft named The Pale Horse, 637
Aircraft named Widow Maker, 297
Aircraft OH-58 #68-16841, 621, 652, 699
Aircraft OH-58 #68-16928, 562, 621, 639, 652, 699
Aircraft OH-58 #69-16303, 699
Aircraft OH-6A #65-12937, 441, 499, 516, 570, 784
Aircraft OH-6A #65-12940, 490, 493, 502, 510, 531,
536, 544, 560, 564
Aircraft OH-6A #65-12942, 393, 435, 455, 469, 510
Aircraft OH-6A #65-12944, 728, 735
Aircraft OH-6A #65-12969, 27, 48, 60, 120, 150, 161
Aircraft OH-6A #65-12973, 27, 54, 90, 155
Aircraft OH-6A #65-12975, 27, 54, 121, 150, 155
Aircraft OH-6A #65-12984, 104, 110, 150, 158
Aircraft OH-6A #65-12986, 27, 57, 115, 158
Aircraft OH-6A #65-12987, 27, 57, 91, 112, 115, 150,
158
Aircraft OH-6A #65-12988, 27, 57, 106, 115, 150, 158,
782
Aircraft OH-6A #65-12989, 27, 57, 69, 158
Aircraft OH-6A #65-12990, 27, 31, 33, 60
Aircraft OH-6A #65-12991, 27, 45, 57
Aircraft OH-6A #65-12992, 27, 57, 150, 158, 211, 246,
256, 285, 350
Aircraft OH-6A #65-12993, 27, 57, 77, 80, 93, 158
Aircraft OH-6A #65-12994, 27, 57, 74, 150, 158, 239,
246, 256, 350, 361, 438, 623, 654, 700
Aircraft OH-6A #65-12995, 27, 49, 60, 150, 161
Aircraft OH-6A #65-12996, 27, 60, 150, 161
Aircraft OH-6A #65-12997, 27, 60, 64, 65, 150, 161
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Aircraft OH-6A #65-12998, 27, 45, 46, 60, 78, 150, 161,
626, 657, 678, 703
Aircraft OH-6A #65-12999, 27, 47, 48, 60, 117, 150, 161
Aircraft OH-6A #65-13000, 27, 35, 38, 60, 161
Aircraft OH-6A #66-00647, 128
Aircraft OH-6A #66-07782, 567, 626, 634, 657
Aircraft OH-6A #66-07783, 670, 703
Aircraft OH-6A #66-07786, 476, 510, 544, 564, 595, 623
Aircraft OH-6A #66-07791, 259, 353
Aircraft OH-6A #66-07797, 27, 54, 73, 111, 133, 150,
155
Aircraft OH-6A #66-07799, 27, 39, 54
Aircraft OH-6A #66-07800, 27, 60, 150, 161
Aircraft OH-6A #66-07801, 27, 54, 150, 155, 215, 246,
253, 263, 347, 783
Aircraft OH-6A #66-07802, 27, 54, 68, 155
Aircraft OH-6A #66-07803, 27, 54, 73, 155
Aircraft OH-6A #66-07805, 27, 54, 72, 155
Aircraft OH-6A #66-07806, 27, 54, 65, 131, 132, 150,
155, 782
Aircraft OH-6A #66-07807, 67, 155
Aircraft OH-6A #66-07809, 27, 54, 104, 155
Aircraft OH-6A #66-07817, 150, 246, 256, 285, 323,
340, 350, 438
Aircraft OH-6A #66-07823, 27, 57, 129, 150, 158, 246,
256, 292, 350, 783
Aircraft OH-6A #66-07824, 27, 60, 150, 161
Aircraft OH-6A #66-07826, 72, 77, 111, 150, 155, 181,
246, 253
Aircraft OH-6A #66-07827, 57, 101, 150, 161
Aircraft OH-6A #66-07829, 27, 60, 64, 150, 161
Aircraft OH-6A #66-07832, 73, 155, 782
Aircraft OH-6A #66-07834, 72, 158
Aircraft OH-6A #66-07835, 78, 158, 782
Aircraft OH-6A #66-07842, 644, 657
Aircraft OH-6A #66-07849, 150
Aircraft OH-6A #66-07859, 151
Aircraft OH-6A #66-07860, 467, 471, 510, 526, 784
Aircraft OH-6A #66-07861, 94, 158, 782
Aircraft OH-6A #66-07866, 107, 118, 158
Aircraft OH-6A #66-07868, 97, 155, 782
Aircraft OH-6A #66-07875, 155, 259, 353, 384, 441
Aircraft OH-6A #66-07877, 127, 142, 151, 155
Aircraft OH-6A #66-07886, 347, 360, 366, 382, 435
Aircraft OH-6A #66-07894, 396, 438, 783
Aircraft OH-6A #66-07905, 117, 151, 155
Aircraft OH-6A #66-07907, 169, 195, 246, 259, 353,
441, 492, 516, 542, 548, 570
Aircraft OH-6A #66-07909, 169, 206, 246, 259
Aircraft OH-6A #66-07912, 105, 155
Aircraft OH-6A #66-07914, 259, 321, 353, 783
Aircraft OH-6A #66-07915, 110, 142, 148, 151, 202,
230, 239, 246, 256, 276, 315, 350, 438, 513
Aircraft OH-6A #66-07916, 654, 683, 700, 703
Aircraft OH-6A #66-07918, 726, 738, 741, 744, 786
Aircraft OH-6A #66-07923, 564, 572, 785
Aircraft OH-6A #66-07929, 117, 119, 151
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Aircraft OH-6A #66-07932, 435, 455, 510
Aircraft OH-6A #66-07935, 689, 786
Aircraft OH-6A #66-07937, 116, 131, 132, 151
Aircraft OH-6A #66-07938, 626, 644, 657
Aircraft OH-6A #66-07940, 111, 112, 151
Aircraft OH-6A #66-12991, 45, 57
Aircraft OH-6A #66-14380, 151
Aircraft OH-6A #66-14381, 151, 188, 246, 256
Aircraft OH-6A #66-14391, 654, 700
Aircraft OH-6A #66-14393, 143, 151, 394, 438, 497,
513, 784
Aircraft OH-6A #66-14394, 151, 164, 256
Aircraft OH-6A #66-14401, 738, 746
Aircraft OH-6A #66-14402, 151, 239, 246, 256, 285,
350, 438
Aircraft OH-6A #66-14403, 295, 353, 367, 441, 458, 516
Aircraft OH-6A #66-14407, 548, 554, 557, 567, 575, 626
Aircraft OH-6A #66-14411, 732, 735
Aircraft OH-6A #66-14412, 134, 151, 177, 189, 246,
253, 782
Aircraft OH-6A #66-16049, 692
Aircraft OH-6A #66-16573, 355
Aircraft OH-6A #66-17752, 133, 151, 782
Aircraft OH-6A #66-17753, 429, 441
Aircraft OH-6A #66-17760, 396, 438
Aircraft OH-6A #66-17762, 438, 443, 446, 455, 486,
490, 513
Aircraft OH-6A #66-17763, 347, 365, 435
Aircraft OH-6A #66-17771, 151, 246, 253, 691, 786
Aircraft OH-6A #66-17782, 134
Aircraft OH-6A #66-17783, 151, 211, 246, 253
Aircraft OH-6A #66-17787, 151, 181, 217, 238, 239,
246, 253, 717, 738
Aircraft OH-6A #66-17788, 151, 246, 253, 312, 323,
325, 340, 347, 355, 357, 362, 435
Aircraft OH-6A #66-17789, 151, 177, 246, 253, 302,
347, 783
Aircraft OH-6A #66-17790, 438, 470, 495, 513, 544, 567
Aircraft OH-6A #66-17794, 134, 151, 185, 246, 256
Aircraft OH-6A #66-17808, 472, 516, 570
Aircraft OH-6A #66-17811, 486, 510, 564, 623, 654, 700
Aircraft OH-6A #66-17812, 142, 151, 782
Aircraft OH-6A #66-17815, 141, 151, 316, 347
Aircraft OH-6A #66-17817, 151, 239, 240, 246, 256
Aircraft OH-6A #66-17828, 657, 703, 738, 746
Aircraft OH-6A #66-17829, 284, 323, 347
Aircraft OH-6A #66-17831, 459, 510
Aircraft OH-6A #66-17832, 703, 738, 746
Aircraft OH-6A #66-17833, 644, 657
Aircraft OH-6A #67-12994, 340
Aircraft OH-6A #67-15626, 313
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16000, 350
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16003, 151, 175, 246, 253, 284,
294, 347
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16008, 516, 542, 570
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16019, 570, 603, 630
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Aircraft OH-6A #67-16027, 472, 479, 480, 516, 570,
585, 630, 638, 660
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16028, 152, 175, 246, 253, 327, 347
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16072, 239, 246, 256, 286, 350
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16073, 169, 246, 259, 421, 435
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16077, 599, 619, 623
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16083, 169, 247, 259, 353, 419,
441, 448, 502, 516, 560, 570, 582, 630, 643, 660, 706
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16084, 657, 669, 703
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16086, 360, 385, 422, 441, 783
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16089, 513, 547, 567, 644, 660,
706, 731, 735
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16096, 169, 221, 247, 259
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16102, 564, 573
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16106, 169, 247, 259, 353, 370,
393, 441, 448
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16107, 168, 169, 247, 259, 285,
325, 326, 353
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16108, 168, 169, 194, 222, 247,
259, 284, 302, 353, 355, 376, 377, 441, 783
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16110, 169, 238, 247, 259
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16113, 502, 516, 570, 630, 634,
635, 660, 669, 706
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16114, 623, 654, 700
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16116, 169, 247, 259, 353, 380,
383, 441
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16117, 570, 583, 630, 660, 706
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16119, 567, 626, 657, 703
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16121, 654, 700
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16126, 438, 453, 481, 513, 784
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16134, 493, 516, 521, 784
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16136, 438, 469, 513, 547, 554, 567
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16141, 438, 454, 455, 465, 490,
513, 567
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16152, 536
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16157, 615, 630, 641, 660
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16173, 347
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16216, 570, 583, 620, 630
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16217, 531, 564
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16222, 256, 261
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16240, 626, 635, 657, 785
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16241, 201, 221, 253, 288, 324,
338, 347, 363, 394, 435, 510
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16244, 500, 784
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16245, 424, 427, 435
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16250, 430, 435
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16253, 567, 613, 626, 785
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16266, 202, 253
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16274, 715, 738
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16280, 253
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16286, 660, 706, 735, 744
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16293, 391, 392, 421, 435
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16304, 564, 623, 654, 700
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16305, 216, 221, 259, 284, 353
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16310, 493, 496, 510, 564
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16311, 496, 510, 526, 531, 784
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16315, 510, 531, 564
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Aircraft OH-6A #67-16326, 660, 706, 735, 740, 744
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16328, 253
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16333, 703, 722, 738, 746
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16335, 510, 516, 538, 542, 552,
570, 784
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16339, 516, 570, 583, 600, 610,
630, 785
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16348, 328, 347
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16352, 253
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16354, 480, 481, 510
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16355, 221, 256, 783
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16361, 253, 300, 314, 347, 435,
468, 493, 496, 510, 537, 564
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16373, 567, 574, 626, 641, 657
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16380, 510, 738, 746
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16381, 544, 564
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16383, 527, 536, 542, 567, 602, 626
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16386, 626, 650, 657
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16399, 253, 297, 317, 323, 347
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16416, 513, 567
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16444, 497, 513, 784
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16453, 471, 480, 481, 492, 496,
513, 528, 567
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16491, 657, 703, 738
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16492, 315, 325, 340, 350
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16498, 285, 290, 302, 324, 350,
438, 445, 476, 513
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16499, 682, 706, 786
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16505, 292, 295, 347
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16513, 297, 347
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16525, 527, 549, 556, 567
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16529, 615, 626
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16536, 471, 510, 556, 564, 784
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16538, 729
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16539, 735, 744
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16552, 564
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16553, 435, 468, 477, 510, 784
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16554, 453, 488, 516, 784
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16559, 315, 339, 350, 358, 365, 438
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16570, 738, 746
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16573, 295, 353, 360, 366, 441,
470, 516, 784
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16575, 438, 500, 513
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16576, 350, 363, 438
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16579, 570, 583, 630, 660, 706
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16582, 513
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16589, 567
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16599, 325
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16604, 327, 347
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16605, 467, 516
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16607, 684
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16612, 325, 350, 357, 358, 363,
438, 783
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16619, 362, 374, 376, 380, 441,
449, 783
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16620, 357, 383, 438
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16622, 697
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Aircraft OH-6A #67-16634, 364, 435, 446, 448, 471,
510, 784
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16640, 316, 347, 783
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16647, 735
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16653, 324, 339, 340, 347, 421, 435
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16666, 435, 443, 510
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16676, 360, 365, 382, 395, 421, 435
Aircraft OH-6A #67-16918, 726
Aircraft OH-6A #68-17141, 585, 630, 639, 660
Aircraft OH-6A #68-17188, 554, 570, 595, 630
Aircraft OH-6A #68-17200, 657, 675, 703, 786
Aircraft OH-6A #68-17217, 626, 657, 703
Aircraft OH-6A #68-17226, 738, 746
Aircraft OH-6A #68-17233, 643, 657
Aircraft OH-6A #68-17246, 513, 567, 601, 623, 626,
654, 700
Aircraft OH-6A #68-17247, 612, 623, 785
Aircraft OH-6A #68-17248, 626
Aircraft OH-6A #68-17263, 724, 738, 746
Aircraft OH-6A #68-17264, 560, 564, 784
Aircraft OH-6A #68-17267, 616, 623
Aircraft OH-6A #68-17268, 721, 735
Aircraft OH-6A #68-17286, 611, 623
Aircraft OH-6A #68-17300, 721, 738
Aircraft OH-6A #68-17317, 564, 604, 623, 641, 654, 700
Aircraft OH-6A #68-17327, 630, 660, 706, 735, 744
Aircraft OH-6A #68-17345, 555, 564, 603, 611, 615,
623, 654, 700
Aircraft OH-6A #68-17361, 597, 626
Aircraft OH-6A #68-17369, 516
Aircraft OH-6A #69-15968, 564, 574, 623
Aircraft OH-6A #69-15971, 738, 746
Aircraft OH-6A #69-15977, 547, 559, 567
Aircraft OH-6A #69-15981, 494, 504, 510, 543
Aircraft OH-6A #69-15988, 660, 706
Aircraft OH-6A #69-16004, 703
Aircraft OH-6A #69-16006, 513, 546, 567
Aircraft OH-6A #69-16009, 513, 523, 567, 784
Aircraft OH-6A #69-16019, 728, 735
Aircraft OH-6A #69-16044, 564, 623, 654, 662, 706
Aircraft OH-6A #69-16051, 665, 786
Aircraft OH-6G, 135
Aircraft U-6A Beaver #58-1984, 242
Aircraft UH-1C #64-14127, 248
Aircraft UH-1C #64-14148, 152, 248
Aircraft UH-1C #64-14169, 152, 248
Aircraft UH-1C #64-14180, 152, 181, 248
Aircraft UH-1C #65-09470, 169, 248, 260
Aircraft UH-1C #65-09472, 248
Aircraft UH-1C #65-09473, 248
Aircraft UH-1C #65-09491, 248
Aircraft UH-1C #65-09493, 248
Aircraft UH-1C #65-09502, 248
Aircraft UH-1C #65-09504, 248
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Aircraft UH-1C #65-09530, 248
Aircraft UH-1C #65-09534, 248
Aircraft UH-1C #66-00645, 27, 55, 117, 152, 156
Aircraft UH-1C #66-00646, 27, 55, 127, 152, 156, 248,
254
Aircraft UH-1C #66-00647, 27, 55, 92, 152, 156, 248
Aircraft UH-1C #66-00648, 27, 55, 69, 152, 156
Aircraft UH-1C #66-00649, 27, 55, 111, 152, 156
Aircraft UH-1C #66-00725, 27, 55, 98, 156, 782
Aircraft UH-1C #66-00727, 27, 55, 116, 152, 156
Aircraft UH-1C #66-00728, 27, 55, 111, 152, 156, 248,
254
Aircraft UH-1C #66-00730, 27, 58, 89, 90, 159
Aircraft UH-1C #66-00731, 27, 58, 96, 129, 152, 159,
172, 248
Aircraft UH-1C #66-00732, 27, 58, 72, 78, 143, 152,
159, 172, 175, 248
Aircraft UH-1C #66-00733, 27, 58, 91, 115, 116, 152,
159, 172, 248
Aircraft UH-1C #66-00734, 27, 58, 127, 152, 159, 172,
184, 248, 257
Aircraft UH-1C #66-00735, 27, 58, 129, 134, 152, 159,
172, 184, 248, 257
Aircraft UH-1C #66-00736, 27, 61, 152, 162
Aircraft UH-1C #66-00737, 27, 45, 61, 152, 162
Aircraft UH-1C #66-00738, 27, 49, 61, 64, 152, 162
Aircraft UH-1C #66-00741, 27, 61, 64, 92, 152, 162
Aircraft UH-1C #66-00745, 27, 31, 61, 65, 162, 782
Aircraft UH-1C #66-15001, 27, 58, 75, 159, 782
Aircraft UH-1C #66-15003, 27, 58, 94, 129, 152, 159,
172, 249
Aircraft UH-1C #66-15004, 27, 58, 91, 152, 159, 172,
249
Aircraft UH-1C #66-15019, 152, 249
Aircraft UH-1C #66-15033, 27, 58, 82, 111, 153, 159
Aircraft UH-1C #66-15034, 27, 53, 89, 92, 153
Aircraft UH-1C #66-15035, 27, 40, 53
Aircraft UH-1C #66-15036, 27, 53, 153, 243
Aircraft UH-1C #66-15037, 27, 53, 68, 153
Aircraft UH-1C #66-15038, 27, 53, 80, 100, 113, 153,
249
Aircraft UH-1C #66-15039, 27, 61, 92, 153, 162
Aircraft UH-1C #66-15040, 27, 61, 77, 153, 162
Aircraft UH-1C #66-15041, 27, 38, 61, 65, 153, 162
Aircraft UH-1C #66-15042, 27, 49, 61, 153, 162
Aircraft UH-1C #66-15062, 27, 55, 73, 122, 153, 156,
249
Aircraft UH-1C #66-15063, 27, 55, 65
Aircraft UH-1C #66-15064, 27, 55, 72, 116, 143, 153,
156
Aircraft UH-1C #66-15065, 27, 61, 77, 153, 162
Aircraft UH-1C #66-15066, 27, 58, 91, 135, 153, 159,
172, 249
Aircraft UH-1C #66-15067, 27, 61, 64, 65, 108, 162
Aircraft UH-1C #66-15205, 153, 165, 254
Aircraft UH-1C #66-15223, 129, 153
Aircraft UH-1C #66-15245, 169, 249, 260
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Aircraft UH-1H #65-09724, 260, 354, 442, 517
Aircraft UH-1H #66-00935, 254, 348, 436, 452, 511
Aircraft UH-1H #66-01108, 627, 658, 694, 704, 739, 747
Aircraft UH-1H #66-16010, 191
Aircraft UH-1H #66-16012, 27, 56, 153, 157, 250, 254,
348
Aircraft UH-1H #66-16013, 27, 56, 112, 153, 157, 192,
250, 254, 348
Aircraft UH-1H #66-16014, 27, 56, 153, 157, 250, 254,
348
Aircraft UH-1H #66-16015, 27, 56, 153, 157, 250, 254,
348
Aircraft UH-1H #66-16016, 27, 56, 153, 157, 250, 254,
348, 436
Aircraft UH-1H #66-16017, 27, 56, 153, 157, 250, 254,
348, 420, 436, 456, 511, 565
Aircraft UH-1H #66-16018, 27, 59, 139, 153, 160, 250,
257, 351, 439
Aircraft UH-1H #66-16019, 27, 59, 93, 153, 160, 250,
257, 351, 439, 497, 514
Aircraft UH-1H #66-16020, 27, 59, 154, 160, 250, 257,
351, 421, 436, 439, 511, 565
Aircraft UH-1H #66-16021, 27, 59, 154, 160, 250, 257,
351, 439, 514, 568
Aircraft UH-1H #66-16022, 27, 29, 30, 59, 136, 139,
141, 154, 160
Aircraft UH-1H #66-16023, 27, 59, 154, 160, 250, 257,
303, 351, 355, 439, 514
Aircraft UH-1H #66-16024, 27, 62, 67, 154, 163
Aircraft UH-1H #66-16025, 27, 62, 111, 163
Aircraft UH-1H #66-16026, 27, 62, 154, 163
Aircraft UH-1H #66-16027, 27, 48, 62
Aircraft UH-1H #66-16028, 27, 62, 154, 163
Aircraft UH-1H #66-16029, 27, 62, 154, 163
Aircraft UH-1H #66-16030, 27, 53, 154, 250, 345, 433,
508, 562, 621, 652, 699
Aircraft UH-1H #66-16031, 27, 51, 53
Aircraft UH-1H #66-16150, 701
Aircraft UH-1H #66-16175, 568, 627, 658, 704, 739, 747
Aircraft UH-1H #66-16177, 707, 736, 745
Aircraft UH-1H #66-16258, 631, 661, 707
Aircraft UH-1H #66-16262, 699
Aircraft UH-1H #66-16469, 568, 627, 658, 685, 704
Aircraft UH-1H #66-16491, 701
Aircraft UH-1H #66-16569, 460, 517
Aircraft UH-1H #66-16574, 565, 624, 655, 701
Aircraft UH-1H #66-16611, 707, 736
Aircraft UH-1H #66-16651, 436, 511, 539, 565
Aircraft UH-1H #66-16703, 601, 627
Aircraft UH-1H #66-16723, 517, 518
Aircraft UH-1H #66-16734, 514, 568, 603, 627
Aircraft UH-1H #66-16753, 739, 747
Aircraft UH-1H #66-16840, 672, 701, 786
Aircraft UH-1H #66-16851, 699
Aircraft UH-1H #66-17103, 736, 745
Aircraft UH-1H #66-17723, 492
Aircraft UH-1H #67-17006, 739, 747
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Aircraft UH-1H #67-17233, 154, 200, 250, 345, 409,
411, 433
Aircraft UH-1H #67-17248, 154, 219, 250, 257, 351,
394, 439, 466, 514
Aircraft UH-1H #67-17262, 154
Aircraft UH-1H #67-17267, 571, 631, 661, 665, 707, 736
Aircraft UH-1H #67-17290, 442, 517, 571, 631, 661,
707, 736, 745
Aircraft UH-1H #67-17315, 154, 200, 250, 345, 433,
479, 508, 562, 595, 621
Aircraft UH-1H #67-17322, 169, 250, 260
Aircraft UH-1H #67-17327, 169, 250, 260, 354, 442,
502, 517
Aircraft UH-1H #67-17328, 169, 250, 260, 354, 442,
517, 571, 587, 631, 785
Aircraft UH-1H #67-17336, 169, 192, 250, 260, 354
Aircraft UH-1H #67-17338, 565, 624, 655, 701
Aircraft UH-1H #67-17341, 169, 250, 260, 354, 442,
517, 571
Aircraft UH-1H #67-17346, 169, 250, 260, 354, 442,
503, 517
Aircraft UH-1H #67-17352, 420, 433
Aircraft UH-1H #67-17426, 699
Aircraft UH-1H #67-17722, 169, 260, 354, 431, 442
Aircraft UH-1H #67-17723, 219, 257, 351, 439, 514,
532, 543, 568
Aircraft UH-1H #67-17750, 254, 316, 348, 421, 436,
511, 538, 565
Aircraft UH-1H #67-17752, 244, 250, 345, 433, 508,
562, 565, 624, 655, 701
Aircraft UH-1H #67-17798, 704
Aircraft UH-1H #67-17849, 257, 351, 439, 514, 568,
627, 658, 672, 704
Aircraft UH-1H #67-17856, 704, 739
Aircraft UH-1H #67-19489, 260, 354, 442, 517, 571,
631, 661, 692, 707, 786
Aircraft UH-1H #67-19492, 200, 250, 345, 411, 433,
508, 562, 621, 652, 699
Aircraft UH-1H #68-15301, 670, 701
Aircraft UH-1H #68-15307, 701
Aircraft UH-1H #68-15368, 348, 425, 436, 444, 454,
511, 565, 624, 655, 701
Aircraft UH-1H #68-15403, 517, 571
Aircraft UH-1H #68-15406, 348, 394, 436, 461, 511
Aircraft UH-1H #68-15426, 348, 436
Aircraft UH-1H #68-15445, 707, 736, 745
Aircraft UH-1H #68-15485, 692
Aircraft UH-1H #68-15632, 739
Aircraft UH-1H #68-15635, 707
Aircraft UH-1H #68-15665, 701
Aircraft UH-1H #68-15689, 348, 395, 436, 511, 565,
624, 655, 669
Aircraft UH-1H #68-15748, 707
Aircraft UH-1H #68-16136, 565, 624, 655, 701
Aircraft UH-1H #68-16233, 439, 514, 568
Aircraft UH-1H #68-16295, 562
Aircraft UH-1H #68-16434, 433, 508, 562
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Aircraft UH-1H #68-16445, 701
Aircraft UH-1H #68-16498, 683, 704, 739
Aircraft UH-1H #68-16507, 667, 699
Aircraft UH-1H #68-16555, 661, 707
Aircraft UH-1H #68-16588, 631, 661, 707, 736, 745
Aircraft UH-1H #68-16598, 514
Aircraft UH-1H #68-16600, 514, 562, 568
Aircraft UH-1H #69-15039, 739, 747
Aircraft UH-1H #69-15041, 701
Aircraft UH-1H #69-15059, 739, 743, 747
Aircraft UH-1H #69-15115, 495, 511, 784
Aircraft UH-1H #69-15160, 514, 568
Aircraft UH-1H #69-15227, 571, 574, 631
Aircraft UH-1H #69-15289, 511, 565, 624, 650, 655
Aircraft UH-1H #69-15384, 514, 568, 627, 658, 704,
719, 739, 747
Aircraft UH-1H #69-15385, 511, 565, 624, 655
Aircraft UH-1H #69-15398, 517, 571, 631, 661, 707
Aircraft UH-1H #69-15453, 571, 618, 631
Aircraft UH-1H #69-15507, 562, 621, 652, 667, 699
Aircraft UH-1H #69-15665, 568, 627, 658, 704, 719,
721, 739
Aircraft UH-1H #69-16703, 616, 631
Aircraft UH-1H #70-15760, 627, 650, 658
Aircraft UH-1H #70-15762, 627, 650, 658
Aircraft UH-1H #70-15782, 631, 651, 661
Aircraft UH-1H #71-20109, 736, 745
Aircraft UH-1H #71-20139, 739, 747
Aircraft UH-1H #71-20185, 736, 745
Aircraft UH-1H #71-20186, 736, 745
Akans, Harold, 16
Albright, David, 19
Aldridge, 717
Aldridge, David, 444
Alexander, Charles, 450, 550
Alicea-Aguayo, Jose, 286, 307, 329, 775
Allen, 647, 663, 668
Allen, Gary, 15
Allen, Kenneth, 50, 782
Allen, Michael, 556
Allen, Sydna, 556, 579, 603, 610, 772
Alles, Jerry, 49
Alvarado, Daniel, 330
Alvey, Thomas, 15
An, 310, 330, 336
Anclien, Charles, 556, 668
Andersen, Curtis L., 189, 253, 782
Anderson, 550, 717
Anderson, Daniel, 42
Anderson, Jack, 633, 666, 667, 681, 682, 685, 755
Anderson, John D., 228
Anderson, Terry, 146
Anh, 783
Anthony, Jeff, 644
Anthony, Raymond, 330
Antienowicz, Vic, 717, 719, 720, 721, 728
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Antonovich, Richard Robert, 142, 782
Archer, Frank, 15, 29, 139, 143
Ardinger, Lewis, 556
Armes, Percy Jr., 462, 518
Armstong, J.W., 495
Armstrong, 713
Armstrong, Jerry, 773, 774
Arredondo, Prejedes, 15
Arrington, John, 532
Artigliere, Ralph, 678, 718, 720
Asaby, 713
Asay, Philip, 18
Ashcraft, 663
Ashton, 713
Ashworth, Gary, 200
Asselin, Leo, 522, 532
Atchinson, M.G., 307
Atkins, John, 646, 663
Atkinson, George, 556
Austin, Alvin, 18
Austin, John, 697, 713
Autry, Bob, 280, 287, 304, 762
Avenell, Dennis, 606
Aviles, Monserrete, 149
Aviles, Monserrett, 103
Award - Air Medal, 324, 339, 525
Award - Air Medal with 'V', 70, 119, 339, 574, 586, 721,
726
Award - Army Commendation Medal, 119, 200
Award - Army Commendation Medal with 'V', 458, 472,
528, 740
Award - Bronze Star, 378, 525
Award - Bronze Star with 'V', 46, 230, 232, 263, 264,
307, 446, 476, 479, 528, 536
Award - Combat Infantry Badge, 149, 472
Award - Congressional Medal of Honor, 230, 268
Award - Distinguished Flying Cross, 94, 109, 119, 194,
219, 298, 306, 307, 367, 411, 418, 419, 446, 477, 493,
525, 584, 592, 694, 697, 716, 731
Award - Distinguished Service Cross, 118, 287, 418, 616
Award - Purple Heart, 119, 286, 454, 475, 479, 525
Award - Silver Star, 86, 131, 132, 135, 149, 230, 232,
262, 263, 264, 475, 476, 488, 528, 665, 690, 694, 697
Award - Soldier's Medal, 378
Babcock, Donald, 19
Babers, Johnnie, 17
Backmon, Earl, 16
Baer, Doughton, 762
Bagley, 344
Bagley, James, 18
Bahr, Charles, 532
Bahr, Jerry, 13, 16
Bailey, 663, 718
Bailey, Charles, 16
Bailey, Jim, 188, 418
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Bailey, Robert, 108
Baker, 663
Baker, Johnnie, 556
Baker, T., 298, 303
Baker, William, 556
Baker, William A., 12, 65, 87, 88, 777
Baker, William E., 118
Baldenweck, Tom, 261, 777
Baldwin, John, 15
Baldwin, Wallace, 556
Ball, Ronald, 42
Ball, Vernie, 319, 339
Ballant, August, 329, 775
Ballard, 713
Bance, 319
Banfield, Ron, 17
Banks, Gerald, 15
Barbar, 460
Barbee, John, 17
Barber, Harold, 19
Barber, Harry, 394, 426
Barber, Robert, 145, 171, 172, 764
Bardsess, P., 490
Bare, D., 427
Barker, 718
Barker, Wesley S, 718, 722
Barklage, Allen, 639, 652
Barlie, 718
Barlow, Donald, 344
Barnard, 766
Barnes, Billy, 718
Barnes, Terry, 240, 256
Barney, 713
Barrett, Eddie, 451
Barrett, Michael, 674
Barrick, Roger, 556
Barron, Richard, 681
Barry, Tom, 675
Bartash, Denny, 528, 547, 573, 619
Bartlett, Tom, 17
Barto, Joe, 227
Barton, Jack, 329
Basile, John, 502
Bass, Gary, 426, 460
Bass, Mike, 145
Bassett, Steve, 389
Basta, Jim, 13, 15, 124, 138, 242, 759, 762
Bates, Bill, 143, 153, 287, 318
Bates, Glendon, 344
Bath, Ron, 406, 407, 431, 464, 481, 505, 766, 768
Battaglia, RJ, 672
Baxter, 663
Beadford, James, 19
Beal, David, 42
Beall, Frank, 692, 694, 697
Beamdl, Willi, 19
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Bean, Calvin R., 243, 298, 309, 339, 341, 373, 382, 386,
755
Bean, W.E., 364
Beard, James, 556
Bearden, 718
Beaulieu, Donald, 484
Beaver, Johnnie, 102, 782
Bebelez, 663
Bechtold, Thomas, 18
Beckerdite, Dan, 18
Bedard, Dennis, 664, 668, 678, 705
Beers, 668
Beggs, William, 329
Behrend, 91
Beichler, David L., 200
Belanger, Charles, 532, 549
Belanger, Louis, 335, 429
Belden, 666
Bell, Lynn, 523, 529
Bell, Richard, 17, 98, 101, 156, 165, 768
Beloher, Lonnie, 556
Belt, Rodney, 556
Beltrame, 718
Bembala, Gary, 329
Benedict, James, 16
Benedict, William, 19
Benjamin, Benniet, 330
Benzing, Norman, 329
Berger, Danny, 16
Bergman, Brayton, 329
Berke, Anthony, 16
Berryman, Timothy, 556
Beshel, Herbert, 329
Besihgre, Robert, 19
Best, Bill, 557, 637, 638
Bickel, Bob, 670
Bickley, Daniel J., 777
Bidigare, Ted, 145, 297, 325, 350, 764
Bierline, Thomas Ralph, 552
Biermann, G.L., 357, 427
Billman, Bob, 340
Bilyk, Bohdon, 16
Bilyk, Pat, 465, 528
Bishop, Terry, 121
Bivens, George, 591, 594
Black, John D, 577, 597, 602, 626, 767
Black, Roger, 169, 171, 341, 762, 764
Blackburn, 123
Blackburn, John, 329
Blackburn, Richard V., 572, 785
Blackwell, Ron, 668, 713, 715
Blackwood, 675, 676, 718
Blair, 718
Blak, Darrel, 286
Blake, 666
Blake, Peter, 495, 496, 605
Blansett, Jim, 17, 73
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Blanton, Claude, 663
Blazek, Pat, 668, 697, 713
Blevins, 664
Blevins, George, 330
Bligh, Steve, 182
Block, Bernie, 121, 122, 150
Bloesser, 663
Bluford, 663
Bodelson, Pat, 666, 667, 757
Boes, Ken, 463
Boesenberg, Ken, 476
Boggs, Marvin, 42
Boghain, 666
Bohon, J., 538
Bolen, Bookie, 227
Boling, Howard 'Shorty', 223, 364, 421
Bonds, John, 21, 139, 769
Bong, S., 365
Booker, Sam, 116, 149, 228
Books, Martin, 279
Boone, Forrest, 11, 766
Boone, Samuel, 329
Borr, Jeffery, 369, 376, 441, 783
Bos, Charlie, 708, 715, 718, 738
Bosch, John, 276, 278, 349
Bossard, Rick, 201
Botnen, Bob, 299, 668, 689, 695, 697
Boudreau, 718
Boulware, 93
Bourbon, David, 400, 403, 406
Bourdo, Hank, 605, 764
Bowers, 666
Bowers, Tony, 18
Bowker, Allen, 329, 368, 369
Bowling, Billy, 374, 383, 389, 396, 399, 400, 401, 402,
406, 407, 408, 413, 417, 424, 429, 454, 461, 464, 528,
766
Bowling, Craig, 15
Bowman, 667
Bowman, Lowell, 123, 764
Bown, O.L., 307
Boyd, Doug, 117, 151, 757
Bozin, John, 713, 733
Bradley, 718
Bradley, Dick, 463, 499, 500
Bradley, Ronald, 19
Bradsell, Pete, 615, 626
Bradshaw, 668
Brady, William, 19
Bragg, Dave, 329, 460, 533
Brainard, 718
Brandt, 718
Branham, Charles, 279
Branigan, G., 504
Brassell, Larry, 678, 684
Bratcher, 713
Bray, 663, 713
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Bresnik, Randy, 14, 15, 31, 44, 757
Bresshet, 546
Breuche, Fred, 108
Brewester, Richard, 329
Bridges, 668
Briggs, George, 18
Bright, Billy, 17, 68, 765
Brightman, 104
Brilinski, David, 11
Brill, 713
Brimley, 713
Brinn, Joe, 144
Bristow, Robert, 718
Britt, Charles Jackson, 651, 676, 677, 786
Brocksmith, 718
Brodnick, 404
Bronson, Robert, 42
Brookover, Dennis, 643, 646, 650, 663, 685, 686, 777
Brooks, 87
Brooks, Clarence, 313, 758
Brooks, Rick, 494, 523, 622
Broome, Samuel, 42
Brotherson, 663
Brouilette, 718
Broumley, Clyde, 764
Broussard, Stan, 723, 728, 779
Brown, 286, 667, 713
Brown, Alvin, 17
Brown, Charlie, 13, 15, 68, 77, 138, 242, 756, 759, 776
Brown, Edward, 633, 668, 674, 680, 694, 697, 711, 712,
772, 779
Brown, James, 330
Brown, Otis, 227
Brown, Thomas H, 329
Brown, Zane, 668, 692, 694, 697
Browning, Jim, 451
Bruce, 713
Bruce, Robert, 17, 612, 623, 785
Bruegger, Bob, 290, 299, 300, 304, 320, 321, 337, 355,
356, 380, 388, 776
Brundage, Julian, 15
Brunty, Carley, 16
Bryant, Harry, 329
Bryant, John Darrall, 556, 564, 784
Bryd, D.W., 307
Brydges, Gary, 146, 167, 173, 176, 177, 186, 219, 276,
277, 286, 292, 294, 297, 311, 312, 331, 344, 349
Buchanan, 718
Buchanan, Doug, 670
Bucklew, Dennis, 635, 657, 785
Buckley, 30
Buckner, 718
Buer, Sterling, 19
Bulka, Pete, 16, 124, 138
Bull, George, 19
Bullerwell, 668
Bump, Gerald, 330
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Burden, Jack, 18, 24, 41, 66
Burdette, 713
Burgess, Robert W., 286, 324
Burgess, Ron, 448, 759, 763
Burkland, Michael S., 473
Burnett, Willie, 15, 124, 138
Burnette, 304, 718
Burns, Bart, 684, 685, 718, 722
Burns, Paul, 320
Burns, Thomas, 329
Burton, Richard, 16
Busby, O.M., 329, 420
Bush, George, 17
Bussiere, 669
Butler, 713
Buttram, Dana, 16
Butz, Tom, 669, 696, 697, 709, 713, 721, 730, 731
Byrd, 718
Cahill, Robert, 16
Calendar, 224, 226, 778
Callahan, 663
Caluori, 663
Cambridge, Michael G., 718
Cameron, James, 18
Cameron, Stephen, 112, 191, 755
Camp, 663
Campaign Streamers, 748
Campbell, 286
Campbell, Charles L., 210, 216, 240, 263, 264, 265, 266,
271, 272, 328, 774
Campbell, Coy, 228
Campbell, John A, 222
Campbell, Steven L., 274
Canon, 718
Cantrell, James, 16
Caples, Bob, 187, 240, 256
Caputo, Joe, 15, 81, 109, 138, 141, 142
Carabetta, Vincent, 17
Caraker, Dave, 539, 549, 644, 763
Carden, Mike, 15, 35, 755
Carey, Richard, 16
Carillo, Gerald, 16
Carl, Walter, 18
Carlin, Dennis, 17, 83
Carlisle, 667
Carlson, Bruce, 329, 362, 367, 370, 371, 374, 375, 384,
441, 463
Carlson, David, 42
Carlyle, 663
Carman, Fred, 18
Carmean, Craig, 429
Carmen, Lance, 12
Carney, 663
Carney, Wilson, 16
Carnley, 663
Carpenter, Glenn, 670, 679
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Carpenter, Jim, 522
Carpenter, Wally, 176, 292, 293, 294, 783
Carr, Glenn, 547, 555, 559, 560, 573, 576, 605, 606, 607,
610, 613, 615, 645, 766
Carrier, Carl, 388
Carrillo, Ernest, 19
Carson, R.M., 45, 57
Carter, 32, 542
Carter, Edward, 330
Carter, Ralph, 19
Cartwright, Tom, 480, 545
Caruso, John, 713, 723, 726, 729, 730, 731, 733, 740
Carver, Dudley, 17, 73, 74, 761
Carvill, Rich, 518, 532, 545, 773
Casey, Michael D., 123, 198, 239, 288, 340, 360, 447,
763, 784
Cassity, Robert, 610, 615, 645, 674, 680, 766
Castaneda, 718
Castillo, 663
Catania, Nicholas, 16
Caudillo, Christobal, 276, 346
Causey, Billy, 145, 171, 172, 238, 252
Causey, Jerry, 757
Causey, William, 713, 722, 733
Cebula, 718
Centeck, Robert, 15
Chabreck, Breck, 320, 463
Chadwick, 669, 711
Chalfin, Timothy, 284, 353
Chambers, Mike, 18, 38
Chambers, Norman, 404
Chamblee, George, 404
Chandler, Albert, 19
Chapman, Jim, 425, 468
Charbeck, Breck, 329
Charette, Dana, 128, 133, 148, 237, 767
Charles, 669
Chase, Robert, 183, 184, 356
Chasteen, Eddy 'Tibby', 403, 404, 406, 429
Chatham, 646, 663
Chattman, 460
Childree, 663
Chilman, David, 669
Chimenti, 669
Chirichigno, Lou, 389, 398, 399, 400, 407, 413, 414,
416, 418, 419, 437, 766, 768
Choate, Ronald, 16
Chollack, Joe, 481, 500, 758
Chorley, Stephen, 330
Christ, Ray H., 406, 407, 505
Christen, W.P., 219
Christenson, Bill, 261, 364
Cipriano, Frank M., 456
Citrino, 667
Clapp, Randy, 99
Clark, 713
Clark, Julius, 94
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Clark, Kenneth, 728, 735
Clark, Thernell S., 339
Clarke, Kevin, 669, 682
Clausen, Dennis, 523, 543, 762
Clayton, 718
Clayton, Rich, 665, 676
Clegg, 713
Cleveland, Butch, 546, 577, 607, 766, 767
Cleveland, David B., 777
Clink, Jeff, 669, 682
Clophia, 713
Clymer, Ted, 665, 669, 692, 694
Coates, Dan, 295, 297, 312, 349
Cobb, Harold, 329
Cochran, Hubert Mike, 526, 540, 552, 578, 581, 582,
585, 598
Cohan, Stephen, 94, 158, 782
Cok, 713
Coker, 669
Cole, 669
Cole, Chris, 667, 668, 759
Cole, Gary, 200
Cole, Otis, 128
Coleman, W C, 15
Collier, 713
Collins, 664, 718
Comer, Paul, 16
Comes, 713
Coniner, W.D., 715
Conkiln, 713, 724
Conklin, Rocky, 329, 366, 371, 376, 380, 384, 385, 441
Conklin, Willard, 243, 759
Connaway, Marvin, 327, 347, 425, 431
Connolly, Ray, 462, 523, 531, 532
Conoway, Lonnie, 16
Conroe, Jackie, 15, 757
Consavage, Ralph Edward, 101
Contreras, 42
Cook, 423, 718
Cook, Robert, 756
Cook, Robert C., 329
Cook, Robert W., 15
Cook, T.E., 492
Cook, Victor, 19
Cooksey, S., 635, 657
Coole, Kenneath, 19
Coolidge, Doug, 697, 713, 723
Coon, 669
Cornelison, Terry, 665, 669
Cornelius, Dave, 714, 722, 723, 729, 730, 731, 740, 779
Corsiden, David, 101
Cosgrove, 718
Cottrell, Dave, 133
Couch, Robert, 298, 309, 329, 462, 755
Coursin, David, 19
Courson, Paul, 279, 280
Cousby, 80
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Covengtol, Alvin, 19
Cowsen, C.C., 533
Cox, 664
Cox, Billy Joe, 763
Cox, Sterling E., 170, 205, 213, 241, 263, 271, 273, 352,
783
Crabtree, Willie, 146, 218, 764
Craft, 664
Craig, Ed, 675, 718
Craig, James Herbert, 495, 496, 784
Cramer, Eugene, 238, 259, 269
Cranford, Larry, 523, 532
Crawford, John, 330
Crawley, James, 94
Crenshaw, Ernest, 329
Cribbs, Paul, 128
Crisp, Percival, 15
Crites, Curtis, 28, 29, 50, 93, 102, 103, 769
Crites, Larry, 109
Cromnell, 667
Cropp, Myron, 330
Crosby, John W., 577, 606, 640, 768
Cross, Dick, 196, 290, 361
Crossett, 718
Crouse, Edgar F., 523, 567, 784
Crow, Jon, 11, 78
Cruse, Leonard E., 518
Csaszar, Louis, 330
Cully, Jim, 17, 39, 54, 107, 131, 132, 133, 151
Culwell, Ken, 669
Cummer, William, 329
Cummey, Bill, 18
Cunningham, Jim, 170, 200, 213, 217, 241
Cunningham, Norman, 407
Cunningham, R.E., 466
Cupp, 664
Cuppett, 664
Curran, Kirk, 396, 399, 400, 401, 403, 406, 407, 410,
412, 413, 417, 438, 465, 481, 498, 767
Cutter, Sam, 87
Dabrawsky, Howard, 15
Dagel, 243
Dahl, Douglas, 263, 264
Dahl, Gerald, 329
Dahl, R.B., 364, 382, 435
Dahlin, R.E., 421
Daigle, Raymond, 15
Dakin, Earl, 329
Dalby, R.N., 504
D'Aleo, Peter, 15
Dally, 286
Daly, Richard G., 679
Dance, Bob, 363, 438, 783
Danczuk, 664
Danforth, Allen, 329
Daniel, Jack L., 81, 87, 94, 776, 778
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Daniel, Ken, 302
Danields, 667
Daniels, 669
Daniels, Vernon, 404
Dantzler, Dan, 30, 33, 38, 39, 50, 64, 73, 89, 93, 761,
767, 768
Darr, Jim, 407, 419, 424, 768
Daubert, John, 15
Daugherty, Howard, 19
Daum, John, 100
Davenport, Jim, 18, 73, 74, 155
Davidsmeyer, O.H., 543, 558, 563
Davidson, 587, 664
Davila, 714
Davis, 664, 669, 714, 718
Davis, Bob, 192, 194, 200, 201, 773, 774
Davis, Carter, 19
Davis, Evertt, 329
Davis, Jerry, 529
Davis, John L., 261
Davis, John S., 201, 378, 379, 756, 772, 774
Davis, Ralph, 671
Davis, Robert B., 324
Davis, Robyn, 19
De Mengus, Hector, 463
De Vasure, John, 330
Debou, Ron, 123
Decker, 669
Decker, Doug, 362, 363, 407
DeFrance, Rudolph B., 447, 458, 465, 485, 490, 526,
540, 542, 576, 755
DeLacy, 667, 756
Deleon, 718
Delgado, Ramos, 15
Delgado, Richard, 671, 676, 768
Dell, Raymond, 678, 767
DeLoach, Winston, 19, 771
Dengler, 664
Denisco, Salvatore, 17
Denney, Terry Lee, 376, 441, 783
Dentiger, Thomas, 15
Derby, Robert, 19
Derr, Bob, 101
Desjarlais, Ronald G., 324
Deskins, Norman, 19, 46
Devaux, Michel, 603, 604, 638, 660
Devito, Jim, 199, 202, 217, 253
Devries, William, 463, 473, 474, 529, 530, 534, 536
Dewey, Danny L., 499, 784
DeWitt, James G., 149, 183, 212, 239, 242, 273, 756
Di Maria, Ralph, 330
Diaz, 664
Diaz, Bert, 334, 769
Dibernado, Louis, 329
Dickerson, Mike, 119
Dickus, Michael, 521, 522, 784
Diehl, 485
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Dishman, Harold, 329
Distor, Leo, 50, 70
Dobek, Joe, 572, 611, 623
Dobnick, 718
Doine, Jeffery, 16, 112
Dom, Tom, 227
Dombecki, Thomas, 15
Domek, John, 149
Domin, 667
Dominguez, Hector, 476
Donahue, Francis, 404
Donalson, John, 472, 480
Donnett, Charles, 329
Donohoe, Jim, 400, 401, 424, 455, 768
Dooley, 669
Doppler, Kenneth, 329
Doremus, Mal, 553, 554, 601
Doss, D.R., 75, 159
Doty, Dick, 28, 35, 76, 89, 124, 127, 181, 759, 761, 766
Dougherty, 50
Dowan, 732, 740, 742
Dowdy, 666
Dowen, 714
Downey, Fred, 664
Downs, Gary, 471, 523, 526, 762
Dragutinovic, Milun, 718
Dress, Harold, 605, 762
Dressler, Charles, 18
Dressler, Richard, 19
Droll, Michael, 329
Drolshagen, Jeff, 669
Dryson, Tom, 503
DuBois, Richard, 19, 30, 45, 46
Dubose, Roosevelt, 103
Duckworth, Walter, 767
Dudley, James, 17
DuFresne, Michael, 366, 368, 446
Dugan, Edward Michael, 498, 513, 784
Duke, 30
Dull, Stephen, 16, 40
Dunagan, Jimmy L., 665, 786
Dunaway, James, 329
Duncan, Robert, 329
Dunham, Dale, 456, 461, 550
Dunn, 714, 718
Dunn, Tom, 601, 629
Durben, Johnny, 187, 767
Durden, J.D., 188
Durham, 669
Duxbury, 718
Dyer, Dennis, 19
Eady, Maxwell, 718, 719, 720
Earwood, Jack, 24, 28, 76, 99, 114, 768, 771
Eaton, 664
Eberhardt, Joe, 74, 88
Ecker, Paul, 243
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Eckley, C., 299, 304
Edens, Richard, 329
Edwards, Gary, 16
Edwards, John P., 585
Ehrhardt, Jim, 17, 39, 54, 90, 107, 108, 155
Eid, Robert, 19
Elazier, Coley, 539
Eldridge, Gary, 313, 315, 349, 407, 415, 420
Elkins, Daniel, 16
Elkins, Ron, 230, 232, 234, 235, 324
Elkinton, 714
Elliot, 718
Ellis, 669
Elmore, 669
Elmore, Robert, 16
Ely, Mark, 692, 694
Emanuelson, 664
Emory, Sherwood, 454, 758
Emrick, Charlie, 12, 40, 41, 53, 776
Emricko, Robert, 16
Enderle, Gary, 425, 468, 477
England, John, 539
Engle, Don, 173
Enochs, A.M., 340
Enochs, Alan, 758
Enselek, Don, 363, 401, 403
Erb, 718
Escalera, 718
Estrada, 669
Ethington, Billy, 15
Evander, Bob, 18, 199, 202, 217, 253, 281, 287, 289,
294, 347
Evanitsky, Alex, 697
Evans, 184
Evans, Robert I., 329
Evans, Ronald L., 605, 606, 625, 785
Eve, Rod, 337
Eve, Rodney, 269
Event 129th AHC assigned to the 7/17th Cav, 576
Event 238th SC integrated into C Troop, 526
Event 288th SC attached to A Troop, 144
Event 288th SC integrated into A Troop, 526
Event 412th TC attached to C Troop, 195
Event 412th TC integrated into C Troop, 526
Event 414th SC integrated into B Troop, 526
Event 568th TC attached to A Troop, 144
Event 568th TC integrated into A Troop, 526
Event 569th TC attached to B Troop, 143
Event 569th TC integrated into B Troop, 526
Event 61st AHC assigned to the 7/17th Cav, 576
Event 7/17th Cav gunships support Mohawk mission
near Duc Co, 494
Event 7/17th Cav stands down, 682
Event A Troop assigned to 17th CAG, 666
Event A Troop assigned to the 10th CAB, 662
Event A Troop departs Vietnam, 678
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Event A Troop moved to An Khe, 421
Event A Troop moved to Ban Me Thuot East, 169, 494
Event A Troop moved to Camp Enari, 202, 424
Event A Troop moved to Camp Holloway, 498
Event A Troop PCS to Fort Bragg, 679
Event A Troop stands down, 682
Event aircraft transferred to VNAF, 651
Event B Model TOW gunship, 687
Event B Troop 2 Nov 1969, 396, 397, 400, 411, 417,
418, 424, 429, 457, 481
Event B Troop moved to Ban Me Thuot East, 373
Event B Troop moved to Camp Enari, 355, 443
Event B Troop moved to Camp Holloway, 461
Event B Troop moved to Phan Rang, 459
Event B Troop moved to Phan Thiet, 146, 187
Event B Troop redesignated H/17th Cav, 687
Event Battle of Chu Moor Mountain, 120
Event Battle of Dak To, 26, 44
Event Battle of Firebase 6, 610
Event Battle of Kontum, 662, 678, 680, 683
Event Battle Tet of '68, 63, 66, 69, 76, 77, 79, 80, 645
Event Battleship New Jersey off Phan Thiet, 302, 331
Event Bob Hope show Christmas 1967, 49
Event C Troop becomes operational at Camp Enari, 184
Event C Troop false stand-down notification, 674
Event C Troop moved back to Lane AHP, 552, 554
Event C Troop moved to Camp Holloway, 680
Event C Troop moved to Chu Lai, 41
Event C Troop moved to Lane AHP, 315
Event C Troop redesignated F/8th Cav, 114
Event C Troop redesignated H/10th Cav, 687
Event C Troop replacement, 124
Event Cambodian Incursion, 211, 487, 490
Event change of commad ceremony for Pete Johnson,
112
Event CS Gas 'Attack' at the 4th Inf Div's O Club, 241
Event D Troop assigned the Camp Enari TAOR, 241
Event D Troop moved to Ban Me Thuot East, 147, 370
Event D Troop moved to Camp Enari, 241
Event D Troop moved to LZ Mary Lou, 222
Event D Troop stands down, 687
Event D/1/10th Cav joins the 7/17th Cav, 613
Event D/2/1st Cav assigned to 7/17th Cav, 544
Event D/2/1st Cav redesignated K/17th Cav, 548
Event Easter Offensive, 675, 678, 679
Event first AH-1Gs arrive, 164
Event first air crew member KIAs, 65
Event first KIA, 50
Event first OH-6A shot down, 35
Event first UH-1C battle damage, 38
Event General Abrams visits the 7/17th Cav, 195
Event GI Blues removed from the ACTs, 560
Event H/10th Cav moved back to Lane AHP, 692
Event H/10th Cav operates dual missions, 688, 695
Event HHT 7/17th Cav stands down, 682
Event HHT elements moved to Ban Me Thuot East, 370
Event IR Suppression Kits, 710, 712
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Event John Paul Vann dies, 695
Event KY28 units arrive for B Troop, 372
Event last H/10th Cav helicopter record, 741
Event last H/17th Cav helicopter record, 740
Event last meeting of the original Chaparrals, 222
Event monsoon weather around Pleiku, 26
Event NVA helicopter sightings, 211
Event POW Tabb, 471
Event SA-7 'Strella' missile, 607, 692, 694, 708, 711,
729, 751
Event Sapper attack at An Khe, 421, 461, 467
Event Sapper attack on Ban Me Thuot East, 182
Event Siege of Bu Prang, 394, 396
Event Siege of Dak Seang, 464, 466, 471
Event Squadron moved to Camp Holloway, 460
Event Squadron moved to Qui Nhon, 575
Event Squadron released from 4th Inf Div OPCON, 457
Event SS-11 systems in the 7/17th Cav, 100, 124
Event Tet of ‘68, 81, 99, 678
Event Tiger shot by B Troop, 63
Event UFOs - enemy helicopters, 211, 212, 213
Everhart, John, 313, 329
Evers, 718
Everts, Jack C., 481, 784
Evi?gelista, Daniel, 16
Ewaldt, James, 42
Ewing, David, 16
Ewing, Earl, 614
Exner, Fred, 422, 423, 441, 783
Falcone, Michael, 329
Falconio, Vincent, 286, 375, 380, 458, 543, 776
Farnsworth, Michael, 330
Farr, W. Emil, 572, 573, 587, 592, 593, 594, 631
Farrell, M.T., 537
Farris, Mike, 485
Fatchet, Dale, 230, 232, 233, 234, 235, 286, 324
Favor, Robert, 602, 626
Feazelle, Daniel, 18
Feeley, David, 16
Feeney, Joe, 409, 410, 412, 419
Fenkl, Dieter, 18
Fenstermaker, Bill, 168
Ferguson, Ken, 11, 286
Ferguson, Ron, 532
Ferrell, Dave, 578, 579, 580, 581, 587, 592, 600, 601
Fielder, Ludwig, 15
Fietsom, Gordon, 551
File, Russ, 443
Finch, Melvin Wayne, 649, 674, 675, 676, 685, 703, 767,
786
Fincher, 718
Fisher, 664, 669
Fisher, James, 19
Fisher, Michael F., 486, 758
Fisher, Thomas L., 11
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Fitch, James L., 498, 513
Fitzgerald, John, 599
Fitzgerald, Mark Joseph, 672, 786
Fitzsimmons, Michael, 19
Fix, Don, 618, 631, 669, 772
Flagle, 669
Flenniken, Doug, 531, 536, 761
Fligg, Claude, 15, 138
Flint, Dave, 329, 365, 775
Flitt, Vito, 366, 367, 380, 430, 458, 463, 467, 470, 492,
525
Flood, Tim, 454, 498, 555, 557, 573
Fluharty, R.D., 558, 563
Flurry, James (Fred), 211, 321, 330, 353, 783
Fofanoff, 668
Fogg, Philly, 355, 400
Foley, 664
Font, 663
Fore, John, 16
Foreman, Mike, 17
Forke, Carmon, 262
Forsman, Charles R, 222
Foster, 714
Foster, Ralph, 459, 460, 526
Fousek, 714
Fox, 669
Frakes, Robert Lee, 738, 741, 742, 744, 786
France, Henry, 494, 622
Franklin, Joe, 18
Franklin, Larry, 278
Franklin, 'Tip', 614
Franks, 714
Frazier, Robert, 15, 760
Frechett, J.F., 93, 158
Freeburg, 714
Freeman, 663
Fried, Randall, 42
Fromhertz, 714
Froncek, 663
Frost, Robert, 125, 170, 192, 194, 200, 203, 205, 207,
210, 215, 217, 222, 229, 328, 772
Fry, Gary, 19
Frye, 714
Fugitt, Bill, 85
Fuller, George, 577, 612, 635, 761
Fuller, Greg, 324, 407
Fulton, Mac, 665, 669
Fultz, Stephen, 42
Furman, Stuart, 473, 529
Fussell, Guy, 481
Futterer, Joseph, 43
Fuzak, John, 278
Fyle, Lloyd, 19
Gabriel, 668
Gaines, Gerry, 649
Galbreath, Robert Gene, 668, 672, 786
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Gall, William, 329
Gallavan, Chris, 740
Gallaway, Allen, 330
Gallegos, 668
Galloway, 714
Galyean, Tom, 533, 538, 539, 594, 757, 763
Garcia, Daniel, 330
Garland, 714
Garner, Johnny, 18
Garret, Clyde, 50
Garrett, Alonzo, 470, 501, 784
Garrett, Johnnie, 578, 581, 773
Garrett, Thomas, 43
Garrison, Edd, 12, 38, 40, 65, 74, 87
Garrity, John, 171
Garthwaite, 668
Garty, Tom, 70
Gates, 663
Gates, Dale, 764
Gay, Ed, 19, 35, 38, 47, 60
Geaney, Jeremiah, 19
Genova, Charlie, 315, 349, 407
Gentry, Larry, 18
Geoghagan, Michael S., 276, 346, 425
Geraghty, Richard, 666
Geray, 765
Gerischer, Barry, 674, 676, 678, 703, 718, 719, 720, 728,
739
Gerner, Jack, 15
Gerontis, Ricky, 388, 400
Getchel, Richard 'Red', 718
Getts, 145
Getzfried, Gerald, 11, 90, 159
Gibbins, Kenneth, 133, 148, 767
Gibbs, 666
Gibbs, James 'Mike', 674, 680, 708, 715, 718, 721, 722,
766, 781
Gibson, 714, 719, 722, 768
Gibson, Jimmy, 662, 717
Gibson, Robert J., 10, 63
Gildersleeve, William, 16
Gill, Gary, 330
Gilliam, Donald, 19
Gillihan, Rick, 493, 604
Gilman, Roger 'Pop', 404, 769
Gilpin, 668
Ginac, Bill, 576, 633
Givens, Walter, 43
Glass, Ralph, 243, 339
Glassburn, Tom, 472, 480
Glaze, Hearld, 19
Glenn, 667
Glenn, James A., 667, 758
Glidewell, Tom, 503
Globe, 719
Glomb, Bob, 124, 183, 319, 320
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Glover, Terry, 125, 181, 183, 193, 198, 199, 202, 216,
217, 219, 286, 287, 759, 761, 772, 773
Godfrey, Randy, 472, 480, 500, 503, 504, 521, 577
Goeltzenleuchter, Lou, 714, 742
Goff, Mike, 485
Goff, Tom, 677
Goforth, Jim, 329
Gohagen, 182
Goldsborough, 698
Goliat, 719
Gonsalves, M.J., 603
Gonzales, 668
Gonzales, A.L., 430
Gonzales, George, 286, 324
Gonzales, Juan, 230, 232, 234
Gooch, Richard, 764
Goodman, Jim, 19, 47
Goodrich, Milton, 43
Goodwin, Richard, 330
Gordon, 663
Gore, Tim, 286
Gorski, 663
Gosselin, Normand, 16
Gower, 719
Grace, 714, 724
Grace, Randy, 22
Graham, David, 326, 394, 426
Graham, Ronnie, 19
Grahousky, 505
Grandprey, 714
Granillo, William, 16
Grant, 717
Grant, E.S., 503
Grantham, Lynn, 116
Gravely, 32
Gray, 663, 714
Gray, James, 19
Gray, Jerry, 717, 738
Green, 404
Green, Gregory, 222
Green, James F., 11
Green, Stan, 219, 221, 222, 256, 783
Green, Tom, 29
Greene, Thomas, 15
Greenhouse, Ronald Raphael, 555, 784
Grega, George W., 261, 334, 336, 396, 397, 398, 399,
400, 413, 414, 417, 424, 429, 438, 783
Gregg, Harold, 330
Greggersen, Richard, 529, 534, 536
Griffith, 663
Griffith, Carl, 18
Griffith, Warren, 610, 618, 633, 772
Griffitts, Johnnie, 102, 106, 107, 111, 222, 262
Griggs, 717
Grimmer, Joel, 279
Grinstead, 663
Grisard, John Robert, 552, 553, 784
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Griswold, Bartley, 222
Grooms, Ron, 18, 771
Groover, Jim, 18
Gross, Joe, 18, 757
Grossinger, Dave, 148
Groves, 714
Gruetzmacher, Fritz, 548, 775
Gudz, George, 645, 647
Guidry, Rick, 465
Guillaume, Doug, 472, 480, 503, 518, 521
Gunn, Tom, 572, 573
Gunther, 365
Gunya, 708
Guthrie, George, 16
Guthrie, Mike, 329
Gwynn, 713
Haberlien, John, 229, 334, 769
Hafner, S.F., 492, 514, 543
Hagman, 717
Hahn, Bill, 70, 71, 90, 91, 139, 147
Hahn, James, 376, 379, 445, 458, 500, 772
Hahn, Thomas, 222
Halamka, 663
Halby, Mike, 329, 429, 441, 773
Halcomb, Dallas, 15, 92, 153, 242, 759
Haler, Ron, 532
Haley, 767
Hall, 668, 717
Hall, Franklin, 663
Hall, Jon, 15
Hall, Marvin Louis, 672, 673, 786
Haller, William, 16
Halley, J.S., 543
Hallinean, Bill, 18, 132
Hallinnewa, 141, 151
Hallman, 663
Halskad, Bruce, 663
Halstead, 663
Hamilton, Bob, 99
Hamilton, Jim, 107
Hamilton, Robert, 16
Hammerich, 668
Hammil, Louis, 324, 335
Hammond, Doug, 210, 215, 229, 269, 307, 321, 329,
330, 774
Hammond, John, 16
Hamp, Conrad, 124, 237, 282, 303
Hancock, Tommy, 330
Handel, Richard, 279
Handley, George, 18, 47
Hanna, Garrett, 43
Hansen, Doug, 692, 694
Hansen, Floyd, 384, 385, 441, 458
Hanson, Loyd, 463
Hapak, 713
Harbacek, 663
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Harden, 718
Harder, 96
Harder, Jack, 757
Harder, Werner, 15, 96
Hargleroad, John, 329, 367, 377
Harkey, Wandell, 19
Harmer, Ron, 679, 762
Harmison, Ken, 18
Harp, Buddy, 89, 119, 167, 185, 679
Harper, 718
Harrington, 305
Harrington, Chick, 458, 470
Harrington, Jerry, 18
Harris, 123, 718
Harris, Dave, 80, 81, 87, 90, 102
Harris, John, 330
Harris, Onni, 18, 110
Harris, Tony, 268
Harrison, 668, 713
Harsh, Mike, 646, 663
Hartley, Charles, 635, 645, 657, 766
Hartman, Glenn, 125, 126
Harvercheck, 649
Harvey, Thomas 'Mike', 666, 667, 668, 755
Haselgrove, Leighton, 400, 464, 487, 490, 491, 525, 528,
547, 766
Haselgrove, Robert 'Mike', 262
Hasley, 392, 478, 479
Hass, Frank, 16
Hassman, Rich, 383, 466
Hatch, Billy, 18, 771
Hatcher, 666
Hawkaluk, Albert, 279, 329
Haxton, Owen, 10, 15, 20, 28, 35, 755
Hayes, D.J., 316
Hayman, Archie, 85, 115, 133, 150, 158, 767, 782
Haynes, Don E, 222
Heacosk, 713
Heath, Terry, 280, 324, 347, 387
Hebert, G.M., 546
Hefferman, Rich, 10, 102, 133, 148, 185, 187, 188, 256
Heffner, Darrel K., 581, 595, 785
Hefford, Bob, 14, 15, 49, 69, 71, 79, 81, 89, 123, 141,
213, 679, 756, 757, 766
Heil, 718
Heinze, 718
Helmich, Bruce, 713
Helmke, Lester, 481, 761
Henbest, David, 329
Henderson, Paul, 17
Hendricks, 718
Hennessy, David 'Mike', 200, 290, 776
Hennies, Lou, 481, 488, 500, 522, 532, 542, 556, 679,
761, 772
Hensley, 713
Henson, 668
Henson, Dennis, 11, 139
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Heritage, Jeffery S., 330, 449
Hermann, Dennis, 329
Hernandez, 718
Herndon, 320
Herring, Charles, 329
Herron, 177, 186
Herson, Fred, 19, 30
Hess, Harry, 16
Hess, Robert, 633, 656, 767, 768
Hesse, Bill, 455
Hickman, James, 761
Hicks, Ed, 407
Higginbotham, Ralph, 19, 30, 771
Higglebotham, Roger, 19
Hill, 713
Hill, Ray, 15, 756
Hiller, Jim, 18
Hillsman, 718
Hines, Garland, 597, 602, 626
Hinson, Clyde, 201
Hipp, 663
Hite, Alfred, 560, 564, 574, 762
Hite, Joey, 663
Hobart, Daniel, 330
Hobstetter, Peter, 426
Hodge, H.E., 302, 346
Hodge, Mike, 130, 229, 281, 347, 387, 756
Hodges, 500
Hoefle, 668
Hoffman, Jack, 43
Hoffman, Jim, 201
Hohn, D., 303
Holbrook, Mark, 280, 281, 282, 287, 304, 310, 344, 762
Holcomb, Cornelius C., 10, 18, 31, 32, 60, 771
Holiday, William, 168
Holland, William, 15
Hollandsworth, Kirby, 404
Hollis, Thomas, 15
Holmes, Tony, 135, 141, 148
Holsinger, Eric, 364, 767
Holycross, 338, 374, 375, 379, 380
Honaker, T.L., 536
Honeycut, 713
Hood, 666
Hood, M.C., 115, 150, 158
Hopkins, Harold, 18
Hopkins, John, 16
Horsey, 663
Horstick, David, 142, 227
House, Dale, 387
Hovis, Elmer, 680
Hower, Aaron, 16
Hoyer, Tony, 41, 86, 89, 90, 95, 109, 131, 141, 142, 147,
170, 178, 183, 200, 214, 776
Hoyt Inman, 72, 116, 129, 153, 175
Hozey, 718
Hubert, Dawson T., 329
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Hucherick, J.D., 537
Huckreide, Steve, 449
Hudson, Dick, 713, 714, 743
Huff, Roscoe, 766
Huggins, John, 19
Hughes, 668
Huie, Gwyn, 13, 16, 76, 114
Hummal, 372
Humphries, 668
Humphries, Reginald A., 492, 524, 528
Humpreys, 718
Huncherick, John, 521
Hunt, Sunny, 760
Hunter, 713
Hunter, R.D., 307
Hurd, Ronald, 16
Hurley, Mike, 15, 53, 114
Hurt, 110
Huston, Dave, 17, 50, 182
Hutchins, Ronnie, 472, 480, 503
Hyatt, 718
Hylin, Carl, 717, 718
Iller, Al, 11, 27, 29, 32, 33, 49, 64, 68, 78, 79, 86, 89, 99,
113, 135, 242, 755, 766
Inglett, Bob, 14, 17, 73, 74, 83, 90, 98, 99, 127, 131, 132,
758, 761
Ingram, 718
Inlow, Cyndi, 606
Ipock, Bill, 140, 166, 175, 185, 187, 229, 240, 313, 336,
768
Irvine, James, 453, 470, 472, 480, 491, 499, 500, 501
Irving, Wendell, 472, 480, 503, 518
Isaacs, David, 668
Ives, Burr, 279
Ivie, David, 18
Izell, 88
Izzo, 718
Jackson, 663, 718
Jackson, B.R., 644, 660
Jackson, Henry, 18, 127, 131, 132, 150, 782
Jackson, J.A., 165, 254
Jackson, J.L., 486, 515
Jackson, James, 17, 762
Jackson, Jet, 729
Jackson, Jim, 14
Jackson, Keith, 171
Jackson, Kurtis, 202, 216, 223, 278
Jackson, Robert A., 11
Jacobs, Dale, 401, 417
Jacobs, Ronald, 529
Jacobs, Thomas C., 189, 253, 782
James, D.K., 221, 259
James, Douglas W., 11
James, Steven, 665, 670, 683, 685
Jankoviak, 718
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Jansen, Ed, 165
Janson, 188
Jarboe, Thomas, 330
Jarrell, Bill, 16, 49, 86, 108, 120, 147, 170, 178, 179
Jarson, 718
Jenkins, Delmus, 330
Jenkins, James, 268, 329
Jennings, John E., 382
Jensen, Jim, 18
Jesse, Bobby J., 98
Jester, Elmer, 16
Jett, 663
Joblin, 227
Joel, R.D., 430, 435
Johnson, 43, 669, 713
Johnson, Ed, 63, 205, 206, 208, 209, 210, 259, 328, 329,
773
Johnson, Edward, 19
Johnson, Edward A., 587, 594, 631, 785
Johnson, Eric, 119
Johnson, Hank, 8, 9, 10
Johnson, John, 330, 677
Johnson, Joseph, 19
Johnson, Lawrence H. 'Pete', 9, 10, 14, 15, 20, 28, 31, 34,
41, 42, 51, 53, 73, 81, 87, 99, 100, 112, 153, 243, 755
Johnson, Paul E., 355, 783
Johnson, Roger, 329
Johnson, William F., 572, 785
Johnston, David Neal, 672, 786
Johnston, Eric, 364
Jollie, William, 330
Jones, 49, 286, 669, 713, 718
Jones, Bill, 579, 582, 594, 772
Jones, Bob, 89
Jones, Bobby J., 106
Jones, Brac, 298, 303
Jones, Brack, 10, 63
Jones, Dick, 241, 286, 320, 355, 356
Jones, Earl, 16
Jones, George, 18
Jones, J.L., 538
Jones, Jerry, 476
Jones, Jimmy, 532
Jones, Kenneath, 19
Jones, Morris Blaine, 64, 782
Jones, R.A., 205
Jones, Richard, 16
Jones, Roman Lee, 672, 673, 786
Jones, Van R, 330
Jones, William C., 16
Jordan, Homer, 761
Jordan, Jack, 712, 713, 721, 722
Jorge, 669
Jorgensen, Roger, 43
Jost, Stan, 243, 339
Joyner, Harold, 16
Judd, Lonnie, 43
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Jung, John, 330
Kacerguis, Pete, 446, 470, 487, 493, 496, 501, 519, 532,
773
Kacsock, Walter J., 526, 784
Kahl, Pat, 168, 221, 259, 325, 329
Kahl, Terry, 472, 480, 503, 518, 577
Kaleel, Samuel, 329
Kaltwasser, 663
Kammer, Andrew, 16
Kanaga, Darrell, 330
Kanaris, 663
Kane, Bomber, 207
Kaplan, Gus, 263, 264, 265, 266, 325, 329
Kappa, James, 757
Kawa, John, 204, 208, 209
Kay, Forest, 777
Kay, Ken, 123, 201
Keally, James, 282, 358, 768
Keating, Dave, 677, 678, 767
Keeling, Donald, 330
Keels, Louis, 16
Keen, William, 15
Keeton, Pat, 574
Kegelmeyer, 667
Keilman, Phil, 142, 227
Keiper, 713
Keller, Peter, 404, 769
Kelley, 718
Kelley, Walter, 18
Kellogg, Barry, 278, 758
Kemock, 663
Kemp, Gary, 19
Kendrick, 'Pete', 28
Kendricks, Ken, 642, 663, 664, 685, 686
Kennedy, 713
Kennedy, David, 712, 779
Kennel, Howard, 372
Kent, 718
Kenyon, Larry, 10, 14, 15, 40, 79, 112, 149, 756, 758
Keymock, 648
Keys, Jack, 286
Kibbles, Robert, 329
Kiggins, Rusty, 19
Kilpatrick, Robert, 201, 278
Kiltau, 662, 666, 667, 758
Kimrler, Jerry, 18
King, 713, 718, 729
King, Bill, 16, 136, 138, 139
King, Carl, 164, 202, 287, 305, 344, 757, 763, 767
King, Harold, 222
King, Robert Louis, 521, 784
King, Wayne, 109
Kinlaw, Bob, 147, 169, 276, 323, 329, 352, 775
Kinnaman, Charles, 17
Kirkland, 718
Kirland, Ken, 725
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Kische, Jerome, 18
Kit Carson Scout, 336, 391
Kit Carson Scout - Chau, 391
Kit Carson Scout - Dick, 381, 391, 445, 474, 534
Kit Carson Scout - Nam, 403
Kitzmiller, Carl, 16
Klaeger, Ed, 431, 444, 532
Klawon, Greg, 17
Kleiner, Martin, 669, 697
Klesen, Joseph, 108
Kline, Eugene, 19
Knag, Ken, 725
Knetsar, George, 529, 534, 536, 560, 564, 784
Knowles, 713
Koch, William R., 200
Koeppen, Eric R., 166, 167, 782
Kotas, Jerry, 65
Kraay, 718
Krabec, Warren, 669, 697
Kramer, Dave, 449
Kramer, Ellery, 17
Kreps, 718
Krupka, Louis, 330
Kuchnnhoff, 718
Kuken, 360
Kunkel, Dennis, 555
Kunkel, Paul, 195, 548, 551
Kunkel, Robert, 360
Kunzler, Daryl R., 677, 689, 690, 786
Kupka, Edward J., 11
Kushinsky, 664
Kuykendall, Dennis, 680
Labruyere, J.H., 458
Laehu, Joe, 147, 193, 282, 287, 299, 304, 341, 764, 775
Lafferiere, Glen, 18
Laidlaw, William F., 30
Laird, Gary, 584, 586
Lalonde, 664
Lamb, Ernie, 18, 32, 107, 135
Lambert, James, 606
Lamer, 718
Lancaster, David C., 600, 629, 785
Lance, G., 300
Land, 713
Landeros, Robert, 551
Landers, 718
Landry, Gerald, 279
Lane, 667
Langhorn, Garfield, 263, 264, 265, 266, 267, 268, 273,
783
Lanyate, Hesser, 330
Lapointe, Welby, 102
Lappe, Terry, 97, 109, 179
Larson, 718
Lassiter, Emery, 329, 521
Latshaw, Royal, 218, 305, 306, 313, 329
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Laudie, 718
Lauster, Mike, 17
LaVassier, 763
Lavigna, Norbert, 329
Law, Mike, 10, 63, 169, 200, 243, 293, 325, 332, 333,
359, 749, 757, 767, 768, 772
Lawrence, George, 683, 684
Lawson, 713
Leach, Frank, 319
Leary, 669, 713
Leatherman, 718
Leaym, Donald, 279, 329
Ledbetter, Mike, 680, 758
Ledford, Jerry, 63, 207, 222, 242, 261, 263, 264, 268,
273, 305, 309, 313, 328, 329, 337, 379, 772
Lee, Clarence, 762
Lee, Eddie, 222, 262
Lee, Gary, 42, 43
Lee, Harry, 16
Lee, Larry, 395
Leech, F.R., 307
LeGar, Ed, 279, 359
Lehman, 664
Leiter, John, 242
Leonard, 718
Lepinski, 664
Levesque, Wayne, 18
Lewis, David Harry, 94, 158, 782
Lewis, Floyd L., 324
Lewis, Larry K., 329
Lewis, Thaddeus, 81
Lewis, Tom, 407, 431, 465, 481, 550, 767
Lill, Mike, 16, 53, 68, 79, 81, 100, 113, 114, 153
Lindell, Rodney, 450, 472, 480, 518
Lindley, James, 19
Lindsay, Edward, 330
Lindsey, Dan, 488
Lindsey, Mark, 16
Lininger, Ken, 380, 458, 756, 776
Lininger, Michael, 329
Liparulo, Dave, 39, 49
Lipski, William, 16
Litcher, Leonard, 18
Litscher, Len, 112
Littlejohn, Jim, 123, 201, 311, 341, 448, 460, 647, 649,
664
Littrell, Kenneth, 330
Lloyd, Rufus, 19
Location An Khe, 51, 63, 176, 421, 670
Location An Lao Valley, 315, 716
Location Ban Blech, 41, 45
Location Ban Don, 190
Location Ban Me Thuot, 42, 63, 82, 195, 199
Location Ban Me Thuot Army Airfield, 202
Location Ban Me Thuot City, 752
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Location Ban Me Thuot East, 147, 169, 175, 182, 373,
443, 752
Location Bao Loc, 164, 283, 662
Location Ben Het, 48, 63, 464, 466, 484, 597, 722, 752
Location Binh Dinh, 711
Location Bon Sar Pa, 495
Location Bong Son, 682, 752
Location Bu Dop, 316
Location Bu Prang, 316, 370, 394, 752
Location Cam Ranh, 662, 670, 672, 674, 752
Location Cambodia, Ratankiri Province, 487
Location Camp Atterbury, 12
Location Camp Bleakness, 175, 182, 183
Location Camp Dawson, 15
Location Camp Enari, 24, 27, 28, 29, 34, 44, 52, 63, 443,
459, 460, 752
Location Camp Holloway, 29, 83, 459, 460
Location Camp Radcliff, 461
Location Camp Wilson, 460
Location Catecka, 38, 719, 721, 752
Location Cheo Reo, 710
Location Chu Lai, 34, 38, 39, 41, 45, 52, 66, 752
Location Chu Prong Mountains, 45
Location Da Nang, 66
Location Dak Pek, 82, 464
Location Dak Seang, 184
Location Dak To, 38, 48, 63, 67, 81, 82, 199, 505, 752,
754
Location Dak To II Special Forces Camp, 466
Location Dalat, 164, 283, 459
Location Dong Be Thin, 666
Location Dragon Mountain, 753
Location Duc Co, 204, 487, 489, 753
Location Duc Lap, 175, 189, 199, 389, 394, 401, 753
Location FB 5, 452, 645, 675
Location FB 6, 610, 645, 675
Location FB Blackhawk, 226, 282, 311, 753
Location FB Charlie, 675, 680
Location FB Delta, 675, 678, 680, 683
Location FB Mary Lou, 224, 225, 753
Location FB Ross, 66
Location FSB 30, 582
Location FSB Aloui, 598
Location FSB McNerney, 318
Location FSB Puma, 203
Location Ft Campbell, 124, 143
Location Ft Eustis, 23
Location Ft Knox, 9, 12, 29
Location Godman Army Air Field, 9
Location Golf Course, 29
Location Green River, 19
Location Hawk Hill, 66
Location Hensel Army Air Field, 115, 140, 213, 242,
327, 365, 427, 524, 539, 540, 752, 753
Location Highlander Heights, 275, 288, 308
Location Hoai An, 682
Location Ia Drang Valley, 82, 184
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Location Khe Sanh, 578
Location Kontum, 44, 63, 81, 82
Location Lane, 461, 743
Location Lang Vei, 578
Location Le Hon Phong Forest, 753
Location Ling Conh, 164
Location Loung Son, 164
Location LZ Betty, 146, 285, 753
Location LZ Crystal, 731
Location LZ English, 682, 753
Location LZ Hardtimes, 391
Location LZ Mary Lou, 222
Location LZ Phillip, 147
Location LZ Pony, 682
Location LZ Stringer, 423
Location LZ Swinger, 287, 288, 310, 753
Location LZ Tape, 423
Location LZ Uplift, 552
Location LZ Vera, 217
Location MACV Compound Ban Me Thuot, 195
Location Mang Yang Pass, 24, 29, 361, 443, 444, 480,
753
Location Mountain Ranger Camp, 12
Location Nha Trang, 29
Location Nhon Co, 373
Location Phan Rang, 261, 283, 459, 572, 666, 753
Location Phan Thiet, 101, 146, 166, 187, 282, 544, 740,
754
Location Phu Cat Air Base, 677
Location Plei Djereng, 63, 225, 268, 487, 490, 754
Location Plei Me, 199, 754
Location Plei Mrong, 44, 82, 462, 754
Location Plei Trap, 114, 115, 133, 287, 484, 584, 585,
586, 597, 754
Location Pleiku, 24, 28, 42, 81
Location Polei Kleng, 63, 81, 94, 118, 123, 124, 227,
269, 287, 289, 310, 318, 754
Location Quang Tri, 578, 581
Location Qui Nhon, 21, 24, 28, 30
Location Rocket Ridge, 464, 465, 496, 680, 683, 690
Location Saigon, 28
Location Sharp Army Depot, 20
Location Sniper's Island, 519
Location Song Mao, 164, 230, 232, 236, 754
Location Soui Ca Valley, 470, 527, 552, 664
Location Standiford Field, 28
Location Subic Bay, 23, 24, 28
Location Tam Ky, 48, 67
Location Tan Canh, 496, 640, 675, 683, 753, 754
Location The Morgue, 187
Location The Oasis, 35, 38, 40, 41, 44, 63, 203, 204,
324, 640, 754
Location The Tea Plantation, 719
Location The Toilet Bowl, 173, 294
Location Tich An (2), 45
Location Tiger Mountains, 574
Location Vung Tau, 14, 30
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Location Xuan Loc, 740
LoFrance, Ron, 721
Logan, Ron, 634, 649, 657, 676
Lone, Roger, 664, 669, 709, 737
Long, 713, 724
Long, Ernie, 112
Long, Huey, 278
Long, Robert L., 574, 584, 586, 605, 606, 625, 785
Longhofer, Jim, 28, 33, 89, 136, 141, 168, 185, 766, 767
Longueira, Joe, 303
Loper, Daniel, 16
Lopez, 718
Lopez, Edwin, 69, 70, 71
Lopez, Frank, 319
Lopresti, Roger, 330
Lorenzana, Dale, 145, 171, 300, 301
Lott, C. Jay, 677, 681, 689
Loughren, KJ, 672
Loveless, Glen, 50
Lovett, Mike, 613
Low, James Bernard, 601, 629, 785
Lowe, Lewis, 476
Lowe, Sandy, 216, 278, 279
Lucado, Jimmy, 329
Lucius, John, 669, 682, 692, 711
Lueken, James, 15
Luke, Gary, 444, 540
Luken, William, 280, 294, 347, 360
Lund, Charley, 43, 200, 243, 339, 409, 411, 418, 433
Luzetsky, 718
Lyman, Scott, 243, 290, 293, 302, 307, 332, 334, 336,
358, 359, 372, 373, 374, 387, 755, 766
Lynch, 664
Lynch, Edward, 16
Lynch, Mike, 718, 719, 720, 721
Lyons, Denny, 698, 713, 714, 731
Lyons, Sidney, 680, 687, 711, 712, 713, 714, 723, 724,
733, 779
Lyublanovits, Ernest, 496, 758
Mabe, 667
Mace, Dana Leroy, 227, 279, 280, 355, 783
Macias, Anthony, 16
Macias, Billy Jo, 43
Macias, Vic, 18, 68, 131, 132, 151, 155
Mackey, Timothy, 19
Mackintas, 286
Macmillan, 669, 713
MacPherson, 741
Macrtinez, Wilberto, 19
Madsen, 669
Maestas, Eraldo, 16
Magby, Clarence, 50
Magnificent Seven - A Troop Blues, 479
Magwood, Quincy, 16, 243
Mahakian, Robert, 43
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Maher, 321
Maher, Mike, 335
Majors, Roy, 496, 758
Maldonado, Joe, 18
Mallette, Avon Norris, 560, 564, 784
Maness, Tracey, 481, 525, 758
Manger, Mike, 16, 53, 81, 100, 113, 153
Mangrum, 713
Manley, Raymond, 330
Manserge, William A., 211, 321, 353, 783
Manthei, James W., 600, 629, 785
Marciniak, Lawrence, 582, 584, 629
Marden, Richard, 10, 15, 757
Marett, James D., 18, 30, 67, 114, 755
Marien, 664
Marks, Dave, 174, 176, 177, 292
Marsden, Jim, 16
Marshall, Dick, 193, 202, 240, 273, 281, 286, 287, 289,
292, 307, 318, 322, 339, 344, 367, 386, 425, 679, 757,
761
Marshall, Gary, 16
Marshall, Norman, 329
Martin, 32, 669
Martin, Greg, 307, 329
Martin, Robert, 17
Martin,Allen, 330
Martines, Marty, 209, 213, 271, 272, 321, 426, 427, 455,
476
Martinez, 713
Martinez, Jose, 182, 194, 215, 242, 316, 317
Masi, Andy, 216, 340
Maskell, Roy, 766
Maslyn, Edward J., 206, 207, 208, 782
Mason, Ed, 19, 30
Mason, Stan, 213, 238, 259
Massagia, 718
Massaglio, Vic, 768
Massey, James, 330
Massoletti, Larry, 307
Matason, Tom, 708
Mathis, Sam, 363, 438, 783
Matteini, Frank, 324
Matthews, Johnny, 767
Matthews, Wesley, 19
Mawkinney, B.J., 430
Maxson, Ronald G., 343, 367, 381, 390, 396, 447, 448,
455, 456, 523, 755, 761
Maxwell, Harry, 329
Mayabb, Donivon, 19
Mayer, P., 365
Maynard, Garland, 19
Mayton, Steve, 688
Mayville, Curtis, 330
Mazzuca, Jack, 329
McAllister, John, 119
McCabe, Thomas, 19
McCalvy, Joe, 278
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McCarole, Samuel, 19
McCarthy, Mike, 184
McCarty, 500
McCaslin, Harold, 711, 712, 713, 714, 734, 786
McClellan, Mike, 329, 420, 426
McCleney, Dickie H., 17, 73, 85, 155
McClintock, Richard, 18
McCloyn, Joe, 43, 97, 155, 782
McClure, Dave, 18
McConnell, Donald, 19
McConnell, James, 575
McConnoll, James, 555
McCorick, 718
McCormick, 718
McCormick, Patrick, 198, 764
McCoy, Harold, 473, 529, 534, 536
McCracken, Jim, 107, 174, 185, 187, 196, 230, 232, 237,
238, 240, 290, 293, 334, 343, 755, 766
McCune, J.M., 165, 254
McCutcheon, Bob, 485
McDagald, John, 667
McDevitt, Coleman, 17, 761
McDonald, 718
McDonald, Charles, 330
McDowell, Dobbie, 19
McElory, Jerry, 330
McFarlin, Woody, 237, 282, 295, 296, 312, 334, 349,
360, 388, 407
McG, 718
McGaigan, Bill, 302
McGee, Calvin, 473, 529
McGee, Pres, 574
McGehee, Harvey, 19
McGoran, Paul, 242, 319, 324
McGowan, James, 392, 473, 478, 479
McGuire, Charles, 16
McGuire, Richard, 16
McKay, 713
McKee, Howard, 329
McKee, John H., 244
McKenzie, Billy, 18, 24, 37, 771
McKibben, Ray, 230, 232, 233, 234, 235, 236, 237, 273,
783
McKinley, Robert, 764
McKinnely, 444
McKinnie, 664
McKnight, John, 329
McLauchlin, Bill, 39, 50, 69
McLaughlin, George, 117, 128
McMillan, Dennis, 335
McMills, Charles, 313
McMoore, 664
McNabb, James, 18, 109, 177
McNew, 718
McNutt, Ron, 640, 669, 673
McPherson, Marvin, 714, 728, 732
McWain, Donald, 15
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Meade, Joseph, 329
Meade, Ryland 'Charlie', 422
Meadows, 714
Meadows, Rodney, 11
Means, 664
Mebane, Eddien, 17
Medellin, A., 238, 259
Meegan, Frank, 758, 760
Meek, Frank, 18
Meeker, 669
Megee, Lynn, 533
Mehrer, David, 18
Meister, 669
Mellil, 664
Mellon, Joe, 529, 535, 536
Mercer, John, 17, 145, 761, 764
Meredith, Slim, 74
Mergen, T.S., 425
Merritt, 545
Messich, Rich, 279
Mettler, Glenn, 329
Meyer, Ken, 425, 477
Mickerson, 669
Middendorf, Rich, 644, 660, 669, 697
Middleton, 669
Midkiff, 718
Milby, Walter, 330
Miller, 718
Miller, Billy, 632, 666, 670, 678, 679, 761
Miller, Larry, 387, 772
Miller, Larry F., 329
Miller, Larry J., 63, 329
Miller, Robert, 330
Miller, Ronald, 329
Miller, Thomas, 16
Miller, Tony, 553
Miller, Wayne C., 17, 121, 132, 150, 196
Milligan, Johnson Marcus, 75, 159, 782
Mills, 559
Mills, Gary, 453, 532
Mills, Rickey, 555, 597, 626
Miney, Johnnie, 472, 480, 518
Minkler, Steven J., 633, 785
Misner, 664
Mitchell, 305
Mitchell, G. Hurley, 697, 779
Mitchell, Harry, 426
Mitchell, Jon E., 546, 555, 574, 577, 584, 586, 640, 767
Mitchell, Lloyd, 279
Mitchell, Robert, 205, 209, 241, 269, 271, 273, 313, 423
Mobley, Willie J, 330
Moden, Richard Sheldon, 488, 784
Moen, Arthur, 38, 766
Mohamed, 714
Mojica, 669
Monjar, 664
Monte, Philip, 18
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Montgomery, Henry, 480, 545
Montgomery, Les, 286, 329, 775
Montgomery, Richard L., 10, 11, 63, 196, 768
Moody, Charles, 18
Moody, Steve, 528, 557, 573, 602, 767
Moore, 718
Moore, Gary, 336
Moore, Gary C, 17
Moore, J, 669
Moore, James, 15
Moore, Patrick, 16
Moore, Robert C., 16
Moore, Robert L., 15
Moore, Samuel, 16
Moore, Thomas, 664
Moore, Thomas Jon, 94, 158, 782
Moore, Wendell, 579, 638, 639
Moreau, Kenneth, 330
Moreno, 714
Morgan, 669, 714
Morley, David, 16
Morosky, Charles, 43
Morphew, 669
Morrell, 667
Morris, 718
Morris, Dale, 18, 111
Morris, Dennis, 19
Morris, Mike, 518, 599
Morris, Roy Damon, 145, 170, 300, 301
Morris, Wendell, 330
Morrison, Joe, 16, 136, 139, 141, 154, 160
Morrissette, Robert, 16
Morrow, 666
Morrow, Larry Kane, 672, 684, 691, 786
Morton, Tony, 473, 523, 526, 529, 530, 534, 536, 539,
560
Moses, Bob, 555
Mosley, 714
Moss, Walt, 708, 717, 722
Mottley, Leonard, 550
Mowery, 718
Muckenfuss, R.C., 610, 630
Mullen, Dale, 43
Mundy, 669
Munn, 718
Munoz, Ruben, 164, 256, 767
Murdock, Freddy, 263, 264
Murphree, Chris, 139, 141, 154, 160
Murphy, 209, 664
Murphy, Bart, 339, 357, 360, 758, 768, 769
Murphy, George, 18, 109, 177
Murphy, James, 17
Murphy, Pat, 205, 206, 259, 328
Murray, 714
Murry, George, 382, 412, 417, 458, 755
Mursch, John W., 426, 522, 523, 784
Musalek, Frank, 279
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Muse, James, 325, 426
Myers, Mark, 17
Nagle, Douglas, 330
Nagy, Carl, 675, 688, 718
Najar, 70
Napier, Ed, 19, 48, 62
Neadow, Merlin, 378, 775
Neal, 669
Neal, Jerry, 299
Neal, Larry, 728
Neil, 718
Nelson, 485, 664
Nelson, Dave, 592, 593, 594, 618, 629, 638
Nelson, Gary, 422, 423, 441
Nelson, John C., 499, 500, 502, 533, 581, 587, 592, 595,
603, 630, 631
Nelson, Leroy, 17
Nelson, Ronald K., 69, 118, 133, 158
Nelson, W.I., 618, 631
Nemier, Charles, 43
Nesbitt, 718
Neubauer, 714
Newbold, John, 100
Newby, Harold, 330
Newhouse, Howard, 149, 187
Newhouse, Howard 'Pete', 240, 757, 767
Newton, 714
Newton, Warren E., 38, 65, 67, 162, 782
Nicely, Fred, 19, 30, 35, 101
Nichol, Robert A., 642, 785
Nichols, Dan, 100
Nichols, Robert, 635, 767
Nichols, William, 205
Nickels, J.E., 263, 347
Nickerson, Steven, 727, 728, 730
Nield, Robert, 43
Nielson, Rolf, 669
Nihsen, Dallas Lee, 680, 786
Nixon, Wesley, 43
Nocnaw, 714
Nodlinski, Stan, 17
Noel, Blair, 38
Norman, 718
Norman, Danny, 205, 219, 244, 271, 329
Norman, Stephen, 19
Norton, Bill, 665, 767
Notarbartolo, Raymond, 198
Nowicki, Jim, 396, 399, 400, 408, 414, 416, 419, 438
Noyes, John, 19
Nutting, 663
Nye, 338
O’Neil, Thomas E., 468
Occunzi, Jaygo, 406
Oddo, 663
O'Donnel, John T., 142, 151, 782
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O'Donnell, 669
Oelerich, Chris, 407
Offerdahl, K., 618, 631
Ogden, William, 19
Ogilvie, 719
Oglesby, Rich, 286
Oglesby, Ronald, 19
Ogren, Roger, 643, 647, 663, 685
Ohman, 143
Oilote, 382
O'Keefe, Raymond W., 650, 663, 664, 686, 776
Olah, Frank, 17
Old, William J., 323, 352, 775
Olds, William, 195
Oliver, Don, 23, 28, 34, 81, 136, 139, 147
Oliver, Stanley, 330
Oliveto, D, 560, 564
Ollhoff, Tom, 448, 763
Olsen, Alan, 426
Olson, Dave, 164
Olson, Harry, 25, 69, 71, 89, 119, 173
Olson, Richard, 758
Omni, Harris, 764
Operation BBV 22/8, 711
Operation Dewey Canyon II, 578
Operation Fearless, 169, 181, 214
Operation Greeley, 26
Operation Hancock Queen, 290
Operation Hines, 361
Operation Lam Son 719, 578
Operation MacArthur, 26, 44, 100
Operation Mang Ho 16, 608
Operation Spreagins White, 396
Operation Wayne Grey, 287, 292, 310
Operations with US Navy Seals, 282
Opheim, Glen, 19, 114
Orchard, Ken, 17, 117, 151
Ori, Gene, 17
Orlowski, Jerry, 77
O'Rourke, Joseph, 16
Ortega, Rudie R., 473
Ortiz-Lopez, Ludger, 15
Orton, Rodney, 64, 133
Osborn, Don, 171
Ostrander, Vern, 472, 485
Oswalt, Harold F., 11
Ouelette, 714
Oughton, Sam, 538, 539
Overturf, Vern, 499, 518, 519, 520, 532, 774
Overturf, Wayne, 519
Owen, Bill, 19, 114
Owens, 35, 663
Oxford, Barry, 50, 81, 89, 93, 115, 118, 131, 768
Ozgowicz, Dick, 17
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Pace, Rookey, 19
Pack, Kenneth, 19, 46
Padgett, Jesse, 15
Paduano, Ralph, 761
Page, 663
Page, Ralph, 244
Pahnke, R., 298, 303
Paine, 719
Palacios, Jose, 222, 329
Palmer, 714, 724
Palopoli, Stephen, 43
Papineau, Greg, 472, 503, 577
Papke, Joe, 45, 57, 119
Pardew, Harold, 313, 349, 359, 407, 766
Pardy, 392
Park, Tim, 278, 279
Parker, 663, 719
Parker, Allan, 17, 68, 155
Parker, Billy Joe, 30, 37, 38, 41
Parker, Bob, 270, 329
Parker, Jim, 17
Parker, John, 708, 722, 743
Parker, Wayne, 548
Parker, Willie, 16
Parler, Thomas, 19
Parmater, Pat, 502
Parsons, Lee, 24, 484, 554
Paskins, Wayman E., 50, 93, 782
Patch - C Troop 'Try Me', 126
Patch - D Troop 'Snoopy', 12, 355
Patch - Ruthless Riders, 10
Patriacca, Sam, 431, 452, 524
Patrick, William, 15, 40, 777, 778
Patterson, 666, 717
Pauk, 663
Paul, James G., 111, 153, 159
Paul, Jerry T., 682, 692, 695, 697, 714
Paulk, Robert Milton, 15, 38, 93, 133, 151, 158, 782
Paviak, Ronald, 43
Paydo, Jim, 118, 119
Payne, Don, 171
Pearcy, Tom, 19, 35, 36, 38, 47, 60
Pearle, Virdel, 286
Pearson, Wesley, 371
Pedersen, Lloyd, 329
Pedrosa, Carlos A., 728, 786
Peeler, David, 16
Pember, Tom, 450
Pennington, Leroy, 19
Pennington, Paul, 287, 454, 756, 761, 763
Peoples, Joe, 286
Pepe, R.L., 299
Perdue, James, 15
Perez, 129
Perry, Joseph, 476
Perryman, Ron, 371
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Persinger, Dalmes, 16
Pesce, Paul J., 669, 682, 712, 713, 786
Petereson, 669, 717
Peterman, 717
Peters, D.C., 117, 151
Peters, Don, 17, 73
Peters, Mike, 98, 156
Peters, Richard L., 382, 551
Peterson, 29, 304
Peterson, Charles, 16
Peterson, Dave, 25, 51, 53
Peterson, Dick, 32, 37, 101, 771
Peterson, Erick, 16
Peterson, Martin, 133, 148, 165, 767
Peterson, Mike, 389, 398, 399, 400, 406, 407, 414, 416,
417, 419, 427, 437
Peterson, Pete, 124
Peterson, Richard, 769
Petrak, Bill, 532, 547, 769
Petropulos, 697, 714
Petsos, Phillip Chris, 357, 359, 783
Petteys, James B., 263, 271, 273, 274, 352, 426, 486, 783
Pettison, Trent, 17, 776
Pewitt, Bob, 19, 40
Phelps, 669
Phennger, David, 43
Phifer, Jim, 201, 774
Philip, 339
Philip, Dick, 742
Philley, Ken, 139, 187, 240, 302, 768
Phillips, 304
Phillips, David J., 292, 783
Phillips, Dennis, 304
Phillips, Gary, 366, 384, 429, 430, 441, 446, 458, 463
Phillips, John, 740, 746
Philpott, Roger, 63, 148, 767
Phipps, James L., 19, 65, 67, 162, 782
Photo - 1LT Baker SP4 Schoenemann & Snoopy, 13
Photo - Activation LTC Johnson receives unit colors, 9
Photo - CPT Fred Sullivan & CW2 Mike Redd at LZ
Uplift, 558
Photo - D Troop Snoopy patch, 13
Photo - Ruthless Riders patch, 10
Photo - SP5 Lorenzana & AH-1G #67-15572, 301
Photo - USNS Breton, 23
Photo - USNS General Walker, 23
Piccone, Mike, 125, 169, 197, 221, 230
Pickelsimer, Ronald, 19
Pilk, Robert H., 329, 366, 487, 488, 489, 500, 501, 519,
551, 774, 784
Pillion, R.T., 311, 349
Pilote, John, 287, 340, 360, 762
Pinar, Rick, 714, 723, 733
Pinion, Clarence, 19
Pinkston, Jim, 262
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Pitt, 717
Pittman, 714
Pittman, Phillip, 17
Placencio, 718
Plactacis, Wilnes, 473, 529
Plants, Otis Eugene, 542, 784
Plassman, Gary, 168, 330
Plummer, 718
Plummer, Gene, 196
Pointer, W., 495, 496
Polachowski, 669
Polczinski, Leonardo, 534, 536
Polliforme, Vinecnzo, 329
Pool, Skip, 522
Porter, George, 63, 78, 79
Pospisil, J.W., 280, 287, 304, 324, 327, 347, 357
Post, 666
Post, Ron, 387
Post, W.A., 117, 143, 152, 153
Potts, 714
Poulakidas, 714
Powell, Thomas S., 668, 682, 683, 706, 786
Powers, Francis, 207, 329, 773
Powers, Steven Charles, 78, 80, 782
Prater, 714
Prater, Joe, 422
Prather, 668
Prendergast, James, 329
Preston, 463
Preston, Johnny, 774
Preston, Mike, 714, 721, 732
Price, 718
Priddy, Dean, 692, 697, 716, 734
Pridgen, 713
Priest, 668
Privett, Clarence, 19
Procter, J.R., 111, 153, 159
Pruitt, Doss, 229
Publication Army Reporter, 118, 141, 142, 195, 525
Publication Army Times, 468, 488, 505
Publication Eagle Talons, 148, 489
Publication Hawk Magazine, 131, 135, 149, 214, 386,
637
Publication Ivy Leaf, 34, 92, 97, 109, 112, 117, 128, 132,
169, 178, 179, 180, 190, 191, 193, 195, 197, 198, 199,
202, 203, 216, 217, 219, 220, 228, 239, 243, 275, 282,
283, 288, 289, 295, 308, 310, 311, 313, 314, 318, 324,
392
Publication Leave No One Behind by Joe Kline, 274
Publication Pacific Stars & Stripes, 65, 119, 120, 178,
280, 427, 454, 469, 485, 557, 573, 690
Publication Typhoon, 341
Pueschel, Tom, 15, 19, 114
Puishis, Dale S., 73, 155, 782
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Purcell, Phil, 525
Purrell, Richard L., 11
Purser, Don, 578, 579, 581, 586, 601, 634, 635, 637, 660
Purvis, Joe, 17
Queen, 504
Quick, G.D., 165, 254
Quigley, Claude-Michael, 229, 282, 307, 768
Rabren, Larry W., 372, 407, 481, 784
Rackley, Bob, 455, 468, 523, 534, 537, 755, 761
Rader, 668
Radio call sign - Blood Bank, 187
Radio call sign - Blueghost, 15, 30
Radio call sign - Chaparrals, 126
Radio call sign - Checkmate, 343
Radio call sign - Clyde, 532
Radio call sign - Embalmer, 187, 560
Radio call sign - Falcons, 632
Radio call sign - King, 520
Radio call sign - Pallbearer, 187
Radio call sign - Ruthless Riders, 10, 15
Radio call sign - Scalphunter, 187
Radio call sign - The Morgue, 187
Radio call sign - Tonto Control, 520
Radio call sign - Tornado, 120
Radio call sign - Typhoon, 148, 187
Radio call sign - Undertaker, 187
Ragnone, 713
Raible, Walley, 35, 63, 75, 76, 159
Rainey, Dave, 463
Rainey, George, 485
Rains, 713
Rair, Max, 18
Rairden, Sam, 472
Raleigh, Henry, 358
Ramerey, 456
Ramos, 718
Ramos, Rainer S., 19, 65, 67, 162, 782
Ramsey, Bill, 598
Ramsey, Randell, 758
Ramsey, William, 500, 504
Ramsthaler, Clifford, 19
Rand, Bill, 112, 575, 580, 633, 757
Randall, Harold, 91
Randall, John, 18
Randolph, Christopher, 327, 764
Raney, Willliam, 330
Rathbone, 43
Rauber, Paul, 19, 48, 111
Rauh, 718
Raver, Gerry, 78, 79, 173
Rawlings, Charles M., 532
Rawls, John, 108
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Ray, James H., 170, 215
Rayl, Charlie, 16, 17, 68, 73, 74, 82, 84, 85, 122, 124,
127, 131, 132, 189, 228, 762
Raymind, Ronald, 761
Rayner, 718
Rebich, Floyd, 43
Redd, Allen, 497
Redd, Mike, 525, 557, 558
Redden, Jerry, 518
Redden, Roger, 16
Redel, David, 19
Redhead, Paul, 288, 318
Reed, 663, 718, 725
Reed, Denny, 79, 173
Reed, Jack, 18
Reed, Norman, 663
Reeder, Jim, 76, 173
Reel, Jeff, 19
Rees, Carl, 559
Reese, David, 18
Reference 1/22 INF S-2/S-3 Journal, 120
Reference 1/35 INF S-2/S-3 Journal, 211
Reference 4th Infantry Division Museum, 34
Reference 52nd CAB ORLL period ending 30 Apr 1971,
572, 577, 609
Reference 52nd CAB ORLL period ending 31 Oct 1971,
572, 638, 643
Reference A Bright Shining Lie, 675, 680, 687
Reference A Troop Personnel Roster, 16
Reference A Troop VUC for the period 6 - 15 Apr 1970,
464, 467, 468, 469, 470, 472, 477
Reference C Troop 1968 - 69 Yearbook, 328
Reference C Troop 1972 Yearbook, 662, 668
Reference C Troop Personnel Roster, 18
Reference D Troop Falcons Pleiku Vietnam 1971-1972
Yearbook, 632, 662, 663
Reference DA Pamphlet 672-3 Decorations, Awards, and
Honors, 748
Reference Dan Schuette's Diary, 63, 186, 194, 196, 200
Reference Doofless Drifters Digest, 134
Reference Eagle Battalion S-3 Log, 662
Reference Gary Brydges' Letters, 147, 173, 186
Reference Goldbook database, 26, 164, 169, 172, 301,
467, 555, 574, 587, 683, 743
Reference H Troop (Air) 10th Cav Anson Vietnam 1972
Yearbook, 713
Reference H Troop (Air) 17th Cav Camp Holloway
Vietnam 1972 Yearbook, 662, 717
Reference H Troop (Air) Anson Vietnam 1972
Yearbook, 662, 712
Reference HHT Personnel Roster, 15
Reference HHT, 7th Sqdn 17th Cav 71 - 72 Anson
Yearbook, 662, 666
Reference Homecoming II Project, 675, 691
Reference Ivy Leaf, 34
Reference Maintaining the LOH, 506
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Reference Montagnard History and Culture, 195
Reference Morning Report - C Troop, 556
Reference Presidential Unit Citation - Recommendation,
63
Reference Red Bird Down, 367, 375, 385
Reference Rick Schoeny's Diary, 10, 22, 23, 24, 25, 26,
30, 31, 33, 34, 35, 37, 38, 39, 40, 41, 45, 46, 48, 50,
51, 63, 64, 80, 136, 140
Reference Ron McNutt's Diary, 640, 673
Reference Spurs & Lightning, 298, 303
Reference Terry Bishop's Diary, 63, 121, 122, 123, 124,
133
Reference The Battle of Kontum website, 662, 689
Reference The Incident on Hill 31, 587
Reference UIC - Unit Identification Code, 27
Reference Unexpected Destiny, 532
Reference VHPA 1987 Reunion, 37
Reference VHPA 2004 Calendar, 385
Reference VHPA Goldbook database, 26
Reference VHPA Helicopter CD, 587, 680, 687
Reference VHPA Membership Directory 1992, 749
Reference VHPA Membership Directory 2002, 506
Reference Vietnam Graffiti, 25
Reference Vietnam Order of Battle, 748
Reference Vietnam Scrapbook, 20
Reference Vietnam War Memorial Database, 581, 682,
689, 713
Reference website www 1stavnbde com, 748
Reference Where We Were in Vietnam, 752
Reference Winged Sabers, 8, 9, 292
Regan, Albert L., 473
Register, Dave 'Cash', 209, 241, 271
Regnas, Terry, 101
Reid, 668
Reidout, C., 503
Reinheart, Bill, 42
Reisen, Bill, 460
Rendahl, Roger, 758
Renfro, Doug, 404
Rennington, John, 404
Resendez, Ray, 329, 407, 419
Reunion - 7/17th Cav - 1992, 404
Reunion - 7/17th Cav - 1993, 404
Reunion - 7/17th Cav - 1996, 404
Reunion - 7/17th Cav - 2000, 403
Reuter, Bob, 191, 195, 202, 228, 242, 298, 306, 309, 755
Revels, M.K., 502, 503
Reveteriano, 718
Reyna, Bob, 17, 127, 175
Reynolds, 668
Reynolds, T.S., 641, 654
Rhinehart, Barnett, 15
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Rhodes, Robert, 16
Rhyne, Charlie, 135, 173, 213
Rice, Tom, 284, 305, 353
Rich, 713
Richard, 297
Richard, N.M., 339
Richard, Rick, 187, 197, 261
Richards, Albert, 330
Richards, Alvis, 229
Richards, Bruce, 329
Richards, Denver, 692, 694
Richards, Larry, 651, 668, 695, 698, 711, 734
Richardson, 718
Richardson, Clarence, 15
Richardson, Gary, 19
Richie, Herbert, 356, 362, 380, 456, 504, 776
Riddle, Walter, 17, 28
Rider, Robert, 16
Rielly, Arthur, 313
Riesenberg, Peter, 554, 555
Riffenberg, 286
Riggins, Joe, 573, 577, 768
Riley, Archie, 330
Riley, Nathan, 713, 723, 730, 733
Rippy, Terry, 19
Rivera, 713
Roareson, Bill, 649
Robb, Jerry, 550
Robbins, 713
Robbins, Leonard, 25, 213
Roberg, Ernest, 330
Robert, 663
Roberts, 713, 718
Roberts, James F, 427, 481, 486, 758
Roberts, John R., 204, 209
Roberts, Paul, 757
Robertson, 663
Robinson, 663, 718
Robinson, Eric, 43
Robinson, Gerald, 16
Robinson, Gus, 430, 435, 471, 473, 474, 475, 762, 784
Robinson, J, 668
Robinson, John H., 322, 383, 427
Robinson, Johnnie, 381, 764
Robinson, Reginald, 329
Rock, James, 19
Rockhold, Neal, 668
Rocky, 713
Rodgers, 304
Rodgers, Charles, 43
Rodgers, Lloyd, 17, 765
Rodgers, Randall, 118
Rodriguez, 718
Rodriguez, Luis A., 648, 662, 663
Roe, Ron, 18
Roedl, Larry, 672, 704
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Rogers, Bob, 401, 407, 409, 410, 411, 412, 413, 418,
420, 433
Rogers, Clarence E., 505, 768
Rogers, Jack, 691
Rogers, James, 16
Rogers, Jeremy K., 165, 218, 252, 254
Rogers, Roy, 17, 124
Rohr, 172, 765
Rolfe, Art, 768
Rollentine, Richard, 649
Romanov, 364
Romer, 668
Rone, Donald, 16
Roney, Mike, 134, 167, 187, 766, 767
Ronsiek, Mike, 432
Rorrer, Billy, 17, 127
Rosales, 718
Rosas, 718
Rose, 668
Rose, John, 18
Rose, Vernon, 17, 86, 110, 196, 764
Rose, Vic, 126
Rosen, Bob, 713
Rosenberg, 530
Rosenberger, Fredrick, 171, 190, 197, 198, 216, 217,
240, 287, 344, 387, 761, 762
Rosner, Wayne, 19
Ross, Greg, 19, 24, 35, 36, 45, 66
Ross, Steven, 484, 550
Ross, William, 16
Roth, Edward, 329
Rother, Glenn, 164, 165, 256, 767
Rowe, Bill, 17
Rowe, Kenneth, 18
Rowe, Rodney, 496
Rowe, Stanley, 43
Royez, Deno, 504
Rozga, Mike, 427
Rucker, Jim, 25, 35, 39, 90, 119, 140
Rudd, 713
Rumans, Earl, 19
Runyon, Roger, 473, 474, 764
Rupp, 404
Ruscoe, Joe, 18
Russell, 668
Russell, A. Ross, 681
Russell, Dave, 229, 240, 294
Russell, Gene, 244
Russell, John, 713, 723
Russo, James, 16
Rutherford, Leroy 'Arkie', 422, 484, 495
Ryan, Thomas, 329
Rydel, Thomas, 329
Ryerson, Bill, 552, 645, 663
Sabaka, Al, 15
Sablan, David, 50, 70
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Saboka, Al, 19, 114
Sadler, Marion, 302, 304, 346
Sadler, Peter, 166, 171
Sager, K.L., 503
Salacinski, Chester, 329
Salm, Mark, 768
Salyer, James D., 505
Sample, 713
Sanchez, Maurice, 357, 468, 484
Sanders, 713, 718
Sanders, Dennis, 321
Sanders, Ron, 43
Sandova, Sandy, 139
Sandoval, Amadeus, 81, 135
Sandy, 90
Santangelo, Charles, 18
Santiago, 663
Santiago, Miguel, 230, 232, 233, 234, 235
Santiago, Miguel Vidro, 334, 769
Sapp, Jim, 17, 73
Sartor, John, 377, 446, 458, 493
Saum, Mark, 424, 466
Saunders, Phillip, 17, 98, 156, 761, 762
Sawtell, Bob, 43
Sawyer, Bill, 603, 627
Schaefer, Bill, 241, 329
Schelcher, George, 407, 420
Schepareth, Stanley, 19
Schiefen, Bob, 472, 503, 504
Schissell, RJ, 355, 364, 766, 767
Schliesman, R.D., 618, 631
Schmaling, Ron, 17, 99
Schmidt, Raymond, 16
Schneider, Harold, 19
Schoenemann, Shane, 12, 40
Schoeny, Rick, 25, 64, 77, 78, 79, 80, 119, 128, 133,
140, 148, 173, 213
Schooley, Ron, 518, 522, 525, 532
Schrum, 718
Schuette, Dan, 192, 194
Schuler, Rick, 229, 305, 313
Schulmer, Don, 764
Schulte, Bob, 11, 29, 38, 118, 191
Schultz, Ronnie Dean, 17, 98, 99, 156, 782
Schwarz, Tom, 18, 20, 21, 771
Schwatzfarb, Fred, 39
Scott, Herbert W., 142, 151, 782
Scott, Mitch, 584, 594, 629
Scout dog - Clipper, 393, 395
Scout dog - Duke, 393
Scraggy, Tom, 372
Scribner, Chuck, 664, 668, 683, 697, 713
Scruggs, 668, 713
Searcy, Edgar, 17
Sears, Mike, 663
Secrist, Fred J., 19, 65, 67, 162, 782
See, Bennie, 401, 561
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Segura, 663
Seigner, Bruce, 330
Seitz, Charlie, 100
Sellew, Ron, 17, 80
Servitelle, Mike, 543, 776
Sessions, Marvin, 768
Shafer, John, 575, 597, 602, 613, 615, 626, 635
Shaffer, John, 16
Shakallis, Shaky, 303
Shanahan, Jack, 19, 114
Shaw, 663
Shaw, George, 17
Sheehan, Pat, 582
Sheldon, Charles, 17
Shell, Ralph, 372
Shelton, L., 76
Shepard, Steve, 637, 682, 689, 691, 712, 713, 716
Shepard, Vernon C., 396, 397, 399, 400, 408, 414, 415,
417, 419, 427, 438
Shepardson, John, 19, 24, 30, 114
Sheperis, Francis, 17
Shepherd, Joe, 187, 197, 221, 261, 294, 322, 329, 337,
774
Sheppard, Rick, 669, 674, 687, 690, 691, 696, 713, 717
Sherman, R.D., 305
Shields, 713
Shields, Terry, 142, 227
Shields, Wally, 25, 37, 38, 69, 158
Shipman, Doyle, 286, 329
Shipton, Frank, 683, 704, 739, 769
Short, Randell C., 613, 626, 785
Shupe, Scott, 641, 654
Signor, 669
Sigworth, Richard Jacob, 310, 336, 783
Sikes, Owen, 15
Silva, Steve, 171, 300
Simmons, 718
Simmons, Jimmy, 473, 529
Simon, Split, 34
Simone, Robert, 16
Simpson, Clifford, 128, 133, 767
Sims, Albert, 330
Sims, David, 343, 395, 447, 457, 475, 531, 532, 763
Sipsey, Mike, 493
Sisson, Ralph, 16
Skiles, Don, 219, 228, 237, 768
Slagle, Larry Ray, 305, 477, 478, 784
Slater, Arthur R, 222
Slaughter, Sam, 674, 680, 711, 712, 718, 766, 772, 779
Slocum, Jim, 669
Slona, Dan, 572, 662
Smalls, 669
Smallwood, Billy, 358
Smart, Ernest, 542, 575, 576, 581, 617, 619, 633, 637,
755
Smedley, 663
Smell, 463
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Smith, 304, 392, 395, 478, 669, 677, 708, 713
Smith, Byron, 667, 756
Smith, Charles E., 355, 356, 778, 783
Smith, Gregory A., 612, 623, 785
Smith, James E., 17
Smith, Jim, 73
Smith, John, 10, 15
Smith, John E., 757
Smith, Johnnie L., 16
Smith, Larry, 187, 667, 758
Smith, Larry E, 329
Smith, Lenny, 463, 522
Smith, Malcolm, 123, 201
Smith, Michael L., 241
Smith, Mike E., 25, 37, 89, 213
Smith, Raymond E., 777
Smith, Richard, 15
Smith, Robert, 329
Smith, Robert P., 19
Smith, Silvester, 18
Smith, Wayne, 16
Smith, William G., 666, 760
Snader, K., 382, 435
Snead, Pewee, 638, 660
Snodgrass, 669
Snow, Gill, 19, 32, 101
Snow, John C., 340
Snyder, George, 261, 453, 763
Soden, 669
Soffer, Martin, 16
Solheim, Wilbur, 15
Soliz, Dion, 395, 422, 473, 476, 530
Solo-Santos, Jose, 18
Somers, 713
Somers, Gregory S., 580, 581, 785
Sorenson, Duward, 17
Soupene, J.C., 42, 44, 213
Soupene, W.L., 127
Sowell, Carl, 227
Sowers, 713
Spahr, Paul, 19
Sparks, Doug, 25, 51, 53, 89, 94, 119
Sparks, Howard, 104, 106, 155
Sparks, John, 584, 605
Speare, Barry, 451, 455, 461, 463, 470, 477, 479, 488,
489, 501, 518, 521, 532
Spence, Holston, 18
Spencer, 718
Spentnagel, John, 679, 680
Spivey, 718
Spivey, Ernest, 384
Splichal, Jimmy, 666, 668
Spooner, Gary, 371, 493
Spotts, Clarence, 17
Spradlin, Gerald Douglas, 691, 786
Springthorpe, Bob, 200, 201, 329, 774
Sprinkle, Ron, 19

Page 815

Stacey, Douglas, 669
Stach, Peter, 18
Stafslien, John, 176, 294
Staggs, 718
Stahl, 663
Stahl, Daniel, 330
Staley, James, 15
Stamp, Neil, 171, 300
Stanco, Joe, 395
Stanton, Scott Neal, 326, 329, 362, 366, 368, 370, 371,
374, 375, 783
Starcher, David W., 610, 630, 785
Stark, Michael, 669, 718, 726
Starnes, Bill, 669, 697
Stauss, Carl, 407
Stefanski, M.E., 492
Steffon, 320
Steflein, John, 185
Stein, Jim, 684, 690, 697, 767
Steinbrunn, Bob, 17, 20
Steinburg, 713
Steinolfson, Orin, 530, 531, 532, 762, 764, 765
Stenberg, Doug, 401, 403, 407
Stenson, Otis, 19
Stephens, Alfonzo, 19, 46
Sterken, Robert, 278
Steuart, 720
Stevens, 663
Stevens, Bob, 602, 634
Stewart, John Mike, 263
Stianche, Richard, 329
Stickland, 713
Stidem, J.C., 530, 538
Stidham, John T., 97, 109, 112, 128, 132, 141, 179, 181,
195, 214, 228, 386
Stillwell, Tom, 19, 67
Stine, J.R, 117
Stinson, David, 532, 542, 553, 573, 574, 578, 581, 582,
583, 584, 594, 601, 618, 629
Stinson, Vernon, 709, 710, 713, 737
Stobbe, 669
Stoeser, 667
Stoffel, 718
Stofko, 713
Stokes, Ron, 427, 454, 469, 492, 514, 528
Storm, Donald, 303, 355, 358, 364
Stover, Jerry, 329
Strachan, 718
Strickland, Fred, 773
Strickland, Ron, 330, 462, 479, 500, 501
Stroehle, Otto, 329
Strohl, 663
Stroming, Roger, 43
Strong, Chuck, 395, 496, 532
Struble, Stanley Dean, 552, 553, 784
Strutz, 713
Strzynske, 669
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Stuart, Mark, 682, 713, 723
Suchowski, Claron, 16
Sudeck, Roy, 669, 682, 697
Sullins, 714
Sullivan, 485, 649, 663, 767
Sullivan, Fred, 558, 774
Sullivan, James, 330, 429, 441
Sumpter, Mitchell, 340
Sumter, Mitch, 43
Sustarich, Joe, 775
Suttle, Frederick N., 669, 678, 691, 692, 707, 786
Swanger, Terry, 226
Swann, 96
Swartz, Donald, 17
Sweeney, 409, 714
Sweet, Tom, 261
Sweitzer, Joseph, 330
Swircsynski, 718
Switzer, Warren, 777
Sybesma, Allen, 409, 420
Sydow, J.H., 134
Sykut, Andrew, 19
Tabb, Robert E., 471, 473, 475
Tade, Jerry, 170
Tameyoza, Noe, 215, 253, 783
Tamis, 326, 338
Tamm, J.C., 171, 218, 252, 304
Tapia, Ernest, 279
Tartaglia, Richard, 103, 106
Tate, 445
Tate, Stephen, 19
Taylor, 663
Taylor, Bill, 19
Taylor, Dewey, 680
Taylor, G., 718
Taylor, Gary N., 694, 704
Taylor, Henry Luscious, 446, 784
Taylor, James, 67
Taylor, Lee, 17
Teall, David, 401
Teeples, 718
Tennent, Stephen, 18
Terrell, Richard, 329
Terry, 669
Tester, Marvin, 16
Tetzlaff, 663
Therrien, Dan, 133
Thiring, Florian, 10, 15, 20, 21, 41, 44, 51, 80, 164, 213,
757, 758
Thomas, 664
Thomas, Arthur H., 500, 758
Thomas, Clayton, 19
Thomas, Kenneth, 329
Thompson, 714
Thompson, Larry, 386
Thompson, R.L., 394
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Thompson, Tom, 204, 208, 209, 308, 317, 337
Thorpe, S.D., 545
Thorton, 664
Thuoug, 330
Thurman, Jerry, 669
Thurmond, James H., 464, 473
Tidwell, 667
TO&E, 8, 125, 526, 541, 632, 646, 666, 679
Tobin, Joe, 337, 368, 369, 379, 387, 423, 445, 449, 463,
772
Todman, 718
Tomassetti, Charles, 15
Tomlinson, Edward, 15
Tony, 718
Torres, Miguel, 15
Toumi, David, 329
Townsend, Dan, 284, 353, 376
Trancoso, 718
Treen, William, 16
Trees, Mike, 640, 649, 665, 767
Trembath, Jerry, 456
Treskolasky, Frank, 262
Trommatter, J.D., 143
Trosper, 714
Troyer, James, 19
Trujillo, Arthur H., 460, 572, 585, 645, 646, 649, 662,
664, 776
Trussell, Jim, 532, 537, 577, 761
Tuomi, Dave, 168
Turecek, Jack, 635, 670, 679, 761
Turgeon, Vince, 335, 364
Turley, Richard L., 316, 347, 783
Turner, Harry L., 125, 208, 222, 329, 773
Turner, John M., 302, 783
Turner, Roy, 19
Turnley, Richard, 343, 425, 447, 448, 456, 484
Tusi, Ron, 362, 400, 407, 420, 431, 528, 574, 613, 625
Twyford, 718
Tyler, James, 18
Tylor, 87, 777
Tynam, Peter, 19
Tyson, 669
Ulsaker, C.W., 188, 256
Underwood, Glenn, 16
Unger, Ray, 143, 166, 188
Unit 1/10th Cav, 34, 181, 190, 310
Unit 1/14th Infantry, 4th Division, 120
Unit 1/1st Cav, 41, 66
Unit 1/22nd Infantry, 4th Division, 82, 86, 96, 118, 120,
170, 551
Unit 1/35th Infantry, 4th Division, 211
Unit 1/69th Armor, 295
Unit 1/8th Inf, 289, 295
Unit 1/9th Cav, 9, 34, 41, 66, 490
Unit 101st Abn Div, 63, 662, 670
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Unit 10th CAB, 666
Unit 119th AHC, 120, 421
Unit 11th LIB, 41
Unit 129th AHC, 369, 694
Unit 14th CAB, 41
Unit 14th TC Bn, 42, 44
Unit 155th AHC, 401, 417
Unit 173rd Abn Bde, 63, 176, 215, 315, 635
Unit 17th CAG, 24, 242, 457, 662
Unit 180th ASHC, 678
Unit 189th AHC, 184
Unit 192nd AHC, 167, 677
Unit 192th AHC, 146
Unit 195th AHC, 23
Unit 196th LIB, 41
Unit 1st Avn Bde, 24
Unit 1st Bde, 4th Inf Div, 489
Unit 1st Brigade, 4th Division, 287, 289, 310
Unit 1st Cav Div, 100
Unit 1st Combat Aerial TOW Team, 687
Unit 2/17th Cav, 9, 578
Unit 2/1st Cav, 35, 303, 310
Unit 2/8th Inf, 295
Unit 20th SOS, 494
Unit 21st TASS, 190, 199
Unit 223rd CSAB, 578
Unit 225th Avn Co, 494
Unit 22nd ARVN Div, 496
Unit 238th SC Det, 483, 526, 775
Unit 23rd ARVN Div, 413
Unit 23rd STZ, 464
Unit 24th STZ, 275, 322, 386, 387, 454, 459, 464, 481
Unit 288th SC Det, 144, 146, 218, 483, 526
Unit 2nd Bde, 4th Inf Div, 41, 198, 199, 202, 204, 222,
307
Unit 3/17th Cav, 9, 23
Unit 3/503 Abn Bn, 146
Unit 3/506 Abn, 175, 283, 285, 290, 754
Unit 3/8th Inf, 310
Unit 34th GS Group, 44
Unit 3rd Bde, 4th Inf Div, 203
Unit 40th TC Det, 44
Unit 412th TC Det, 195, 483, 526, 551
Unit 414th SC Det, 371, 483, 526
Unit 43 Signal Bn, 460
Unit 48th AHC, 262
Unit 498th Med, 208, 385
Unit 4th Aviation Battalion, 120
Unit 4th Eng Bn, 27, 28
Unit 4th Inf Div, 24, 28, 35, 63, 457, 487, 490, 551
Unit 52nd CAB, 645, 684, 685
Unit 52nd Security Detachment, 609, 632
Unit 568th Med Co, 262
Unit 568th TC Det, 144, 146, 483, 526, 764
Unit 569th TC Det, 143, 166, 325, 483, 526
Unit 57th AHC, 83, 84, 120, 618, 683, 688, 691, 697
Unit 5th Mnt Bn, 460
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Unit 604th TC DSU, 243, 460, 468, 482, 600, 683, 740
Unit 60th AHC, 693
Unit 61st AHC, 368, 681
Unit 62nd Mnt Bn, 460
Unit 68th Infantry Radar Detachment, 609, 632
Unit 7/1st Cav, 9, 19
Unit 71st Evac Hospital, 82
Unit 78th TC DSU, 460
Unit 79th TC Co, 380, 384
Unit 88 S&S Bn, 460
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Volk, 664
Von Mosch, Eugene, 16
Vosine, 205, 206, 208, 259
Voss, 667
Wade, David, 330
Wadsworth, Lloyd, 330
Wagner, 669
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The 7/17th Air Cavalry History Project
Last updated by Mike Law in September 2011
Even before the 7/17th Cav History was published in the 1992 VHPA (Vietnam Helicopter Pilots
Association) Membership Directory, the entire Project seemed to beg for some sort of
organization. It quickly became apparent that a simple chronological order of the events made
for the best organization. It is also important to make certain that each unit within the Squadron
is included so that the full story is presented versus just the history of one Troop. The following
grid attempts to illustrate these ideas:

The Project began populating the grid with event facts and descriptions based on Vietnam Era
documents and other sources. The primary sources are the individual Troop annual histories
and the quarterly Operation Report – Lessons Learned (ORLL) documents. Sadly there are both
gaps and voids in the archive copies of these documents. For example, Alpha Troop is the only
unit in the Squadron that has a complete set of Annual Histories – this is every year from the
time it formed until it departed Vietnam. Other primary sources include The Vietnam Wall
database, unit orders, unit Morning Reports, the various VHPA helicopter databases, individual
diaries, letters, photos, etc.

It is important to state that the above mentioned grid is roughly equivalent to the Table of
Contents (TOC) in the “Primary History” (hereafter History). The History is physically a Microsoft
Word document. The following is an extract from the actual TOC:

The follow grid attempts to illustrate the effect of ‘populating the grid’ with the unit history and
ORLL source material outlined above:

This illustration easily shows that the documents written by the Squadron Headquarters and
three Air Troops are relatively “detail rich” compared to those from HHT and Delta Troop. This is
not meant to be a derogatory statement but more of a statement of fact. The Vietnam Era
documents either exit or they don’t – they either contain details about specific dated event or
they don’t. They are what they are and the Project has to deal with that fact.

The follow grid attempts to illustrate the effect of ‘populating the grid’ with the next set of primary
source material mentioned earlier. The effects are easy to see! For example, while we know
very little about the actual history of the three Transportation Corps (TC) Detachments, the
VHPA databases contain record after record on individual helicopters and that data came from
reports prepared by those TC Dets as they did their job day after day. This illustration also
shows the number of soldiers Killed In Action (KIA) for the specific month.

At this point the Project has five major components that are ‘summarized’ in the History
document mentioned above. These components are:
1. A collection of paper copies of Vietnam Era unit histories, ORLLs, Morning Reports, etc.
2. Electronic copies of various VHPA databases.
3. The “Primary History” document.
4. A “Leadership Roster” maintained in a separate Microsoft Word document.
5. The Honor Roll of our KIAs.
While each component has a value all its own, the sum or collection of all the parts is impessive.

The following illustration attempts to describe the full scope of the Project which is the complete
history of the 7/17th Cavalry Squadron in Vietnam.

It is important to note that the History document takes good advantage of Microsoft Word’s
automatic Table of Contents and keyword indexing features. In effect the History is a
chronological listing of facts. Examples of facts are: A Troop relocated to Ban Me Thuot East
on …, SGT Stanton died on …, OH-6A #123 crashed on …, Major so-in-so assumed command
of B Troop on …, the following soldiers were promoted to SGT E-5 on …, etc.

Now we get to the best part!
When the Project had matured to the point just described – a fully indexed chronological listing
of facts; it was finally ready to the best part – the recording of each individual’s first person
accounts!

From the time it was published in 1992 up until about the time of the first Ruthless Riders
Reunion in Radcliff, KY the Project only included maybe a dozen first person accounts. That all
quickly changed! A few people had a copy of the 1992 publication but most, especially former
enlisted men didn’t. In those days it was relatively easy to print all 150 or so pages of the
“Primary History” and have it in a three-ring notebook for people to review.
About the same time (approximately the early 1990s) the VHPA Directory Committee developed
some “database mining tools” to extract details from a collection of electronic database of
Vietnam Era aircraft maintenance, battle damage, accident, and loss records and then “write”
paragraphs. These tools “printed” Volumes I and II of the VHPA Historical Reference Directory
in 1994 and 1995. The 7/17th Cav Project took those tools to the next level and applied them to
the 700+ 7/17th Cav helicopter records in the 250,000+ records in the VHPA databases. The
following is an example of a paragraph “written” into the History for the month of November,
1967 by these tools:
On the 8th, the VHPA Helicopter database has an accident record for C Troop OH-6A
#65-12990 flown by CPT C.C. Holcomb who sustained injuries. The decoded details of
the record state that this was a combat mission and the accident summary reads: ‘On
takeoff from an aircraft carrier, the aircraft assumed a nose low attitude and flew into the
water. The aircraft flight controls checked out okay.’
Over the years five people read the above mentioned paragraph and then said, “Let me tell you
what I remember about that incident?” Their comments are first person accounts. They were
written down and inserted into the History.

So what are the rules for submitting First Person Accounts?
1. The priority is to include as many ‘balanced’ first person accounts as possible in this History
without regard to the rank or the position of the person. The first rule is simple - if the
account is important to someone who served in the Squadron, then it is important to the
Project. A former PVT E-2 jeep driver, infantryman, cook, clerk, (you name it) with a story he
wants included or a former squadron commander’s story; they are equally important.
2. The term ‘balanced’ has more to do with the length of the material submitted than the breath
of subjects mentioned. Some people write very wordy narratives on just one or two subjects.
Sometimes these wordy narratives must be edited so they are ‘clear, concise, and complete.’
Having said that, it is also important for the History to include more than one person’s
thoughts or memories on a given subject or event. A good example might be a fire fight
involving the Blues. There could easily be 20+ men involved on the ground and an equal
number in helicopters overhead. Each man’s memory of that battle is worthy of being written
down and inserted in the History.
3. Concerning which subjects are addressed - priority is give to recording details about events
where someone died, where someone was doing an important mission, where an aircraft
was destroyed, a significant battle was fought, or where the story will really illuminate the ‘life
and times’ of the Cav at that moment in time. Since the History is indexed by names, we
encourage the person telling the story to name anyone and everyone involved in the event.
Everyone likes to see his name mentioned someplace!
4. It is also important to be realistic about each person’s view of the same event. Two men in
the same helicopter and on the ground together can remember the events of that day
differently. The Project’s job is not to judge which is right or even more correct. The Project’s
duty is to record each man’s story accurately as that man describes it.
5. There is only one hard and fast rule concerning first person accounts – you can’t say
something bad about another man. The most negative thing you can say is words to the
effect like, “I didn’t like CPT Mike Law.” You can’t say things like “CPT Mike Law was a
coward, a terrible pilot, and a worthless drunk.” Even if all those things are true, those
comments will not be included in the History.
6. Since readers usually start reading about the time they joined the squadron, this is easily
accommodated because the History is built in chronological order. While it is nice if the
person can date a story when it is added to the History (i.e. 13 January 1968), we insert it
someplace in January, 1968 even if the person only guesses on the month. Sometimes it is
good to use the leadership roster to help the person select the date. Sometimes we ask
questions like “Well, was it near Christmas?” “Was it after your R&R, if so when did you go?”
Generally if someone is telling a story about when they got wounded, the date is well known
or they have a set of orders assigning them to a hospital.
7. The goal is to index on the following:







Each person who served in the 7/17th Cav.
Each non-7/17th Cav unit mentioned.
Each location mentioned.
Each specific 7/17th Cav aircraft mentioned by aircraft type and tail number.
Each significant event mentioned. Special attention will be given to troop relocations,
major battles, and unique events such as when B Troop shot the tiger or A Troop’s
messhall was destroyed by fire.
Each 7/17th Cav patch or troop name or radio call sign when it is first mentioned.

What About Pictures?
While it is technically easy to insert a picture into the Word document that is the History and to
index that photo, the resulting Word file gets very large and manipulating it gets difficult.
Therefore only recently were pictures inserted into the History.
Now that the History will be printed to Portable Document Format (PDF) files and only printed to
paper as needed, pictures are more than welcome. Having said that, it is prudent to select only
one or two pictures for a given event and then more recognizable individuals in a picture – the
more valuable it becomes to the History.

Camp Enari Building Numbers (last updated September 2011)
1
2
3
4
5
6
7
8
9
10
11
12
13
14
14a
14b
15
16
17
18
19a
19b
19c
19d
19e
19f
19g
19h
19i
19j
19k
20
21
22
22a
23
24
25
26
26a
27
28
28a
28b
29
30

Squadron Headquarters
HHT Orderly Room
HHT Mess Hall
D Troop Orderly Room
Barber Shop & PX
D Trp Mess Hall

40th TC in 1968
Support Platoon Medics, Cooks, Supply
Bunker
Dispensary Q Hut
D Trp EM Barracks

NCO Club

D Trp entire 3rd Platoon

Avn Platoon EM
C Trp Opns / HHT Maintenance

31
32
33
34
35
36
37
37a
37b
37c
38
39
39a
40
41
42
43
44
45
46
47
48
49
49a
49b
50
51
52
53
54
55
56
57
58
59
60
61
62
63
64
65
66
67
68
69
70

Avionic Repair
Sqdn Maintenance

40th TC Production Cntl / Tech Support

A Trp Orderly Room
A Trp Scouts
A Trp Blues / B Trp Blues
A Trp Guns EM 68-69

A Trp Mess Hall

B Trp Scouts
Squadron Chapel
Enlisted Club
S-4 Office and Supply Room
D & A Trp Vehicle Maintenance Shed

Automotive Supply

(near road D Trp Ammo Bunker)
Sqdn CO’s hooch

71
72
73
74
75
76
77
78
79
80
81
82
83
84
85
86
87
88
89
90

Sqnd Commo Center
Mail room
A Trp Officers’ BOQ
Officers’ Club / BOQ
Field Grade Officers’ BOQ & Dispensary
C Trp Officers’ BOQ
C Trp Officers’ BOQ
New Officers’ Club

Camp Holloway Building Numbers
1
2
3
4
5
6
7
8
9
10
11
12
13
14
15
16
17
18
19
20
21
22
23
24
25
26
27
28
29
30
31
32
33
34
35
36
37
38
39
40

Lane Army Airfield Building Numbers (last updated Sep 2011)
1
2
3
4
5
6
7
8
9
10
11
12
13
14
15
16
17
18
19
20
21
22
23
24
25
26
27
28
29
30
31
32
33
34
35
36
37
38
39
40
41
42
43
44
45

C Trp BOQ
C Trp BOQ
C Trp BOQ
C Trp BOQ
C Trp EM
Shower
Crapper
C Trp Scouts & Maint/Blues Upper Floor
C Trp EM
Mess Hall
PX ?
PX ?
EM Club
C Trp Orderly Room / Eagle BN HQ
Dispensary

MARS
H/10 Cav Orderly Room

Chapel

Officers’ Club

H/10 Cav Maintenance Office
Dyn Tech & Medevac Maint Office
H/10 Cav Main Hanger

46
47
48
49
50
51
52
53
54
55
56
57
58
59
60
61
62
63
64
65
66
67
68
69
70
71
72
73
74
75
76
77
78
79
80
81
82
83
84
85
86
87
88
89
90

C Trp LOH revets
C Trp LOH revets
C Trp Cobra revets
C Trp Huey revets
Lane Tower
NCO Club

