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What one medic saw inside the 1973 bus-truck

collision outside NKP

By Gary Beatty
(All photos by the author)

| wasamedic (AFSC 90270) assigned to the 56" USAF “ hospital” at Nakhon Phanom (NKP) from July 1973-74. Calling the
medical facility at NKPa"hospital” wasanice piece of military fiction. We had an emergency room, a“ward” consisting or four
beds, two private rooms, and for part of my tour, two nurses - which earned us the “hospital” designation.

But that was on paper. Our actual capabilitieswerelimited, so anyonetruly in need of more than minor surgery or acouple of
days hospitalization was evac-ed out to larger facilitiesat Utapao or Clark.. | rarely saw the nurses at thefacility, and asfar as|
could tell, their duty wasto pretend they were ‘ Hotlips Hoolihan’, and date officers.

Treating VD was such a prominent part of our job that our
hooch bar was called the “Pair-O-Dice Lounge”. The sign by
the door featured a pair of dice showing “snake eyes’, which
resembled the mi croscopi ¢ appearance of gram negative, inter-
cellular diplococcus (GNID) - the bacteria that caused gonor-
rhea (the clap). If you look at it under a microscope, it re-
sembles red ‘ snake eyes'.

While injecting penicillin (and not recording it in the GI's
medical records) seemed a disproportionate part of our duties,

see Medic, continued on page 3

How did that Beech 18
get to 25,000 feet?

by Les Strouse

Medic Gary Beatty examing Thai child during MedCap. NKP province (1974). Intheinterview with Hoppy inthe December 2004 i ssue of
_ o _ _ theMEM healluded to theAir AmericaBeech 18 reported to be
Our primary mission was to keep the pilots, aircrew, and | at 25 000 feet. He made mention of it being modified with turbo

support personnel healthy so they could, in turn, keep theair- | prop enginesand pressurization. Hereisabit onthe Beech 18/
craft flying - and carry on whatever other secret activitieswent | .45 and the turbo prop modification.

on. We accomplished our part of that mission. Unfortunately, The original Beechcraft model 18 had two round engines
treating GI's for the clap seemed to be all we wereknown for - | \yith two-bladed props and conventional landing gear. There
and why we were called “ pecker checkers’! were many modifications over the years both by Beechcraft
P @ d and others.

In this issue: s InAir Americawe had many of these airplanes, from stan-

dard Beech 18/C-45 up to and including the Vol par Turbo Beech
modification. In between waswhat we called the Beech 10-2.
This was a Beech 18 modified to a higher gross weight and
Dues News: 2004 memberships expire at the end of | mainly distinguishable by its three-bladed props. The next

this month; this issueis alucky bonus if your label | modification that Air America had was the Vol par Turbo Twin
S reads 2004 instead of 2005 or later (see page 5)

Reunion 2005—in DC (many details on page 4)

J see Beech 18, continued on page 6
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VO-67 Veteran visits Nakhon Phanom, Thailand
first time since 1968

MEM InterviewsEd Witt

Ed Witt and his wife Betty traveled to Thailand last October with the TLCB group. In Mukdahan, Ed talked with MEM
staffer Bill Tilton about his days with the legendary VO-67 Navy squadron.

Ed told MEM that he was stationed at Nakhon Phanom
Royal Thai Air Force Base (NKP) with VO-67, the only Navy
squadron at NKP. Hewas serving with V P-47 squadronin Cali-
forniawhen he got a set of orders, “that just told me to go for
training. It didn't say where | was going, what squadron or
anything like that.

Ed had previous experience with the P-2V Neptune, are-
tired submarine chaser, which was exactly the experience his
next unit wanted. However, hiscurrent unit's X O had adifferent
idea about where Ed would go next and told him "I’ m going to
get your orders cancelled.”

Ed told him, “Please don’t do that because | want to go. It
soundslikeagood outfit, even though | don’t know what itis.”
The XO was unableto cancel the ordersbecause, said Ed, “All
the VO people were selected by a group of people and many
people got interviewed beforethey got selected; all the officers
did.”

All those called to the unknown unit were “pre-selected,
with P-2 experience. | had flown them out of Adak, Alaska.”
MEM: Why did they choose the Neptune for this mission?
Ed: Well, we had a bunch of them in the desert, and we pulled

them out of DavisMonthan [Air Force“BoneYard” stor-
age and reclamation facility at Tucson, Arizona). They
had them modified at Martin Marietta, in Baltimore, spe-
cificaly for themission.

MEM: And the mission was?

ED: Todropthe Sensorsfor Task ForceAlpha, or Igloo White.
They picked abunch of guys. Probably | got my ordersin
September of 1966, and | picked up the squadron in about
May. | had to do through a bunch of training—weapons
school—I had to learn about all the weapons.

MEM: Did they tell you anything about the mission then?

Ed: No. Themission did not come up until we started flying out
of Eglin Field. Thenthey started filling usin on what we
were going to be doing. The mission was to drop the
sensorsat 500 feet, no more than 250 knots—because the
computers could not keep up if you were going better
than 250 knots—

MEM: And they had to know exactly where they were?

Ed: Yes; the sensors had to be within “X” meters apart. 1t did
not matter whether you dropped them from South to North
or North to South, but if you dropped them “backward”
they had to know that number 1 waswhere number 25 was
supposed to be.

MEM: It occurs to me that no matter how you did it, your
sensors would not be any good unless you dropped them
in the most dangerous areas of Laos.
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Ed: You areright.

MEM: It must have resulted in some casualties.

Ed: Yes, welost threeaircraft. Each aircraft carried anine-man
crew—four officers and five enlisted. We lost two com-
plete crews and two guys out of the third crew, in three
weeks. All the crews have been recovered except Com-
mander (Paul) Milius, the commander of Crew Seven. He
was the last guy to come out of the airplane. Hewason
the ground and they were talking to him. He said hewas
running and they tried to see which way he was going.
The next day all they could get was the beeper. They
could not get his voice, but they went in and tried to get
him anyway. They sent two Jolliesin and one got shot up
pretty good, [“ Jolly” refersto the CH-3 rescue helicopter,
“Jolly Green Giant”], so they abandoned the mission. Out
of 20 [menlost], the other 19 have been accounted for. In
2002 we buried the last crew at Arlington. A guided mis-
sile destroyer [DDG 69, adestroyer of the Arleigh Burke
class] has been named after Commander Milius.

We, (the VO-67 Association), are going to have our next re-
union in San Diego and the ship is supposed to bein. A
lot of the guys have already visited the ship. The CO will
come to our reunion.

MEM: How many crewswerethere?

ED: Twelve; and | wason Crew Six

MEM: What was your first impression of NKP when you ar-
rived?

ED: Well welanded on that steel stuff, PSP, and |ooked around.
No hangars; there was not much there. We had been told
it was going to be pretty primitive. We had abriefing just
before we left the states by an admiral. Hetold usfor the
aircrewsto expect fifty percent attrition.

MEM: Yes, you were prepared alot more than most people who
went to NKP [ think.

Ed: Yes, when we got to Eglin and started flying the simulated
missions we figured out that this was going to be a hot
son of agun.

MEM: When you look back now and think about all that hap-
pened—your expectations—was it what you expected?
Did it turn out, the base and the mission, the way you
expected?

ED: Yes, itdid. It waslow and slow, and whenyou' reflying the
trail and in those valleys you’'re going to get shot at. We
expected that. There's ground below and ground above
you too, and they are shooting from up there too, down at
you.

see Witt, continued on page 7

The Mekong Express Mail



Medic, continued from page 1

it was really only a minor part. Most of our time was spent
dealing with routine health maintenance, problems commonly
seen onsick call, or treatment of injuries.

One unique aspect of being amedicisthat (likefiremen) the
less often we have to do our job, the better. Asan ER night-
shift medic team leader, | started each shift hoping I’ d be bored
to death al night - because no one got sick or injured during my
shift. That rarely occurred. Medics were not the only ones
working the graveyard shift, so we usually had asteady stream
of GI’swho either could not makeit to regular sick call, or got

The 56th USAF “hospital” at NKP (1973)

hurt on the job. But, treating on-the-job injuries was not the
only traumawe had to contend with.

| know thismay comeasasurprise, but GI’sat NKPwould
often gointo town at night and some of them would even drink!
If you mix GI’swith enough acohal, it isjust a matter of time
before someone gets hurt. It was not unusual for the SP town
patrol to bring usaGl who got hurt whilein town, usually while
being mach mach keemow! | could write awhole article about
the fascinating ways drunk Gl's managed to get hurt, which
sometimes defied the physical laws of science. They usually
defied common sense.

Most of what we encountered we could handlein our facil-
ity. But because of our limitations, when we got anything real
serious, we merely stabilized the patient and got him to the
nearest true hospital ASAP. So, another of my duties was to
accompany patients on emergency evacs. Wewould fly out on
anything that was available, from ageneral’s personal jet, to a
C-47. Thismeant | got frequent unscheduled R & R.

| had open orders to return to NKP by the first available
transport. | interpreted first available to mean the first one |
could catch when | became available - and my availability de-
pended on where | went. If it was Utapao, | usually was not
available until 1 had done an inspection tour of the beach - to
make sure al the GI’s there were using sunscreen, of course!

| managed to stretch one such “inspection” to several days,
until Dr (Col) Santacroce, the hospital commander back at NKP,
noticed | wasnot around, adownside of being hisprotege. | am
still amazed at how easily the my First Shirt was ableto get the
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First Shirt at the Utapao hospital to find me onthebeach. My
escape and evasion training let me down when it really mat-
tered.

None of what we encountered as medicswasfun and games,
though most of it became routine enough that there was rarely
any real excitement. But sometimesthings got too exciting.

One such episode happened in September 1973. A civilian
busran from the baseto thetown of NKP. Oneeveningabus
full of GI's and Thais collided with a truck full of ordnance
parked on the side of the road outside the base - abad combina-
tion.

What happened next is described by Woody Free-
man in “The Road” on the TLC website (www.tlc-
brotherhood.org/road). Woody was on the buswhen
the accident happened. | wasthefirst medicto arrive
at the scene. Here, as Paul Harvey used to say, is“the
rest of the story” that picks up from Woody.

At night the* hospital” was staffed by atwo-medic
= __ teaminthe ER, and an MOD (medical officer of the

®1 day) on call, who usually stayed at the officers
hooches. Therewas also aback-up team of two med-
ics on call. The night of the bus accident, Lance
| Johnson and | were the back-up team.

Lanceand | got acall to report to the hospital. We
weretold there had been atraffic accident on the road
to town, and that we should report to the front gate.
Ordinarily wedid not respond to civilian accidents of f
base, but Col Santacroce had ordered us to check it
out and report back. Since we only had one ambu-
lance operational at night, and it had to remain at the hospital to
cover the base, we were told to take the MOD’s jeep. All we
knew as we headed for the front gate, without any medical
supplies(or, asit turned out, afunctional radio), wasthat there
wasatraffic accident.

At the front gate, an SP directed us down the road toward
town, about 200 yards away, to abuswith the side peeled back
like asardine can. Onceinside the bus, it wasimmediately ap-
parent therewere multiple seriousinjuries (both GI'sand Thais).

see Medic, continued on page 5

The enlisted medic hooch at NKP (1973), with the “GNID Pair-O-Dice Lounge”
sign out front.
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2005 Annual Meeting and TLCB Reunion
In Washington, D.C.
July 8—9—10

The program planswere still in draft aswe went to press, but we are very excited about this summer’sreunion offerings. We
cantell you quiteabit about it at thispoint. Asthetimedrawscloser wewill publish changesand final planson the TLCB website,
www.tlc-brotherhood.org. Inthe envelopewith thisissueof MEM you will find aregistration form, with full hotel information and
registration fee. Reunion shirtinformation will comeout later, viainternet.

(Note: Whilethe official opening dateisJuly 8", weknow that many reunion participantsliketo come early and take advantage
of touring opportunities, visit with DC area friends and relatives, etc., and we will do everything we can to accommodate you

folks).

Day 1, Friday. We plan an informal meeting at breakfast
with an orientation to using the Metrorail subway system, which
is a new feature of this year's reunion. It isaway of saving

noon tour of that massive and fascinating hallowed ground.
You will havetimetolook up special gravesites, and there will
be Tourmobile transportation with narrated information about

costs in this very expensive

area. We will explain how to /7~
use the system and answer
FAQsaboutit. Inthemorning
we plan to have three choices Pk
of local tours: 1) the 8

Smithsonian Institution muse- 7 vy

/]

-
LI

ums on the National Mall, 2)
the Udvar-Hazy Air and Space
Museaum annex at Dulles air-
port, and 3) ahistorical tour of
Ft. Myer, whichisnear theho-
tel and rich in features of cur-
rent and historical interest. In
the afternoon we are planning
seminars and presentation at
the hotel on VA benefits,
Agent Orange exposure infor-
mation, and one-on-one inter-
viewswithaura history collec-
tors (such as Texas Tech, the
National Archives, etc.). These
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2005
“In Brothevhood"” Reunion
Washingtan D.C.

the interesting areas you pass
N through, and of course plenty
of timetowatchin silencewhile
the sentries pace their solemn
footsteps at the Tomb of the
e Unknowns. After ampletimeto
B freshen up and rest your dogs
we will have the President’s
Banquet at anearby restaurant,
followed by the famous Assis-
tanceAuction (you never know
what will turn up there—it' sway
better than eBay). At thiswrit-
o ing we havelined up one of the
earliest POWSs of the Vietnam
War asour speaker. Thisprom-
isesto be very special!

Day 3, Sunday. Wewill start
the morning with a memorial
serviceright after breakfast. We
hopeto get apermitto holditin

an open area right across the

\

will be given by Washington

officialswho would not be available at other sites—areal op-
portunity. After dinner at your choice of dozens of local restau-
rants (in all price ranges and featuring cuisine from just about
anywhere), wewill travel to Henry Bacon Drivefor a spectacu-
lar night visit to the Vietnam Veteran'sMemorial andthe TLCB
wreath presentation there. You can also visit the Korean War,
World War 11, and Abraham Lincoln memorialsfrom that spot,
within short walking distance.

Day 2, Saturday. Theofficial Annual Meeting, and corpo-
rate el ections, will be held in the morning at the hotel, presided
over by our new president, Dick “Hoppy” Hopkins. At noon
we' || have abarbecue cookout on the hotel terrace, and then we
will travel by Metroto Arlington National Cemetery for an after-

J
street from the hotel, or in the
Ft Myer chapel. Watch the website for firm planson this. For
thosewho can stay for it, we areworking on another interesting
presentation at the hotel following the memorial service. This
isstrictly TBA right now.

L ocation: Hilton Garden Inn; Arlington, Virginia, located at 1333
North Courthouse Road. Desk: (703) 528-4444

Access. Courthouse Road exit off Route 50 near Rosslyn and
Ft. Myer; on Metro: Courthouse Station on the Orange
Line(BlueLinefrom National Airport to Rosslynand then
one stop on Orange Line in direction of Vienna). Limo
access from BWI and Dulles airports.

Registration: at the NipaHut suite. Ask at desk.

Z
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Medic, continued from page 3

We had no supplies and our damn radio didn’t work!

We yelled to the SP’s to call back to the hospital; to tell
them to activate the mass-casualty plan, and to send both am-
bulances. We then went about rendering what aid we could,
and getting the injured out of the bus.

It was chaosinsidethat bus. Some of the seatswere crushed
together, with people trapped in between. Several had trau-
matic amputations of arms, or legs. | had to use my belt as a
tourniquet on a woman with an amputated arm. Lance and |
kept pulling people out of the bus, and taking them to atriage
point where the ambulances were waiting.

We kept going back into that bus, and wondered why no
other medics cameto help. It was only after we got the last of
the injured out, and got back to the hospital, that we were told
about the bombs. Because of the danger, none of the other
medicswere alowed closetothebus. My reactionwas“WHAT
*#%@ BOMBS?

I remember the odor of gasoline while inside the bus, and
noticing some Thais were walking around smoking cigarettes.
But we were so busy with theinjuriesthat we just did not have
timeto think about the danger. | have sincelearned (fromTLC
member Terry Minarcin) that the truck was part of an ordnance
convoy stretching for nearly aklick [kilometer]. Had there been
an explosion, awhole corner of the base would have likely been
destroyed. There would not have been enough left of us to
“bagandtag.” | amglad| didnot know that whilel wasinside
the busl!

Therewas only onetimewhen | realized | was directly in-
volvedin“thewar.” Sometimearound late 1973, early 1974 (CRS

about the exact timeframe) there was abig battleinvolving the
Hmong in central Laos. A couple of us medics, and one of the
Docs were flown to “aclassified location.” | never knew ex-
actly where, because apparently | did not “need to know” that
toperformmy job. | wasnot eventold | wasin Laos. But since
weflew east from NKPover awideriver, and | canread amap, |
figured it out myself. What we were told was not to talk about
wherewewent, or what we did there. What wedid for two days
was treat Hmong battle casualties.

Fortunately, it wasnot “thewar” that | remember most viv-
idly. It wasanother part of my duty, thepart I’m most proud of.
| worked with the Medical Civic Action Project (MedCap) run
by the 56" SOW throughout NK P province. Each week ateam
of medics, Dacs, and dentists, would go to avillage somewhere
inthe province and hold sick call for thevillagers. Sometimes
we would drive, often over unpaved roads. Other times we
would fly by helicopter, and twice we took Thai navy boats
from NKP city to villages on the Mekong.

One time we drove to a Catholic church and school, or, at
least, wedrove most of theway. It wasduring therainy season,
and because the road had washed out we could only get within
ahalf-mile of the place. We could seeit acrossthe paddies, but
the only way to get there was hump across the dykes.

Aswe were waiting for the last truck to come up with the
gear, weweretossing rocksinto apuddieintheroad. Thetruck
came by, bounced into the puddle, and awhole bunch of small
snakes splashed out around us. We jumped back, and the
snakesquickly dithered off. Hard to say who was more startled.
That made humping out across the paddies more interesting.
Only later did welearn how venomousthoselittle snakeswere,

see Medic, continued next page
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MedicBeech 18, continued from page 1, continued from page 1

afact | am happy not to haveknown at thetime. In my memory
| can still seethat Catholic church among the trees, across the
paddies - and those little snakes.

Through a strange sequence of events, | ended up as the
hospital MedCap NCOIC and liaison with the 56" SOW. That
glorified title actually meant | was responsible for keeping the
medical supplies current, and finding other medics to “volun-
teer” to go along each week. However, MedCap was Dr (Col)
Santacroce’s pet project, so being the Colonel’s man for that

o

Thai mother who brought her children to be seen at MedCap visit to her
village. NKP province (1974)

job got me out of some other duties- liketaking my turninthe
VD clinic as often as others. But a Gl with the clap was minor
compared to what | saw on atypical MedCap mission.

The medical situationswe encountered in the villages dur-
ing MedCap were unlike anything | experienced anywhere else.
Those rural villagers simply had no access to even the most
minimal levels of themedical carewetakefor granted. We saw
diseasein stages rarely encountered el sewhere, becausein our
modern society the disease would have been treated before it
progressed so far. We did what we could for as many as pos-
sible, but the cold fact of life was that sometimes we could do
nothing except let nature take its course.

We saw many old injuries that had healed without medical
intervention. Old bone fracturesthat had never been set prop-
erly. Scarsfromlacerationsthat had been closed with ared-hot
iron rather than sutures. No matter how much thereisto com-
plain about our medical standardsinthe US- and thereisplenty
to complain about - you do not realize how relatively well off we
are until you experience how things are elsewhere.

| cannot tell the sort of ‘war stories’ many of you guys can.
| was not dropping bombs, or listening to sensors, on the Ho
Chi Minh Trail - or, other than my two day “excursion” into
Laos, any of that other secret stuff. Butinsomevillagein NKP
provincetoday thereisaThai, now grown up, who remembers
when hewasachild that an American medic cameto hisvillage
one day, and put some ointment in his eye that cured the infec-
tion which would have blinded him.

For me, the present mission of the TLC isacon-
tinuation of what | was doing 30 years ago. Helping
kids grow up healthy, and seeing that the USA arethe ;_
good guys. Winning hearts and minds. =

)

Gary Beatty isnow an Assistant State Attorney on the East
Coast of Florida, who is about to retire to his hilltop in Colo-
rado. He can be contacted at beattygb@yahoo.com.

Beech 18, continued from page 1

Beech. Wereferredtoit astheVTB (Very Terrible Beech).

To digress just a bit, the Volpar company had a license to
modify the Twin Beech to tricycle landing gear before they
came up with the turbo prop mod. The landing gear modifica-
tion was used by Beechcraft during the late production run of
the venerable Beech 18. Continental Air Services had two of
thelate Beech H-18swith tricyclelanding gear operating out of
VTEfor VIPtransport.

Anyway, Air Americaobtained the rights and probably kits
to modify some of our large fleet of Twin Beech aircraft to the
Volpar Turbo Beech standard. This included adding the tri-
cyclelanding gear and two Garrett TPE331 turboprop engines
as well as some other modifications that went with it. The
overall performance of the Vol par was astounding compared to
the standard airplane. It took off and landed in a shorter dis-
tance, cruised at redline airspeed, climbed and handled like a
fighter. Itwasfuntofly.

Theonly drawback wasthat the airplanewasNOT pressur-
ized. The poor guys flying the radio relay that Hoppy men-

Page6

tioned had to suck on oxygen during their long stint at 18,000 to
25,000 feet. It wastruly not afun flight. | don’t re-
member the duration of the flights but seem to remem- .‘r"' "";qi
ber it being an all night affair. )

Abcvs s o Sandord Twin Beacheraf.
Bedcy 13 0 Yolpaoe Tune=n Beachornof,
L
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Witt, continued from page 2

Wecamein at 5000 feet to the
IP [initial point], and
when you hit the IP you
dropped down to 500
feet above the ground,
and we used to drop
down below 500 feet—
get real low, in the tree
tops—and then just be-
fore you dropped your
first sensor, pop up to
500 feet.

MEM: How many missions
did you fly, and what
position wereyou onthe
crew?

ED: | flew twenty-five mis-
sions. | was what they
called the plane captain
or the crew chief. |
handled the throttles,
kept the power set—like
the flight engineer [in
theAir Force].

MEM: That was a couple of
R-3350s0r R-2800s([re-
ferring to the size of re-
ciprocating engines on
the P-2]?

ED: 3350s, and we had two J-
34s to augment them

Editor: thefollowing is quoted from a
website for GlobalSecurity.ORG:

At 1157 local timeon February 27, 1968,
Commander Miliusand the crew of his OP-2E
aircraft were on an operational surveillance mission
over Laoswhen the aircraft was hit in the radar
well by alarge explosive projectile, presumed a
37MM antiaircraft fire. One crew member was
mortally wounded by theinitial blast and fire broke
out inthe aircraft. Asit became clear that the
aircraft could not be saved, Captain Milius took
the controlsfrom the pilot, Lieutenant Bernie
Walsh, and gave the crew the order to bail out.
Captain Milius continued to control the aircraft to
enable his crew to escape. Of eight surviving crew
membersof theinitial blast, all but Captain Milius
were safely rescued on the ground by the 37th Air
Rescue Recovery Squadron Jolly Green Giants.
Although Captain Milius was seen exiting the
burning aircraft, heavy enemy firein that arealed
to search efforts being discontinued before he
could be recovered. He was subsequently declared
Missing In Action in Southeast Asiain 1968.
Captain Milius' status was changed to Presumed
Killed In Action ten years|ater. He was posthu-
mously awarded the Navy Crossin 1978

Thewarship Milius'smotto, Alii Prae Me, or
“Others Before Myself,” was chosen to reflect the
personal ethic held throughout Captain Milius
military career and his selflessact under fire.

did not know how success-
ful wewere.

MEM: Of course we know
now that it was quite suc-
cessful.

ED: Yes, weflew Khe Sanh.
There's a book out about
that, by the chaplain at Khe
Sanh. He says they faced
about fifty percent more ca-
sualties if it had not have
been for us. Of course, we
were not the only onesdrop-
ping sensors. There were
helos out there dropping
sensors, too.

M: Have you ever heard
how much help it wasonthe
Trail [theHo Chi Minh Trall,
used to get suppliesto Com-
munist forces within South
Vietnam]?

Ed: Notredly. Asl say, there
probably was a lot of feed-
back, but not that | ever saw.
MEM: OK; now here you
are, your first time back at
NKPsincethosedays. How
about it? Did you seethings
you recognized?

Ed: Yes, acouple of things,
like the tower’s still there.
But downtown NKP—that's

[small jet engines]. And we had them all running all the
time on the mission. | was an E-6 and it was my job to
maintain the airplane, too.

MEM: Did you have any spectacular failures out there, speak-
ing now about mechanical problems?

Ed: Yes, but not on my aircraft. We had another guy, an E-5,
same position as me. He had a prop run away. They
thought they were going down, but somehow they got it
caged and brought it back. And another time, one of the
crewmembers actually bailed out over Thailand because
they thought they were going to go in. It was because
one of the spoilerscameup inflight, on oneside. But the
guy who had my position went down into the hydraulic
service center and opened ahydraulic line. Thisbled the
pressure and the spoiler went down; but in the meantime
one of thejunior officers had already bailed out.

MEM: Did your plane get shot up any?

Ed: Yeah, we picked up couple of holes; small arms, mostly.
Just about every airplane took small arms damage. The
only thing you had to worry about wasiif it was going to
hit you, or hit ahydraulic line or one of the control cables.

MEM: At that time, did they tell you anything about how useful
or successful the mission was?

Ed: No, they did not tell us. They did not get that deep and |
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completely changed. 1’m going to have to go back and
look at my picturesto see where things were on the base.
| got up in the tower and | figured out about where my
hooch would have been.

MEM: Tell ussomething about your unit; VO-67.

Ed: It was the best squadron | was ever in. It was tight, the
officersand theenlisted, it wasjust like afamily.

MEM: Well, you were hand-picked

Ed: Yes, thewhole unit was hand-picked

MEM: We have heard people say that it was the best tour of
their career.

Ed: | don’t think anything could equal that. It wasthe Jr_, A ';'1;
best there is. "
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Time to give a little back

Many TLCB membersreacted to the tsunami disaster inthe
South Asian region by donating generously to help save the
region and itspeople. MEM isproud to servethisgroup, with
our instinct for helping those we know to be in great need.

And please remember our Assistance programsin Thai-
land and Laos. The need is always greater than our resources
but your generous donations are going right straight to where
help is needed.. See page 5 for donation address.
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Secretary’s Notes: our rich website

by Dave MacDonald (DC), TLCB Secretary

Whether you are anew member or alongtime member you arelikely, at sometime, to have aquestion or
guestionsthat you would liketo get an answer to. You can awaysask aboard member. You can d sofind answers
to most questions about the TL CB by checking our richest resource, the website. Thanksto our Webmaster, Bob

Norway, the siteis constantly being updated and im-
proved. It hasan amazing store of information for you
at www.tlc-brotherhood.org.

Bob hasit well organized so that you can start your
information hunt on the Home Page. Want to know how
to beadded to, or removed from, Mission and Brother-
hood when you haveto travel ? Check the box top cen-
ter. Want to know thelatest on Reunion 20057 Theinfo
isright below that box. Want to know how to navigate
the site? Check the drop-down sel ection at thetop | eft
of theHome Page. Interested in checking out theitems

the IRS or Minutes of Board meetings?A box at the
foot of theHome Page, for TLCB membersonly, starts
that journey. You haveto usethe current password, found
on Page5 of the Mekong ExpressMail, to gain access.
Want to check who isamember, or to get intouch with
amember whose email addressyou havelost? Find our
Roster inthe* Choose Your TLCB Destination” drop-
down at thetop of the Home Page, or usethe Site navi-
gation Bar at thefoot of the page. If you want factsand
figureson our Assistance Program, itisnumber 6 onthe
drop-down bar. Would you like to get afeel for the

Site Navigation Bar

Home Reunions  Photos Roster TheWall Assistance Bases Patches
WebRing TheRoad  Why? Sories  Links Awards Reading

The Brotherhood BX Web History Mekong Express Mail
(Back I'ssues) Official Documents

availablefor purchasesin our BX?Click on The Broth-
erhood Exchangeto go right there. Want to know the
names of the TLCB board members and committee
chairmen and how to contact them by email? Usethe
drop-down selector or scroll down the Home Page and
click onthebar that hasthat info. Curiousabout exactly
what our Server Regulations say? Click on the bar that
will takeyoutothat info. Youwill aso seethereabar to
whichyou canrefer potential members, which will take
them to key Membership Committee people. Under
that isabar for those who know they want to become
members. It takesthem to apagethat describeswhat is
involved and how to apply.

If youwant to know exactly what our Articlesof In-
corporation and our Bylaws say, and want to read the
first letter from the IRSthat granted usprovisiona non-
profit status, click on“ Officid Documents.”

Do you want to see our most recent tax reportsto
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effect of avisit tothe Wall in Washington? Go to that
section of the siteto read about the earliest visitsto the
Wall by TLCBers.

You can find historical information about the base
you served at by clicking on Bases. The Photossection
has photos of bases, of peopleand planes. If you want
toread some of theinteresting storiesby membersthat
have appeared in previous editions of the MEM, one
click will takeyouthere. Another click, on Patches, will
takeyou to our formidabl e collection of unit patchesin
€electronicform. Therearefascinating talesby members
to befound when you click on Stories. Go to our Read-
ing List to seethe books about the SEA experiencethat
werecommend, theonesinred being by TLCB mem-
bers. You even get alist of websiteswhereyou can ob-
tain the books. Want to know what others

think of our site? Click onAwards. Good ¥
hunting! a'__..,_
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