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Christian W. Brix Jr. was born in Buffalo New York on 19-NOV
1942. His father was Christian W. Brix, and his mother was
Marjorie E. Hanson Brix. Christian William Brix Sr. worked at
Bell Aircraft. Christian graduated from Lane Tech College Prep
High School, located in the Roscoe Village neighborhood on
the north side of Chicago, in 1961.

On 24-APR 1962 Christian received notification that he would
receive an appointment to the U.S. Naval Academy pending
“physical qualification and by your particular type of
nomination.” The letter stated he was “scholastically eligible
based on his secondary school transcripts.” Chris would be
accepted and attended the U.S. Naval Academy at Annapolis from 1962-1966.

Chris’ extraordinary Navy career spanned from 1967-1976. While serving in Vietnam,
Chris flew 162 sorties (missions). Chris was on board the U.S.S Enterprise during the fall
of Saigon, Vietnam, April 1975.

Brix graduated in May 1966 and was commissioned an Ensign in the U.S. Navy. After
graduation Chris continued his education and on 18-AUG 1966 Ensign Christian W. Brix
qualified (certificate) as a Naval Science Department Sailing Instructor.

After his graduation, went on to flight school in Pensacola Florida. Almost half of all Naval
aviators are graduates of the Naval Academy. Students spend about six weeks in Aviation
Preflight Indoctrination (API) at the Naval Aviation Schools Command. There they are
challenged both academically and physically. There classes included: engineering,
aerodynamics, air navigation, aviation physiology, and water . 5.“»)‘ ®
survival. Ensign Brix received his Certificate of Solo Flight on 27- R T.cd .
JAN 1967. Christian piloted a T34 Mentor trainer aircraft. The T34
is an American propeller-driven, single-engine, military trainer
aircraft made by Beechcraft. After approximately one-month
Primary Flight Training at Saufley Field Naval Auxiliary Air Station in
Pensacola, Chris went on to more advanced phases of his flight
training.

On 1-MAR 1967 Christian’s mother Marjorie was notified that he - i
arrived at Training Squadron Seven located at McCain Field, U.S. [ &
Naval Auxiliary Air Station in Meridian Mississippi. Here he would

Brix beside the T2A
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commence 200 hours of academic instruction and 90 hours of flight instruction in the
North American T2A Buckeye, a two-place jet trainer. Every jet-qualified Naval Aviator,
and virtually every Naval Flight Officer from the late 1950s until 2004 received training in
the T-2 Buckeye, a length of service spanning four decades. On 29-SEP 1967 Ensign
Christian Brix qualified and received a Certificate Carrier Qualified on the USS Lexington
(CVS-16) in a T-2B (Jet).

On 16-0OCT 1967 Christian’s mother was notified that he arrived at U.S. Naval Auxiliary Air
Station at Chase Field, Beeville Texas. The primary mission of Chase Field is to train and
designate student aviators for duty with the fleet and fleet marine force. The air station
provides final advanced jet flight training. He was assigned to Training Squadron 24 where
he received approximately 20 weeks instruction in the TF9J Cougar Jet Aircraft. This
period of instruction covers basic studies in engineering and navigation, simulated flights,
familiarization with the TF9J Aircraft and advanced (day and night) instrument training,
extended navigation flights and landings aboard an aircraft carrier. In addition, this
instruct covers fighter tactics and air-to-air gunnery.

Completing this phase, Brix received his coveted Navy “Wings of Gold” in the fall of 1967
and was assigned to the Pacific Fleet. Most Navy pilots and aircrewmen may never find
themselves in a survival situation in which they have had to come down in an unfamiliar,
or even hostile, land or water environment. Nonetheless, training in aircraft safety and
air-crew survivability go hand in hand with learning to fly. Chris would continue his
training. He trained for events every pilot hopes never happens.

On 6-MAY 1968 LT. JG. Christian Brix received a Certificate of Training for satisfactorily
completing the course of Deep Water Environmental Survival training (DWEST). The
realistic water survival training not only prepares flight personnel for the sea environment
but also alleviates the apprehension that would be encountered in an ejection or bailout
situation. It bolsters the individual’s confidence in himself and his equipment.

On 12-MAY 1968 LT. JG. Christian Brix received a Certificate of Training for satisfactorily
completing the course of Survival, Evasion, Resistance, & Escape (SERE) Training. SERE
School was established at the end of World War Il with the mission of training combat
aviators and aircrew in the fundamentals of surviving and escaping if they find themselves
in a situation in which they must evacuate a stricken aircraft over enemy territory.

On 26-JUN 1968 LT. JG. Christian Brix received an award to certify that he “demonstrated
by his successful completion of a Flight Instrument Training Course his superior ability in
the aeronautical control of an aircraft while operating in the realm of a meteorological
phenomenon.”



On 10-APR 1969 LT. JG. Christian Brix received a Certificate of
Training for satisfactorily completing the course of Attack
Carrier Air Wing Electronic Warfare Indoctrination.

Training complete, Chris began his first tour in Vietnam. While
serving in Vietnam, Chris would earn multiple citations:

On 20-AUG 1969 LT. Christian Brix received a Navy
Commendation Medal from Captain D. C. Stanley commanding
officer of Naval Air Station, Lemoore, California. The
newspaper clipping (Belmont-Central News) stated, “Lt.
Christian Brix a pilot in Navy Attack Squadron 55 which recently
returned from an eight-month tour to Vietnam, on July 23rd was

awarded his second and third Strike Flight Air Medal for Meritorious achievement in aerial
light combat in the Vietnam War from SEPT 1968 to FEB 1969. Lt. Brix was also awarded
the Navy Commendation Medal for Heroic achievement as set forth in the following

citation:

“FOR HEROIC ACHIEVEMENT AS A PILOT OF A JET AIRCRAFT WHILE
ATTACHED TO ATTACK SQUADRON 55 ON THE USS HANCOCK. “ON 29-DEC
1968 LT. BRIX WAS THE WINGMAN IN A SECTION OF AIRCRAFT ASSIGNED TO
ATTACK LUCRATIVE TARGETS. WORKING IN CLOSE COORDINATION WITH AN
AIRBORNE FORWARD CONTROLLER, THE FLIGHT LOCATED A NUMBER OF
TRUCKS LOADED WITH SUPPLIES FOR ENEMY FORCES. AS HE POSITIONED
HIMSELF FOR ENEMY ATTACK, HE OBSERVED A GUN SITE FIRING UPON THE
FLIGHT LEADER. CALLING OUT HIS RELATIVE POSITION USING PREBRIEFED
TACTICS, HE COMMENCED A DEVASTATING ATTACK UPON THE SITE,
PLACING ALL ORDINANCES ON TARGET AND SILENCING THE GUNS.
LIEUTENANT (JG) BRIX IS AUTHORIZED TO WEAR THE COMBAT V.”

New Viet Combat Honors From a newspaper article dated 20-AUG 1969,

For Nawvy Pilot Lt. Brix “ON 4-FEB 1969, LT. BRIX WAS THE LEADER OF A

= SECTION OF AIRCRAFT ASSIGNED TO ATTACK
TARGETS IN SOUTHEAST ASIA. HE PROCEEDED TO
THE TARGET AREA AT NIGHT AND LOCATED A
NUMBER OF TRUCKS LOADED WITH SUPPLIES FOR
ENEMY TROOPS. AS HE POSITIONED THE FLIGHT
- FOR A BOMB RUN, HE ENCOUNTERED HEAVY

~ ANTI-AIRCRAFT AND AUTOMATIC WEAPON FIRE.
: {i DESPITE THIS RESISTANCE, HE COMMENCED AN
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ATTACK AND PLACED ALL ORDINANCES ON TARGET DESTROYING OR
DAMAGING FIVE TRUCKS AND CAUSING LARGE SECONDARY EXPLOSIONS
AND RESIDUAL FIRES. LIEUTENANT (JG) BRIX IS AUTHORIZED TO WEAR THE
COMBAT V.”

Carrier pilots quickly learn that landing and taking off from a rolling and pitching carrier is
challenging. While on a training bombing flight sometime in August 1968, while flying a
Navy Skyhawk, using the new Stencil manufactured ejection seat numbered “00 seat”
(rumor says for 0 altitude, O trust), Chris had to eject immediately after take-off. Chris
provided more details in his letter dated 22-AUG 1968.
Chris didn’t know it at the time, but he became the
founding member of the “Grasshopper Club.” For four
decades, Collins Aerospace and its predecessors have
recognized “Grasshoppers” — pilots who have
successfully ejected from their military aircraft inflight
aboard an ACES-Il ejection seat. Brix is one of 664 lives
that have been saved to date.

Brix was a pilot flying the Douglas A-4 Skyhawk. The A-4
is a single-seat subsonic carrier-based light attack aircraft developed for the United States
Navy. Perhaps the Douglas A-4 Skyhawk’s most famous pilot was Senator John S. McCain
lIl, who was a prisoner of war during the Vietnam War after his Skyhawk was shot down.
The A-4 came to be known as “Heinemann’s Hot Rod” after its designer, Ed Heinemann.
The Skyhawk had a top speed of 645 miles per hour and an impressive range of up to
2,001 miles. It could haul nearly 10,000 pounds of bombs and could carry the AIM-9
Sidewinder air-to-air missile. An additional two 20mm cannons gave it the ability to
handle air or ground targets.

On 29-SEP 1970 Lt. Christian W. Brix Jr. was awarded the Gallantry Cross with Bronze Star
Citation for Heroism displayed in the face of enemy fire. The award states,

TO AN EXCELLENT OFFICER SERVING WITH A HIGH MORALE, WHO WAS A
FIGHTER PILOT WITH THE ATTACK SQUADRON 55 ON THE AIRCRAFT CARRIER
HANCOCK (CVA 19) BELONG TO THE UNITED STATES SEVENTH FLEET. LT.
BRIX WAS CALM AND COURAGEOUS IN COMPLETING 150 COMBAT
MISSIONS AGAINST THE ENEMY DURING THE TIME FROM 13-NOV 1968
UNTIL 16-MAR 1970



While in Vietnam, Brix served on the USS Hancock,
CV/CVA-19, one of 24 Essex-class aircraft carriers built
during World War Il. Chris flew 162 sorties. Post-war,
he served aboard the USS Enterprise (CVN-65), the
. world's first nuclear aircraft carrier, from July 1973 to
June 1976.
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- ' From his letters we know Chris had big dreams. From
his letter on 19-NOV 1968, we learn Chris wanted to sail around the world. From a letter
dated 9-APR 1970 we learn that he dreamed of joining NASA.

Brix had three children Jorie, Karen and Will. Christian W. Brix Jr. died on 20-OCT 1995,
at the age of 52.
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COMMENDATIONS

LT. JG. Air Medal with One Strike /Flight Award 13-NOV 1968 to 26-NOV 1968.

LT. JG. Navy Commendation Medal for Heroic Achievement on 29-DEC 1968 with
Combat V.

LT. JG. Navy Commendation Medal for Heroic Achievement on 4-FEB 1969. A Gold
Star in lieu of second Award with Combat V.

LT. JG. Air Medal with Strike /Flight Numeral 3 for Second and Third Awards 22-DEC
1968 to 3-JAN 1969.

LT. Air Medal with Strike /Flight Numeral 13 for Fourth through Thirteenth Awards
from 1-9 FEB 1969 to 3-SEP to 26-MAR 1970

Vietnam Service Medal

RNV (Republic of North Vietnam) Campaign Medal

Navy Expert Pistol Shot Medal

Navy and Marine Corp Commendation Medal

National Defense Medal

Republic of Vietham Campaign Medal

Republic of Vietnam Unit Citation

Air Medal Meritorious Strike Flight Medal

United States Naval Academy graduated 1966, Ensign, USN
Flight Training Pensacola, FL, Meridian, MS, Reno, NV.
Carrier qualifications on board USS Kitty Hawk, 1968
Ejection Fallon, NV

USS Hancock, 1968 to 1969

Naval Postgraduate School, 1970 to 1973, Monterey CA
MS Aeronautical Engineering, 1973



Selective excerpts from Christian W. Brix’s letters to home:

29-JUN 1967
Dear Mom & Karen,

Seems like it was only a few weeks ago | was home, but | see by the calendar it was
way over a month ago. Youi know how long it took to finish RI? A month and six days!
For six lousy hops. The squadron had too few RI qualified instructors. This coupled with
the fac t that 2 of the 6 hops had to be night hops an instructor is limited to 1 night hop a
day caused a real block up. | started formation flying on the 12th and have been flying a
hop a day ever since. Also got in 4 hops of night flying last weekend three of them solo.
Flew the 4th one tonight on what they call a round robin solo cross country. | flew from
Meridian to Tuscaloosa to Columbus. Miss to Jackson and thence back home. Take a look
at the map — quite a distance, eh? Almost ran into a thunderstorm over Tuscaloosa but
managed to avoid it by descending to a lower altitude. You wouldn’t believe how civilized
the part of the country looks night, many, many lights.

I’'ve got 4 hops to go in formation and then it’s on to Pensacola for 4-6 weeks of
gunnery and carrier quals (qualifications). Don’t know yet where I’ll be staying. We went
down there last weekend to try and find a place but found everything pretty expensive.
Some of the two-bedroom houses near the beach rent for as high as 585 per week!! We’re
headed down there again this weekend to look some more — will let you know how we
make out.

That’s about all from the land of cotton — see yawl.

Much love,

Chris

16-FEB 1968

Well, my watch ended, and | put pen and paper away to finish the next day — only
the next day | found my box filled paper — work of another sort. Seems everybody put off
their administrative requirements until all the flying was over which resulted in about 5
straight days of writing reports, evaluations, etc. | just finished taking all of the last
details this morning and fervently hope nobody has anything else from the paper-mill
that is headed for my box! | thought all Navy pilots had to do was fly!

And here we are already in Yokosuka. Well, not exactly - it’s too windy outside
for us to pull into the drydock so we’re anchored just outside the harbor and the skipper
says we won’t be able to pull in until tomorrow. Too windy for small boats, small craft
warnings are up, so no liberty for the crew.

Anyhow, we had a nice passage from Cubi to Japan but the last day it really got cold.
And last night we had sleet on the flight deck. Right now, it’s raining out and the
visibility is so bad that | can’t tell what this part of Japan looks like yet.

That’s about all | can think of now. Sure, am looking forward to getting back
home and see all your dear faces again. Feels like I've been away for 3 years instead of
month. Call you tomorrow if | can figure out how the time zones work,

Much love,

Chris.



12-JUNE 1968
Dear Mom,

Was good to hear from you last night! Sorry the letter writing has been so non-

existent. During the week time seems to be allotted 100% for work so naturally we sue
the weekend 100% for play.
This week we’re finishing up our 3 weeks stay with VA-127, the instrument flight training
squadron. Though we only fly one hop a day, the week has been pretty demanding. Each
hop is 2 1/2 hours long, requires an hour brief and an hour debrief time and includes 3
instrument approaches at different field in the area. It takes about 3 hours to plan one of
these hops because there are so detailed.

Before we started instruments, we had 4 hops in VA-125 to familiarize ourselves
with the aircraft. Unfortunately, 125 has the “T” model (two seats) so our first 3 flights
weren’t solo as we expected. However, the 4th hop was solo, and | got to fly the newest
A4 the A4F or “fox” for short. It has a more powerful engine than the older A4’sand can
really move out. The only thing that kept me from going supersonic in a dive was the fact
that | had external field tanks which limit the airspeed below Mach 1. | like this bird. It’s
so small you feel like you’re strapping it on your back when you get in!

Andy and | moved into different rooms last week and we now have our own lounge
with a refrigerator and TV. It helps to have a little more space for all our junk.

We’ve been in San Francisco just about every weekend. We’ve been sightseeing
daytimes and hitting the night spots at night. Last weekend we rented a 24’ sloop and
sailed all over the bay — it was good to get tiller in hand again — it’s been a long time.
That’s about it for now — got to go plan tonight’s hop. Say hi to Karen and Jeff and
Grandpa for me.

Much love,

Chris

22-AUG 1968
Dear Mom,

It was good to hear from you and all the news. It is good to hear that Grandpa is
getting along okay with that electronic gadget. Please say hi to him for me.
Not much here in the way of news — I’m all recovered from the backache | had right after
the accident. The accident board couldn’t find any clear-cut evidence of the hydraulic
malfunction then were looking for because there wasn’t much left of the plane to look at,
but their finding will be “Suspected malfunction of the automatic Fight Control System.”
This is the autopilot. We really had high hopes of pinning it down to something besides
“suspected” because this has happened before a few times, but the planes were lost at
sea so no evidence could be gathered. With firm evidence of malfunction, we could have
requested, and got a change in the system.

| seemed to have attained the rank of celebrity around here — everybody | see
wants to know how the ride was and when | tell them they all look at me as though I live
under a special sign that protects aviators. In fact, it was an incredibly lucky ejection. The
seat | used was installed in the aircraft only 2 weeks before | flew that very short flight. It
is a new type that allows ejection even if the plane is standing still on the runway thru the
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use of a chute that actually explodes open with an explosive shell. If | had used the old
seat, | would have bought a very nice little plot of earth. But really, there was more than
luck involved — there was the training of the past 2 years by very qualified people with an
interest in my safety that ensured | knew when to stop trying to save the ship and start
saving myself. For this and the many intangibles that kept me alive | thank him.

Since I wasn’t able to fly for almost a week (couldn’t pull any “G’s”) Andy is now 1
class ahead of me and starting to carrier qualify. I’ll be going on another weapons
deployment around Sept. 4, this time down to Yuma, Arizona since the weather is not good
up at Fallon.

Can’t think of much more. That’s it for now.

Much love,

Chris

19-NOV 1968
Dear Mom,

Greetings from Yankee Station! Got both of your letters and the card = thanks
much. And guess what? The Navy did have a cake for me — seems that someone in the
squadron found out (we use anything as an excuse to celebrate out here) so our leading
chief petter officer had the cooks whip up a cake with my name on it and the whole ready
had cake and ice cream.

The trip out was pretty uneventful but very long — 10 hours from Honolulu to Clark
AFB in the Philippines, half an hour to Cubi Pt. and a two hour ride out to Hancock. The
guys in the squadron are really great and humor flows freely between all ranks in the ready
room. So far, I've flown four missions and I’m scheduled for two more tomorrow. As you
can imagine with no bombing up North, the pace is a little slower now. We have 3 carries
on station (us, Coral Sea, and Constellation) with only two of them flying every day. So,
every third day is a day off. | should say a day off to catch up on paper-work — my job is
assistant aviation weapons officer which means supervising loading of bombs, rockets and
guns and maintenance of the electronic gadgets that help us put the stuff on target. I've
got a lot to learn but some pretty good chiefs working for me.

Our schedule calls for us to leave the line on the 28th and spend a few days in the
Sea of Japan as a show of force that the North Koreans will think about. Then we head for
the port of Sasebo Japan arriving on the 2nd. We have Sasebo on the 8th and head for
Hong Kong arriving on the 14th and then back to the South China Sea on the 19th. Should
be fun.

Vietnam is a pretty country from the air — lots of green hills and what looks like a
nice beach. We go in and bomb whatever the forward air controller (FAC) tells us. River
crossings, bunkers, etc. The FAC is an Air Force pilot who flies a light plane like a Cessna
very low to spot the targets. When we reach the area, he’s ion he starts describing the
target to help us find it (we fly high) in reference to prominent landmarks. Sometimes he
drops a smoke rocket on or near the target and we work off of that. Then we go in and
do the job. Flying over the country-side you can hardly avoid seeing an area that has bomb
craters. | hope by the time | take my sailboat around the world I’ll be able to visit a free
Vietnam and see how much good our work has done.
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That’s about it for now. Say hi to everybody for me.
Much love,
Chris

2-JAN 1969
Dear Mom,

Finally got time to write a decent letter! Man, we have really been on the go. First,
I'll fill you in on what we be doing since | last wrote. We left the line on 28-November and
headed for the Sea of Japan arriving there on Dec 1st. Man was it cold! We had to wear
exposure suits on every hop and that isn’t especially comfortable. Anyhow, we flexed a
few muscles for the benefit of the North Koreans and chased a few Russian Recon planes
away. We spent 3 days there and then pulled into Sasebo. Sasebo and the Japanese that
live there are very nice. Very courteous and totally honest. The town is surrounded by
mountains on all side — great for picture taking. We spend 7 relaxing days there before
shoving off for Hong Kong.

On the way we flew a few hops with the Nationalist Chinese to help them test their
air defenses. Arrived at Hong Kong on the 14th. We pulled out of Hong Kong on the 20th
and in a change of plans headed straight back to the line, so we’d be eligible for the Bob
Hope shows which we finally got on Christmas Eve. A usual he was in rare form and troops
really went wild over the girls.

We’ve been out here ever since doing more of the same flying every day now.
Schedule calls for us to leave the line on the 13-JAN and go into Cubi for a week then back
here for our last line period. If everything goes as planned, we should be back in the States
sometime after Karen’s birthday. I've got 29 days of leave

Also got the goodies from Karen and Aunt Ella (also a wallet for my birthday). Tell
them that VA-55 really likes their cooking. Everybody shares their care packages.
| guess that’s it from your far — east — correspondent really missed being home for
Christmas and hope you all had a Merry one and happy New Year.

Much Love,

Chris

10-FEB 1969
Dear Mom,

Well, it’s finally over. We are pulled off the line for the last time yesterday after
working a
12-hour day the last two weeks with a great sense of relief. Some of us were not so
fortunate — 3 days before we left, we lost an F-8 pilot on a night landing. He ejected but
he chute didn’t have enough time to open and he was lost at sea. Then the last day we
lost an A-4 pilot on a night cat shot when his nose gear collapsed. The plane headed
straight for the water and didn’t even have time to eject. | knew both guys and they
were good men. Not exactly the way to finish up a cruise. We the living have an awful
lot to be thankful for.

The last line period was pretty tough. We were flying the midnight to noon shift
and that’s pretty hard to adjust to. Somehow you seen to lose about 4 hours somewhere
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every day and you kind of resent having to pad out at 4 PM in order to get a good
“night’s” sleep. You also eat so many breakfasts you begin to wonder if you’re turning
into a scrambled egg. But we did some pretty good work — the communist seem to be
moving a lot more down the trail so there wasn’t any shortage of good targets to hit. On
the debit side, they appear to have also moved a lot of anti-aircraft ammo and guns
further south and we did get shot at quite a bit. But that’s all over for us for a while.

There’s a really ugly rumor floating around that VA-55 may stay with A-4’s and
go back with Hancock 4 months after we get back to the States. If everything goes
according t schedule, we’ll transition into A-7’s and our next cruise with America 13
months after we get back. A much better idea.

Right now, I’'m on watch standing the integrity watch which is always set when
we’re not engaged in flight operations. This consists of just sitting up here in-flight deck
control, so they have somebody to hang if a bird rolls off the flight deck or something. At
least it’s a good spot to write letters. We’re headed for Cubi right now for a 1 day stay
so we can collect all our ground support equipment. Then we’ll make tracks for
Yokosuka Japan near Tokyo where the ship will have some work done. Most of the pilots
will get off there and fly back to the States but guess who has to stay and protect the
ship on her way back. The skipper says the ship is required to keep a certain number of
planes and pilots for her own defense and VA-55 will have to supply one of each.

19-JUN 1969
Dear Mom,

Well, here we are headed back at sea again — and it’s almost like a vacation
compared to the rat race back at Lemore. Editor’s note: Naval Air Station (NAS)
Lemoore was established in 1961 to support the U.S. Navy's Pacific Fleet. We came
aboard at Alameda the day before yesterday (just half of the squadron, the rest are in
Lemore) and in a last-minute schedule change Hancock decided there wouldn’t be any
deck time for VA-55 until tomorrow, so here we sit with no aircraft. A great chance to
catch up on the paperwork — which I think I’ve finally done.

The last month was the same old hectic scene — so many irons in the fire and so little
time in the day. Juggling your time between 2 hops a day, personnel officer, planning a
nuclear mission and planning a wedding, honeymoon etc. ain’t exactly easy.

I’ll get a chance to write again if things stay slow like they have been, so Ill sign
off for now and get some shut eye.

Much love,
Chris

12-0OCT 1969

| just got Karen’s letter about Uncle Carl. | had no idea that things were so
serious. It must be very hard for Aunt Ells — | don’t know whether | should write her at
this late date or not. Could you advise?

Two and a half months and here | am with my first letter to you. The mail
situation isn’t too good this year. They’ve grounded all the big mail planes because of an
accident out here in which they lost 26 people. So, | guess we’re stuck with the little mail
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planes which seem to only come once every three days and only have room for
passengers, some parts, and official mail. But maybe this will get to you tomorrow.

The war here is just about the same as when we left it last year — at least as far
as the Navy is concerned. It’s the monsoon season now and the roads are just about
impassable, but we bomb them anyhow. We also dabble in hitting the concentrations of
supplies that have built up at points along the trail.

We’re getting a lot more missions into South Vietnam now and these are the
most rewarding. You don’t have to fight your way through flak and most of the time
we’re in direct support of the GI’s down on the ground. It really great to do a good job
for those poor guys. In spite of all this
troop withdrawals jazz, I’'m sure the
Navy will be out here for quite a while.

We all went up on the flight deck the
other day and posed like good little
boys next to our airplane. | thought
you might want to have a copy.

That’s about it for now we’re
working the midnight to noon shift and
it’'s 5 PM — way past my bedtime.

Much love,

Chris

21-NOV 1969

Got a couple of days off now while we’re in transit between Sasebo and Yankee
Station. Time to catch up (at least a little bit) on the letter gap. | don’t know why, but all
everybody always seems to write more than | do — not that I’m gripping! Thanks so
much for the birthday greeting and the letter. The package hasn’t arrived yet, but I'll bet
it gets here before Christmas.

Tonight, we just left the Okinawa area. After a day of warm-up hops. In two
days, we’ll be back on Yankee Station (Editor’s note; Yankee Station (officially Point
Yankee) was a fixed coordinate off the coast of Vietnam where U.S. Navy aircraft carriers
and support ships loitered in open waters over a nine-year period during the Vietnam
War) for another 30 days installment of the war. Don’t really know much about how it’s
going since we’ve been away so long. This is the time of the year when the weather is
good in the target areas and lousy in the Gulf (Tonkin). | imagine that if this year is
anything like last year there will be a lot of supplies on the trail. | can’t quite believe the
communist are going to stand down now. Their fifth-column allies in the States sure are
giving them a lot of encouragement. No reports of a war-moratorium day in Hanoi.

I got selected by the Navy for post-graduate work in Aeronautical Engineering.
It’s a two-year tour at Monterrey that ends up with a masters. If I’'m good enough, | can
stay one more year and get my doctorate. But we’ll cross that bridge later. Don’t know
when I'll get tapped to go but no earlier than Sept 1970. | suspect Jan 1971 after a full
two-year tour with VA-55.

Much love, Chris
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18-DEC 1969
Dear Mom,

Well, here we are at the end of another line period heading north for Japan
again. It’s been a tough one too. We’ve had two of our pilots on emergency leave and
then upped the sortie rate at the same time. So, I’'ve been flying 2 missions a day since
the first of the month. | need a bit of rest and looking forward to relaxing over a Jack
Daniels at the club in Sasebo.

I received both of your care packages and am in the process right now of bloating myself
with those delicious chocolate chip things. Thanks mom — everything came through in
fine shape and it’s going to be great to be able to come down to the rooms after the
flight ops when the boardroom is closed and have something to munch on.

The war is about at the same level (for us as it was last year at this time. The
reds are still moving an awful lot of stuff South. The other day I rolled in on a flak site
that was shooting at my wingman. | was in a hurry and it wasn’t a very good run and
dropped 200 ft short of the site. There was a hell of series of explosions down there
anyhow and when the FAC (Forward Air Controller) went down to look he found I hit
three trucks. Pure luck. It also points out the density of munitions munitions heading
south to further communist expansion into this part of the globe. There’s a lot going on
in Laos, most of which | can’t talk about but believe it or not, the signs are encouraging.

I think we finally figured out how to lick these guys and the answer is very simple and not
too painful for the U.S. in terms of men and materials either. Time, as always, will tell.

Well, my second Christmas away from the warmth of my family (with two
important additions) is rapidly approaching and | sure do miss the spirit and kinship
we’re always experienced at this time. Say hi to everyone for me and wish them a Merry
Christmas.

Much Love,

Chris

9-APR 1970
Dear Mom,

Hi Grandma! Now that all the excitement is over, how does it feel? Right now, we
are slowly making our way through the Pacific on our way home. We should pass Hawaii
sometime tomorrow afternoon. We left the Philippines April 1st so you can see it’s a pretty
big ocean. We had a scare just before we left. Coral Sea (Aircraft Carrier CV-43) had an
engine casualty out on the line while we were in Cubi getting ready to back to the States.
They put us on a four-hour alert just in case they couldn’t get it fixed. Then we got word
to pull up stakes and head back to Yankee Station for another line period. We were
halfway there on the night of the 30th when Coral Sea (bless her) got her trouble fixed and
old Hannah (USS Hancock) turned around and headed east again. We were relieved. For
a number of reasons. First of all, all of us had the date of 14-April family imbedded in our
minds as the date we’d get back to our loved ones and knock off this separation. That’s
quite a strain and while nobody was couniting days (that’s even a bigger strain) we figured
we were on the way home. Secondly, things are getting hotter in Laos. They’re putting in
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the 1st string in now. Our last line period | didn’t have one hop day or night, that | wasn’t
shot at, too. Pete Schramm was shot down halfway through the line period, but we got
him out the next morning no sweat. A pilot in one of the other squadrons was shot up so
badly he had to exit via North Vietnam and ejected 10 miles out from the ship. | don’t
mind telling you this since it’s all over for us now. But Laos is no piece of cake.

However, in spite of the increase in flak and the dreary forecasts of the press, |
think the Laos situation is in pretty good shape. There’s no chance of it becoming another
Vietnam because we are not going to put any combat troops into the fray. We’re using
the biggest muscle we have with the smallest risk — air power. The Laos is doing some fine
work on the ground. What help they need will come from the Thais or the South
Vietnamese or perhaps now, the Cambodians. The latest red offensive that the press is
making so much noise about has been happening every spring since 1963. Nobody ever
made noise about it before, that’s all. And it’s starting to peter out. The Royal Laos are
actually starting to turn back their imperialist next-door neighbors sooner this year than
they have in the past. Things aren’t as bad as they sound.

At this rate, after 162 missions over elephant country, | think I’'ve seen the last of
Southeast Asia for a while. I’'ve got my orders and they’re just what | wanted. Post Grad
school at Monterrey.

It means we’ll be able to live like a family for at least a couple of years. And it’s also a
steppingstone to the goal — NASA. Can’t wait to get started. Classes start in August.

Be seeing you, Much love,

Chris
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