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Veterans Day, November 11
Vietnam Veteran Frank Chupko, Jr.

Recalls Helicopter Rescue Experience
By DAVID B. CORBIN

Specially Written for The Westfield Leader and The Times

Reprint Sept. 14, 2000: Nothing
encountered went according to the
book for Third Class Petty Officer
Rescue Air Crewman Frank Chupko
during his first helicopter air-sea res-
cue mission in January of 1970. Be-
fore his two tours of duty in Viet
Nam, his orders said “Helicopters
West Coast” said Mr. Chupko. “I
knew where I was going.” He was
sent to Imperial Beach, Calif.

“We had to go through a lot of
training before we went to Vietnam.
I had to go through hand-to-hand
combat, physical education, para-
medic school and survival school,”
he said. “Everybody was there at
survival school. There were pilots,
navy seals and air crewmen for heli-
copters.”

Mr. Chupko recalled his first res-
cue experience. “We were off the
coast of Washington (state). It was a
bad night with a storm. The planes
were practicing takeoffs and land-
ings. Our rescue heli-
copter had a pilot, a
copilot and two guys in
the back. One guy
would be the swimmer
and one would run the
hoist. This time, I was
the swimmer.”

A fighter pilot was
waved off while com-
ing in for a landing on
the carrier, but he de-
cided to land. “He came
in on an angle, and the
tail hook caught the
cable. He punched out
(ejected) sideways like
a rocket into the water.”

Mr. Chupko dropped
into the ocean for the
rescue. The waves were
high, and their guide
lights bobbed in and out
of view in the darkness.
“I finally got to him and
had to get him away
from his parachute be-
fore it choked him. His
arm was broken, and he was scream-
ing.”

After clearing him, Mr. Chupko
discovered that the pilot did not have
a D-line that all pilots are required to
have for rescues. A screwed up series
of unexpected and dangerous situa-
tions ensued. Mr. Chupko grabbed
onto the pilot like an octopus. The
helicopter was off with them dan-
gling on the cable, high over the sea.
The carrier was now about three miles
away.

“I had my arms and legs wrapped
around him. We started going up and

he passes out. Now, he’s dead weight
and is sliding down my hands,” re-
called Mr. Chupko. As the helicopter
approached the carrier, they were
waved off to the far end of the deck.
The deck was being hosed down.

“The hoses knocked the plane over
the carrier. The plane was dangling.
If the cable broke, it could cut you in
half,” explained Mr. Chupko. “We
were about to set down but had to
move. In the meantime, the pilot
wakes up and starts fighting me. I lost
my grip, and he fell onto the deck.”

Remarkably, the pilot was all right.
“It turned out that the Captain of the
ship put me in for a medal. The Cap-
tain said that it was the best thing he
ever saw. We knew that it wasn’t
textbook.” Mr. Chupko received the
Navy Commendation Medal. Just two
days later, Mr. Chupko and his crew
made a textbook rescue. Everything
was according to plan. “This time
there was no medal.”

After graduating from college with
a degree in economics and business

from Belmont Abbey,
North Carolina in
1967, Mr. Chupko
joined the navy and got
involved with aviation
electronics. His buddy,
Paul Konyha, also
from Scotch Plains,
signed up and joined
the army.

“We wanted one last
fling before we
shipped off. So, we
rented a Cadillac
Hearse and drove
across country to Cali-
fornia,” he said. “We
slept in the car like
campers, picked up
hitchhikers and
stopped in Vegas.”

Mr. Chupko had two
tours in Vietnam – May
of 1970 on the carrier
USS Oriskany and Oc-
tober of 1971 on the
carrier USS Constella-
tion. He received The

Air Gallantry Medal from the South
Vietnamese government.

During his tour in Vietnam, Mr.
Chupko related his good times.
“When you are out to sea 30 to 40
days, pulling into port was like a wild
west city. You have two to three days
off and you go back to sea again.”

Mr. Chupko lives in Scotch Plains
since he moved there from Jersey
City when he was four years old.
Now 55, Mr. Chupko has been com-
mander of the local VFW eight times.
He is presently senior vice-com-
mander. Two years ago, he was the
district VFW commander in charge
of all Union County chapters. He was
selected as All-State and All-Ameri-
can Commander that consisted of 16
people who received awards for their
outstanding service. He was com-
mander of the American Legion,
Scotch Plains in 1985. Mr. Chupko is
truly a hometown boy with his local
real estate business and with a 20-
year career in the St. Bartholomew’s
Oldtimers Softball League.

Publisher’s note: This was part of
a series on veterans of the region
from all eras to archive their stories.
On Veterans Day, November 11, 2000,
there was a celebration dinner-dance
attended by over 700 people from the
area at the Westfield National Guard
Armory on Rahway Avenue.

Bertram Schwartz Recalls
Life with ‘The Hump’

SERVING IN SCOTCH PLAINS…A youthful Ed Walsh, right, poses with some
United States Navy personnel in this 1943 photo. Mr. Walsh served on the U.S.S.
LST-207 in the Pacific during World War II.

Local Veterans Share
Tales of Combat Duty

By JEANNE WHITNEY
Specially Written for The Times and The Westfield Leader

REPRINTED from November 5, 1998
— War is hell. Veterans will admit that.
Yet there are often other tales of war
worth telling. Ed Walsh, a Scotch Plains
resident and World War II veteran of the
U.S. Coast Guard said he was in nine war
campaigns and four invasions over the
course of the war in the Pacific. He spent
much of his time in a 327-foot Landing
Ship Tank that “rolled right up” on island
beaches and unloaded tanks and other
ground equipment for the Allies.

“I was never wounded,” Mr. Walsh
said, “until I was put on lighthouse duty in
Maine after the war. I broke my knee.”
Mr. Walsh explained that he joined the
Coast Guard after the Japanese attack on
the United States at Pearl Harbor. “I tried
to join the Marines but a doctor said I had
a bad heart,” Mr. Walsh related.

He was 18 years old. Shortly after that,
he proved healthy, told the Coast Guard
he had not been refused enlistment by any
other branch and joined. “As an Irish
Catholic,” Mr. Walsh added, “I went to
confession over that.” He said he later
wound up fighting beside the U.S. Ma-
rines with the U.S. Naval Amphibious
Force in the Philippine Islands anyway.
“I really would like to see the Coast
Guard get more credit for their part in the
war,” Mr. Walsh noted.

A Vietnam War veteran, Mary Jo Rice
of Westfield, served as a hospital staff
nurse in 1969 for one year. “I’m a very
patriotic individual,” she said, “I’d en-
courage anybody to go into the military.
“You get a lot of life clinical experiences
under those conditions,” she said, “and it
helped me develop in many ways.”

She later went on to become chief
nurse in a Dover hospital. Although she
recently retired after 30 years in the mili-
tary, Ms. Rice said a former patient from
her Vietnam tour of duty recently looked
her up. The soldier told her he remem-
bered the moment she had put a Vietnam-
ese orphaned toddler on his lap while he
sat in a wheelchair at the hospital, and
how that inspired him to recover.

Another World War II veteran living in
Westfield, who asked not to be identified,
said he landed in Normandy 10 days after
the D-Day invasion and was handed 50
soldiers and a manual on how to detect
and defuse German land mines. He was
barely 30 years old.

“I told them, this is a job, you can’t
make a mistake, or you’ve forfeited your
life,” he said. With K-rations, coffee and
cigarettes, he and his “Thunderbolt” pla-
toon made it through France into the
Rhineland, losing five of the 50. He was
wounded in the leg by shrapnel on his

birthday in December 1944.
When he went to medic for first aid, he

said he saw other soldiers in much worse
shape, and turned around and left. Re-
gardless, he was later awarded the Purple
Heart, and a Bronze Star for bravery and
heroism.

Scotch Plains resident and Vietnam
veteran Joe McCourt said even through
the trauma of war, he found a positive
aspect in leading soldiers as an officer in
1969 and 1970. “I saw boys turn into
young men,” he said. “I was 24 years old,
25.”

BERLIN FALLS…Horace Corbin, Sr. carries the American flag into Berlin upon
its fall in 1945 during World War II.

Bertram Schwartz

HANGING AROUND…
Frank Chupko hangs from the
hoist which is used to rescue
pilots and any other person-
nel in need. Photo is circa 1970.

By HORACE R. CORBIN
Specially Written for The Westfield Leader and The Times

REPRINTED from June 15, 2000
– Many call it “The Hump.” But for
those who flew it, it was also known
as “Aluminum Alley” because of the
wreckage of hundreds of fuselages
strewn over the mountainous air route.
More than 600 lives were lost in this
endeavor – a three-year airlift, which
occurred during World War II.

Flying from India, across Burma
and into China carries
one over some of the
most inhospitable ter-
rain in the world. The
500-mile route from
Assam, India to
Kunming, China takes
one across disease-in-
fested jungles, then up
and up and over 470
snow-covered Hima-
layan peaks – each
higher than 13,000 feet.

The airlift was the
only way to supply des-
perately needed ammu-
nition, guns, food and
medical supplies to the
surrounded American and Chinese
forces during the war being raged
with Japanese military units. All in
all, over 650,000 tons of war materiel
made it over the Hump in support of
the ultimate victory during those grave
times.

This materiel kept the 341st Bomb
Group of the 14th Air Force, sta-
tioned in China under the command
of Lieutenant General Claire Lee
Chennault, in operation.

“When you’re a strapping young
man from Brooklyn, you feel invin-
cible,” said Bertram Schwartz. “You
don’t give a lot of thought to the
danger, you just do your duty.”

It’s been more than 50 years since
Mr. Schwartz, a Westfield resident,
flew those 50 missions for the 341st
Bomb Group as a radio operator/
gunner. He remembers the flack and
the enemy fighters swooping in. The
right engine of his aircraft was shot
out during his first mission, and he
survived a crash landing in his 23rd
mission.

Perhaps most memorable was his
43rd mission, an attack on Hong
Kong. Four bombers of his flight
skimmed into the harbor on October
16, 1944, below 100 feet altitude
under heavy fire. Two enemy ships
were destroyed and two more were
believed damaged beyond repair. The
planes were badly shot up, but they
made it back.

This spring (2000), 55 years later,
Mr. Schwartz returned to China as a
guest of the People’s Republic of
China through the China-Burma-In-
dia Hump Pilots Association. This
rendezvous of 300 American and Chi-
nese veterans for a week provided
time for reunion and reflection on
their experiences. Mr. Schwartz said,
“It was strange being the youngest
person in the room. There are not too
many of us left now.”

But, Mr. Schwartz did run into
someone from his squadron. Several
of the group participated in the nos-
talgic Hump Flight over the
Himalayas again during their visit to
China this year. Mr. Schwartz de-
clined this part of the trip in favor of
exploring new areas of China. He
stated that 45 hours of commercial jet
flying was enough and that cruising
at 35,000 feet in today’s aircraft is not

the same thrilling experience as be-
ing airborne in the wartime bombers
of 1943.

The trip brought back many memo-
ries for Mr. Schwartz. “Much of China
is just the same and just as ancient,
but modernization is springing up
everywhere in urban centers. They
certainly are going to be an economic
competitor to reckon with soon,” he
said. “The Chinese government
treated us well during the trip and

political overtones were
kept in the background.
The Chinese conduct
affairs with ceremony
and a theme. As hard as
they try, procedures and
bureaucracy seem to
cause unnecessary ob-
struction,” he said.

Sylvia, his wife of 51
years, and their son,
Arthur, of Union City,
accompanied Mr.
Schwartz on the three-
week trip to China. “It
was a nice family op-
portunity, and we saw
so many interesting

things,” she said.
After the war, Mr. Schwartz stud-

ied chemistry at New York Univer-
sity, then did graduate studies in physi-
cal chemistry and mathematics at
Columbia University and the Univer-
sity of Southern California.

Most of his 43-year professional
career was spent at Bell Labs, then a
part of AT&T in Murray Hill, as a
member of the  technical staff, while
residing in Westfield with his wife
and family. He pursued research and
development with transistors, inte-
grated circuits and lasers. Mr.
Schwartz has published 80 scientific
papers, edited two books, has been
issued 38 United States patents and
has been issued 126 foreign patents.
Mr. Schwartz, who retired in 1995,
still publishes but now in the areas of
personal interest in air force tactics.

He has had articles published in the
Journal of Military History and has
written for the United States Holo-
caust Memoriam Museum on “Holo-
caust and Genocide Studies.” In this
area, he has tackled such subjects as
how the Allies could have destroyed
Auschwitz and Birkenau by air. Al-
though he’s retired, Mr. Schwartz
says he’s still not over “The Hump.”

Commander Ellsberg
WESTFIELD – Extract of September

9, 2004 by Bud Boothe - Edward Ellsberg,
a Westfielder, was involved in both the
most important day in the 20th Century,
D-Day, and the biggest issue in the Town
of Westfield in the century, whether and
where to locate a replacement for the Elm
Street High School.

Well known as Commander Ellsberg,
the career navy salvage engineering ex-
pert gave key advice that contributed to
the D-Day invasion being successful, not
withstanding sticky issues between Brit-
ain and the U.S. and the respective mili-
tary leaders. He was heavily involved in
getting two prefabricated “Mulberry har-
bors” up and moved from England to the
invasion coast. Lack of same could have
been a disaster from lack of supplies and
reinforcements.

Mr. Boothe discussed Commander
Ellsberg’s naval career, including inter-
war submarine salvages and harbor clear-
ings in the Red Sea and North Africa. An
explanation was presented of the Mul-
berry Harbors and how the project almost
failed. Mr. Boothe said of Commander
Ellsberg, “I knew he had lived in Westfield
before and during World War II, and had
been on our board of education.

“He died in 1983 at 91,” Mr. Boothe
said. Mr. Boothe discussed Mr. Ellsberg’s
importance to the town while serving on
the board of education from 1935 to 1939.
It was during the Great Depression and
the board was struggling over whether to
replace or expand the high school in the
Elm Street building. Commander Ellsberg
fought with the board on a site that finally
went to the voters who sided with him 4-
1. The “official Edward Ellsberg” website
is www.edwardellsberg.com. Peruse the
100 letters he wrote to his wife in Westfield
from D-Day England, “Normandy Let-
ters.” They cover FDR’s quest for a fourth
term, about German generals, family af-
fairs, balancing the checkbook and fixing
the family furnace! Veterans of D-Day
and World War II buffs may be particu-
larly interested.

NOT FORGOTTEN...Korean War
Memorial Clock in Scotch Plains.

ENGINEERING THE WAR…Mulberry Harbors at D-Day consisted of four
parts. Furthest out were Bombardons (floating breakwaters). Inner breakwater
was provided by concrete caissons (called Phoenix) that were watertight for
crossing the Channel, then flooded and sunk. Inshore, there was Gooseberry, a
line of old vessels sunk in shallow water. Finally, floating piers called Whales were
connected by floating roadway that lead to the shore. See 2004/Sep/09 WF Leader.

Phoenix

Whales


