To inform other Army Avia-
tors in general, and Mohawk pi-
lots in particular, what it’s like
to eject from a Mohawk over
enemy territory, here is my
background. I am a little over
two years out of flight school,
Mohawk rated a year, and, now
serving in the Republic of Viet-
nam.

Ouwr unit had been trained in
many phases of special warfare.
but the one I will deal with is
swrvival. During Mohawk tran-

sition, I attended the survival
course at Fort Rucker, Ala., an
8-hour block of instruction. Our
unit again took this course be-
fore leaving for Vietnam. I also
attended the Infantry Escape
and Evasion Course at Fort
Benning, Ga., while I was in
OCS. Both courses were excel-
lent and contributed much to
my relurn to civilization.

The survival gear which we
normally carry follows. An M-3C
lifevest is connected to owr inte-
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Lieutenant Edward B. Cribb

i argll

A s

G

#FHE DATE was 9 March 1963, 1315 hours. Two
{& JOV-1C Mohawks took off from an airfield.
ir aircraft tactical designations were Hawk 01
Hawk 02; I was flying Hawk 02. We pro-
ded to the target area and began search for a
pected VC (Viet Cong) regimental head-
ers.
I was 200 feet above the very heavy jungle
pwth, ‘flying up a canyon at about 130 knots
f flaps extended. (This is the only way
expect to see anything in the jungle.)
wer to fly out of the canyon. The
s climbing nicely, losing only about
irspeed, when the right (#2) engine
0st all power. I added full power and
d to feather, alerting Hawk 01 that I was
jouble. Before I could feather the right engine,
e back on line. I had fire-walled both throt-
#.2ut the right engine still did not develop full
ked like a narrow squeak, but I
clear the ridge. Due to the terrain, a
ssible. Just then; the engine again
power. I was below single engine
othing I could drop off the wings,
28 .10 mush in. Still slightly below the
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him an example, which I did posthaste. I ejected
at 90 knots, slightly below the ridgeline and about
150 yards short of it. The Mohawk crashed and
burned.

The only thing I remember about the ejection
was what felt like a quick backflip. There was no
feeling of a terrific amount of force or any recol-
lection of heavy g loading on my person. I was
rendered unconscious or at least dazed, because
I remember nothing for approximately the next
1% hours. During that period, I abandoned all my
equipment. All I had on me when I came to was
a short-sleeve flight suit and a pair of boots. I
don’t know -what caused the dazed condition. I
had no head injury except for an abrasion and
a black eye, caused by wearing sunglasses during
ejection.

An interesting point: we had been told that a
knee board would break your leg in ejection, but
this was not true in my case. My ejection was
through the canopy because of the limited amount
of time, by usage of the overhead firing handle.

Lt Cribb is assigned to the 23rd Special War-
fare Awiation Detachment, APO 40, San Fran-
cisco, Calif.,




Typical Vietnamese jungle like this envelopes the
author after his ejection. Survival training saved
his life.

Here the training I had prevailed, because I took
up a good body position and ejected through what
could be described as a reflex action. I was talk-
ing to the observer and keying the mike with my
left hand and tried to grab the face curtain as it
came down. I missed it and suffered a slight dis-
location of my left shoulder during the ejection.
This was my only injury. I never did feel any
soreness in my back. _

I was told by others and surmised by evidence
that I went to the wreckage and shed my flack
vest by the aircraft. The observer had ejected
right after me. I helped him get away from the
fire. Then I wandered away from the wreck and
was lost in the woods when I came to my senses.
Examining myself, the only injuries I could find
were scratches and an extremely sore shoulder
and arm.

I spent practically the remainder of the day
searching for the wreck to get my survival gear,
but the wreck had stopped burning and I could
not find it. I was told later that another Mohawk
pilot had been given the coordinates of the wreck
and flew over it for 10 minutes without seeing it,
and when Hawk 01 returned, it had to make sev-

eral low passes before the new pilot saw a piec;
of wreckage. Needless to say. the jungle was qQui
thick.

Toward dusk. I came upon a stream runpjy,
eastward, the direction in which I had to go i)
were to walk out. I started downstream. MthinE
my observer shortly before dark, I showed hin, ,
place off the stream to sleep, and told him n‘
to light a fire. He had a nasty cut on his left ched
and seemed to be suffering from extreme shogk
Walking off about 100 meters, I bedded down f§
the night. I separated us because I knew we wey
in a very active VC area. This was later con g
when the ground search party found nume 5i
VC training aids and signs.

During the night, which was for the most'p§
sleepless, I heard several groups crashing thr
the extremely thick underbrush, as near as a
30 yards. They sounded as if they were udf
machetes. My heart never sounded as loud a8}
did during their passing. The next morning i
observer told me many VC had passed him al
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ilot saw a piecg y thick, only light could be seen through it. I re-
jungle was quite | turned to the river and found that my observer
was extremely weak and could not manage under
his own power. Supporting him with my right
arm, we started out. The stream was very diflicult
stream. Meeting *raveling and we both tired rapidly. About 1300

I showed him 3 . pours, he gave up completely and could no
nd told him net ! Jonger travel. He seemed to have lost the will to
on his left cheek - jjve. After much persuading to no avail, I told
1 extreme shockil pim to stay in the middle of a small clearing in
bedded down for} the river all day and hide at night. I marked the
: I knew we wergll -area the best I could and moved onward. ‘
as later confirmed| : -Knowing that this would be my strongest
found numerouf day, I had to make time. The stream was the only

. 38" mode of travel. Of course the VC also knew this,
for the most parf so I tried to be as cautious as I could. A good
. crashing through§ cover of aircraft was overhead and I hoped the
, as near as aboig] VC were in hiding. The jungle was extremely
’they were using§ thick, with visibility about 5 yards, made up of
1ded as loud as’:; vines closely resembling concertina wire. The
next morning myj small amount of travel I did over land marked
{ passed him alsg}| my bare arms up very badly. The jungle was a
: ideq] wall, starting at the river’s edge. The river was
aorning, I decided} W& :
Voson the tertausl oring fed and ciulte cold.' It descendgd very rap-

il brosh. wasia idly and was quite steep in places, with a bottom

’ of large rocks and boulders. Only about 100 yards
of smooth bottomed easy walking was along the
entire 8 kilometers I walked.
; I planned to walk until about an hour before
#] dusk and then stop and start a fire, dry out, and
al perhaps cook something to eat. About 30 minutes
before dusk all hell broke loose in the form of a
thunderstorm. It moved over me and dumped
rain for 3 hours. I had no shelter, fire, or food
that night.

During the night, I was introduced to a little
QHOW called a leach. I guess the rain brought
them out. When I awakened in the morning, after
a sleepless night, I had about 100 of them on my
legs, arms, and body. My legs were a moving
mass of leaches. I had no dry matches to apply
BRcat, the best way to get them off, so I had to
SEull them off.

8 I again sallied forth downstream. That day
as filled with rest stops and sickness. I had
peen sick all night and it was worse as I walked.
‘-,Was relieved at one thing, however: no further
'80s of VC were seen. I hoped I had outdis-
}Ced them.

] was sighted by a Marine CH-34 helicopter
tbabout 1100 hours the morning of the third day.
as quite elated, although so weak I collapsed
a rock in the middle of the river. At this time
oticed that there was no lower back to my
ht suit. I had worn it away on the rocks. At
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Author dressed for mission in Vietnam
1300, I was met by a group of Marines, U. S.
Army, and Vietnamese Rangers, who came up-
stream from some helicopter landing sites. They
had a doctor with them who braced my arm.

I explained to these people where my observer
was and described the spot. A company of Viet-
namese Rangers was sent back; they found the
spot but not my observer. He had either crawled
into the jungle or the VC had gotten him. We
continued down a beaten trail, which they had
just made, to the helicopters. From there, I was
taken to the 8th Field Hospital.

I wish I could think of some primary impor-
tant lesson I learned, or could think of some
points of wisdom to pass on, but my only recom-
mendation is to keep your head and prevent that
old enemy, panic. I have been taught that the
most important single factor is the will to survive.
With this precept, I most emphatically concur.
Also, you may plan far enough ahead to wear a
long sleeve flight suit. I was an extremely lucky
young aviator. I acted through reflex action. If
my training had not been so good, no one can
say what might have happened. aaZ




