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Qver'the

aweek into thewar in Kosovo,
welaunched on aday, double-cycle,
Airborne Forward Air Control (FAC
[A]) mission. We checked inwith AWACS,
and then flew to one of many active tanker
tracksto top off before going in-country.
Coming off the tanker, my wingman
experienced one of thoselittle nagging
problems. Nothing major, but enough to
decideit was not wiseto go into hostile
territory. | kissed him off to make the next
recovery. | decided | would at |east proceed
to the marshal point, check inwith the E-2,
and seeif | could be any use. After al, | still
had ordnance.

The E-2 controller told methat |
wasin luck. Our sister squadron had
apparently experienced the same
type of problem and their FAC (A) was
also asinglelooking for afriend. | checkedin
with Tiger 21, and we coordinated an atitude
to rendezvous.

| headed to the marshal point and began
anorbit whiletrying to find Tiger 21. Now, in
hindsight, | realize he never actualy saidto
meet him at the marshal point. That wasan
assumption | made because, being over
friendly territory, it wasthe only thing that
made sense.

After several minutes, | ‘fessed up onthe
radiothat | couldn’t find him. Tiger told mehis
location with alatitude and longitude. | didn’t
haveto look at my chart to know that hewas
“over thefence,” but | was till surprised
when | plotted it and found he was orbiting an
active SAM ring. | madeabedlineto his
reported positiontojoin up.

Intheinterim, Tiger 21 had beentryingto
identify activity ontheground. Just beforel
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arrived, hefound ahostileforceand started
dropping ordnance. By thetime| got there, he
had delivered both hisbombsand neither had
fused. Tiger then began to give usatalk-onto
thetarget before we werejoined up. We had
made one lap around the target when my
RHAW gear lit up likel had never seen.
| leveled my wingsand looked toward the
spike. | spotted along plumerising out of the
SAM area, coming inmy direction. My heart
jumpedintomy
throat.

| swallowed
hard and called my spike
withthebest bullseyecdl | could
muster to get the F-16CJs pointed in the right
direction.

| began tojink whilemy RIO expended
countermeasures. The SAM’sbooster had
now burned out, which madeit tough to see.
Shortly thereafter, we dropped our spikeonly
to hear Tiger 21 had picked it up. It wasn’t
over, but | did breathe asigh of relief. At least
| didn’t haveto outrun the bear anymore. |
maneuvered to acover positionfor Tiger 21
whilel tried to seethe missile again. No joy.

Tiger was doing his best defense now and
soon dropped his spike. Thanks Grumman, for
EA-6Bs.

Wehightailed it out of there. We were out
of timeanyway, but | just wanted to get back




d'Over the SAMS!

to the boat. We hit the tanker one moretime if wejust get out of thisone, wewill never
and recovered without incident. make such astupid decision ever again.

Every day wefly, we make choices. Some requirements are not flexible, and
Often, those choi cesinvolve go-no-go deci- for good reason. We would never take an
sions. Welook at whatever arrplaneflying with one hydraulic system
problemwe

: ?' failed, with an engineout, or without a

haveand navigation platformat night orinIMC. And

consderdl weall know the smallest combat-fighter
theposs- = 4 /t element isthe section.

hbilities Lt. Culpepper flies with VF-14.
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Our “what-if”
logic may go somethinglike
this 1) The number 2 generator isnot working.
2) | havetwo generators. 3) Theentireflight will
beflownindaylight. 4) Thecurrent weether is
beautiful VM C and isforecast toremainthe
same. 5) If thenumber 1 generator fails, | il
havethe emergency generator. 6) If the emer-
gency generator fails, I'll beNORDO, but the
planewon'tfdl out of thesky. I'll just join my
wingman and come home. Conclusion: | takethe
arplaneflying.

You can see how thislogic can push things
farther than necessary. We may find ourselves
airborne and realizethat the risk we took was
not worth the gain. Or worse, our backup plan
may disappear, and thefailure may follow a
path we never anticipated. Now painted into a

corner, wewill swear on astack of biblesthat
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