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TALLEY, JOEL E. ?”%Mf 5%
_ LD T
"The President of the United States of America, authorized by Title 10, Section 8742, Unitea Cjﬁ}/

States Code, awards the Air Force Cross to Airman First Class Joel E. Talley for extraordinary hero-

ism in militery operations against an opposing armed force as Rescue Specialist on an HH-3E helicop- - -
ter in Southeast Asia on 2 July 1968. On that date, Airman Talley volunteered to be lowered to the

ground from a hovering helicopter into the Jungle of North Vietnam to rescue an-injured pilot, who

had ejected the previous day. The downed pilot had perachuted into a concentration of North Viet-

namese Army regulars who immediately surrounded him and set up gun positions to trap the forthcoming

rescue helisopters. Four rescue-attempts were driven off, and a supporting fighter sircraft was

shot-down by the devastating ground fire which encircled the survivor's position. Despite full know-

‘ledge of the well laid trap, Airman Talley voluntarily descended to search the jungle floor. After

an extensive search he found the helpless survivor, carried him to the rescue device, and signaled
the helicopter to commence extraction. While Airman Talley and the survivor were being hoisted, a
fusillade of fire raked the helicopter scoring more than forty hits, forcing the helicopter to exit
the area, exposing both airmen to hostile fire. The rescue was succeésfully eccomplished...."
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THE PRESIDENT Of THE UNITED STATES
OF AMERICA . . .

ALC Uocel E. Talley was a newcomer
to the acrospace rescue business on July
2, 1968, He wasn’t a rookic in terms of
know-how or ability — he had been
through a year of intensive training, carn-
ing the right to wear the maroon beret of
& parargscue specialist o, Lo P,

, :

AUTHORIZED BY TITLE 10, SECTION
8742, UNHED STATES CODE . . .

But, he was a newcomer to Vietnam,
Less than o month had p.mul since he
stepped | off the aircraft and into the heat
of his h‘l.sl Southeast Asian afternoon,

: :
AWARDSUTHE AR FORCE CROSS . L .

Looking out of the bricfing room win-
dow al ‘the HH-3E, Jolly Green Giant
holicopter warming up on the pid, he
thought whout the yenr before-~the year
of training—that had prepared him for
the mission he was about to fly.

“One helluva year,” he sitently recalled.

TO AIRMAN JOFL F. TALLEY . . .

10 alli began in basic training, during
carcer counscling. Talley had been classi-
fied in the mechanies field, but was look-
ing for something special,

, ‘

FoR IZXI{RI\()HI)IN/\RY HEROISM . | .

So he; was really tuned in that day in
the big, green-walled classroom at Luck-
land when an NCO - talked about some
career fields that were open to volunteers.
One of them was pararescue, and there
was even i team of three PJs there to ex-
plain their jobs,

“It sounded fantastic,” Talley explains
now, “sa I thought 1 would try to get into
the field,” A week later, he and 19 other
volunteers began to test. Physical fitness,
mental aptitude and a0 variety of other
tests were required. Not everyone can cut
itas a PJ.

IN MILITARY QPERATIONS | .,

Five of the volunteers were selected to
begin training. ‘Falley was one of them,
With u single stripe freshly sewn on (heir
new, green fatigues, the five airmen pro-
ceeded (o the Acrospace Rescue and Re-

covery Scrvice Headquarters, then in Or
Jlundo, l”l:k, for three weeks of intensive
physical (raining. ‘Three tough  weceks. .3
And that) was only the beginning, “A 8 = Tall
team of scasoned Pls was there to prepare -orders
us for the schools to come,” he recalls, !
pnuscs,'lh‘cn adds, “and they did.”

AGAINSY AN OPPOSING ARMED FORCE , ¢

Jump school at Ft. Benning, Ga., wag
next. “It was rough but really interesting |
at the same tme,” Talley recalls, “Pls
have a reputation for being gung-ho.”

A

AS RESGCUE SPECIALIST . . .

From jump school, the fledgling para : A
rescuemen went to Fairchild AR, Wash,, 8 "pas‘.cd
for Air Force survival school, back to Today

.

Orlando for more physical fitness traine
ing and then to Navy Scuba School in
Key West, Fln, “That was the toughest
of them all," he expluins. “We stayed 1%
there a month and went back to Orlando.”

ON AN HH-3F HELICOPTER . . .
After a ride in the altitude chamber
“for our flying stius,” it was on to Sheps 8
pard AFB, Tex., for medical lr‘unlng.,
“Essentially,” Talley explains, “we arg 33
pavichuing - medics and — they uully'
crammed p lot of medical knowledge lnlo,
us during 'that school.”
(nmplulm;, medienl  training, Ihcy
went on to Lghn AEB, Fla., for transition
training, ““T'his is where we got it all tos
gether,” hb reculls, with o quick laugh:
During the Eglin school older, scasoned
pariarescud experts leach the neophytes
how eneh iphase of their training will be
used to complete a very important mis<
smn—.lcrospacc rescuc and recovery.

;put his
wmnlcl

Numby
troining

IN '.munl/\-l ASIA OGN 2 JULY 1968,

During their three months of lr.nmlmnr
the new PJs learn effective use of thei
unique - equipment,  advanced  surviva
techniques—under many conditions—and
continue physunl training,

January, 18, 1968,  Airman Iullcy)‘
donned the maroon beret of pararcscue v prlmcd
specialist, o full-fledged P After putting . Duri
on the trademark he would wear with dis< |
tinction during the next three years, he

; NIRMAN



d his fellow Pls returned to Orlando to
"blck up their personal gear and wait
assignments, 1

Talley wasn't surprised at all ‘to gt
orders (o Dn Nung AB, Republic of Vier-
am. He took some leave, rewrned to
Orlando for a familiarization course on
¥e helicopter operations and then headed for
i the West Coast and a ride to SEA.

He stepped off the nircraft in varly
June and began daty with the 3710 Acro.
space Rescue und Recovery Sq. A Jocal
checkout and he was ready to go.

ON THAT DATE . . . :

A few days less than a month had
mssedd since his first day in Vietnam,
oy, July 2, 190K, he wounld lve 1o
put his training to use—in the jungle. It
would be his first rescue mission on low
bird, the primary rescue  chopper that
L would go in for a survivor, Numero uno.
i Number one, Tt wouldn't be just another
ralning excrcise where only o grnde or
perhaps the scorn of an evaluator counted.
There would be no room for a rookic in
Ethe rescue bird today--no - room 3:|l all,
‘nnd he knew it,

The word had come in the day hclmc
LA Thud jock was down in the jungle.
‘Worse yet, it was in North Vietnam, just
dinside the Demilitarized Zone (DMZ7).

" To further complicate the situation, the
F-105 pilot, Lt. Col. Jack Modica, was
right i the middle of @ hornet’s nest of
North Vietnamese regulars. But {nstead
of taking Colone! Modica prisoner, or
e Killing him, the soldiers had set w0 death
g trap—Dbaited with the downed pilor!

After his F-105 had been blasted with
mm.  ground  fire, the colonel  had
punched out into a small U-shaped valley
2 and the NVA troops had set up pasitions
b on the ridges and in the dense jungle
= which surrounded  the airman, 1t iwas a
Ccommon NVA trick, and they awaited
the resene forees, with a variety of small
arms, 30 and 50 caliber nmchmq,uns
primed and ready.

During the afternoon and early cvcmn;,
the Jolly Greens and supporting A-1Hs—-
the Spads—made severil ullcmptsg o go

t

i 1 :
Moy 1071 ! |
|

]
i for the colonel, Each time they had
been driven away by walls of small arms
fire and heavy machineguns, 2

Darkness comes quickly in the |un;,k
the red sun blinks and dies with lintle
warning. And at dark, most of the rescue
aireraft had 10 withdraw, But two Jolly
Green Giants stayed, keeping a constint
watch over the colonel. ;

Late in the evening, other  rescue
crews hegan planning for o fiest-light cf-
fort to pull the pilot out of the trap before
it shut . .. permanently, '

Jolly (:reen 21 would scramble hume
dawn and rendezvous  with  supporting
A-1Es, They woulid gather hclnw the
DMYZ.,

Mennwhile, the two choppers lhut had
stayed the night made another attempt to
rescue the survivor and were again driven
away by enemy fire, One of the A<IEs,
attempling to cover the rescue .lllmnpl
wits shot out of the sky, %

The morning dawned hot and bright as
the crew of Jolly Green 21 prepared 1o
make another attempt. 1.4, Lance A.
Eagan, an exchange pilot from the Coast
Guard, Maj. Robert L. Booth, and flight
engineer Sgt. Tervert HL Honer \vcrc
ready to go.

So was Airman  Talley—his yczu of
pararescue training about (o un(luw i
test of life or death,

The airmen aboard Jolly Green 21
knew the risks, They knew that the sol-
diers surrounding the colonel had | had
time to reinforee their positions and Were
stronger than ever, They also knew {here
wouldn't be another chanee, 1t was i now
or never, |

Jolly Green 21 waited as the Spads
flew in to soften the arca, Ruking the sides
of the valley with rocket and michinegun
Tire, they tried to silenee the formidable
enemy positions, ;

After they had worked over lhv’.n
for a time, Jolly Green 21 was called. /\\
the chopper moved into position, 37mm.
antiaireraft artillery began to burst around
ity jarring and rocking the ship. E

Diving violently to the left, the [pilot
took the bird down on the deck to :J;vnul

{

i
|

A1C Joel Talley rides a hoist to the
{loor of South Vietnam's jungle during
o rescue operation,

21




Talley donned the maraon beret of
o pararescve speclalist in January
1968 and hus worn It with
distinction ever since,

8

the exploding triple-A. Close to the trees
they continued on their way toward the
rescu¢ point, ‘

Licutenant Egan, the crew commander,
planned to make a pass over the arca to
sce if they would draw ground fire and
possibly to spot the colonel, pass over the
arca again and then repeat the mancuver.
On the final pass, the jungle penetrator
hoist 'would be lowered from the chopper
and the survivor would strap himsell on
and be pulled 1o safety, They hoped!

I w.ns considered (oo risky to lower a
rescugman with the penetritor because of
the concentration of ¢nemy troops sur-
rounding the arca. Much too risky.

But Airman Talley was willing to take
the risk. Again and again he volunteered
to ride the penctrator down into the jun-
ple teap,

On Jolly Green 21's Tivst pass, Talley
and Sugunnl Honer spotted  the ﬂnmku
from'a survival flare filtering through the
denso growth of trees. It was then that
Licutenant Egan made a decision,

There had been no ground flire on the
first puss-—muybe, just maybe, the A-11s
had really cleaned up the arca and the
North Victnamese soldiers had pulled out.
It was u chance. And since they also had
spotted the survivor's smoke, they knew
where he was—or at least pretty close.

They also knew that the Spads had hit
only ‘the ridges surrounding the survivor,
but not close in. The ground could still
he crawling with the enemy—cven if they
had Jeft their position on the hill—just
waiting for the rescue specialist to be low-
cred into their sights. Talley agreed to go
in for the colonel and Licutenant Egan
decided to attempt rescuc on the first pass.

Talley checked his equipment, adjusied
the harness and started down on the jun-
gle penctrator, Down--T70, 61, 50, 40,
30 feet above the ground in the cover ol
the trees and heavy foliage.

Before leaving the helicopter, Talley
had oriented himself to the survivor's sus-
pected position in refation 1o that ol the
hovering chopper, But on the way down,
the penctritor began to spin around and
around, When he reached the ground he

had lost the positions he had set for hine
self and had to call back to Jolly Green
2/ for] a bearing. The flight cngincer
pointed toward jthe direction where they
had hoped the survivor was located.
Pistol in hand, Talley began his scarch,
He crouched low and began inching his
way through the heavy underbrush,
Dense jungle had turned the terrain into
a dim | background of shadows, Fulley
scarched on, looking for both the cnemy
««--who muy have been turking in the dark-
ened corners—or the colonel who was so
close 19 rescuc.
Hovering above, Jolly Green 21 had 3
still not taken any ground fire. Was the
cnemy waiting? Were they about to spring
the trap? i
After a few minutes of scarching and
followiag the smoke of u flare, Talley k
rudio gontact with the colonel, He then,
slnw¢dlhw pace and continued movln{
slowly throu;,h the underbrush, looking,
watching, concentrating on finding anoth
point of reference.
Then he spotted the glow of a mghl
Mare” Colonel Modien had ignited. Hy,
quickened his pace toward the spot whe
the flare burned. He could only calch,
quick ‘glimpses of the  sizzling  signal
through the du.p green growths. But
least he was going in the right dircection. ;
The problem now was to keep a bearingd
on the flare and locate the colonel. Easy:d
cnough? But the night flare would only§
burn a short time and then the jungley
would quickly darken and close. Time w
critical, i

derbrush, across a gully and toward @;
large tree.

of wsmall hill.
Talley rushed 1o his side, checked hi
l'm wuundu and hq,un dir«.uliug lhu hLl

lkcuus; of the pul()ls injury—a brokc 3
pelvis-+Tilley decided it would be -t
much of a strain on the colonel o carf
him 1o the penctrator, so he \l},,lhllb(“ ¢
chopper to come in closer,

The dense canopy of trees made it

A



oisible for the crew of the rescue bird
gee Talley und the survivor, but from
¢ ground the chopper was visible, Using
ETalley’s radio dircctions, the pllol moved
kthe bird into a good pickup position and
mppml the penetrator about 30 or 40
fect from the men.
Still the jungle was silent. No small
arms fire crackled from the green,
Talley curried the colonel to the pene-
ator, strapped him on and gave a signal
0 the chopper to pull them on ' board,
Bul the injured mun slipped from the
ist before they started up.
Again strapping him into the harness,
, nlky‘ radioed that they were ready 1o go.
} “Take us up,” he called, |
E Almost before the clvummcnlly grnpli-
lkd words could reuch the chopper, en-
f.emy firc crupted from the jungle. The
enemy had monitored the rescue rirdios
and the signal to “take us up,” broubhl
0 instant response,
i "All hell was breaking loose amund
" Talley recalls. |
Deadly accurate fire came from cvury
angle us the crew began a desperate effort
to pull Talley and the survivor on board
the ship. One round, fired from a position
on the side of the valley pierced the wind-
shield of the chopper and passed between
the two pilots, |
g Knowing that the most vulnuublu time
during a rescue operation was when the
fipenetrator began its upward journey, the
E\cmy had waited. When the survivor and
erthe pararescueman were dangling in space,
lhcy opened fire on the bird, |
From the jungle floor and the wides of
g Ihc valley, the shots erackled., |
Before the chopper could climb to safe-
1y, the men dangling below had to clear
¢ tops of the trees. I not, the hranches
and limbs would tear them from the hoist
sand drop them into enemy humh'
They rose 10, 20, 30 feet, Ground fire
Feontinucd to crupt from the ]ung,lc.
Forty, 50 fect. The hoist cleared the
trees and the chopper raced to safety.
alley and Modica still dangled below,
Slowly the men were pulled lnto: Jolly

|
|
|
!
|
i

On bourd, Talley und the flight engi-
neer administered first aid to the  pilot
and made him as comfortable as poksible
as they sped to a nearby hospital,

After landing on. the medical evicua-
tion pud outside the hospital and seeing
that the colonel was on his way to émer-
geney treatment, the crew checked, over
the damage done to their hLllU)p(U’

More than 60 rounds had picrced her
skin, four of the main rotor blades hid
heen hit and nine holes had been punched
in the fucl tanks, !

On the way home, the flight Lngmcu
asked Talley to look to the rear of the
chopper. “Sunlight beamed  through  the
dozens of holes the ground fire had made
in the nirernft,” he expliins, "1t was amuez-
ing none of us was hurt or that lhc bird
could still fly.” .

“You know,” Talley recalls now,: you
don't think about what is happening \whun
it is all happening. You just do what you
are trained to do and that is that,™;

Throughoul the flight of Jolly Green 21
on that day in July, Talley explains, he
didn’t think any of the crewmembers
really thought about the dangers involved.
“We were all fully aware of what had o
be faced, but we just thought about the
best ways of getting the job done. -

“Even when 1 owas on the ground, |
was concentrating only on finding the
man. Everything clse was secondary.”

Talley had spent 17 minutes scarching
the jungle floor for the survivor-—i; very,
very tong time when surrounded by the
jaws of a well-laid death lr.lp

Now u Staff Sergeant, Talley is work-
ing for the 57th Acrospace Rescut il
Recovery Sq., Lajes Field, Avzores. Be-
fore leaving Southeast Asia, he flew o
ol of 276 combat sorties and logged
294 combat hours, But ceven if Talley
were 1o fly 0 million hours, he probably
won't forget his first life and (lcmh‘ fest,
i

Through his extraordinary lwrui.s"m, Sl
perb airmanship and aggressiveness, Air-
man Talley reflected the hig}ws'li('rwlit
upon himself and Ilw Unilted Statex Alr
Force, ; «On
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