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AIRBORNE

EXECUTIVE PRODUCERS
ROB TAPERT = GIDEON YAGO






Specifications
UH-1B lroquois (Huay)
Fusslege Lenglh 38 fowt § i
Hasgint 14 fesd T sy
Emprty 'Waight il 50T peaarda
Mk Wakght 8,500 poasrids
P plaril Lyooming T-53-L-5
T-53-L-3
TeB3L=11
Parformards
Maximaim Spaad 138 mph
Hiover oailing out
of Gromind aftect 11 0 oot
R FEH miles
== _Apeas

| KEEP HAVING THE SAME DREAM EVERY NIGHT.

['M IN MY HOMETOWN
FLYING. HOVERING.

AND | CAN SEE ALL MY FRIENDS THERE
BUT NONE OF THEM CAN SEE ME.



WE ARE_]N7 THE HEART OF THE CENTRAL HIGHLANDS OF VIETNAM. THIS BASE IS THREE WEEKS OLD AND
BARELY A SHIT-HOLE. IN THE BAcKGROUND AMERICAN SOLDIERS PICK-AXE BUNKERS, DIG AND
FILL SANDBAGS TO ESTABLISH A PERIMETER OR TEND TO TWENTY GROUNDED, NEARBY HUEY HELICOPTERS.
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_ BUCOLIC VIET

HUEY'S ..
ROOPERS HAN
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M .50 CALIBER DOORGUN AND SHOOTS AT MUZZLE FLASHES
IN DISTANT PADDY DIKES TO PROVIDE COVER.
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A YounG VIET CONG GUERRILLA (20’s), HIDING IN A ‘SPIDER-HOLE' CAMOUFLAGED BY TALL GRASS, CAN
SEE SAVIDGE AND ADAMS THROUGH THE PLEXIGLAS IN THE BOTTOM OF THEIR HUEY. THE VIET CONG GUERRILLA
cocks His AK-47.




NEearsy, ADAMS is I{‘ING COURT WITH BEDEKER, KARTSCH
AND THREE OTHER PILOTSs ALL IN THEIR EARLY-20's: NQRRIS ’

PHANTOMS DROP HUGE PAYLOADS OF CLUSTER 80 NAPA . : -
THESE ARE FOLLOWED BY THE FIREWORKS OF REPEATED ARM ARTI . v P e | STEWART#n> CALLOWAY.
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SAVIDGE LOOKS OVER TO THE DOOR OF HIS TENT AND SEES HIS WIFE (GORGEOUS,
DRESSED LIKE IN A NORMAN RockweLL PAINTING) AND SON STANDING THERE.
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LL Ja* AT - WHILE OTHERS SIT ON TWNK HELO PILOTS







LAINEY DESTRIN - LATE 20°'S, TOMBOY, GORGEOUS, ALL SPIT-FIRE.
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“THE REST IS JUST HOLD ON FOR DEAR LIFE.”



SAVIDGE, KARTSCH AND CROSS, ALONG WITH THREE OTHER ‘SLICK" HUEYS,
TOUCH DOWN AT AN AIRBASE.
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TROOPERS FROM THE 101 AIRBORNE COMPANY ARE MARCHING SLOWLY A GIANT C-130 HERCULES FLIES OVER D DUMPS A STRING OF FLARES OVER THE |
INTO TRIPLE CANOPY FOREST. FOREST LIKE WILL-Q UMINATING EVERYTHING TEMPORARILY.
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ER THE FORMER EDGE OF THE FOREST WHERE THEY JUST WERE. THEY NO LONGER
ID BUT TRACER FIRE OCCASIONALLY LIGHTS UP THE FOREST FLOOR. THERE IS A FIRE-
FIGHT GOING ON UNDERNEATH THEM.

SAVIDGE AND BILLAUER FL
SEE ANY TROOPS ON THE GR







WE HEAR THE WHIR OF THE HELICOPTER BLADES SPIN UP SLIGHTLY. ONE oF THE MONTAGNARD
CHILDREN JuMmPS IN THE AIR AND IS THROWN BACK BY THE ROTOR WASH, WHERE HE ROLLS OVER HIM-
SELF. IT's PLAYFULLY. LIKE BEING IN A BOUNCY-HOUSE CASTLE, PLAYING IN ROTOR WASH.
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THERE IS AN OVERWHELMING SOUND OF HELICOPTER ROTORS IN THE AIR. EVERYONE AT
THE PICNIC TABLE LOOKS UP. THERE ARE 212 HUEYS INBOUND FOR THE GOLF COURSE.
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' WELL, BOYS, HERE COMES THE CAVALRY.






