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President’s Message

To the members of “OUR” DUSTOFF Association: I 
send you greetings from San Antonio, Texas, which is, 
by the way, home of the 2013 DUSTOFF Reunion. So 

mark your calendars: 12–14 April 2013. I want to thank you 
for the honor to represent you as your new president. Like 
many of the presidents before me, I have been a member of 
several military-related associations/organizations my entire 
career. I can say with honesty and without hesitation that none 
of them have come close to being as meaningful, rewarding, 
and relevant as our DUSTOFF Association. 

Following the lead of COL William “Scooter” Drennon, I 
am making new members a priority. By continuing to send a 
quarterly DUSTOFF Association update to all Medevac Com-
manders and First Sergeants, I hope to keep them personally 
informed on the many accomplishments of our association 
and generate new membership through increased engage-
ment and awareness. Through the great work of CPT Chris 
Wingate (our newly appointed Social Media Coordinator), 
we have started a DUSTOFF Twitter and a Facebook page. 

We hope you will “like” us on Facebook and Tweet questions 
and issues to us, as well. (Thank you, Chris!). 

Our 2012 DUSTOFF Association Reunion, held in May 
at the Edgewater Beach Resort, Panama City, was a big suc-
cess. Special thanks to Dan and Suzie Gower, Scooter and 
Melisa Drennon, Ron and Lillian Wilson, Doug Moore, and 
Karen “Hugz” Hill. Thanks to Tommy Mayes, Ben Knisely, 
and Priscilla Savage for the Hospitality Suites and to Deb 
Abrams and the staff of the Majestic Beach Resort & Edge-
water Resorts for going the extra mile to ensure we had a 
successful reunion. 

Congratulations to our two recent DUSTOFF Hall of 
Fame inductees, Tom Scofield and Ben Knisley. Their in-
ductions bring our total Hall of Fame membership to 31. 
Congratulations also to our DUSTOFF Medic, Crew Chief, 
Aviator, and Rescue of the Year Awardees. If you were not in 
attendance at the awards ceremony and didn’t hear the hero-
ism, gallantry, NO-hesitation attitude of these outstanding 
DUSTOFFers, you missed a tremendous event. Listening 
to them and their specific missions makes you marvel at the 
future of DUSTOFF. We are in good hands.

Certainly, one of the big highlights of this year’s reunion 
was getting to view the first draft version from Arrowhead 
Films of To Save a Life: The DUSTOFF Legacy. Pat and 
Cheryl Fries and their associates have done a tremendous 
job linking a treasured history with the fury and lethality 
of today’s missions/evacuations on the battlefield. It is a 
tremendous film, and I can hardly wait for the tweaking and 
final version of this magnificent account of our history and 
current DUSTOFF. 

We selected a great team to carry the banner for the coming 
year. You all have given me a great Soldier and DUSTOFFer 
in COL Jon Fristoe as the vice president. COL Bob Mitchell 
has agreed to be the secretary, while Dan Gower will continue 
to manage the treasury and double up as the executive direc-
tor. Members at large are: Rick Agosta, Scott Heintz, Mike 
Bishop, and David Litteral, and as mentioned earlier, CPT 
Christopher Wingate has agreed to become our social media 
guru. This is truly an awesome team that you have given me 
to oversee this great association.

I am already looking forward to the 2013 reunion back 
here in San Antonio, 12–14 April, at the Crowne Plaza Hotel 
Riverwalk (downtown). Also, see page 8 for hotel reservation 
information. Check out our Website, Facebook, and Twitter 
for updated information. 

Voting for the 2012 Hall of Fame will begin in the next 
few weeks, so I ask that you all watch and participate. This 
is our Hall of Fame, and we need and solicit your vote and 
input. Again, I am honored to be your president and looking 
forward to another great DUSTOFF year. Till we meet in 
S.A.—DUSTOFF! 
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DeaDly Delays
By CWO3 Eric V. Brodeur, Fort Carson, Colorado, Newcastle, California

“What the hell happened to Medevac, sir?”

That was the question an angry sergeant asked me as I 
was eating chow last February at Forward Operating Base 
Kalsu, Iraq. I didn’t understand the question or the anger in 
his voice at the time, but I do now, and would like to try to 
offer an explanation.

In the past, medical evacuation units reported to a 
medical command. These Medevac units had aviation as-
sets, namely Black Hawk helicopters. At the end of the day, 
Medical Service Corps officers were in charge. Recently, 
the Medevac units were realigned to fall under an aviation 
command as a part of the new General Support Aviation 
Battalion (GSAB).

My unit, the 571st Medical Company (AA) became C 
Company, 2nd Battalion, 227th Aviation Regiment. Our new 
command decided to implement new Medevac procedures. 

Ultimately, it was decided that Medevac aircraft would re-
quire gunship support for all off-FOB missions, even if the 
landing zone was reported to be secure.

The new policy often caused significant delays in our 
response time, namely in the southern Multi-National 
Division-Baghdad area at FOB Kalsu, and a few Soldiers 
may have died as a result. I will say that after seven years 
of flying Medevac missions, including three Iraq tours, I 
believe without a doubt that Soldiers who could have lived 
died due to these new policies. That is only my opinion 
based on experience.

The launch policies were against the recommendations 
of the senior officers in my unit, and conflicted with MND-B 
Medevac policy. But the new restriction remained, and we 
were forced to wait to launch.

In retrospect, the sergeant who spoke to me had every 
right to be upset, since we were not always allowed to rapidly 
evacuate his Soldiers when they were wounded. How upset 
would you be if your friend was dying, and Medevac was 
not allowed to come immediately?

As one of the pilots in C Company, 2nd Battalion, 227th 
Aviation Regiment, I would like to apologize to the Soldiers 
in the southern Baghdad area of operations for the delays in 
Medevac from November 2006 until May 2007. The Mede-
vac flight crews tried our best to launch as fast as possible, 
despite the unnecessary delays.

I was even relieved of my duties for launching immedi-
ately to save a fellow Soldier, after being instructed to wait 
25 more minutes to launch.

Our mission has never been easy, but it was always 
simple: Launch as fast as possible, fly as fast as possible, and 
give the wounded the best chance to survive. The new poli-
cies of the 1st Cavalry GSAB prevented us from doing just 
that, and for the first time in seven years of flying Medevac, 
I am ashamed to be a part of this mission.

It would be easy to focus on the thousands of Medevac 
missions that my unit performed without delay and ignore 
the small percentage that went so very wrong. I, however, be-
lieve we need to do the opposite and focus on those Soldiers 
we failed due to a flawed policy and an arrogant command.

I hope members of the 1st Cavalry Division take notice 
to what I have written and help me fix the problems with 
Medevac before the next combat tour. I tried my best and 
was reprimanded, relieved, and insulted by my battalion 
commander.

I hope the next time one of our Medevac crews is sitting 
down at chow and a Soldier walks over to speak, it is to say, 
“Thank you for a job well done.” 

—DUSTOFFer—
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The 12th Combat Aviation Brigade:
Building NATO Medevac Capacity in Europe

by COL Van J. Voorhees Jr. and CPT Robert C. McDonough, published in Army Aviation, June 30, 2012.

Editor’s Note:  This is the second in a 
series of three articles on the trans-
formation and transition of U.S. Army 
aviation in Europe.

The 12th Combat Aviation Bri-
gade (CAB), headquartered on 
Katterbach Army Airfield in 

Ansbach, Germany, is the most diverse 
combat aviation brigade in the Army, 
comprised of both rotary- and fixed-
wing assets displaced across Germany. 
The 12th CAB is often called upon as 
a first responder in confronting crises 
in Europe, Africa, and the Middle 
East, while simultaneously executing 
deployments in support of contingency 
operations worldwide. 

These deployments have almost 
never been executed as unilateral 
U.S. actions, and the Soldiers of the 
12th CAB are accustomed to working 
with our NATO partners. The Brigade 
deployment experiences highlight the 
importance of joint training, which 
strengthens our NATO alliance and 
enables a team approach to confronting 
global threats. 

Lessons Learned
In 2010, 5th Battalion 158th Avia-

tion Regiment, 12th CAB’s General 
Support Aviation Battalion, was sent 
to Regional Command (RC) West in 
Afghanistan. A small Medevac detach-
ment from Company C was tasked to 
establish a base of Medevac support for 
the German Bundeswehr forces and a 
battalion of 10th Mountain Division 
Soldiers based in Regional Command-
North. 

The U.S. Soldiers, although not un-
accustomed to working with Germans, 
had never before lived and worked 
solely with German forces on a Ger-
man-controlled forward operating base 
(FOB). Facing significant challenges 
establishing a base of operations, the 
detachment quickly realized their big-
gest obstacle was the difference in U.S. 
and NATO communication systems. 

The detachment had difficulty com-
municating with both the units they 
were tasked to support, as well as their 
higher German HQ for mission task-
ings. The networks NATO and U.S. 
forces utilized to pass both classified 
and unclassified information, includ-

ing urgent Medevac requests, were 
incompatible.

The communication challenges 
extended into the aircraft, as well as 
the FM radios installed on U.S. heli-
copters. The FM radios were unable 
to communicate with German radios 
on the ground, breaking a critical link 
between the Medevac aircraft and the 
Soldiers in need of support. 

To bridge these gaps, the detach-
ment worked closely with the Ger-
man-controlled Patient Evacuation 
Coordination Center (PECC), located 
in Mazar-e Sharif, to standardize the 
Medevac mission flow to reduce 
Medevac launch times and to formalize 
the air-to-ground radio and frequency 
management to ensure necessary com-
munications once the aircraft arrived at 
the point of injury. 

This process was put to the test 
on 2 April 2010, Good Friday, when 
approximately 200 Taliban ambushed 
a platoon of German Soldiers in the 
town of Chahra Darreh. The efforts of 
the U.S. and German forces to improve 
the lines of communication proved 
successful. 

The first-up crews, DUSTOFF 87 
(Medevac aircraft) and Black Magic 
70 (security chase aircraft) departed 
within five minutes of receiving the 
9-line Medevac request and were on-
scene seven minutes later. Over the 
next three hours DUSTOFF 87 and 
Black Magic 70 landed a combination 
of seven times, extracting 11 critically 
wounded German Soldiers from the 
battlefield. While three German Sol-
diers, regretably, lost their lives, many 
more were saved due to the Medevac’s 
quick response. 

As a result of this mission, a founda-
tion of trust was laid, serving to build 
a strong relationship between U.S. 
Medevac and the German military. 
The German commanders at Kunduz 
recommended, and the Defense Min-
ister, Karl-Theodor zu Guttenberg,  C/5-158th Avn. Regt. Soldiers conduct hot and cold litter 

extraction training with Spanish and German military. 
(German Army photo). (12th CAB, continued on page 5.)
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approved and presented, 14 German 
Gold Crosses to then General Stan-
ley McChrystal, commander of U.S. 
Forces Afghanistan. These awards, 
the second highest German awards for 
valor, were later presented to the Mede-
vac crews on 12 May 2010, marking the 
first time this award was ever given to 
a foreign Soldier.   

The Last Two Years
The return of 5th Battalion from 

their Afghanistan deployment in early 
summer of 2010 and the realization 
12th CAB would likely deploy back 
to a predominantly German-controlled 
region, highlighted the tremendous 
importance of training and partnering 
with our NATO allies. The 12th CAB 
began reaching out on every level, to 
include sending subject matter experts 
(SME) in Medevac, air assault, attack, 
and heavy lift operations, to United 
Endeavour (UE) in Bydgoszcz, Poland. 
This NATO training exercise empha-
sized partnership with and preparation 
of commanders and command groups 
for deployment to RC-North. 

The 12th CAB, on all three UE 
events, sent Medevac SMEs to help 
train the PECC and the leaders of RC-
North on the integration and utilization 
of Medevac and to continue improving 
the critical lines of communication 
that determine the success of Medevac 
missions.

In the fall of 2010, the German 
Air Force was in the process of field-
ing their first Medevac company of 
newly fielded NH-90 helicopters. 
German commanders requested 12th 
CAB provide U.S. Medevac doctrine 
briefings for over 300 German pilots. 
The relationships formed in RC-North 
between U.S. Medevac and the German 
Bundeswehr resulted in a strong bond 
and a clear goal, demonstrating addi-
tional training was needed to improve 
Medevac missions.  

The joint training opportunities 
with our NATO partners in Europe are 
plentiful. C/5-158th, beginning in the 
winter of 2011, flew to the Bundeswehr 
bases in Feldkirchen and Wildflecken 
to train German medics on U.S. Army 
Medevac tactics, techniques, and pro-
cedures. The Medevac crews would 
travel to these locations on 26 separate 
occasions over a period of 14 months 

to train German Soldiers who would 
deploy in RC-North and rely on U.S. 
Army Medevac. 

One Medevac crew was sent in the 
summer of 2011 to Hamm, Germany, to 
train British and German hospital units 
on Medevac capabilities and 9-line 
procedures. C/5-158th executed six 
separate joint training certification ex-
ercises in Grafenwoehr and Hohenfels, 
training with a range of Polish, Czech, 
Romanian, French, and German forces 
on U.S. Army Medevac procedures, 
with emphasis on the mission receipt, 
approval, and launch process. C/5-
158th sent a crew in support of the 1st 
Battalion, 10th Special Forces Group 
in the Czech Republic, where multiple 
iterations of live hoist and 9-line calls 
were conducted.   

A/5-158th and C/5-158th teamed up 
and flew to Szolnok, Hungary, to train 
alongside the Hungarian Air Force and 
Hungarian Special Forces in basic Air 
Assault and Medevac operations. This 
five-day training event was vital in 
establishing an initial relationship with 
the Hungarian military and building 
trust for future deployments. 

The company’s forward momentum 
in building relationships essential to 
mission execution did not go unnoticed 
by the German Bundeswehr higher 
command. In the winter of 2012, the 
German Medical Command at UE, 
realizing the mutual benefit of training 
with U.S. Army flight medics, offered 
a two-week, 82-hour, medical training 
course at the Bundeswehr hospital in 
Berlin. 

C/5-158th was able to send five 
flight medics to the hospital to learn 

medical procedures from experienced 
German doctors, train alongside Ger-
man medical professionals they will 
work with during their upcoming 
deployment, conduct first-responder 
ride-alongs in ambulances, and execute 
tactical medical simulation training. 
These training events and partnerships 
were crucial in not only training our 
NATO partners on U.S. Army Mede-
vac procedures, but enhancing the 
understanding of the way our NATO 
allies operate.  

The Road Ahead
The 12th CAB is focused and pre-

pared for the upcoming deployment 
to RC-North, where it will continue 
to lead U.S. Army Aviation in build-
ing relations, trust, and capacity with 
our NATO allies. C/5-158th’s sister 
Medevac unit, C/1-214th, will remain 
in Germany and continue to push the 
envelope of NATO Medevac training 
in Europe. 

In the spring of 2010, 12th CAB led 
the way into RC-North with three U.S. 
Army Blackhawks, creating the first 
U.S. Army Medevac site in Kunduz. 

In 2012, with two years of intense 
joint training and partnerships formed, 
Soldiers of 12th CAB will strive to 
build upon this joint foundation and 
push Medevac execution with our 
NATO partners to the next level of 
excellence. 
------------
COL Jay Voorhees commands the 12th 
Combat Aviation Brigade, and CPT 
Robert McDonough is the Executive Of-
ficer of Company C, 5th Battalion, 158th 
Aviation Regiment. Both are currently 
assigned to Katterbach Army Airfield in 
Ansbach, Germany.

(12th CAB, continued from page 4.)

Left: Members of C/5-158th 
Avn. Regt. receive first 

responder training during a 
German civilian EMT ride 
along program in Berlin. 
(U.S. Army photo by SGT 

Crabtree, C/5-158 Avn. Regt.)
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13 Military Pilots rebuke the Joint Chiefs of staff

(13, continued on page 8.)

By Michael Yon, January 29, 2012, published online at Carl Prine’s Line of Departure,  
military.com’s News and National Policy Journal.

Michael Yon is a combat writer 
and a former member of the 
U.S. Army Special Forces. 

The New York Times noted in 2008 that 
he’d spent more time embedded with 
combat units than any other journalist 
in Iraq, and the reporting on his blog 
won the Weblog Award in 2005, 2007, 
and 2008. It is probable that he has also 
spent more time with combat troops in 
Afghanistan than any writer, photog-
rapher, or journalist of any sort. He is 
widely respected inside the military and 
beyond for the quality of his journalism 
and his pursuit of the truth alongside 
U.S. and allied combat personnel in the 
most dangerous theaters of operation.

On 18 September 2011, Mr. Yon 
accompanied an element of the U.S. 
Army’s 1st Infantry Division, the 4–4 
Cav, on a nighttime combat operation 
in Kandahar Province, Afghanistan. 
During this mission, the unit was at-
tacked with an Improvised Explosive 
Device (IED), deafening one soldier 
and amputating both legs and one arm 
of a second, SPC Chazray Clark. SPC 
Clark was conscious and communicat-
ing up until the time he was evacuated.

U.S. and allied forces have two 
primary helicopter medical evacuation 
(Medevac) assets in Kandahar: U.S. 
Army “Dustoff” flights and U.S. Air 
Force “Pedro” flights. Unlike Army 
Dustoff flights, the Pedro flights—as 
well as British, Dutch, U.S. Marines, 
Navy, and U.S. Special Operations 
Command (SOCOM) medical flights—
do not bear the red cross. The core 
reasons for this difference involve rapid 
reaction and maximum flexibility, with 
limited air assets.

While Pedro, SOCOM, and Marine 
rescue flights can launch and insert 
quickly, due to being armed, U.S. Army 
Dustoff flights—following Geneva 
Conventions requirements for bearing 
the red cross—are unarmed, with Army 
policy requiring armed escort before 
they are allowed to launch their rescue 
missions. Consequently, unlike other 
Medevac/CASEVAC flights, Army 
Dustoff flights are regularly delayed 
while they await escort gunships, often 

from other areas. There is no obligation 
under the Geneva Conventions to wear 
the red cross.

SPC Clark and others probably died 
because of this delay.

During the incident in question, a 
Dustoff helicopter was approximately 
three minutes away, parked at Forward 

Operating Base Pasab. Both Dustoff 
and Pedro aircrews report being able to 
be airborne within roughly six minutes 
of receipt of orders.

However, because there were no 
Apache gunships available, the Dustoff 
flight for SPC Clark was delayed. Of-
ficial records state that he was delivered 
to hospital facilities 59 minutes after 
the Medevac flight was requested by his 
unit—one minute from falling outside 
DoD standards, and within the “Golden 
Hour” from the moment of injury. But 
the military deceives here. Their ficti-
tious Golden Hour does not begin at 
the moment of injury, but from the time 
the 9-line casualty report is received. 
This deadly deception was revealed in 
Golden Seconds [Michael Yon’s online 
magazine].

Pedro helicopters, also sitting at 
Kandahar Airfield, could have com-
pleted this mission in less than 35 
minutes. If Pedro or armed Dustoff had 
been stationed at Pasab, Chazray Clark 
could have been delivered to the trauma 
center in roughly 24 minutes.

The official record states that it took 
59 minutes to deliver Chazray Clark to 
the combat support hospital. Video shot 
by Michael Yon provides conclusive 
proof that the military has deceived the 
Congress. Patient delivery took about 
66 minutes from the time of injury, and 
about 65 minutes from the time of first 

report. There is no argument on this 
point. This clear deception brings in 
question all other military statements 
on this issue.

The death of SPC Clark attributed to 
these delays is not an isolated incident.

The purpose of the red cross on 
Dustoff aircraft is to officially designate 
non-combatant status, granting immu-
nity from hostile fire. Like many 20th-
century rules of war, they are simply 
not recognized by any hostile elements 
with whom the U.S. is currently in 
conflict. Even if they were recognized, 
the red cross is hard to see at night or 
during limited visibility. Helicopters do 
get hit with fire at night. For instance, 
a CH-47 was shot down at night last 
August [2011], killing all 38 aboard.

According to the Geneva Conven-
tions, “If there is no agreement, bellig-
erents will only be able to use medical 
aircraft at their own risk and peril.”

The reality is that helicopters bear-
ing the red cross receive no protections, 
they are banned from participating in 
other high-need combat missions, and 
they have been delayed in their official 
duties to the point of permitting the 
deaths of U.S. personnel.

It is also worth noting that because 
Geneva protections were not being 
afforded to clearly designated U.S. 
Army medics, they were ordered to 
cease wearing the red cross-marked 
armbands and helmets and to start car-
rying weapons—back in Vietnam. They 
have not worn them since.

Air Force, SOCOM, Marines, Navy, 
British, and Dutch aircraft have fore-
gone the red cross and its legal restric-
tions, resulting in vastly more flexible 
Medevac capacity. In addition to being 
better positioned to save lives, it is 
notable that these units also maximize 
the dollar-value to DOD and the U.S. 
taxpayer by maximizing the utility of 
the airframes and aircrews involved.

The senseless additional trauma 
inflicted upon SPC Clark after the 
IED by faulty Army Medevac policy 
was witnessed by Mr. Yon, and in 

Like many 20th-century 
rules of war, they [red 
crosses] are simply not 
recognized by any hostile 
elements with whom the 
U.S. is currently in conflict.
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Army Statement on MEDEVAC Issue
January 20, 2012, by Office of the Chief of Public Affairs

WASHINGTON (January 20, 
2012)—Recent news items 
about the use of Army medi-

cal evacuation, or Medevac, helicop-
ters in Afghanistan, contain troubling 
information. The reporting suggests 
that putting red crosses on Medevacs, 
and not arming them somehow, is put-
ting injured Soldiers’ lives at risk. The 
facts do not support these assertions for 
several reasons.

First, there is no evidence, implied 
or proven, that the enemy deliberately 
targets Medevac helicopters. We know 
from hard experience that the enemy 
does try to shoot down any and all 
U.S. and coalition aircraft. Further, all 
helicopters in Afghanistan fly in pairs 
as a force protection matter. It’s the way 
we do business. To suggest that arming 
Medevac aircraft would result in crews 
launching sooner is a dubious assertion.

Here are the facts: DOD has spe-
cifically tasked the Army, not any 
other service, to provide a standing 
Medevac capability. The other services, 
as well as the Army in some cases, fly 
CASEVAC missions. This is a criti-
cal distinction. CASEVAC stands for 
Casualty Evacuation, which is a tech-
nical distinction that means they use 
whatever helicopters are available at 
the moment to extract the wounded or 
downed aircrews. However, DOD has 
tasked the Army to provide evacuation 
to the Medevac standard, which means 
our Medevac crews and helicopters are 
purpose-built, manned, trained, and 
equipped to provide advanced trauma 
care in-flight. 

While putting a red cross on our 
Medevac helicopters has the added ben-
efit of being consistent with the Geneva 
Conventions, it also marks that aircraft 
and crew for no other mission besides 
medical evacuation. In Afghanistan 
and other austere environments, where 
helicopter assets are in very high de-
mand, it’s important that we dedicate 
a fleet of aircraft for no other purpose 
than to provide advanced in-flight care 
for wounded Soldiers, Sailors, Airmen, 
and Marines. 

The Army provides the great major-

ity of medical evacuations in Afghani-
stan. That includes allied personnel 
and even enemy wounded. The U.S. 
Marines in Afghanistan, and in Iraq 
before that, specifically asked for the 
Army to provide medical evacuation 
of its personnel, because they know we 
provide the “gold standard” in modern 
battlefield evacuation. No military 
force in the world is better than the U.S. 
Army at Medevac. The 92 percent sur-
vival rate for wounded in Afghanistan 
is the highest in history because of the 
power of our Medevac capability and 
its battlefield support network.

Another important point is that arm-
ing our Medevacs would significantly 
impact the capability of the aircraft. 
Machine guns, related mounting equip-
ment, ammunition, and the gunners all 
add weight to the aircraft. The added 
weight would hinder the aircraft’s abil-
ity to work at higher altitudes because 
of reduced lift, as well as its speed 
and range. Additionally, Medevacs 
can carry up to four litter patients, but 
if weapons were added, that number 
would be reduced. This would in turn 
require the commitment of more Mede-
vac aircraft, an already low density and 
high demand asset. 

Further, arming Medevacs would 
not reduce the need for armed escorts. 
Again, our aircraft travel in pairs. The 
decision to use escorts is the tactical 
commander’s, and the Army does not 
dictate how or when it is necessary to 
use these assets.

Finally, it’s important to remember 
that the Army would change its policy 
if battlefield commanders wanted a 
change. We take our obligation to 
perform the Medevac mission very se-
riously. We’re a learning organization, 
and periodically we review our policies 
to make sure they remain relevant. We 
looked at the Medevac policy in 2008, 
but after a review, we determined no 
change was necessary. 

Additionally, neither the Interna-
tional Security Assistance Force nor 
U.S. Forces-Afghanistan has requested 
a change in policy, because our Mede-
vac crews and aircraft provide the best 
chance at survival ever seen in warfare, 
and because, as commanders in Af-
ghanistan have told us, not arming our 
Medevacs and identifying them with 
the red cross has had no impact on the 
medical evacuation mission. 

U.S. Army Soldiers transport a trauma victim to a U.S. Army medical helicopter in 
Tarmiyah, Iraq, September 30, 2007. The Soldiers are from Charlie Company,  

4th Battalion, 9th Infantry Regiment, 4th Stryker Brigade Combat Team,  
2nd Infantry Division out of Fort Lewis, Washington.
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further researching and reporting on 
the incident, the full scope of the poor 
judgment involved in these Medevac 
policies came forth. Many seasoned 
professionals of all walks, including 
dozens of aircrew members of different 
service branches, reached out to him to 
provide further insight. Dustoff crews, 
in particular, expressed deep frustration 
with these policies.

Of additional tremendous concern 
coming to light is that current Army 
Dustoff policies actually violate Chap-
ter VI of the 1949 Geneva Conventions, 
to which the U.S. is a signatory:

“Article 36. Medical aircraft, that 
is to say, aircraft exclusively employed 
for the removal of wounded and sick 
and for the transport of medical per-
sonnel and equipment, shall not be 
attacked, but shall be respected by the 
belligerents, while flying at heights, 
times, and on routes specifically 
agreed upon between the belligerents 
concerned.

They shall bear, clearly marked, 
the distinctive emblem prescribed in 
Article 38, together with their national 
colours on their lower, upper, and lat-
eral surfaces. They shall be provided 

with any other markings or means 
of identification that may be agreed 
upon between the belligerents upon 
the outbreak or during the course of 
hostilities.”

Unless agreed otherwise, flights 
over enemy or enemy-occupied terri-
tory are prohibited.

Medical aircraft shall obey every 
summons to land. In the event of a land-
ing thus imposed, the aircraft with its 
occupants may continue its flight after 
examination, if any.” 

The reporting of this incident and 
calls for a change in Army Medevac 
policy resulted in significant pushback 
from Army authorities in-theater. Con-
gressional interest and inquiry resulted 
only in further resistance from military 
authorities, including at CENTCOM, 
all the way to the highest levels of 
Pentagon military leadership—the 
Secretary of the Army and the office 
of the Joint Chiefs of Staff.

It is the opinion of Mr. Yon and 
many of his readers who are subject 
matter experts, that documentation 
provided to Members of Congress and 
the House Armed Services Committee 
(HASC) regarding Army Medevac 
policy contains falsehoods and is ob-

fuscatory in nature.
In particular, the office of the Joint 

Chiefs of Staff provided HASC an 
unsigned document with neither title 
page nor date, which was riddled with 
egregious errors and deceptions. With 
this document, JCS deceived Congress. 
While the author is unknown and may 
have come from lower commands, the 
document was provided to HASC by 
JCS under the cover of their authority, 
without caveat.

The remaining portion of this article 
addresses this document, and sheds 
light on the reality on the ground as 
our troops experience it. Of particular 
note, 13 active-duty helicopter pilots 
contributed to this analysis of the JCS 
document—five Army Dustoff, five 
Air Force Pedro, and three additional 
non-Dustoff Army. All have completed 
at least one tour in Afghanistan or are 
there now. Many have also completed 
combat tours in Iraq. In total, these 13 
pilots have roughly 25 combat tours 
between them and thousands of mis-
sions. More than 20 subject-matter 
experts contributed to this analysis. 

(13, continued from page 6.)

2013 DUSTOFF Association Reunion
April 12–14, 2013

Reserve your rooms now at San Antonio’s 
Crowne Plaza Hotel Riverwalk 

Mention DUSTOFF for the $106-per-night room rate.

Book rooms by calling the toll-free number:

1-888-233-9527 

or visit the Website: 

https://resweb.passkey.com/go/DUSTOFF

For help/questions, call Dan Gower, 210-379-3985.
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U.S. Soldiers Receive French Award for Heroic Actions

KAPISA PROVINCE, Afghani-
stan – Six Task Force Poseidon 
Soldiers were awarded the 

French Cross of the Military Valor with 
Bronze Star at Forward Operating Base 
Nijrab, March 13, 2012.

“It was humbling to see Task Force 
Lafayette put on that large of a ceremo-
ny to recognize six individuals; it was 
amazing,” said TF Poseidon medical 
evacuation commander, MAJ Graham 
Bundy, a native of Holly Springs, North 
Carolina “The expression of gratitude 
by TF Lafayette and the recognition by 
the nation of France with such an es-
teemed award—it was overwhelming.”

More than 100 Soldiers from Task 
Force Lafayette stood in formation 
while French Army BG Jean-Pierre 
Palasset, TF Lafayette commander, 
presented 82nd Combat Aviation Bri-
gade medical evacuation Soldiers with 
the award for their heroic actions and 
support provided to TF Lafayette.

“These men are courageous; these 
men are heroes,” said Palasset. “That 
is why France is going to honor them.”

Last September, Lafayette’s Task 
Force Raptor was on a mission in sup-
port of Afghan National Security Forc-
es, when they were engaged by more 
than 40 insurgents. Fifteen personnel 
were injured in the conflict. Despite 
the heavy fighting on the landing zone, 
TF Poseidon sent two helicopter crews 
from its medevac company to evacuate 
four French casualties, two of whom 
needed urgent care. Even with the risk 
the crew faced, they landed at the grid 
and evacuated the casualties.

“We received a nine-line to pick 
up two urgent patients. We received 
information from the attack weapons 
team, at the 9-line grid, that the landing 
zone was hot,” said U.S. Army CWO3 
Christopher DeOliveira, who hails 
from Bronx, New York, and is a Task 
Force Poseidon Medevac pilot. “We 

by U.S. Army SSG Donna Davis, RC-EAST PAO, Saturday, 17 March 2012

Kapisa Province, Afghanistan: U.S. Army medical evacuation Soldiers 
with the 82nd Combat Aviation Brigade, Task Force Poseidon, stand at 
attention in front of Coalition Forces, March 13, 2012. Six U.S. Soldiers 

were awarded the French Cross of the Military Valor with Bronze Star for 
their heroic actions in support of Task Force Lafayette. (U.S. Army photo 

by SSG Donna Davis, Task Force Poseidon Public Affairs.)

continued with the mission to get the 
Soldiers out of there.”

If you ask these Soldiers about their 
actions that day, they will tell you they 
were just doing their job.

“I’m very honored that the French 
Army took the time to recognize us,” 
said U.S. Army SSG Robert Wengeler, 
a native of Cheney, Washington, and 
a Black Hawk crew chief with the 
Medevac company. “It’s just another 
day of work. If someone is hurt, I have 
no hesitation about going out there to 
get them.”

For some of the Soldiers, the real 
reward is not just being presented with 
the medal, but helping to take care of 
casualties and save lives.

“Saving people and getting them to 
the hospital is the best part of the day,” 
said DeOliveira. “When you get them 
back in time, that is the reward.” 

Kapisa Province, Afghanistan: U.S. Army MAJ Graham Bundy of Holly Springs, North 
Carolina, a medical evacuation commander with the 82nd Combat Aviation Brigade, 

was awarded the French Cross of the Military Valor with Bronze Star 
for his valorous actions in support of French forces, March 13, 2012. 

(U.S. Army photo by SSG Donna Davis, Task Force Poseidon Public Affairs.)



PAGE 10 The DUSTOFFer

“You’ve Got to do Everything You Can to Get 
the Wounded Off the Battlefield”

Kandahar Province, Afghanistan, 20 June 2011—A DUSTOFF article written by Laura Rach, Stars and Stripes

Most of the crew was asleep 
that morning, exhausted 
from flying Medevac mis-

sions in Kandahar’s deadly Arghandab 
River Valley. It was late June, and the 
summer fighting season was raging. 
The week had been harrowing, and 
the missions were piling up. Gunshot 
wounds, RPG attacks, limbs ripped 
from Soldiers’ bodies. They’d lost 
count of the wounded they’d pulled out.

None of that mattered when the 
early call sounded. An improvised 
explosive device (IED) had blown a 
Soldier’s legs off, and another Sol-
dier had experienced traumatic brain 
injury. Within minutes, Soldiers from 
C Company, 1st Battalion, 52nd Avia-
tion Regiment, were airborne, headed 
toward the notorious Pashmul South 
region.

Purple smoke billowed from the 
landing zone as the crew hovered over 
a small band of 1st Infantry Division 
Soldiers, waiting with their wounded. 
Tree lines, mud walls, and grape rows 
surrounded them, the perfect setting for 
an ambush. CWO2 Marcus Chambers 
slowed the helicopter for the landing. 
Gunfire erupted.

The attack continued as Chambers 
set the aircraft down and Flight Medic 
SSG Garrick Morgenweck slid open the 

door to retrieve the wounded. When he 
stepped out, insurgents fired a rocket-
propelled grenade from close range, 
striking a nearby mud wall, narrowly 
missing the helicopter.

Pilot-in-Command CPT Chris 
Morisoli called the crew back and told 
Chambers to take off. Morgenweck 

rolled backward into the cabin, pull-
ing the door shut as Chambers lifted 
into the sky.

The helicopter circled out of range 
while an Apache gunship fired on insur-
gents. Chambers followed the Apache 
in, but pulled back when the blast wave 
from another RPG shook the cabin.

Frustration gripped the crew as 
Chambers circled for a third attempt. 
Insurgents attacked with small arms 
fire, which shook the rotor system and 
nearly hit Crew Chief SSG Bruce Gar-
rett. A bullet struck inches below his 
chest, knocking a ballistic plate into his 
knees. Bullet fragments tore through 
the cabin and a mist of shrapnel caught 
Morgenweck in the face.

Morisoli checked in with the crew. 
Knowing the situation was dire, each 
member voted for a fourth attempt.

Morisoli followed the Apache on 
yet another gun run. The crew watched 
as Soldiers huddled over the wounded.

As Morisoli closed in fast, he pulled 
up and rotated the aircraft by shifting 
into an unexpected decelerating turn 
over a mud wall, landing just four feet 
from the wounded. As he looked down, 
Morisoli could see a Soldier from the 
litter team looking up at him. If they 
hadn’t been under fire, he would never 

have landed so close.
Gunfire erupted as one last explo-

sion blew in the distance. Morgenweck 
covered Flight Medic SGT Amanda 
Mosher with his M4 as she pushed out 
of the aircraft and guided the wounded 
on board.

Forty seconds later, the helicopter 
lifted off.

“If I had to go out and do that again, 
I probably couldn’t do it,” Morisoli said 
later about the landing. “It was the last 
shot we had to get in there. We had to 
make it work, and we had to be fast.”

According to Morisoli, determina-
tion is a common trait among Medevac 
crews.

“The price of failure is too high. 
You’ve got to do everything you can 
to get the wounded off the battlefield,” 
Morisoli said. “I couldn’t live with 
myself if I didn’t.”

Garrett agrees. “It’s all about those 
guys on the ground, so if we have to 
go in there 10 times, I’ve got to put my 
fears aside because they’re counting on 
me,” he said. “I’m counting on them to 
go out there and fight the Taliban head 
to head, in close quarters. When they 
need Medevac, we’re going in there.”

For their actions under fire on 20 
June 2011, Morisoli and Chambers 
were each awarded the Air Medal with 
“V.” Garrett, Morgenweck, and Mosher 
received Air Medals.

Both pilots struggle with the dis-
tinction.

“It’s a team effort,” Morisoli said. 
“It’s unfortunate that they weren’t 
recognized with the same award, be-
cause the things they did were equally 
as important to us accomplishing the 
mission.”

While most of the crewmembers 
were close before—Morisoli, Garrett, 
and Morgenweck had served together 
in Iraq—they now share a bond forged 
only in battle and know they’re forever 
changed because of it.

“When I leave this unit,” Mor-
genweck said, “those are going to the 
people, 40 years from now when I have 
Alzheimer’s in a nursing home, they’ll 
be the people I remember.” 

“It’s all about those guys 
on the ground, so if we 
have to get in there 10 
times, I’ve got to put 
my fears aside because 
they’re counting on me. . 
. . When they need Mede-
vac, we’re going in there.”

One of the questions 
f rom  t h e  c a r e er 
placement test given 
a p p l i can t s  for  a 
military commission:
“Rearrange the letters 
P S N E I to spell out 
an important part of 
human body that is more 
useful when erect.”
Those who spell SPINE 
will become doctors; 
the rest will go to 
fl ight school and 
become pilots.
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Medevac Team Saves Lives in Afghanistan
by Seth Doane, August 11, 2011 

Five U.S. troops were killed 
Thursday by a roadside bomb in 
southern Afghanistan. The num-

ber of casualties in the war has been 
growing, but more American lives are 
being saved with high-tech emergency 
medical care. To see how that is done, 
CBS News correspondent Seth Doane 
spent time with a Medevac chopper 
crew in Kandahar province.

All they knew was that they were 
flying toward a mass-casualty event. 
Having left the lights of Kandahar 
behind, the shadowy threats this U.S. 
Army Medevac team regularly face 
were only further obscured by dark-
ness.

Twenty-five-year-old SSG Kyle 
Clark hopped out of the chopper to 
survey the scene. 

“I jumped out,” he said. “I was on 
the ground maybe 15 seconds [and] 
they took off. You’re out there by 
yourself. You have no idea what you’re 
walking into.” 

A few minutes later, they loaded 
casualties on two helicopters. Time was 
their biggest enemy. These flight med-
ics refer to having a so-called “golden 
hour”—just 60 minutes—to get the 
seriously wounded to a hospital.

“[You do a] blood sweep,” ex-
plained Clark, “[and] figure out where 
he’s bleeding from. Once you figure 
that out, you fix things as you come 
across them.” 

Little was known about the back-
story—how these five Afghan police 
officers wound up with multiple gun-
shot wounds.

“When patients come in here, what 

are you trying to do?” Doane asked 
Clark. “Just stabilize them?”

“Yes. We’re trying to get them to 
the next echelon of care.”

Daylight offers a better sense of 
how the flight medics of “Task Force 
Thunder” operate, criss-crossing war-
torn Kandahar.

“We’re not going out to a place 
where there’s a heart attack,” said 

Clark. “We’re going out to a place 
where someone just got blown up 
or shot—and that individual is more 
than likely still hanging around some-
where.”

Due to Geneva Convention rules, 
these medical helicopters cannot be 
armed, but that often makes them a 
target. In landing these choppers, pilots 
make wild zigzags, coming in fast and 
close, all to evade enemy fire.

They’re charged with serving ev-
eryone—from coalition troops to the 
enemy itself. 

“Do you think you’ve ever treated 
someone you suspect as being an insur-
gent?” Doane asked Clark.

“I have; I know I have. I’ve treated 
multiple casualties on the battlefield 
who were some part of the insurgency.”

“How is that psychologically?”
“Honestly, you don’t think about 

it,” said Clark. “You go out there, and 
you give it your all for every single 
patient who gets on that helicopter.”

The Medevac crews are the front 
line in a new era of high-tech combat 
medical care that’s saving more wound-
ed Americans than ever before. 

“We’re not going out to 
a place where there’s a 
heart attack. . . . We’re 
going out to a place where 
someone got blown up or 
shot. . . .”

Dustoff to Medevac: A First-Person Look at the Transformation 
of Aeromedical Evacuation from 1971 to 1993 

Notes on a presentation by LTC (R) Christopher M. Siedor in Silver Spring, MD, attended by Doug Moore and Jim Truscott.

LTC Siedore noted that arriving in 
Vietnam in 1971 was certainly a cultur-
al dilemma, including the relationship 
between MSC officers and Aviation 
Warrant Officers. Eating food on the 
streets of Vietnam, which included 
cats, dogs, and wharf rats, was also 
culture shock. 

He noted that if the patient wasn’t 
saved and brought to medical care, the 
mission was a failure, even if the enemy 
had taken over the location or support 
systems hadn’t arrived.

Among the statistics he noted was 
that over a million wounded were 
evacuated by DUSTOFF in the war of 
all ages, races, and forces. 

Aeromedical evacuation was much 
more intense then than in current con-
flicts. For example, Pat Zenk indicated 
that he had around 650 flight hours in 
a tour in Iraq or Afghanistan. Doug 
Moore and I [Jim Truscott] had well 
over 1500 flight hours in each tour in 
Vietnam.

All mission information was always 
transmitted in the clear on the radio; 
no SOIs. Hovering missions over the 
jungles were routine night and day. 
Weather was not a factor in cancelling 
or conducting a mission.

Later on, MAST/MEDCAP became 
real projects for supporting both sides 
of the battle and civilians. In 1972, a 

number of DUSTOFF aircraft were 
painted white, and pamphlets were 
dropped indicating they would pick up 
anyone of any force or nation.

During the Easter Offensive, tanks 
and missile carriers drove down from 
North Vietnam. South Vietnamese 
forces left wounded on the ground 
and tried to get themselves flown out 
instead.

Lots of fun areas of confusion: 
marked free-fire zones, no-fire areas, 
and permission-only zones to return 
fire.

It was an interesting presentation.

—DUSTOFFer—
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The articles on pages 12 and 13 are 
compelling, first-hand descriptions of the 
actions of SSG Harold George Bennett 
to nominate him for the Medal of Honor.  
They describe the same event from two 
different perspectives.  

My name is Charles Earle 
Grafts. I was drafted into 
the Army, and I arrived in 

Vietnam around Thanksgiving of 1964. 
After attending an Advisors Orienta-
tion Course in Saigon, conducted by 
the Military Assistance Command, 
Vietnam (MACV), I was assigned as a 
Radio Operator with Advisory Team 95 
at Bien Hoa. The other members of the 
team were CPT James E. Behnke, Se-
nior Advisor, and SSG Harold George 
Bennett, NCO Advisor. Our mission 
was to serve as advisors to the 33rd 
Vietnamese Ranger Battalion. 

I recommend that the Medal of 
Honor be awarded to SSG Bennett for 
his conspicuous gallantry and intre-
pidity at risk to his own life, during 
the period 29 December 1964 until 
25 June 1965, when he became the 
first American to be brutally murdered 
while being held as a Prisoner of War 
in the Vietnam conflict.

SSG Bennett and I were captured on 
29 December 1964, during the Battle 
of Binh Gia, and I was held captive for 
nearly 26 months. I was released on 
23 February 1967, during one of those 
good-will gestures by the North Viet-
namese Government in their attempt to 
sway American public opinion against 
the war. I believe I was selected for 
release because I had no military infor-
mation that would be of use to them, 
and they could see I was in extremely 
poor health because of severe malnu-
trition and frequent bouts of malaria 
and other jungle diseases. Since we 
were being held in extremely primitive 
jungle camps, I sincerely doubt that I 
would have survived much longer. 

On the morning of 29 December 
1964, our battalion, the 33rd Viet-
namese Rangers, was placed on alert 
because the Viet Cong had overrun the 
village of Binh Gia, located about 40 
miles south of our base camp. I soon 
learned we would conduct an air assault 

to take back the village and that SSG 
Bennett and I would go on the first lift 
with two of our companies. The heli-
copters would then return to Bien Hoa 
to refuel and pick up the remaining two 
companies. CPT Behnke and the Viet-
namese Battalion Commander were 
scheduled to come in on the second lift. 

SSG Bennett and I landed at about 
1430 hours and things were quiet 
initially. We were armed with M-2 
carbines, and I was carrying a PRC-

25 radio. We could see the Catholic 
Church steeple in the distance and be-
gan moving toward it. I estimate we had 
gone approximately 500 meters when 
we began receiving sporadic sniper 
fire. We deployed into a double-pincer 
formation of attacking columns and 
continued moving forward.

Before long, the enemy fire in-
creased in intensity, but the Ranger 
companies continued moving ahead. 
As we neared the defensive perimeter 
around the village, our right pincer was 
pinned down by intense machine gun 
and recoilless rifle fire that was com-
ing from a nearby wooded knoll. The 
enemy fire was so intense, it cut down 
stands of banana trees behind us. 

As we lay in an open area near the 
southern outskirts of the village, a large 
force of Viet Cong rose from camou-
flaged holes and began overrunning 
our Rangers on the right flank, killing 
or wounding scores of them, including 
several officers and NCOs who were 
trying to maneuver us out of the killing 
zone. In retrospect, it appears we had 
walked into a classic L-shaped ambush. 

Sensing the situation was quickly 
becoming desperate, SSG Bennett 

began moving around the battlefield 
without regard for his own safety. De-
spite heavy fire and mounting casual-
ties, he kept trying to rally the surviving 
Rangers and began calling in fire from 
two helicopter gunships that arrived 
overhead. SSG Bennett and I returned 
as much fire as we could with our per-
sonal weapons, but it soon became clear 
that we were about to be overwhelmed 
by a much larger enemy force.

During this entire time, SSG Ben-
nett was talking on the radio and throw-
ing smoke grenades to direct the heli-
copter gunships. We continued moving 
from one vantage point to another in an 
attempt to organize the survivors into 
a fighting force, but there were dead 
and wounded Rangers all around us, 
and some of them were beginning to 
surrender. 

The Rangers who were still fight-
ing began running out of ammunition, 
and then SSG Bennett told me he had 
thrown his last smoke grenade. Since 
we had no pyrotechnics to mark our 
friendly positions, the gunship pilots 
told us they were concerned about hit-
ting us, so SSG Bennett did the only 
thing he could. He moved to the highest 
ground in the area and began waving 
his handkerchief at the gunships. At 
that point, he told the pilots they could 
fire anywhere more than a hundred 
meters from where he was standing and 
not hit any of us.

One of the gunship pilots sensed 
our dire situation and told us to be-
gin moving toward a clearing to our 
southeast. He said once we reached 
it, he would land and pick us up. SSG 
Bennett quickly refused his offer by 
telling him it was too dangerous and 
would only result in him being shot 
down. A few minutes later, I monitored 
calls coming from a medical evacuation 
helicopter that was returning to our area 
after delivering casualties to Saigon. 
Its pilot told us to hang on until he got 
there and he would pick us up. SSG 
Bennett quickly declined that offer too 
by telling the pilot he could not make 
it so not to try. 

Narrative Justification for Award of the Medal of Honor
by Charles Earle Grafts on behalf of SSG Harold George Bennett

We continued moving from 
one vantage point to an-
other in an attempt to 
organize the survivors into 
a fighting force, but there 
were dead and wounded 
Rangers all around us. . . .

(Narrative, continued on page 14.)
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Statement in Support of Award of the Medal of Honor
by COL Douglas E. Moore, U.S. Army (R) on behalf of SSG Harold George Bennett

(Statement, continued on page 17.)

While I didn’t know SSG 
Bennett personally, I was in 
close proximity to him on at 

least two different occasions and com-
municated with him by radio just prior 
to his capture by the Viet Cong on 29 
December 1964. His actions on both 
those days speak volumes about this 
brave soldier’s gallantry and intrepid-
ity above and beyond the call of duty. 
His personal bravery and self-sacrifice 
on the battlefield and while being held 
as a prisoner of war (POW) were so 
conspicuous, there is no question that 
he deserves to be recognized with our 
nation’s highest military honor. 

The first time I became aware of 
SSG Bennett’s courage occurred dur-
ing a meeting on or about 23 December 
1964 at the 145th Aviation Battalion, 
Tan Son Nhut Air Base in Saigon. We 
had been alerted earlier that a mission 
was being planned to attempt a rescue 
of two American POWs.

Most of us had participated in mis-
sions like that previously, but we knew 
this one would be radically different 
because heavy concentrations of tear 
gas would be used to confuse the cap-
tors during the rescue attempt. Each 
helicopter unit participating in the ef-
fort was furnished a sufficient number 
of protective masks for their aircrews, 
and we flew practice missions to learn 
the nuances of flying with a device that 
was not designed for aviation use. 

At the meeting at the 145th Avia-
tion Battalion, we also learned the raid 
would be conducted early Christmas 
morning in an area of triple-canopy 
jungle north of Tay Ninh. The location 
presented a major problem because 
the only landing zone (LZ) anywhere 
near the suspected POW camp was so 
small, it would accommodate only one 
helicopter at a time. 

We were told the operation would 
be conducted in two phases. The first 
phase would be to insert a small team 
of six or seven Vietnamese Rangers, 
accompanied by an American Advi-
sor, into that tiny LZ. Their mission 
was to engage the Viet Cong captors 
and attempt to keep them from fleeing 
further into the jungle with the POWs. 

The remainder of the 33rd Vietnamese 
Ranger Battalion was air-landed into a 
clearing about 1,000 meters away.

At that meeting, I recall everyone 
calling the single-ship effort a “suicide” 
mission. I think we all expected the air-
craft would be shot down and believed 
the Ranger Team would either be killed 
or captured. I distinctly remember be-
ing very concerned for the safety of the 
lone American who would be inserted 

with that small band of Vietnamese 
Rangers.

As operations officer for the 57th 
Medical Detachment (Dust Off), I 
took the necessary information from 
the meeting and briefed two of our 
crews who would be participating. On 
Christmas Eve, I was the duty pilot for 
our unit and was extraordinarily busy 
all day. Late that afternoon, two Viet 
Cong sappers drove an explosive-laden 
truck into the parking lot of the Brinks 
Hotel, an American BOQ in downtown 
Saigon, and detonated it. More than 80 
people were killed or wounded. 

Since I was up most of the night on 
Christmas Eve, I didn’t get to Tay Ninh 
until late morning on Christmas Day. 
On the flight there, I kept wondering 
whether the mission had been success-
ful and what had happened to the lone 
American who had volunteered to go 
on the mission. 

By the time I arrived, the raid was 
winding down, and we learned the 
Viet Cong had likely been tipped off 
in advance and had moved the POWs 
before the Ranger team got there. In 
retrospect, that does not diminish the 
gallantry and intrepidity of the soldier 
who volunteered for what everyone 
thought would surely be a suicide mis-

sion. Years later, I learned that soldier 
was SSG Harold George Bennett.

Four days later, a regiment of the 
9th Viet Cong Division overran the 
tiny village of Binh Gia, located about 
50 miles southeast of Saigon. A second 
regiment took up positions around the 
nearby clearings because they knew 
American helicopters would be coming 
soon, loaded with Vietnamese soldiers 
and accompanied by their American 
Advisors. 

Two large-scale airlifts took place 
on 29 December, and the battle became 
intense after the second insertion, when 
an enemy force, estimated to be more 
than 5,000, attacked a South Vietnam-
ese force of less than 500. Several 
American helicopters were struck by 
enemy fire, and three were shot down.

As the pilot of a Dust Off medi-
cal evacuation helicopter, I spent the 
day transporting wounded and dead 
from the battle area to a Vietnamese 
Military Hospital in Saigon. About 
mid-afternoon, I took a load to Saigon 
and was headed to the refueling point, 
when I heard a radio call indicating 
that an American had been seriously 
wounded near the Cambodian border, 
west of Saigon. We had enough fuel to 
complete the mission, so we responded 
immediately and picked up a Special 
Forces NCO and several Vietnamese. 

Returning to Tan Son Nhut Air 
Base, I walked to our operations shack, 
while the crew refueled our helicopter. 
At that early stage of the Vietnam War, 
we did not have the infrastructure that 
came when American combat units 
were introduced in the spring of 1965. 
In 1964, there were only about 20,000 
Americans in-country, and we were 
scattered about the countryside in small 
advisory teams or aviation units. 

Our communications systems were 
fragile at best, and we depended on 
unreliable radio relay and land-line 
telephone systems. There were none 
of the  “Command and Control” he-
licopters that continuously orbited 
the battlefields, like they did once the 
American combat units arrived.

. . . I was headed to the  
refueling point, when I 
heard a radio call indicat-
ing that an American had 
been seriously wounded 
near the Cambodian  
border west of Saigon. 
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(Narrative, continued on page 16.)

We were trying to hold on as long 
as we could, because we expected help 
from the other two companies that 
arrived on the second lift. They were 
apparently attacked shortly after they 
landed, so there was no possibility of 
a link-up. Since they could not reach 
us, we were essentially trapped and on 
our own. 

In the best traditions of a Non-
Commissioned Officer in combat, SSG 
Bennett refused to accept his situation 
and continued to rally the few remain-
ing survivors in an attempt to fight on 
as long as he could. He also made tough 
decisions when he twice refused the 
offers of helicopter pilots who wanted 
to attempt a rescue. 

In retrospect, his decision was the 
correct one because we were com-
pletely surrounded by an overwhelming 
enemy force, and any rescue attempt 
would have meant the loss of more 
helicopters and crews. To me, SSG 
Bennett’s courage, quick decision-
making, and concern for the lives of the 
helicopter crews makes him worthy of 
the Medal of Honor.

A few minutes later, a Viet Cong 
assault force of upwards of 30 men 
was on top of us and took us captive. 
Our hands were bound and our boots 
were taken from us. They took SSG 
Bennett’s Bible, money, ID card, and 
a copy of his promotion order. In their 
rush, they apparently overlooked a set 
of jeep keys and a pair of fingernail 
clippers he had in one of his pockets. 
They allowed him to keep some cigars 
and his class ring.

In our military training, we had 
been told the best time to escape was 
right after being captured. We began 
planning as soon as we had an oppor-
tunity to communicate. While we were 
being led away from the battlefield and 
into heavy jungle, the guards positioned 
themselves in front and behind us. I 
told SSG Bennett that it would be his 
decision as to when we should make a 
run for it, but just after I said that, the 
guards moved up closer to his back. It 
had become dark by then, so he told 
me the next time we stopped, we would 
make a break for it, but to forget it if 
the guards remained directly behind 
him. We never had an opportunity to 
escape that night.

The next day, we arrived at a Viet 

Cong POW camp that already held 
more than 50 Vietnamese enlisted men, 
eight to 10 Vietnamese officers, and 
several Vietnamese women who were 
apparently being held prisoner. On 1 
January 1965, SSG Bennett and I were 
moved to another camp located about 
two miles away.

SSG Bennett and I began planning 
to escape on 2 January 1965. At the 
time, we were confined in a structure 
made of small diameter poles firmly 
planted in the jungle floor. Our ankles 
were chained together and locked with 
cheap padlocks. The top of our enclo-
sure was made of the same type of poles 
lashed together with vines.

As mentioned before, the guards 
had overlooked a pair of jeep keys and 
a pair of fingernail clippers in one of 
his pockets. During the afternoon, SSG 
Bennett took out his jeep keys, and we 
kept turning the locks until we appar-
ently weakened their springs and they 
popped open. As darkness came, we 
used his clippers to cut several of the 
vines lashing the ceiling poles together. 
SSG Bennett suggested we take off our 
fatigue shirts, reverse them, and tear out 
the white labels inside them.

Previously, a guard had checked 
on us at about 8 or 9 p.m., while the 
other guards sat around the fire chat-
ting away. On this particular night, no 
one bothered to check on us, and all the 
guards went to sleep except one, who 
remained awake and stayed very close 
to our enclosure. We decided against 
trying to escape that night, because it 
was deathly quiet. Any kind of noise 
would have attracted the guard, who 
could have easily alerted the others.

When the guards came in the next 
morning, they had difficulty opening 
our locks, and it must have taken 30 
minutes or more before they finally got 
them open. I don’t believe they ever 
suspected that we had jimmied them 
open earlier, or at least they did not 

show it. Later that day, they came back 
with what appeared to be U.S. Army 
locks. They were the heavy, bronze type 
that couldn’t be picked. Additionally, 
the guards apparently never noticed 
that we had also cut the vines securing 
the ceiling of our cage

A few days later, we were joined 
by USMC CPT Donald G. Cook, who 
was assigned to Okinawa but had been 
sent on temporary duty to Vietnam to 
observe Vietnamese Marines in action. 
He was wounded and captured on 31 
December 1964 at Binh Gia, when the 
battalion of Vietnamese Marines he was 
with suffered extremely high casualties. 

CPT Cook became our Senior 
American Prisoner and instilled in us 
strict adherence to the Code of Con-
duct. We stayed together at that camp 
until 26 January 1965, when we trav-
eled for two days to a village and stayed 
there for four days.

On or about 31 January 1965, CPT 
Cook was left behind at the village to 
let his wounded leg heal some more, 
while SSG Bennett and I were moved 
to another POW camp. We referred to 
our new location as “Camp SOB.”

 In February 1965, SSG Bennett 
went on a hunger strike to protest the 
poor quality of food served to us. I 
believe the Viet Cong purposely gave 
us inadequate rations to reduce our bod-
ies’ ability to resist disease and, more 
importantly, to sap our stamina to keep 
us from trying to escape. 

About the middle of March 1965, 
CPT Cook joined us again, and we 
began planning to escape. We decided 
to try it on 20 March 1965, after getting 
permission to go to the latrine. At the 
time, we were held in a “pole house” 
about 25-30 feet in length. It was par-
titioned into four cubicles, with SSG 
Bennett in the first cubicle, CPT Cook 
in the second, I was in the third, and the 
fourth was empty. 

As we walked out of our cubicles 
that day, the guards motioned for me 
to return to mine because only two 
people would be allowed to go. When 
they reached the latrine, SSG Bennett 
became concerned about me and asked 
CPT Cook whether I should be left 
behind. CPT Cook responded that he 
was in command, and it would be his 
decision when to escape. Both men 

(Narrative, continued from page 12.)

I believe the Viet Cong 
purposely gave us inad-
equate rations to reduce 
our bodies’ ability to resist 
desease and . . . to sap our 
stamina to keep us from 
trying to escape.
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(Narrative, continued from page 14.)

(Narrative, continued on page18.)

broke and ran, but SSG Bennett was 
caught by one of the guards. They be-
gan fighting, and SSG Bennett man-
aged to place a hand over the guard’s 
mouth to keep him from alerting the 
others. The guard nearly bit off one 
of his fingers and then managed to 
call out to the other guards. Both men 
were taken into custody. 

Following that escape attempt, 
CPT Cook and SSG Bennett were 
locked in leg shackles in such a man-
ner that they could only sit up or lie 
down, but could not stand. They were 
unshackled once a day for about 10 
minutes to go to the latrine and for 
about 30 minutes to bathe and wash 
their clothes. This lasted until about 
May 15, when we were moved to a 
new camp. During that entire time, 
the guards refused to provide SSG 
Bennett with any medical treatment 
for the obviously infected and very 
painful injury to his finger. The 
only thing he could do was keep it 
wrapped with dirty rags. 

CPT Cook and SSG Bennett were 
placed on reduced rations following 
their escape attempt, and that created 
problems for both of them, because 
our normal ration was not adequate 
to support a Western person’s weight. 
I watched as SSG Bennett’s health 
began to deteriorate in April or May 
of 1965. He had lost a tremendous 
amount of weight and then began 
having difficulty keeping up during 
a forced march to a new camp that 
began about 15 May 1965. If he had 
been any other prisoner, the guards 
would have placed him on one of 
their bicycles and pushed him to the 
new camp. Our guards absolutely 
hated him, and they beat and kicked 
him when he stumbled.

I believe 28 May 1965 was the 
last day that I saw SSG Bennett alive. 
The guards got us up very early that 
morning to begin moving. CPT Cook 
and I knew he was very weak, but en-
couraged him to go on. We had gone 
two or three miles, when the guards 
stopped and told us to sit down. We 
knew SSG Bennett was behind us at 
the time, but his exact location was 
not known. 

Later, the guards came back 
and told us they had killed him, but 

neither CPT Cook nor I heard any 
gunshots. At the time, we believed he 
had been left behind with three other 
guards who had been with us earlier, 
one of whom had malaria. With that 
in mind, we believed he would rejoin 
us in a few days.

We reached a new camp that we 
called “Camp Carefree” on 1 June 
1965. While there, a high-ranking 
Viet Cong officer told us SSG Ben-
nett had tried to escape from a rest 
camp where he had been taken after 
we last saw him on 28 May 1965. 
That officer told us he was being se-
verely punished for his misbehavior.

In either October or November of 
1965, one of the Viet Cong interroga-
tors happened to mention to me out of 
the blue that SSG Bennett had been 
killed in retaliation for the Saigon 
government’s killing of an alleged 
Viet Cong terrorist.

Very Important
Before I was released from cap-

tivity, CPT Cook asked me to smug-
gle out three notes that he had written. 
One was a general letter to his wife 
containing information about his faith 
and other matters. This particular 
note was written on notebook like 
paper. The other notes were written 
on cigarette paper that had been is-
sued with tobacco given to us.

I made a tiny slit in my eyeglasses 
case where I hoped to hide all three 
notes, but found the one written on 
regular paper could not be inserted 
without creating a noticeable bulge. 
I memorized that note, and it was 
destroyed to keep our captors from 
finding it. One of the notes written on 
cigarette paper was a personal note 
to CPT Cook’s wife, and I promised 
I would not read that one. The sec-
ond note written on cigarette paper 
contained information on the other 
Americans who had been held with 
us. In particular, CPT Cook recom-

mended the following awards for 
SSG Bennett:

•A Silver Star for the escape they 
attempted together on 20 March 
1965.

•A Purple Heart for the wounds 
SSG Bennett suffered when the guard 
nearly bit his finger off.

•A Purple Heart (posthumous) for 
his death, exact date unknown. 

•A  Bronze Star with “V” device 
for valor at Binh Gia. In this regard, 
please remember that CPT Cook did 
not arrive at Binh Gia until after SSG 
Bennett and I were already captured, 
so he was not aware of our actions 
during that battle.

I guarded the notes I had been 
given very carefully. If our captors 
had found them, I am convinced I 
would not have been released, and 
the world would not have known 
about the heroism of CPT Cook and 
SSG Bennett.

After being returned to U.S. con-
trol, I was flown to Fort Devens, Mas-
sachusetts, where I underwent several 
days of debriefing by members of the 
U.S. Army Intelligence Command. 
I surrendered CPT Cook’s notes to 
my interrogators and provided all the 
details I could remember about my 
service in Vietnam.

Since I had been held captive 
with CPT Cook for more than two 
years, I soon learned the U.S. Marine 
Corps was keenly interested in me. 
In addition to providing information 
regarding his actions as a captive and 
providing personal information that 
could be shared with his wife and 
family, I was asked to write several 
award recommendations for him, 
including a Distinguished Service 
Cross, Silver Star, Bronze Star with 
“V” Device, and a Purple Heart.

I was told the senior leadership 
of the Marine Corps wanted all the 
details I could provide, and I was 
assisted in this endeavor by Marine 
Corps officers. Later, I learned that 
the Commandant of the Marine 
Corps, General Cushman, had started 
an effort that eventually led to the 
recommendations I prepared being 
upgraded to a Medal of Honor for 
CPT Cook. 

At the time, I was led to believe 

I guarded the notes I had 
been given very care-
fully. If our captors had 
found them, I am con-
vinced I would not have 
been released. . . .
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(Statement, continued from page13.)

When I reached operations, they 
had no missions pending. I used our 
land line to call the Vietnamese III 
Corps Tactical Operations Center 
(TOC), located about 25 miles away in 
Bien Hoa to ask if there were any more 
wounded at Binh Gia. The American 
Advisor at the TOC told me he didn’t 
know, because they had no contact 
with anyone in that area. At that point, 
I was concerned and decided to take 
off again to see whether I could reach 
someone flying in the Binh Gia area to 
get a better update.

Since Binh Gia was nearly 50 miles 
away, I climbed out to about 5,000 feet 
and began calling on all frequencies we 
had used earlier in the day, but got no 
response. I had an uneasy feeling that 
we might be needed, so I called our 
operations and told them I would run 
out to Binh Gia to check things out.

We continued calling while en 
route, but couldn’t raise anyone until 
we were about 25 miles away. At that 
time, I began hearing broken radio calls 
from what sounded like a helicopter 
gun ship team talking with an American 
Advisor on the ground. It didn’t take 
long to determine that the Advisor was 
in deep trouble. 

I heard the gun ship team leader 
tell him that he could not determine 
the disposition of his troops and was 
concerned about firing on “friendlies.” 
The Advisor responded by saying he 
was sorry, but said he had run out of 
smoke grenades and had nothing else 
to mark his positions.

The Advisor began pointing to 
objects on the ground to help guide 
the gun ships, but the pilots could not 
recognize them. Finally, I heard the 
Advisor say something to the effect, 
“I’m standing on a small mound near a 
large clump of bushes and waving my 
handkerchief. If you can see me, you 
have clearance to fire anywhere more 
than 100 meters from my position.”

A minute or so later, the gun ship 
team leader reported that they had fired 
all their rockets and had very little 
machine-gun ammunition remaining. 
At that point, he told the Advisor that 
he ought to try moving to a clearing 
to his southwest, and they would land 
and pick him up. The Advisor quickly 
responded, “Don’t try it! They’re all 

around me down here, and you’ll get 
shot down.” The gun ship team leader 
again encouraged the Advisor to move, 
but he was adamant that it was too dan-
gerous for any rescue attempt.

After hearing those radio transmis-
sions, I called the gun ships and asked 
where they were located. When they 
responded that they were at Binh Gia, 
I told them we were inbound and were 
about 10–12 miles out at the time. I 
told the gun ships I would pick up the 
Advisor if they would provide cover. 
Before the gun ship pilot could answer, 
the Advisor came on the air and said, 
“Negative, Dust Off. You can’t make 
it, so don’t even try it!”

I thought there was some chance 
that we could save him, because our 
helicopter was lighter and much more 
maneuverable than one of the heavier 
gun ships. I told the crew to slide their 
doors back and get their weapons ready 
because we would approach at tree-top 
level until we reached the small clear-
ing where the Advisor was located, 
and touch-down just long enough to 
pull him aboard. At that point, I began 
descending and was about five miles 
out when the Advisor made his last 
call, “Well, they are here now. My little 
people are laying their weapons down, 
and they want me to turn off my radio. 
Thanks a lot for your help and God 
bless you.”

With those words, the Advisor was 
gone. The gun ship team leader then 
told me he was completely out of am-
munition and almost out of fuel, so 
his team needed to return to Bien Hoa 
immediately. He also advised me not to 
over-fly the clearing where the Advisor 
had been located because they received 
heavy automatic weapons fire every 
time they got near it.

I skirted around the clearing at low 
level and could see no activity on the 
ground, but then saw a tiny L-19 ob-

servation plane approaching from the 
north. I called the pilot of the L-19 to 
ask whether there were any more gun 
ships on the way to Binh Gia, and he 
responded by saying, “No.”

We decided to remain in the area 
as long as fuel permitted because other 
units were still heavily engaged. Less 
than 20 minutes later, I heard a radio 
call saying, “Have no fear; blue-eyed 
VNAF is here!” The call came from a 
flight of Vietnamese Air Force (VNAF) 
A1-E Skyraiders, being piloted by 
American Advisors. They had learned 
of the desperate situation at Binh Gia 
and were rushing to help, but were too 
late to save the Advisor. 

The fact that we couldn’t rescue 
the American Advisor troubled me 
for many years, and I often wondered 
who he was and how things turned out 
for him. While attending the Army 
War College, I began researching the 
“Battle of Binh Gia,” as it has now 
become known. I gained access to 
many documents in the Army History 
Center and at the Library of Congress. 
Through these sources, I learned that 
three Americans had been captured at 
Binh Gia, but two of them had died in 
captivity. With that limited information, 
I wrote an article that was published in 
the August 1999 issue of Army Maga-
zine. In the article, I appealed to others 
to help me fill in the gaps.   

I received more than 50 responses, 
including one that gave me the name 
and hometown of the only surviving 
American captive from that battle. I 
was told he was extremely reclusive 
and wouldn’t talk about his experi-
ences. On the outside chance that I 
might get something useful, I called 
former PFC Charles Crafts, and he 
willingly shared his story with me. He 
had been in Vietnam about three weeks 
when the Battle of Binh Gia occurred, 
and that was his first combat experi-
ence. Charles Crafts confirmed that it 
was SSG Bennett talking on the radio 
that day. 

Like others from the Vietnam era, 
I have witnessed many heroic acts, but 
SSG Bennett’s actions were clearly 
beyond those of his comrades. I can-
not imagine what his thoughts must 
have been when he realized he was 
surrounded and his unit was collaps-

We decided to remain in 
the area as long as fuel 
permitted because other 
units were still heavily en-
gaged. . . . I heard a radio 
call saying, “Have no fear; 
blue-eyed VNAF is here!”

(Statement, continued on page18.)
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that someone in the Army would 
similarly be working on appropriate 
awards for SSG Bennett. Many years 
afterwards, I was shocked to learn that 
this did not happen and that the only 
thing his family received after being 
notified of his death was a Purple Heart. 
To help rectify what was obviously 
an oversight on someone’s part, I am 
pleased to have an opportunity to join 
with several other Vietnam veterans to 
submit an appropriate award recom-
mendation through the office of U.S. 
Senator Blanche Lincoln of Arkansas. 

It is my firm belief that SSG Bennett 
deserves the Medal of Honor equally 
as much as CPT Cook. Although CPT 
Cook and SSG Bennett had different 
backgrounds, education levels, and 
military training, each was an American 
hero in his own way. They had stead-
fast faith in their country and strictly 
adhered to the Code of Conduct as 
POWs. They also shared an unshakable 
faith in God and kept faith with their 
fellow prisoners to maintain our morale 
during those long periods of despair we 

experienced in jungle captivity.
To give you a sense for the brutal 

conditions we suffered, I am the only 
survivor of our original group com-
posed of SSG Bennett, CPT Cook, and 
me. While we were at Camp Carefree, 
we lost two others. Like SSG Bennett, 
MSG Kenneth M. Roraback was ex-
ecuted by our captors, and MAJ John 
R. Schumann died in my arms from 
kidney failure and pneumonia. Several 
months after I was released, the North 
Vietnamese reported that CPT Cook 
had died of malaria while on his way 
to another POW camp.                                                                  

In closing, I believe the most accu-
rate description of SSG Bennett would 
be that he was a tough Airborne Ranger 
with the nasty temper expected of an 
Infantry NCO. He was a “kick-ass” 
type soldier and leader in every respect. 
I have only the highest respect for him 
after witnessing his courageous actions 
during the Battle of Binh Gia, where 
he fought like a caged tiger and then 
decided to sacrifice himself rather than 
risk the lives of the helicopter crews 
that wanted to try to rescue us. 

After we were captured, SSG 
Bennett continued to demonstrate the 
same level of tenacity by showing 
nothing but contempt for our guards, 
and they hated him fiercely in return. 
On one particular occasion, I remem-
ber a guard becoming so angry after 
being provoked by SSG Bennett that 
he pointed a sub machine gun right at 
his face. SSG Bennett did not flinch. 
Instead, he looked the guard squarely 
in the eyes and dared him to pull the 
trigger. That was the kind of soldier 
he was, and his every action reflected 
that same type of courage. I believe his 
strong faith in God gave him an inner 
strength and a knowledge that a better 
world was waiting for him, so he was 
not afraid of dying; consequently, he 
was not going to cooperate with our 
captors in any way.

It goes without saying that SSG 
Bennett upheld the Code of Conduct in 
its strictest form. He refused to divulge 
any military information and would 
give the interrogators only his name, 
rank, serial number, and date of birth. 
He would not make any statements 
disloyal to the U.S. government or our 
South Vietnamese allies, and he con-
stantly contradicted their indoctrina-
tion efforts. It got so bad one time that 
our Camp Commander told him they 
wanted to kill him and that he should 
realize he could be killed at any time. 
SSG Bennett understood that risk, but 
he would not change his behavior, and 
remained as hard-core and unflinching 
as CPT Cook.

Because they could not break his 
indomitable spirit, I believe the North 
Vietnamese Government ultimately se-
lected him for death in an attempt to set 
an example for other American POWs. 
He was apparently at the top of their list 
of hard-core POWs, when Radio Hanoi 
announced that he had been executed. 

To my knowledge, all the POWs 
from the Vietnam War who received 
the Medal of Honor were officers. I do 
not believe the Medal of Honor should 
be reserved solely for officers and be-
lieve SSG Bennett’s case is simply an 
oversight caused by our capture and 
the fog of war during those early days 
of the Vietnam conflict. In my humble 
opinion, the Army should honor SSG 
Bennett with the Medal of Honor, as it 
would be the right thing to do, and it 
would set an outstanding example for 
all enlisted men who follow.  

SSG Bennett was the first American 
POW to be executed while being held 
captive in Vietnam, and his remains lie 
in an unmarked jungle grave known 
only to God. I strongly plead with 
the Army leadership to take this op-
portunity to set the record straight by 
recognizing the courageous actions 
of this incredible Non-Commissioned 
Officer. 

(Narrative, continued from page 16.)

ing all around him. There is no way to 
fathom the despair he must have felt as 
an overwhelming enemy force closed 
on him, while American helicopters 
flew a few hundred feet overhead. 

I’m still amazed that he remained 
so calm and focused on our safety and 
not his. SSG Bennett’s willingness to 
sacrifice himself, instead of letting 
me or one of the gun ship pilots at-
tempt to rescue him, was an incredible 
demonstration of personal bravery that 
certainly meets the criteria of “above 
and beyond the call of duty.”

In closing, SSG Harold George 
Bennett, a hard-core, Airborne Infan-
tryman, did everything he could for 
his country, both on the battlefield and 
while in captivity. It is now time for us, 
the living, to recognize his conspicuous 
gallantry and intrepidity above and 
beyond the call of duty. No one could 
have done more than SSG Bennett did, 
and as the other eyewitness statements 
and supporting documents will show, 
there is incontestable proof that he 
deserves to be awarded the Medal of 
Honor.  

(Statement, continued from page17.)

He would not make any 
statements disloyal to the 
U.S. government or our 
South Vietnamese allies, 
and he constantly contra-
dicted their indoctriniza-
tion efforts.
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Black Hawk Crew Honored for Three Heroic Days
by John Ryan, Army Times staff writer, posted April 23, 2012.

An Army dustoff crew that 
flew 11 rescue hoists during 
60 hours of combat deep in 

Afghanistan’s high mountains last 
June was honored for its heroics at the 
2012 Army Aviation Association of 
America’s annual forum this month.

The Goodrich Corp., an AAAA 
sponsor, held the reception in Nash-
ville, Tennessee, to recognize the four-
soldier Black Hawk crew of Dust Off 
73—pilot CWO4 Kenneth Brodhead, 
pilot CWO2 Erik Sabiston, flight medic 
SGT Julia Bringloe, and crew chief 
SPC David Capps, who spent nearly 12 
hours in the air, extracting 14 wounded 
and one Soldier killed in action, and 
flying three critical resupply missions 
during a three-day operation.

Earlier this year, the crew received 
the AAAA/Goodrich Corp. 2011 Air 
and Sea Rescue of the Year award at 
Fort Rucker, Alabama. Each soldier 
has been nominated for a Distinguished 
Flying Cross, the highest aviation 
award for valor.

“We didn’t expect to receive an 
award for our actions,” Sabiston said 
in an Army release. “It is a great honor, 
but anyone in this unit would have done 
the same.”

On June 25-27, 2011, DO-73 sup-
ported Operation Hammer Down, an 
effort to find Taliban training grounds 
and fighters in Watahpur district of 
Kunar province. Soldiers from the 3rd 
Brigade Combat Team, 25th Infantry 
Division, ran missions at elevations as 
high as 10,000 feet and faced heavy 
enemy contact. The crew was serving 
with C Company, 3rd General Support 
Aviation Battalion, 10th Combat Avia-
tion Brigade.

“There were so many missions that 
would have, on any other day, qualified 
as the craziest mission we’d ever seen,” 
Sabiston said.

A mission on the third day, in which 
the crew inadvertently flew in “instru-
ment meteorological conditions,” 
garnered the award. Instrument meteo-
rological conditions means the weather 
is so opaque, pilots fly by instruments, 
not sight or visual flight rules.

Sabiston, an 18-year veteran, said 

he had never heard of another unit 
flying and hoisting in conditions like 
they had.

That day, ground soldiers suffered 
casualties on a 10,000-foot ridgeline 
and were “black” on crucial supplies.

Low clouds three times denied DO-
73 entry into the valley leading to the 
troops. Finally, the crew found a way 
in and dropped off medical gear, water, 
and food, before lowering Bringloe, 
who prepared a patient for liftoff.

“As she was doing that, the clouds 
were rolling in even more, and my 
co-pilot [Brodhead] was looking out 
and he couldn’t see hardly anything,” 
Sabiston said.

With Bringloe and a casualty dan-
gling by cable 50 feet below, the pilots 
began a cautious climb out of the val-
ley on their way to Bagram Airfield. 
But within moments, everything went 

white, as if a sheet had covered the 
chopper, Sabiston said. Bringloe and 
the casualty disappeared in the atmo-
sphere below, and the chopper kept 
rising.

The risks of the maneuver were 
massive. One tilt too far one way and 
the chopper could have slammed into 
a mountainside and crashed, as two 
Chinooks from the task force had 
about a month earlier, he said. Without 
sight, Brodhead and Sabiston guided 
the chopper by compass and intuition. 
At about 11,000 feet, Bringloe and the 
casualty were pulled into the aircraft.

Then the sky broke and the chopper 
dived through a hole in the clouds. The 
crew was thrilled, Sabiston said, and 
DO-73 headed for a forward surgical 
hospital, then Forward Operating Base 
Joyce. At the FOB, senior leaders told 
them to rest up and replaced them on 
the mission.

Until that standdown, the crew 
had endured countless tribulations 
during three days of combat. In addi-
tion to the weather, the crew members 
faced enemy rocket-propelled-grenade 
teams and small-arms fire, hovered 
in a hot pickup zone for 15 minutes, 

With Bringloe and a ca-
sualty dangling by cable 
50 feet below, the pilots 
began a cautious climb 
out of the valley on their 
way to Bagram Airfield.

Flight medic SGT Julia Bringloe, a member of the Black Hawk crew of Dust Off 73, 
pilot CWO4 Kenneth Brodhead, pilot CWO2 Erik Sabiston, 

and crew chief SPC David Capps, who received 
the AAAA/Goodrich Corp. 2011 Air and Sea Rescue of the Year award.

(Black Hawk, continued on page 20.)
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Top of the Schoolhouse
by 1SG Keith Schultz

(Black Hawk, cont. from page 19.)

Future of the Flight Medic 
Update

The first class of NRP students 
will graduate 10 August 2012 from the 
University of Texas Health Sciences 
Center in San Antonio. The class has 
representatives from all three COM-
POs. The 10 August graduates who 
successfully complete their NRP Exam 
will roll into the Critical Care Flight 
Paramedic training at Fort Sam Hous-
ton for eight weeks. The second NRP 
class will start 15 July 2012. There will 
be a working group in June to discuss 
the Sustainment Model for NRP. The 
working group will seek to determine 
what, where, and how we sustain the 
NRP and Critical Care skills. It is 
particularly challenging to prescribe a 
sustainment solution that is equitable 
and reasonable for all Active, National 
Guard, and Reserve Component 68Ws.

Fiscal Year 2013
United States Army School of 

Aviation Medicine (USASAM) has 
increased the number of Flight Medic 
courses from the five conducted in FY 
2012 to seven for FY 2013. USASAM 
has lengthened the course from four 
weeks to five weeks and one day. 
This allows us to increase the training 
provided to the students. USASAM 
has opened a new training building 
in Fort Rucker’s Training Area 1. It 
is being used for the current Flight 
Medic course, and it will also be used 
as a classroom and simulation skill 
stations. The Joint En-Route Care 
Course (JECC) has increased, due to 
the demand from the field.

Hail and Farewell
The new arrivals to USASAM 

are Mr. Daniel Lambert, Mr. Daniel 

Strickland, and Ms. Nole Penko. They 
have come to USASAM to teach both 
the Flight Medic and JECC. Those 
departed since our last update are the 
Dean of USASAM, COL Vincent 
Carnazza, who has moved to MEPD 
to take over as the Director. The new 
Dean is COL Brian Smalley, who was 
USASAM Assistant Dean; SFC Cox, 
SSG(P) Suther, SFC Smith, and 1SG 
Robinson.

Current Trends
Challenges: Students continue to 

show up to USASAM without a Gov-
ernment Credit Card or a pay advance. 
Students continue to report limited 
exposure to medical training. Their 
medical equipment and clinical skills 
suffer, due to minimal command em-
phasis. Students report little or no focus 
on training for their TC8-800 MEDIC 
tables. The majority of students admit 
they did not complete all their sus-
tainment training, and frequently fall 
to pencil whipping to maintain their 
certification.

—DUSTOFFer—

escorted a bullet-riddled chopper to 
safety, stopped an empty body bag 
from blowing in tail rotors and causing 
catastrophic damage, spun violently on 
a hoist cable and smashed into trees and 
rocks during extraction ops, piloted 
while wearing night-vision goggles, 
and flew the chopper’s tail and rotors 
inches from trees.

The crew is credited with risking 
their lives to save many comrades.

“There is no amount of training that 
could have prepared me for those three 
days of medevac,” Bringloe said in a 
statement to the Army. 

DUSTOFFers Attend 2012 Memorial Day 
Ceremony at Vietnam Memorial in D.C.

DUSTOFFers Doug Moore, Pat Zenk, and Jim Truscott, representing the 
DUSTOFF Association, attended the 2012 Memorial Day ceremony at the Viet-
nam Memorial in Washington, D.C. 

Left: President and Mrs. 
Obama present a wreath at the 
2012 Memorial Day ceremony 

at the Vietnam Memorial in 
Washington, D.C. 

Representing the DUSTOFF 
Association, Doug Moore (left) 
and Jim Truscott (right), along 

with Pat Zenk, attended the 
2012 Memorial Day ceremony 

at the Vietnam Memorial in 
Washington, D.C.
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From the Consultant
by COL Bob Mitchell

Howdy, for the last time from the 
Wiregrass, home of the United 
States Army Aviation Center of 

Excellence (USAACE). 
First, I want to announce that COL 

Jon Fristoee has been selected by the 
Surgeon General as the next Aviation 
Consultant, effective 1 June 2012. COL 
Fristoe assumes the Consultant position 
as one of our most experienced and se-
nior aviators. COL Fristoe is currently 
assigned at Fort Sam Houston and will 
also assume command of the 32nd 
Medical Brigade at Fort Sam Houston 
later this summer. I am confident that 
he will serve the entire 67J popula-
tion with distinction and dedication 
you have come to expect from your 
Consultant. Congratulations to COL 
Fristoe; enjoy the ride—it passes far 
too quickly.

I would also like to announce that 
COL Vinny Carnazza will assume 
the duties as Director of Medical 
Evacuation Proponency, effective 29 
June 2012. COL Carnazza and I have 

worked very closely together during 
the last four years at Fort Rucker, and I 
believe our Directorates have achieved 
numerous and significant milestones 
in improving full spectrum Medevac 
operations. COL Carnazza comes to 
MEPD as the former Dean, United 
States School of Aviation Medicine. 
Like COL Fristoe, COL Carnazza 
comes to the job with significant avia-
tion experience and expertise.

I have been blessed the last four 
years with a superb and talented staff 
at MEPD and have no doubt, that trend 
will continue in support of the Medevac 
community. I want to personally thank 
Mr. Mark Robinson, Mr. C.J. Inglis, 
Mr. Jeff Warren, Mr. Mark Thackston, 
Mr. Lance Jones, Mr. Ron Wilson, Mr. 
Wayne Pollard, Mr. Pete Webb, and 
Dr. Larry Fulton for the outstanding 
civilian support to MEPD over the 
years. On the green suitor side, I want 
to thank COL Vinny Carnazza, COL 
Mark Young, LTC Mike Pouncey, LTC 
Casey Clyde, LTC Guy Gierhart, LTC 

Rob Howe, LTC Bill Howard, LTC 
Brian Almquist, LTC Dustin Elder, 
LTC Steve Barnes, LTC Dirk Lafleur, 
LTC Bryce Anderson, MAJ(P) Chris-
tian Cook, MAJ(P) Paul Dueringer, 
MAJ Scott Farley, and MAJ Seth 
Swartz for their outstanding support to 
the Consultant and MEPD for the last 
four years. You truly made a difference. 
Thank you.   

As I close out this chapter of my 
career, I have been fortunate and 
humbled to have lived the dream. I 
have been among true heroes whom I 
respect and admire; I will never forget 
you. Lastly, I want to say thank you to 
the DUSTOFF Association for all you 
do for our former, current, and future 
Medevac crewmembers, who put their 
lives on the line to save other human 
beings. The honor has been all mine. 

STRIKEHAWK-6, signing off the net.
DUSTOFF

—DUSTOFFer—

DUSTOFFer’s Photos Place in AAAA Contest
Dan Gower snapped these photos in June 2011, while embedded for a month with Charlie Company, 1-214th Aviation 
Regiment, during the filming of the documentary,  To Save a Life—The Legacy of Dustoff, soon to be released. The photos 
were entered in the annual 2011 Army Aviation Association of America Photography Contest. “Warriors of Compassion” 
(left) placed third, and “DUST OFF” (right) received an Honorable Mention. Both photos were included in a 2012-2013 
calendar of winning photographs.

“DUST OFF,” a photo by Dan Gower, won an Honorable 
Mention in the 2011 AAAA Photo Contest. The photo was 

taken in Afghanistan during filming of the documentary, To 
Save a Life—The Legacy of Dustoff, to be released soon.

“Warriors of Compassion,” a photo by Dan Gower, won Third 
Place in the 2011 AAAA photo contest. The photo was taken in 
Afghanistan during the filming of the documentary, To Save a 

Life—The Legacy of Dustoff, to be released soon.
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Closing Out the Flight Plan
James Barousse

Jim flew in Vietnam with HMM-
263 in 1965–66. Jim was born in 

Opelousas, Louisiana. He joined the 
Marine Corps and became a Marine 
aviator, flying the UH-34D “Ugly An-
gel” helicopter on Medevac missions in 
Vietnam, and left the service in 1966.

Jim continued his aviation career 
with Eastern Airlines and Northwestern 
Airlines. He is survived by Judy, his 
wife of 35 years.

John W. “Bill” Hammett Sr.

LTC John W. Hammett Sr., 89, 
known by his family and friends 

as Bill, passed away on November 
30, 2011. 

Bill was a consummate southern 
gentleman. His courage, natural mis-
chievousness, and legendary sense 
of adventure and daring defined his 
demeanor and were readily captured in 
his childhood nickname, “Wild Bill.” 

At just 17 years old, with a signed 
permission slip from his father, Bill 
traveled to Montreal, Canada, to enlist 
in the Royal Canadian Air Force prior 
to the U.S. entrance into World War II. 

Once he qualified to fly Lockheed 
Hudson Bombers, Hurricanes, and 
Spitfire fighters, Bill flew with the 
British Royal Air Force in the Battle of 
Britain over France. He was shot down 
and rescued in the English Channel dur-
ing the Battle of Dunkirk. From 1940 
to 1942, he was credited with shooting 
down three German planes. 

After Pearl Harbor was attacked in 
1942, Bill returned home to serve in 
the U.S. Army Air Corps, flying light 
aircraft in combat over Africa and Italy. 
As an artillery spotter, Bill would fly 
over enemy lines, deliberately drawing 
fire to identify and direct return artillery 
fire on enemy positions. 

After World War II, Bill returned 
home to Shreveport, attending Cente-
nary College and going on to complete 
two of the three years required at Tu-
lane Law School. 

Even as a student, Bill continued 
his passion for flying, working as both 
a flight instructor and a crop duster. It 
was here he met, courted, and married 

Betty Colvin in 1947. Betty and Bill 
went on to travel the world, raise a fam-
ily, laugh, love, and dance for 64 years. 

At the outbreak of the Korean War 
in 1950, Bill was recalled to service, 
attending Instrument Flight School in 
Kansas, Helicopter School in Texas, 
and Advanced Helicopter School in 
Oklahoma. 

Bill served 18 months in combat in 
Korea—first with the 25th Infantry Di-
vision, then with the MASH as their Air 
Officer. and ultimately as Commanding 
Officer of Korea’s first Helicopter Am-
bulance Detachment, which transported 
over 6,000 critically wounded soldiers 
during the fighting. 

 As a solo pilot, Bill was a member 
of an elite group of military aviators 
who brought rotary wing ambulances 
into a battlefield environment. Known 
for their courage, commitment, and 
innovation, Bill was among a handful 
of pioneer aviators who flew solitary 
missions in primitive helicopters lack-
ing navigational aids and limited to 
external litter carrying capabilities.  

Flying at night was particularly dan-
gerous. Bill flew so many night flights, 
he was nicknamed Captain Midnight by 
the MASH crew. It was these repeated 
aerial missions to evacuate wounded 
Soldiers and downed pilots that earned 
Bill multiple medals for heroic action 
in Korea. 

More importantly, the tactical im-
portance of air ambulances in battle-
field emergency medical care would 
go on to save thousands of American 
lives over the next 50 years in Leba-
non, Vietnam, Bosnia, Kuwait, Iraq, 
and Afghanistan, thanks to solo pilots, 
brave, resourceful Army aviators like 
Bill Hammett. 

At the end of the Korean War, Bill 
trained medical helicopter pilots at Fort 
Sam Houston; served as a test pilot at 
Fort Rucker, Alabama; served three 
years in the Surgeon General’s Office in 
Washington, D.C.; attended Command 
and General Staff College; and spent 
three years in Germany as a Command 
and Staff Officer. 

In 1966, six months after returning 
from Europe, Bill was sent to Vietnam. 

Flying medical helicopter missions and 
serving as the Operations and Aviation 
Officer of the only medical brigade in 
the country, Bill controlled 124 medi-
cal units in Vietnam, consisting of over 
9,000 medical troops, from Surgical 
and Evacuation Hospitals to Air and 
Ground Ambulance units. During this 
time, he flew more than 25 combat mis-
sions in direct support of tactical units 
under hostile fire. 

During his long military career, Bill 
earned the Legion of Merit in Vietnam, 
Distinguished Flying Cross in Korea, 
Bronze Stars in both Korea and Italy, 
as well as numerous other air medals, 
campaign ribbons, and decorations. 

Bill retired in 1973 after 30 years 
of military service and started another 
career as Chief of Field Services for the 
State of Georgia’s Emergency Medical 
System. Over the next 20 years—using 
his extensive military medical evacua-
tion experience and knowledge—Bill 
was recognized for being instrumental 
in organizing and improving the Geor-
gia Emergency Medical System that 
exists today. 

Betty and Bill retired in Atlanta, 
Georgia, in 1993, eventually moving to 
San Antonio, Texas, to be closer to their 
children. Bill was a graduate of Saint 
Mary’s University and a member of 
Trinity Baptist Church. In retirement, 
he found much enjoyment in traveling, 
fishing, playing golf, and volunteering 
as a mentor at a local school and for 
Habitat for Humanity. 

Bill is survived by his wife, Betty 
Colvin Hammett; their children, John 
and wife, Arleen; Toby Hammett 
Futrell and husband, Don; and Jeff; 
one grandchild, Travis Hammett; sister-
in-law, Joy Donaldson and husband, 
Armand; as well as many nieces and 
nephews who were dear to him. 

Bill Hammett was buried with full 
military honors in the Ft. Sam Houston 
National Cemetery, December 13, 2011. 

Elaine “Ellie” Hughes

Ellie Hughes, wife of Bill Hughes, 
medic in the 57th, 1962-64, died 

January 31, 2012. 
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Closing Out the Flight Plan (cont.)
Charles “Charlie” Jordan

Charles “Charlie” Jordan, 70, passed 
away May 6, 2012, after a brief 

bout with cancer. Charlie served in 
the U.S. Army Medical Service Corps 
October 1965 to October 1986. His 
Memorial Service was May 12 at the 
Little River United Methodist Church 
in Little River, South Carolina. Burial 
was at Arlington National Cemetery.

Barbara Moore

Barbara Moore, wife of Doug 
Moore, lost her long and painful 

struggle with Alzheimer’s disease, and 
died peacefully on December 4, 2011. 
She was buried at Arlington National 
Cemetery.

Avery M. Rogers

Our dear father and husband, LTC 
Avery M. Rogers, retired, of Hot 

Springs, Arkansas, departed this good 
life for a better one on February 15, 
2012. LTC Rogers was born in Manilla, 
Arkansas, September 19, 1930, to the 
late Iva Dee Rogers Caery and the late 
Harvey L. Rogers. He was also prede-
ceased by his brother, Veron Rogers, 
Searcy, Arkansas.

LTC Rogers joined the U.S. Army 
in 1947 and was assigned to the Army 
Navy Hospital in Hot Springs, Ar-
kansas. There, he met the love of his 
life, Betty Hicks, a student nurse at 
St. Joseph’s Hospital. They married in 
1950 and began their 61-year journey, 
which included four children, three 
grandchildren, one great-grandchild, 
and assignments around the world.

LTC Rogers served in the Korean 
War and the Vietnam War, where he 
served as a Dustoff helicopter Medevac 
pilot, rescuing hundreds of wounded 
from hostile territory in Vietnam. He 
retired in 1970 and started his career 
in real estate sales and development.

LTC Rogers is survived by his wife 
Betty, Hot Springs; sons Michael Rog-
ers (Lynn), Garner, North Carolina; 
Steven Rogers, Hot Springs; daughters, 
Donna Williams (Earl), Tulsa, Okla-
homa; Rebecca Rogers, Hot Springs; 
grandsons, Jonathan Williams, Tulsa, 
Oklahoma; Alex Lott, Columbia, South 

Carolina; granddaughter, Jennifer 
Williams, Tulsa, Oklahoma; and great-
granddaughter, Leah Laforge, Tulsa, 
Oklahoma.

Lee Roupe
From: LTG (Ret.) Eric Schoomaker, 
M.D., Ph.D.
To: D3,

Thank you for the heads-up con-
cerning Lee’s funeral yesterday at 

Arlington National Cemetery. Audrey 
and I were able to rearrange our sched-
ules so we could attend with a large 
contingent of his DUSTOFF and other 
friends and colleagues, who joined 
Naomi, Tiffany, and Tanya, his mother 
and father, and extended family. 

Kyle Campbell served as the CAO, 
and newly promoted BG John Poppe 
was TSG’s representative. The Mede-
vac & MSC community’s presence 
was stunning: Bob Mitchell, Jim Rice, 
Pat Wilson, Rick Agosta, Bob Tenhet,  
Erik Rude, Rob Howe, Kari Alexander, 
and many more current and former 
DUSTOFF pilots and leaders too nu-
merous to name. (I told Bob that I saw 
so many aviators there that I wasn’t 
certain who was flying the helicopters 
yesterday.)

The weather was simply stunning. 
Having lived here for a number of 
years and having attended many such 
ceremonies (including my own father’s 
burial in the fall of 2011), as well as 
having walked through the headstones 
with Audrey visiting friends who lie 
for all time in ANC, I cannot recall a 
more beautiful day—warm but lightly 
breezy, flowers in bloom, trees with 
new leaves, skies brilliant and blue. 

We walked behind the caisson, 
pulled by four white horses. Soldiers of 
B CO, 1/3 INF marched in formation 
with bayonets fixed. A contingent of the 
Army band marched and played softly 
with muffled drums. Taps and volleys 
were executed flawlessly. 

The chaplain spoke of Lee’s long, 
distinguished service and of his hav-
ing “fought the good fight” and now 
having joined God and friends in a far 
better place. Kyle and John presented 
four flags—one covered the casket, 

and three others were each touched 
to the casket before being presented 
to the family. Audrey served as the 
Arlington Lady who presented letters 
from the CSA to Naomi and family. 
I could not have been more proud of 
our Army Medicine Family. It was a 
“golden” day.

I still remember the day Lee took 
the guidon from you, his BN CDR, and 
assumed command of the 236th at the 
radar site on the Landstuhl Hill in 2001. 
The DUSTOFF team that day flew in 
from a number of sites; many had just 
returned from the latest rotation in the 
Balkans. We all sat on folding chairs 
in the hanger and ate cake after the 
speeches. Lee spoke with ease of his 
already long career, beginning as a 
Warrant Officer, service that began in 
the mid-’70s. He spoke a bit long that 
day, as I recall, and we all gently chided 
him about it. You and he and I met in 
his office afterward, new BDE CDR 
and new CO CDR with the 421st CDR. 

Lee could have taught me the whole 
book on leading troops. He wore his 
flight suit like a second skin; no one 
wore it more comfortably or naturally. 
His pride in serving Soldiers, caring for 
their families, and defending the nation 
was the one constant in all we spoke 
of that day. We all expressed concern 
about the OPTEMPO and PERTEMPO 
for his unit. We could not know then 
what lay ahead and how many more 
times Lee and DUSTOFF medics 
would go to war. 
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DUSTOFF Hall of  Fame Nominee
LTC (R) Ronald Huether

LTC Ronald (Huey) Huether is 
eminently qualified for induc-
tion into the DUSTOFF As-

sociation Hall of Fame, because he is 
one of just a few Medical Service Corps 
aviators to spend all but one assignment 
in an AMEDD aviation position and 
working to advance AMEDD aviation. 
Dedicated to the DUSTOFF mission, 
Ron retired after 23 years as a multi-
engine-rated Master Aviator, with over 
5,500 hours flight time, an instructor 
pilot in the UH-1, OH-58, and night-
vision goggles, and qualified in: UH-1, 
OH-58, T-42, U-21, and C-12. He holds 
an Airline Pilot’s Rating and qualified 
in the following civilian aircraft: Piper 
Cherokee, Beech Baron, Piper Seneca, 
Beech KingAir, Hughes 500, Bell 47, 
and the Bell JetRanger.

Ron Huether entered the flight pro-
gram in 1969 as a 2LT Medical Service 
Corps officer. While attending flight 
school, 2LT Huether started working on 
one of his numerous aviation ratings, 
earning a commercial rotary wing rat-
ing. Upon graduating flight school with 
a helicopter instrument rating, he went 
to Vietnam, assigned to 15th Medi-
cal Bn, 1st Cavalry Division, as air-
ambulance platoon (Medevac) Section 
Leader. He became enthralled with the 
air ambulance mission and dedicated 
his career to the air ambulance mission.

In Vietnam, 1LT Huether earned 
copious awards for valor, including 
the Silver Star, multiple Distinguished 
Flying Crosses, numerous Air Medals, 
a Bronze Star, and the Purple Heart. 

Committed to the Kelly legacy of 
never giving up as long as there are 
wounded to be evacuated, 1LT Huether 
performed hundreds of missions under 
enemy ground fire. On February 8, 
1971, 1LT Huether responded to an 
urgent Medevac call from a platoon 
that was pinned down in a box canyon 
by enemy fire from three sides. When 
1LT Huether got to the platoon’s 
location, over half the unit members 
had already been killed or wounded. 
Though warned the mission would 
entail intense enemy ground fire, 1LT 

Huether positioned his aircraft over the 
platoon and began an attempt to hoist 
the most severely wounded from the 
jungle floor. 

1LT Huether and his crew stayed in 
a stationary hover, even though receiv-
ing heavy enemy fire. At one point 1LT 

Huether was hit in the flight helmet by 
an enemy bullet, which threw him for-
ward over the controls. Though not sure 
of his wound, 1LT Huether regained 
aircraft control and tried valiantly to 
complete the mission. Eventually, the 
enemy fire because so intense, 1LT 
Huether had to abort the mission and 
attempt an emergency landing of his 
disabled aircraft in a small nearby 
clearing. Though unsuccessful on this 
mission, he was credited with saving 
hundreds of wounded Soldier’s lives 
in Cambodia and Vietnam.

After Vietnam, 1LT Huether was as-
signed to the 507th Medical Company 
(AA) at Fort Sam Houston, Texas, and 
then further assigned as the first aviator 
to arrive at Fort Sill, Oklahoma, to es-
tablish a new location for the 4th Flight 
Platoon in preparation for establishing 
the Military Assistance to Safety and 
Traffic (MAST) program in Oklahoma. 
After a year of briefings to civilian 
hospital personnel and the Highway 
Patrol, CPT Huether had the distinction 
of conducting the first MAST mission 
flown by the 4th Flight Platoon. 

While at Fort Sill, CPT Huether at-
tended the Crash Investigator’s Course 
at Arizona State University in Phoenix, 
Arizona, as well as the UH-1 Instructor 
Pilot course, and Aviation Safety Of-
ficer School at Fort Rucker, Alabama. 

When not enrolled in military aviation 
schooling, CPT Huether worked on his 
civilian aviation ratings and earned a 
commercial fixed-wing pilot’s rating.

Given the opportunity to command 
a Medical Company at Fort Belvoir, 
Virginia, CPT Huether departed Fort 
Sill for his only non-medical aviation 
assignment. After successfully com-
pleting his command at Fort Belvoir, 
he was assigned as commander of the 
63rd Medical Detachment medical air-
ambulance unit at Landstuhl, Germany. 
After two years in command of the 63rd 
Med. Det., CPT Huether was given 
the opportunity to command the 236th 
Medical Detachment air ambulance in 
Augsburg, Germany.

After returning to the United States, 
MAJ Huether was assigned as Chief 
Aviation Officer and instructor pilot at 
the United States Army Aeromedical 
Laboratory (USAARL) at Fort Rucker, 
Alabama. As the Laboratory’s UH-1, 
OH-58, and NVG instructor pilot, MAJ 
Huether was responsible for aircraft 
maintenance, coordinating and sched-
uling training and research flights, 
keeping the other medical aviators 
current in their assigned aircraft, men-
toring junior aviators in the Pensacola 
Naval Air Station helo-dunker, and fly-
ing dozens of high altitude, low-level, 
or flight endurance medical research 
protocols in myriad aircraft including 
the UH-1V, OH-58, T-42, and U-21. 

Under his leadership, USAARL 
was awarded the Army Aviation As-
sociation Unit of the Year Award in 
1982, and MAJ Huether was awarded 
the Meritorious Service Medal. MAJ 
Huether holds the distinction of being 
the first medical aviator to qualify with 
the AN/AVS-6 night-vision goggles 
and was one of the first two aviators 
qualified in AN/AVS-6 at Fort Rucker, 
Alabama. 

MAJ Huether then volunteered 
to command the United States Army 
Aviation Systems Command flight 
detachment at Cahokia, Illinois. MAJ 

(Huether, continued on page 26.)

Under his leadership, 
USAARL was awarded the 
Army Aviation Association 
Unit of the Year Award in 
1982, and MAJ Huether 
was awarded the Merito-
rious Service Medal.
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DUSTOFF Hall of  Fame Nominee
LTC (R) Steven D. Vermillion

In comparing LTC Steve Vermil-
lion’s military career to those 
normally associated with the 

DUSTOFF Hall of Fame, one may 
consider his career as being of the old 
school and certainly not mainstream 
Medical Service Corps. However, the 
time he spent flying Dustoff in Vietnam 
had not only a lifelong major impact 
on his fellow crewmembers and those 
they rescued from the jungles and rice 
paddies, but defined his leadership style 
during the remainder of his military 
career and who he is today.

In 1969, a twenty-year Warrant 
Officer, Steve Vermillion was assigned 
to the 45th Medical Company [AA] in 
Vietnam. Within a short period of time, 
he was flying as an aircraft commander, 
striving as most did, to be airborne con-
tinually, flying the most difficult hoist 
missions to landing on boats the size 
of his helicopter, while supporting the 
“brown water Navy” in the delta. Fly-
ing with good mentors, Steve learned 
that for an aircraft commander, flying 
a 24-hours-a-day, seven-days-a-week 
schedule in all weather conditions, his 
every decision-making skill, along with 
his tolerance for overwhelming fear, 
would be tested on every mission. 

Steve demonstrated fearlessness, 
while not incurring reckless abandon. 
He always flew on the edge, ever so 
aware that one mistake could be fatal. 
He never hesitated to fly an unsecure 
hoist mission or land in a hot Landing 
Zone if the patient status was reported 
as “urgent.” His skills as a pilot and 
leader enabled him to fly the aircraft 
into and out of landing zones where 
others feared to tread. 

A 1969 issue of Stars and Stripes 
contained a quote from his fellow unit 
pilots stating that Steve was “one of 
the best pilots in Vietnam.” He quickly 
became known for his tenacity in fly-
ing these missions, regardless of the 
conditions and enemy status present, 
thereby earning the respect of his en-
listed crewmembers, fellow pilots, and 
ground commanders. 

One of those ground commanders 

took the time to write a personal letter 
to Steve in December 1969. Flying 
standby out of Xuan Loc on December 
28, 1969, Steve and his crew arrived on 
station for a hoist mission, only to find 
they had one KIA and another wounded 
who had died. Without gunship cover, 

Steve elected to hoist both KIAs, so the 
unit would not have the demoralizing 
task of carrying their dead with them 
until they could be extracted by a Huey 
support aircraft. 

LTC Robert H. Clark wrote, “I fully 
realize that this could have been det-
rimental to your career, and you have 
been completely within your rights 
to refuse. Had you chosen to do so, I 
would not have blamed you. However, 
your actions speak highly of you as an 
individual and a Soldier.”  LTC Clark 
wrote further, “I hope that someday 
I’ll have the opportunity to meet and 
thank you in person for your unselfish 
devotion to duty. You will forever have 
my gratitude and that of the officers 
and men of the 4th Battalion 12th In-
fantry.”  This mission was flown nine 
days prior to his “wheels up” Vietnam 
DEROS date.

On his no-fly days, Steve could 
always be found on the flight line, 
working side-by-side with his crew 
chiefs, performing routine to complex 
maintenance tasks with them, and 
then test flying the aircraft to certify 
they were ready for combat missions. 
During his test flights, he would teach 
the crew chief how to fly; in case the 
unexpected happened and both pilots 
became incapacitated, there would 
be a way out. When he was grounded 

for flying too many hours in a 30-day 
period, he logged airframe hours on the 
“Dash 13” for these test flights, but the 
“Dash 12” never found its way to the 
Flight Operations.

After Vietnam, Steve returned to the 
States to serve as an instructor pilot, 
teaching Vietnamese student pilots 
instrument flying and transition into 
the UH-1. Because of his performance 
in combat, he had been recommended 
for a Direct Commission before leaving 
country, but that cherished commission 
was to Armor Branch instead of his 
preference of Medical Service Corps. 

Steve dual tracked armor and avia-
tion assignments for the remainder of 
his career, first attending Armor Offi-
cer Basic, Infantry Officers Advanced 
Course, Command and General Staff 
College, and commanding for 87 
months. Due to his extensive experi-
ence as an instructor pilot, and while 
serving in command and staff posi-
tions, Steve was asked to serve as both 
a UH-1 Instructor Pilot and UH-1 
Standardization Instructor Pilot as ad-
ditional duties. 

Steve served as the V Corps Chief 
of G3 Training, V Corps G3 Air, and 
was the Chief of REFORGER ’85 Plan-
ning Group that brought together more 
than 70,000 warriors from CONSUS, 
Europe and foreign nations to conduct 
the first-ever winter REFORGER in 
Germany. Assigned to Fort Lewis, 
Washington, in an aviation assignment, 
Steve was “asked” or “directed,” and 
had been requested by-name because of 
his diverse combat arms experience, to 
serve both as the S3 and then follow-on 
as the Executive Officer of a Motor-
ized Infantry Combat Brigade. Steve 
Vermillion is the only known aviation 
branched officer to have ever served in 
these Motorized Infantry Brigades in 
either of these capacities, let alone both.

Steve’s awards include the Silver 
Star, Legion of Merit, Distinguished 
Flying Cross, Air Medal 30 OLC with 
V device, Meritorious Service Medal 

(Vermillion, continued on page 26.)

During his test flights, 
he would teach the crew 
chief how to fly; in case 
the unexpected happened 
and both pilots became 
incapacitated, there was 
a way out.
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Huether was the first medical avia-
tor to command the AVSCOM flight 
detachment, consisting of a UH-1, 
OH-58, and C-12 aircraft. In addition 
to command responsibilities, MAJ 
Huether established the initial crite-
ria for inspecting safety and aviation 
life-support equipment for the Army 
Materiel Command by joining the 
AVSCOM Aviation Resource Manage-
ment Survey (ARMS) inspection team 
conducting CONUS-wide inspections.

Huether moved on to a two-year 
command of the 82nd Medical De-
tachment air ambulance at Fort Riley, 
Kansas, with multiple accident-free 
deployments to Honduras.

LTC Huether’s terminal medical 
aviation assignment was Aviation Staff 
Officer in the Directorate of Combat 
Developments at Fort Sam Houston, 
Texas. Realizing non-medical avia-
tion units would be transitioning from 
the UH-1 to the UH-60, LTC Huether 
spent two years piloting a C-12, visit-
ing AMEDD aviation units, amassing 
crewmember comments for what capa-
bilities the next Army rotary-wing air 
ambulance should contain. 

LTC Huether spent the next year 
writing and re-writing the requirements 
document as the precursor to funding 
UH-60 air ambulances. On two occa-
sions the requirements document went 
through channels and was disapproved 
by stubbornly asset-protective Aviation 
Branch. On the third attempt, LTC 
Huether arrived unannounced at the ap-
proval board’s deliberations and, after 

three hours of vigorously defending 
the AMEDD air ambulance require-
ments, received approval for a UH-60 
air ambulance. It would contain enough 
aircraft system and medical equipment 
that future AMEDD aircraft could 
survive on the battlefield and provide 
superior lifesaving capability for flight 
medics tending the wounded. 

When not flying, LTC Huether 
published aviation articles and avia-
tion safety posters, including, “The 
Birth of Army Aviation—A Medical 
Perspective” in Aviation Digest. For his 
tireless work as Aviation Staff Officer, 
LTC Huether was awarded the Order 
of Military Medical Merit.

In retirement, Ron answered the 
call from the DUSTOFF Association 
on how to attract new members by 
creating the first DUSTOFF Associa-
tion Web site in 1996. Since then, Huey 
has functioned as the association’s 
webmaster, responsible for maintain-
ing and modernizing the DUSTOFF 
Association Web site.

LTC Huether’s remarkable achieve-
ments, professional competence, and 
dedication to the AMEDD aviation 
mission are in keeping with the highest 
traditions of the DUSTOFF Association 
and the Army. LTC Huether is deserv-
ing of being selected to the DUSTOFF 
Hall of Fame. 

2 OLC, Army Commendation Medal 5 
OLC, the Humanitarian Service Medal, 
and Master Army Aviator’s badge. Dur-
ing his career, Steve served in medical, 
armor, aviation, motorized infantry, 
and air cavalry units. He also served in 
platoon, company, battalion/squadron, 
brigade, division, and corps-level key 
staff assignments. 

Definitely “old school,” but a 
Dustoff combat pilot at a young age, 
Steve was living the motto of MAJ 
Charles Kelly in heart and soul. In 
1993, Steve retired after 26 years 
of service and went on to other pur-
suits, which have included teaching 
graduate courses in Aviation Human 
Factors, where he used much of what 
he learned in Vietnam as an introduc-
tion for his classes in Crew Resource 
Management. In 2003, he published 
his first book on his experiences fly-
ing Dustoff in Vietnam. He serves as a 
pro bono speaker, discussing the role 
of Dustoff in Vietnam and his related 
experiences therein. He has presented 
at high schools, colleges, aviation 
museums, inclusive of Seattle’s Mu-
seum of Flight, and many military 
fraternal organizations throughout the 
United States. He has also served as the 
“Northwest Coordinator” promoting 
the movie, In the Shadow of the Blade, 
as well as the premier of its northwest 
showing. Today, Steve continues in 
public service, still applying the tenets 
established by Charles Kelly in his role 
as a City Council Member for the city 
of Puyallup, Washington.  

(Huether, continued from page 24.) (Vermillion, continued from page 25.)

Members of the 45th Med. Co. during 1969 to 1971: would you be kind 
enough to check out <www.vietnamdustoff.com> under “Died After 
Tour” and see if Ralph Bybee’s photo rings a bell with you? He was a 
71P flight operations, which meant he was probably in HHC working 
in either flight records/flight ops or possibly doing some RTO work. I 
remember most of the 4th platoon enlisted folks, but very few from 
other platoons or sections. If you remember this guy, please let me 
know. His son would like to have contact with someone who served with 
him. —Steve Vermillion, dustoff40@msn.com

Do You Remember Ralph Bybee?
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2012 DUSTOFF Association  
Hall of Fame Ballot

This ballot is for the 2012 election for DUSTOFF Hall of Fame induction. Those elected will be inducted into the 
DUSTOFF Hall of Fame at the 2013 Annual DUSTOFF Reunion in San Antonio, Texas, April 12–14, 2013.

Nominees must capture two-thirds of the votes cast to be elected. Please participate in this endeavor. It’s your Hall of 
Fame and our legacy. Vote yes, no, or none for the nominees below.

 LTC (R) Ronald Huether  q Yes q No q None

 LTC (R) Steven D. Vermillion q Yes q No

You may vote online (instructions below), or mail this ballot and any donation you wish to make to:
 
  DUSTOFF Association
  P. O. Box 8091
  San Antonio, TX  78208

Your ballot must be received at the post office box or online on or before October 31, 2012, to be counted.

InstructIons for VotIng onlIne

• Log on to http://dustoff.org.
• Click HALL OF FAME
• Click 2012 NOMINEES to read narratives of the nominees
• When ready to vote, click VOTING BOOTH
•	 To log in, use the following:
 Username: dustoff
 Password: hof2012
•	 Fill in all blanks.

LTC (R) Ronald Huether LTC (R) Steven D. Vermillion
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DUSTOFF Association
Membership Application/Change of Address

q I want to join the Association as a Life Member
 Officers and Civilians $100.00 One-time fee
 E-9 and below $  50.00 One-time fee

q Check here if change of address, or e-mail change to ed@dustoff.org

Rank ____  Last name ___________________ First name ___________________ M.I. _____

Mailing address ________________________________________________________________

E-mail _________________________  Spouse’s name  _______________________________

Home phone __________________________  Work phone___________________________

Send check or money order, payable DUSTOFF Association
to DUSTOFF Association, to: P. O. Box 8091 
  Wainwright Station
  San Antonio, TX  78208

You may register online using your credit card at <http://dustoff.org>.

DUSTOFF Association
P. O. Box 8091
San Antonio, TX  78208-0091

Address service requested
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