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saigon, South Viet Nam

Bansdlo~Thuot-=It was only = $wowhour holicopter rides I thought I

was lucky to got on ite-and luckier to got off. .

For the fisst tive in ny four nomthe® stay in Scaih Tiet Hemy I
hod hitch-hiked a ride on a @SS& “oombat missiontecorrying Vietn-mene troops
into the dencely jungled hillsides of the high platesu region north of
Saigon.

dut in those +dwo hours we hed flitted =% treo-top lovel for 120
rpte 120 miles over hemwily=infonted Tiet Cong £ texritory in the remgheat
Sorrain in ‘ohe mmall countrye

The pllcts battle started when they entered the cockpite NMine began
before I oven cntered the ochopper=—a dS-minute verbal contest with the
Amaricen coummender whoe hours leter finally allowed me to goe

"But you'ro not going like that,* FPilet Willie interjected, pointing
to uy bxaok skirty sports blouse and tommis shoess

‘mmnll five-footseven pilot with bushy blond mustache,; Lt

Arihuer pAelington Wiliiama wac borm in Delawere,; reised in Cape Mayy Few Jorsey,
but considers Fte Bregg, North Carolin~ his home. (address wnmaveilebie)e

Of coursey everyons colls him Willie.

I hrriedly scrounged & fiight suity, o tired-blue shapeless,
pejomnmotyled offairy grabbed o draeb grsen shoulder bag commonly caelled
a survivel kit and a dilepidated bush heot, the Australien version of

Gene Autry's lUe-gallovere
‘,



deepo
page 2

I trundled into the ohopper wngracefuliye=it wosn®t built for women,
aupe: cipecislly shovielegged onoo-behind mis mine stcele~helmeted Vietnemese
merines weering browm and geeen ieopardespotted csmouflnge suite ond errrying
lorge pocks of emmumition, bedrodls, tents and long sticks of French brende

T "aant™ down on a teo-=mall ledge nenr the radic equipment vwhere I
eould peer over the %’MW}W poised et the frond door and into the
wok.pit where ¥illie W tho B=21 Shomess

&améh Joseph Sluus, of North Chathom, New York (Box 95) wes hmddled
at the fmm maohine gungs cheeing his csrbine: Crew Chiof Harold B
Raingy of Payetteville, Forth Caroliue (Route 6)y stood slewtly et the back
one, edjusting the inteecomd ¥ cord.

A% the touch of Willie's hand, tho helicopter bulldozed forwerd slong
the red clay rirstrip and then nosed wpverd. To absorb the eweat, he wore
black kid gloves with a M.gZ&‘ka in the right index finger used o press the
intercom button. Hie m wshy mustache a;‘m:x& 'vi\x'zru" ,{L,t‘, nouthpicce.

The tin end tile roofs of the shops in ban 'tmad from oy view
out the cockpit windew; the French-omed rubber, teoa and coffee plentations
3‘3’3’58& 5}’0

"Youtre the sorrdest locking gumer I've ever seenwwith lipstick ong®
Willie said over the intersum.

"Thot's e good idem,” enid Co-pilot William B. McKensie, ohief warrent
officer from Fayetieville, Howth Corolima (722 Hilton Drive).

"Woll, I% getpretiy wowried if old Sluus sterted weering lipstick,"
%illie counterede

"oy 1 menn heving female gunners,®

But the chitechat ceased as we headed inte the mountainous Jungled tereein
8¢ densa 1t looked like spriz= -m & moosivo head of cenliflowere The chopper

rolliconstored =long, flitting five to ten feet above the ecentours of the tree
tops and river bede.

liore more
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"willie, why do you fly so low,® I ocked, wondering 4f he wes playing
trop=~top tege

aah, we're colleeting butterflies,” he wrepllsde (Foliage chuords
roar of the engine.) ' |

Sgts Slums was hunched over nis mschine guny his head pointed out the
door co thet the @in tosoled his haire From hic choppex doowy, I saw us
whiz by the long stilted houses of the Rhadesy ihe primitive sboxigines of
Viet Nem who live scettered throvghout the jungle by burning the hillgiden
and pienting unirrigated rice. They ave constantly horrassed by the Viet Conge

Thirty milss from Panme—Send Ben-iMe=Thuot, Willie siowed down the shopper,
edged it inte o wmail “clearimg” iiftored with helfebuzned tree otumpsy
pulled the mx eraft's nose 0 within two yerds of a steke snd landeds The
nine merines scurried outs biding b-hind bushes end rocks to secure the aroas

Th se troops were lucky. We could londe On previous flights a dozen
whirlybirds of the S%n Helicopier Coe had dumpad Vietnaneseo $2o0p e and
sometimes they Jumpedeesns the chopper hovered sbove the steep t=ngled hillsidess

ind bock we headed for snmother lifteioad, buszing ecross the countryside
at 100 rpte 100 miles per hours

Gunner Siuus pointed to five elephants baiuing in & strousy but he was
more interested ia spotting e tiger in this area ance famous fro for i g gone
hunting. Fow only Viet Ceng unts ave edviseds A herd of woter buffalo
stampeded when we buzszed overs Villagers stopped their rice peddy works two
small beys woveds

ig soon as the choppor hit ground, my two feet did the samo. at only
ghortly. Ancther loed of troops piled in snd we started on our socond cne-hour
mi 68l e i s
"Mhose dangerons missions must get kindg dull after avhile," I seld
to one pilote

“fio, I'm scared 21} the time," he replieds

Yety, I wee surpriscde—and relieved that the ohopper-ites neintained
o aily of calculnted nonchalance sbout thelr death-cheating missionse

more mHOXe
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They takke coffee-breaks between their breath-taking runse Between
1ii't®y while the choppers are being re-fueled, 4he mess officer Ypdngs
rings to the cirsirip mide-moruing ooffee and oookies, served from the
hood of the jeens

ng of tho srew laughel, telling sbout o pilot tsking off from his
Jungle londing-pad after unlosding troopse

®Pill didn't wamt o fly siraight like the rést of use He slid over
into the tea plemtotions A1l T oould see was She refor blades
whirling around end & million white hets,” he clmekled, "1 bet ﬁwﬁs
cotlon-pickin' teawpickers are shook up mﬁay. :

Another pilots rwm beint hmm shot at, but missed, from a
hillisides :

"Weliy theose holas arc just drilled in during the roiny secson fo let
the water droin ond,® Willde mla&neﬁo

Latery the crews lesrned that another helicopter in their compeny hed
erached and burned forther nerthe "They must have wanted « v:omgfm- roast,*
one pllot said nervoucly.

“You only crash when you moke sudden contect with the ground," Willie
obsapveds

¢ they 2ll knew it could heppen to them somewhors over the
enemy-infected jJunglos of South Viaet Name
30
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