HOTFOOT #57 -- Ron Davls, November 23, 1981

RF: Well now, I want to start wlth when you Joined the
team. HNow, they were--Paul and Phll wers i1mprisoned on

December the 28th . .

RD: That's correct.

RF: It was January the 2nd when Simons came to Dallas.
RD: That's correct.
RE': Sometime in between those two days, elfther Coburn

or Scully must have called you and asked you to come into the

office and not told you what 1t was all about.

RD: That's correct. It was . . I forget the exact
date, but Pat Scully called me the first part of January, and
told me that they wanted me 1In Dallas as soon ag posslible;

ard he could not tell me at fhat t¢ime what it was about.

R®: Where wesrs you?

RD: In Columbus, OChlo, That's my home. And . . .,
RE': With your parents?

RD: Yes,

RF: And wife?

RD: And my wife, Correct.

".}



RF: And children?

RD: N¢ children at that time. My wife had conceived.
She was two months pregnant. And . . . hell, I fhought I was
going to get fired. I said, "What would what would Ross Perod,
want to see me about, I'm just a data center manager, and what
have I done, you know?" And Scully said, "I can't see you now,
but Ross would llke to see you. It's very important. Get on
the first plane out." And trying to explain it to my wlfe was

very diffIcult, because she hadn't seen me In . . seven weeks.

R¥: Why was that?

RD: Cause she had evacuated early, early on. She had
avacuated flrst of November. Her mother had a heart attack,
and we got her out early. 4And when she wanted Lo come back, 1n
the latter part of November, the situatlon was deteriorated to
the woint where they--we were not allowed anyone back in . . in
the country. And so, I think 1t was December 22nd when we
decided . . some of the remaining managers declded that we could
r#0 home for Christmas to be wilth our family and loved ones and
then come back after Christmas holidays. So I got home Christmas
Eve, no one was expecting me, I had never made a telephone call,
and they didn't know where I was at and when I would be home.
And so I walked Into my mother's house and asked her Ffor $20
to pay for the cab, because 2ll I had was Iranian money. And

the guy, just for some reason, he wouldn't take Iranian money.



RD {CONT): So I spent Christmas and the New Year's not

knowlng where I was golng to go, what kind of job I was

going to have, and whether or not I was going to go back to
Iran, Ane I got a call . . well, I called Dallas, saying that
King Taylor was still in Iran, and I'm on my way back, and I
know some other guys that was going back and I'd llke te meet
them in New York. They said, "No, Ron. No one is going back
to Iran. You guys are staying home.," I said, "Bullshit.
King Taylor's there expecting me to come back; and he's over
there by himself. I know it's a zo0 over there, but I told him
I would be back so I'm going." So they told me that 1if vou go
back to New York, you're terminated. He said, "Furthermore,

I got some further instructions that . . that Pat Scully would
like to talk to you, and he's not here right now. Stay around
the house and he'll call you." 8o Pat Scully called, and he
was very very suspicious. He sald, "I don't know what you guys
got goling, but I'm interested in seelng because I don't know
what's going on right now." So I got on the plane and I went
to Dallas, and there was I1ce on the ground that thick. I
always heard about the good weather 1n Dallas and everything
like that. I got there and they had¢ an ice storm. 4&nd I told
the taxi driver, "I want to go to Dallas--I mean, 7171 Forest
Lane." He sald, "Okay." And 1t took us something like an
hour forty-five minutes to . . to get there, because of the
weather, So I got there, I said . . at the gate, because I
didn't have corporate identification, I'd been overseas for

a couple of years. I sald, "I'm supposed to see Ross Perot.”



RD {CONT): And I was nervous, I'd never been to Dallas mefore,

and I didn't have any 1dea what was golng on.

RF: You'd never met Ross before?

RD: Never met Ross before in my 1ife. I'd talked to
him on the telephone because when we were evacuating T kept
in constant communication to Dallas. I kept the phone open
for 24 hours; I would sleep, and anytime they wanted to come
to the phone ané talk, they'd scream in the phone and I would
wake up in an hour. And so he said, "Ron, I know 1t's bad
over there, and we appreciate your staying. Is there anything
you want me to do?" I said, "Ross, my wife has concelved, and
I naven't %falked to her or seen her in seven weeks. If you
coulé have someone to call her and tell her that I'm ckay
and I'1ll se home as soon as possible, I'd appreclate 1t.
That's all T wan%." And I thought someone frem EDS was going
to call. He called her personally and talked to her and
guaranteed that I would be okay. So . . I had only talked to
him, I never meft him., So I entered into the building, and the
security escorted me up to hils office. And he called me in
the conference room, and . . he just delightful look me persan-
ally, like he knew me all my life. "Hi, Ron, how are you,"
and a strong handshake. And he took me in the conference room,
and he said--closed the door, and he said, "I'm about ready to
tell you something that may cost you your 1life. And you can

z

say no to it or yes to it. But 1if you say no, pleas= keep it

J

to yourself, in all confidence." T said, "What 1s it?" He



RD (CONT): said, "Yeu knew that Paul and Bill have been
taken hostage." And I said, "Mm, T knew that they were
after 'em, but when T left they were still out." And he
said, "I've tried everything to get 'em out, we tried to
negotiate with the vanks and everything like that, but it
doesn't look 1like we're going to have a lot of success. And
as a back-up plan, we'd like to get a team ready, fully
trained, to go in and extract those guys 1if necessary." And
he said, "Would you go with 'em?" T said, "It's according
to who you have on the team, and what is 1t that you want us

Ty e ed

to do?" And told us about the assignments,

and I had heard about him. I knew about Jay Coburn and all
the members of the team's backgrcunds: Jim Sweibach, those
type of people. 8Sc I said, "Well, what part would I play?"
And he said, "Well, we've checked your background, we've
talked to people that have positioned around with you. We
understand that you understand the language. And we also
understand that you had a karate c¢club over there, and we
understand that in Columbus, Ohio you were a blackbelt karate
champion. And Col. Simons thinks that your type of expertise
would be helpful.” So I said, "Okay, fine." So he said,
"But I'm not the one to determine that. After the colonel
talked to you, he would determine if he wants you or not."
"Okay, fine." So I didn't mee% the colonel at that point,

I did meet the other mémbers of the team, and--

RF': You were on your own with Ross.



RD: That's right. In that sense. Went in a conference
with another large boardroom on the seventh floor, and we

sat down and talked, conversed, when all of a sudden this

Vv
guy came 1n with Myrtle Stauffer. He was a older gentleman

with white hair, that maybe looked 1like a building maintenance
man or something, you know? And cigar in his mouth, stuffed
in his mouth. And he came up to me and he said, "You're

Ron Davis." He never did open his mouth, he was just talking,
biting down on the tip of that cigar. And he said that he
wanted to talk with me personally and took me away from the
other guys again. And it was really just like a reunion,

I hadn't seen the guys in several weeks and, a week, and 1n
some cases a couple of weeks. And so he took me off to this
room, and he started talking to me real hard like I was
nothing and I was a chump and karate wasn't anything compared
to a pistol, and everything like that. He was just really
talking really bad to me. And he said, "What have you got to
say?" And I said basically I've never put myself off as a
person who always wanted to fight a guy with a gun and things
of that nature. I want to be a part of this team as a result
of my feeling for the people and knowing theilr children and
things like that. And I gave him some other reasons, and he
said, "Well, I'll consider those reasons." And the next day,
when we were supposed to--the team--after they selected the
team, we were supposed to go to Airport Marina, I didn't know
if I was going to be accepted or not because I had no military

background. And he was the first one who came over and grabbed



BRD (CCNT): me and said, "Let's get in the staticnwagon right
here and let's talk on cur way over to the Grapevine." And
that's when I knew he had &ccepted me. We went out to
Grapevine, and we sat down 1In Ross's lakehouse up there, and
we discussed the situation: what had happened over there, and
exactly where were the people being held. So we felf that
they were belng held on the east--well, northern side of
Teheran in this 1ittle small prison that I used to drive past
every now and then. And so we drew up the compound and what
it looked 1like and the size of the fence and the area around 1it,
the sireet and how busy they were, and all about the mentality
of the Iranians and what would they go for, what would they
not go for, and things of that nature. So 1t was determined
as small as that prison was that we could, with the team that
we had, we could probably get over the fence, into the court-
yard, and extract the people with 1little or no problem. In
order to do that, we talked about it and we had to work on cur
plan., So 1t was going to be Jay and myself, and Ralph Bulwar,
that were going to drive up to the fence--all of us were going
o be 1n that van--we were going to drive up to that fence,
throw the ladder over the fence, and I was called number one
Jjumper btecause my jumping ability, leaplng abllity, Col. Simons
wanted me to te the flrst one over the fence, and he thought
that I could be the fastest one to get back over the fence in
case somethling happened. So we worked on that plan for three
days, I think, and we practised it, so that meant that I was

Jumping over a 15-foot . . we built all this equipment out at



RD (CONT): Grapevine. And mind you now, there was still 1ce
on the ground, and it was stl1ll hard. And what they'd do is
they'd drive the securlty van up that we almost demollshed,
and we had cut the top off the van and everything like that,
and extend the ladder, and I'd climb up thils thing, 15—foot,
and jump off. And we di1d that--we must have did that 40
times a day. By the end of the day everyone else was okay,
but I was dying, cause I was the only one who was jumping off
thls stupld 15-foot . . And so, we practilised that, and we got
1t down to the polnt where the colonel was satisfled wlth our
time; we could pull up to the fence, extend the ladder and I
could be up the ladder, over the fence, and certain things I
was supposed to do to protect the prilsoners, to provide cover
for the prilsoners as they ran to the ladder. Allow them tilme
to run up the gate--I mean, run up the ladder, and then myself

get up, we did 1t all 1n about filve seconds flat.
RE';: Five?

RD: Yeah, about five. He wouldn't be satisfied untiil

it was under seven and down to filve.

RFE: How much was taken--well, from the moment the wvan

stops

RD: From the moment that . . from the moment that I jumped
over the fence. O0Okay? And allowed the two hostages to get on
the ladder and get up, they counted (snaps fingers) one thousand,

two thousand, three thousand. T could up and over the ladder in



RD (CONT): about a second and a half. But I don't think I
touched the ladder but about two times, and then I just
dived 1n head first right back into the hole of the van.

So that was really hurting me, I was (laughs) . . I was the
only with battle scars, everybody else was Jjust dolng a 1lot
of thought process, and I was the one going through a 1lot

of

RE: Did you actually cut off the top of the van that

you used to rehearse 1in?

RD: Well, we were going to do it, Jim Swelbach and I,
we were golng to start burning it, and they decided that we'd
better not do that because it was EDS corporate property.
And so, you know, we didn't, so we just messed 1t up, it cost
about $600 to get repaired, but we didn't pull the top off of
it. So after that, Ross was getting kind of anxious to get the
team in place. So the first . . the first thing that we wanted
to do 1s go to Iran, get set up. So there was some discus-
slon as to whether we should go over there armed; there was
a discussion as to whether or not we should take radios,
2-way radios, and how would we get them in. Jim Swelbach and
I were basically the utility men. Jim Sweibach was a army
ranger, and he was in charge of explosives and survelllance
and map-reading, and I was his counterpart. And Jim Sweibach
and I were responsible for all the radio communications, and
everything getting set up. So we were supposed to get all the

weapons smuggled into Iran. So we went out to Ross's house.



10.

RD (CONT): And he's got a woodshop, up inthis apartment.

And we made boxes with false floors--false bottems, and

we painted ‘em so that when you looked down, it looked like
the box inside was just as deep as it was cutside. And we

put all of our plstols in the bottom of about four boxes.

We put four or five pounds of buckshot 1n the boxes. And

we didn't have the radios at that time. But during the course
of a day, we found out that they had moved the vrisoners. And
it was too late to change at that time our getting over to
Iran, so we went to Parls and just stayed over 1n Paris. And
we tried to get tickets into Iran. We got one confirmed and
two standby. I think 1% was the colonel, Jay Coburn, and

Joe Puchette-~Puchon that went 1in on those tickets. And after
they got there and did some surveillance and recocnnailsance,
they reported that the hostages had been moved and our plan
would not work. And we had te make up another alternative.

S50 we disseminated in different groups, and Glen Jackson went
on to Georgla, Pat Scully . . Pat Scully arnd Jim Sweibach
stayed in Parls, and Ralph Mowere and myself returned to
Dallas. I think that was about January the seventh or eighth,
right in there. From that point, the only thing I did was
radio comnunication and break c¢odes, like we had set up code
systems, and when one of our people was called in, we would use
thls code; 1t would take me flfteen, twenty minutes %o decipher
what 1t was, and I'd give 1t back to Merv, and Merv would call
him back and give him hils reply, things of that nature. So

all T was doing was utility man, working wlth them off and on.



11.

RD (CONT): T would go to my regular job, I'd do half a day,

and then when Merv wanted me, I'd come back up. So basically

I was getting down, because I thought I was out of the

plcture altogether. And so I was . ., They told me to bring

my wife down to Dallas. I brought my wife to Dallas, she

still had no idea what was golng on. 30 we were staylng 1n

an apartment that the company had set up a lease in a building
with. And so Pat Scully came over early one morning. He

said, "Ron, you're in."™ He sald, "We need you." And . . I'm
jumping ahead of myself. I was in the offlce aone Saturday
morning, with Tom Walters, Merv Stauffer, and T think 1t was

Pat Scully. And the phone rang. Merv answered the telephone,
And everybody started . . you could hear laughter on the
telephone. And Merv saild, "Are you shlttin’' me?" And everybedy
stood up. He sald, "Are you shittin' me? Are you shittin' me?”

He sald 1t about three times. He sald, "The guys are out,

they done it, they actually pulled it off." And Tom Walter
sald, "We got to move heaven and earth . . heaven and esarth
to get those guys out of there now." He said, "Let's execute

plar B." And I had n¢ idea what plan B was. Cause these

guys were working in the offlce, and I knew all the plans that
the colonel had set up because every 1ndividual had to know
everybody's duties and functions. And so I didn't have any

idea what plan B was, but I was rejoiclng anyway that at least
they're out. And so we rejoiced for a while, and the big guys
went off to another room to silt down and determine what strategy

they were golng to execute. And so Pait Scully and I, we went



12.

RD (CONT): back to our apartments and everything like that.
The next morning I'm laying in this little bed 1n this
apartment; 1t's just a regular bed, and my wife is about
three months pregnant, now she's getting a 1little bigger,

and she's sleeping wide, her arms wide open like thls, and
I'm laying on the corner of the bed, and the doorbell rings.
Well, knocking at the apartment door. I look at my wife,

you know, 1t's quarter to six. "What the hell?" I didn't
know nobody in Dallas, now why in the hell 1is somebody
knocking at my door? I went to the door, it was Pat Scully,
and his eyes were this big. He said, "Ron, we got to go.
Ross wants to see you right away. And we got to go." "What
the hell am I going to tell my wife?" "I don't know, but I'm
telling her--" What are we going to do? So I went in, I
told my wife. I said, "Honey, I have to go. I'll be gone for
a couple, three days or so, and if you need anything, get in

touch with Merv Stauffer or Tom Walters or someone like that,

like you did before." She said, "Ron, what are you up to out
there?" "Oh, nothing, honey." You know. She said, "Well, I
don't have all your suits clean." I said, "That's okay, I'1ll

pick up a couple, you know, on the way out! or something like
that. So she kind of smelled a rat, but she had no idea what
the hell we were dolng. So, anyway, we got back down to the
office. By that time, they had a whole day to plan out what
they wanted to do, it was all the heads of EDS and Ross Peroct
himself, Merv Stauffer, myself and Pat Scully, and . . and Pat

Scully. Ross was goling to Washington at that point. In fact,



RD (CONT): he was probably already in Washington. He wanted
to try one more time that the State Demartment, the CIA, to
say, ''Look, thls is what we're golng to do and we need somecne
to help us. ." They

#2138
couldn't glve us any help. So we had to charter a 707, Boelng

7C7, to fly where we wanted. We alsoc had fto get a pllot. We
had to get three pilofs, as a matter of fact. We had to get

a pllot, a co~-pllot, a hellcopter pillct, and a fixed-wing pilot.
So they were taking care c¢f all that, and they wanted us to
locate an airport. So here T am calllng thils alrlines, and we
have a plane to let. And you'd say, "Yeah." And they'd gilve

us these prices and everything like that. And I'd never dealt
with $350,000 just %Yo use an airplane or $500,000, like that.

So anyway, 1 let somebody else handle that, because they were

-
j

talking tco blg numbers, and I didn't really know what we

wanted. So anyway, Tom Marcus found a Boeing 707 that was made
for a prince of Saudia Arabia or somebody like that. It was

a luxury Iiner. And so we worked out the details abcut how we
were golng fo get the plane. 8o we had to go over to Dulles~-no,

rnot Dulles, Muhl Fileld or something like that, to pick up the

alrplane.

R=: This . . The day that fhe news came that they were
out was the same day Rogs went to Washingtcoen. Now I can't
figure out how you could have been--you could have heard the
call when Merv sald, "You're shittin' me," anc ther gone %o

bed and been woken up the next day Wy Pat Scully, cause T think



14.

RF (CONT): all this happened on the same day.

RD: It may have. It's been two and a half years,
so I mean . . I know I was in the office when the call came
through. Okay? Ross may have already been in Washington
at that time, I didn't really . . I don't really know where
his whereabouts were at that time. But I'd seen him that
week in the office. It would only take a minute to get to

Washington. So

RF: Probably . . probably you were--It was a Sunday
when they got out. You were probably in the office when
Merv got the phonecall, and probably . . you may have been

woken up early the next morning.

RD: That's probably--1 knew it was a weekend I was 1n
the office for some reason, and the day I woke ., .Yeah . . I

got awakened the next morning. It was probably Monday morning.

RE: So then during the day, after Merv got the call,

during that day you had been working on chartering the plane.

RD: That's right.

RF: And probably you would have gone home to bed, and
the next morning, the Monday morning, Scully would have woken
you up and said, "We've got to go because--" By that time,
you would have had to--The plan would have been that you were

all meeting in Washington.

RD: That's correct. That's correct. So you know all



RD (CONT): the , . all the cther stories about it. Sc you

can keep me straight a little bit. TIt's been a whilile. We

went out to pick up the 707. It was Pat Scully and I, and

we had hired a captain and a co-captain. S0 we had to plek
them up at the airport, and go to plck up our aircraft. We

got there, and some of the employses showed us the aircraft.

We got or 1t and iInspected it. The thing had everything on

it that you really wanted, you know, you could have a disco
there. To make a long story short, it was a very well put
together aircraft. So the captaln and co-captain sit down

and commence to check out the wvarious Instruments and go
through thelr pre-flight test and everything like that. And
the plane was having its . . experiencing a lot of mroklems

at that point. They couldn't get the damn thing started at
first, and then finally they got a automatlic power unit started,
and got the plane started. Some instruments were not working
properly. It was a manual that was supposed to be with the
plane that thne people out at Love Pield did not have. There
was a captaint's report . . A captalin fills out a report every
time that he lands, so that if there's difficulty wlth ths
plane landing, how did the aircraft take off? You know, every-
thing about the aircraft, but none of that informatlon was
available. So we did pre-flights about an hour, an hour and

a nalf, and the captain was just not satisfied. He kept saying,
"We could probably fly to Washington, but once we get to
Washington It's gzoing to have be someone there to do some

major repair." Stuff 1like that. So this luxury liner was



RD (CONT): Jjust Pat Scully and myself as the passengers.
(laughter) Thls plane had a bar in the front, bar in the
middle, tar in the vack, and a queensize-~~kingslde bed back
there with a office and telephone in 1t, And . . it was just
beautiful. Closed-circuit televisions. So Pat was 1in one
section, watching what he wanted on the televislon; I was 1n
the other section playing music and everything. Well, we
flew to Washington. We got there at least . . I don't know,
it was late. It was late: nine, ten, twelve c'clock, or
something 1ike that. It was extememdy cold. The alrport was
There was probatbtly about five people in the airport when we
landed. And we got off the plane, went in looking for Mr.
Perofand Jim Sweibach. We got there and we didn't see 'em

in the beginning, but we saw this little guy with a tweed hat
on and tweed cocat on, and he was acting 1like he was just one
of the guys, you know? He was standing there talking to some
guy that he didn't know, and I didn't know and no one knew,
And we went up to him, and we said, "We're here." He saiqd,
"Go on, guys, put your tags down. I'm starved. I need some
eggs, some bacon,”" you know? Well, Simey had this taxicab
driver just sitting there waiting, you know? So we all piled

ir the taxi, and we went over to the nearest hotel there, we

thought maybe we could get some breakfast, but they didn't serve

breaxfast, start serving breakfast till six o'clock or something

like that. 8o Ross really wanted some eggs and bacon, sausage,

and stuff 1like that. So we weren't able to get any, So we

came bacx to the airport. And these two beautiful women walked
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RD (CONT): out, and they were golng to be our stewardesses.
Beauty. That guy got class. (laughter) Beautiful plane and
these beautiful stewardesses. And they were loadlng the
plane up with food and everything like that, and the
stewardesses knew the captaln and the co-captain, they'd

met in thelr travels. Very ellte people, I mean these were
Jjust good people. Very smart people. And so we loaded the
plane. Ross, myself, Jim Sweibach, and Pat Scully, and the
helicopter driver, and the flxed-wing pllot; we were the only
passengers that got on. And we flew to Istanbul. And when
we landed, well, we talked about our plan and what we were
golng to do all the time we were on the plane. I was assigned
these tasks 1nitlally: to pay all ground fees, landlng fees,
stay with the captaln to make sure that if he needs anything,
and slnce he dldn't know what our plan was; all he was doing
was flying, to make sure he wasn't harassed or glving up any
information that would Jjeopardize the operation. So when we
landed, I had $45,000 I had to pay: $7,000 landing fees,

$5,000 to refuel, and miscellaneous little things like that.
RF: This would be 1n Istanbul?

RD: That's right. Here they were . . They were looking
at me 1llke, thls black guy flying thls private plane, and he's
got a prlvate plane, he's paylng all this stuff cash!
(laughter) And so, you know, it was getting kind of sticky,
they were wondering what the hell this private jet: 1s doing

there and everything like that. So we got hotel rooms, we were



i8.

RD (CONT): waiting, and I had to make sure I went out to
the airport every day to check on the plane, cause they were

kind of wondering what 1t was doing there.

RE': You must have seen Boulva when you landed.

RD: Ralph Boulva was the first person that we saw.
When we landed, we sit there for a few minutes on the plane.
As the door opened and we went down the ladder, Boulva and

the Turkish agent

Mr. Fish
v
Mr. Fish Mr. Fish

rD: R -came on, and [ Pvwas smoking those

nasty cigarettes, those Turkish cigarettes? Jeez, they smell
like shit. So, they came up and they were talking. And Ralph
Boulva and Tuna had already figured out a way that they were
going to get to the border. Okay. They wanted to go to the
border to check to see if everything was okay, and make sure
how difficult it was going to be to get through it. So

Ralph said, "Okay, that's a good idea.™ I\“Izgd Boulva
immediately left. And the way I understand it, they had a
hell of a time with the car. The car they started out using
had a problem with a tire, and the next time they got out

and they hitchhiked again, and then they got in a guy's car
and ﬂﬁ_hégha problem with a tire; and Boulva got out again.
And -was disgusted, said, "Boulva, let's go back. This

must be an o0ld one." And Boulva said, "Oh, no, they told me

to be there at a certain time. We gotta get there." So he
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RD (CONT): stuck hls thumb out agaln and got another rilde

all the way to the border, and he pald the guy off and every-
thing like that. And we didn't see Boulva again . . I don't
think that he came back, but I'm not sure. Anyway, here was
tnhe things that I am sure of: We went to the hotel and got
checked in. The stewardesses and the captain and co-captain
were getting kind of concerned about what we were dolng. We
were just playling a walting game, you know, we would sit

there for a day. And guys like myself and Pat Sculley and

Jim Swelbach would go off and leave them and they wouldn't

see us all day. What I would do 1s I would go down to the
airport and file a flightplan with the captain. We wanted

to see 1f we could enter Vonn; that's the closest alrport to
the border. And when we asked, we caused a lot of concern.

The police came and everythling llke that. We asked if we

could land 1n Vonn in a 707. They saild no way. The
Stressbachter, the largest plane that ever went 1n there, was
something like a DC~9 or something like that. And I guess 1t's
the way the mountalns surrcunding the runway, the landing strip,
1t would be hard to get a big plane in and get out. And plus
they never tested it for a 707. But the guy says, "Why 1n hell
do you want to go to Vonn anyway?" And so they're arguing and
everything like that and police came over and wondered why we
wanted %o go to Vonn. Anf I made up an sxcuse. I said, "Hell —-
you know?-~vwe're just tourling and, you know, I wanted to see
what 1t looked like.," And they sald, "No, you can't go." So.

We sald, "Well, can we get a charter flight out that would land
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RD (CONT): in Vonn?™ "You might be able to do that." So . . .

R There were no scheduled flights fo Vonn.

RD: No scheduled flights. So we had to charter a plane
to go to Vonn., It was me, Jim Sweibach, Pat Scully; I forget

the two other gentlemen's names, I think it was Dick and

R¥: Julian.

RD: Julian. They were flxed-wing pillots and helicopter
pilots. And by this time we knew everybody very well. And knew
what was golng on, and we knew it was time to really be
precise and careful of what we done. 8Se we took the plane

into Vonn . . the charter plane into Vonn.

RF: This would have been the day after . . would fthis

have been the day after . . ?

RD: The day after we arrived.
R&: So it's Thursday rnow.
RD: Thursday. S0 we tock the plane into Vonn. And it

was night again, late at nilight when we got there. We went to a

RF: Why did it take two days? I guess that was argulng

with them about how you were goling to get fthere.

RD; That's right. Cause initially Ross wanted to take
that plane that we had chartered every place, even into

Teheran 1f possible, to get all of our people out and just fly



RD (CONT): directly back to someplace like Parls or Germany
or something like that to get the hell out of the way. But
it didn't work llke that because 1t took us a day or so to
regroup and find out what would be logical and what would not

be logical. So--

R®: Late on Thursday night you went to Vonn on the

chartered . . Was that a Jjet?

RD: Yeah, 1t was sort of like a . . No, it was a prop,

the kind that lets you out the back and the front

#4734
I don't know, a DC-6 or DC-G or

something llke that, you can let the tall down, but the . .
the back of the plane, youcango out the back of the plane,

you can come out the sides.

RE: How did you pay for the charter? With cash? How

much--

RD: Everything. ©Oh, 1t was something lilke . . Well,
for all of us, it was only something like $1,00C, I guess.
It was five of us and equipment. That's all. Abocut a couple
hundred dollars aplece, I think, one way. So T pald $110C,
T think it was, for the plane. So we got there and people
were getting very susplclous. Vonn is very small. We got
there, the whole polilce department was waiting for us, all
two of them. (laughter) 01d shotgun, you kxnow, and they were
watching us, and they didn't reaslly know what to do. They
probably didn't have the communications or the facilities to

find out exactly what we were dolng there, and they dldn't want to
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RD (CONT): detain us if we dlidn't really cause a problem, plus
Mr. Fish
we had || »ith us and he was our mouthpiece. He was
really negotilating with 'em, you know, paylng under the table
and everything like that. So we got to the . . We got to Vonn,
and it was late, and it was cold as hell. And we went to
this dinky apart--hotel. We walked in with our bags on the
packs and everything like that, and we had tobaggans and
half-bearded and we smelled like holy crap. And the people
were looking at us. You know, here are these Americans, and
they got packs and all this kind of crap; what the hell are
they doing here? And it was a hotel that had wooden floors
and all these Turkish guys, 25 or 30 of them, sltting there
watching some soccer game on television, drinking beer and
cursing and screaming. When we walked in, there was a silence,
they started looking at us. They gave us these hotel rooms.
We walked up the steps 1like but on a very

#510
older type format; you could see every room that everybody

goes in--went into. And the floors . . You had to walk

You were on the third floor, you had to circle until you get to
the third floor and walk to your room. And one bathroom on each
floor. So all these Iranians are looking at us--I mean,

Turkish people are looking at us. Cold looks followed us up

the steps and everything like that. So we went two . . It

was two to a room. Those were the grossest rooms I had ever
seen iIn my life. I mean, we walked in the door . . My door,

I had to push at the top, and when you push at the top, the

bottom of it comes out and hit me. (laughter) So we finally
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RD (CONT): beat on it and got it open, and Dick and I were
roommates, and we were sltting in there on these 1little cots,
cold as hell, and had a bathroom in there that was just a
hole. You know., It was just a shower curtain, so you had to
go in there and use the bathroom, No running water 1n the
room, you had to go down the hallway to get your running water.
And you couldn't look out because there was no windows 1n the
damn thing, you know. And so Scully called us %&% tEERiS
room, so we all got over there in his room with ||l 2nd
Just think you're 1in a room about the size of your kitchen,

Mr. Fish
with five guys, and | sroking those damned cigarettes.
So, anyway, Pat Scully sald, "It don't look good here.”" You

ﬁpowEVhHe was really kind of nervous about their reaction. And
r. IS

_said, "These are all bandits. This 1s where they

hang out at."™ He says, "It's not a good idea to go to sleep
in here." He sald, "Ten to one, they're probably searching
your rooms right now. And if we end up going to sleep, there

Mr. Fish
might be some problems here." So Scully sald, "_ can

s
you get us out of here?" He said, "I'1ll see what I can do."

So we all sit 1in Pat Scully's room and brouyght our passports

and everything with us, so 1f they did steal anything, all

1t was was just our knives aqarstgég like that. Cold weather
clothes. So Pat Scully sent- out to try and get transporta-
tion. Then about two hﬂd$815g% this time 1t was four, five
o'clock 1n the mor‘ning—- come back and said, "Let's go.
Let's get the hell out of here quick." And we got all our

bundles and everything like that and put 'em on our backs and


hgfisher
Typewritten Text
Mr. Fish

hgfisher
Typewritten Text
Mr. Fish

hgfisher
Typewritten Text
Mr. Fish

hgfisher
Typewritten Text

hgfisher
Typewritten Text

hgfisher
Typewritten Text
Mr. Fish

hgfisher
Typewritten Text
Mr. Fish

hgfisher
Typewritten Text
Mr. Fish


24.

RD (CONT): was golng downstalrs, and every man in there was
standing there, watching us go out. Watching us go ocut the
door. We got on the bus. They had hired some busdriver or

something. I don't know where this guy got all these contacts,

Mr. Fish
but I mean he made things happen, - made things happen.
Mr. Fish
So we all got on the bus. And [l told the busdriver to take
Mr. Fish

off, and we started driving. And I said, "Okay, guys, this
is where 1t gets serlious." He said, "I'm not worried too
much about the police. But the only ¢ones that I'm worried
about 1s the bandits and the soldiers." He said, "Because

I don't have any ties with these guys." You know. And so,
then we knew it was gettling ready to get kind of exciting. So
we got--we still had a couple of weapons with us that we got
rid of; if they stop us, at least they search us, we can Jjust
tell them that, you know, we're going to meet some friends at
the border and that's 1t. So we got rld of the weapons that

we had.
RF: What'd you do with them? Throw them out the window?
RD: Mm-hmm. Just threw them right out in the snow.
RF: What kind of weapons dld you have?

RD: I had a .38. Okay? And I don't know what Pat had.
These were weapons other than our PTK's, okay. And I think
Mr. Fish Mr. Fish
B h2d got 'em from somewhere. -was scared to death, he
didn't want any weapons involved at all. He really didn't--he

said, "I can talk my way through it, but if they find a weapon,
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RD (CONT): (bang) that's it." So we threw them out in the
snow. And on our way to the border, i1t was the most beautiful
scenery I had ever seen in my life. I mean, this busdriver,
he was just going up and up and up and up. You know,
mountains and snow on both sides and looking down on the city
and countryside, and we were just going up and up and up and
up. It was just like being in an airplane; you can be up
close to the clouds and everything like that. It was just
really far up, and when the daybreak broke, I could really

see how beautiful it was. And it was cold. The bus was

cold. Our feet were cold. We were bundled up in our cold
weather gear and our covers and everything like that. Ross
had taken care of us; he had given us duffelbags and blankets
and, you know, just everything you needed to survive. So as
soon as we got warm, the bus started warming up a little bit
after three hours of driving, we got to a checkpoint where the
military polnt was open. They got on and, out of nowheres, this
guy came out--of nowhere, and just stood in front of the bus
and made it stop. Tuna didn't know if it was themilitary or
if they were bandits, but we had to let him on; the guy was
armed with a machine gun. So the driver was saying, "Oh, he
should go, he should go, h& shguﬁd run right over him," or
something 1like that. And r-Is?aid, "No, stop." Good thing
he stopped, because after we stopped for him, on the side of
the mountain, a damned platoon looked like it came up, at least
fifteen, sixteen soldiers with high-powereed rifles and things

1ike that. And just a sergeant and one of his lesser officers
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RD (CONT): got on and checked our passports and talked to
Mr. Fish Mr. Fish

B - ittle bit. O u11shitted and gave them

clgarettes, talked stuff wlth them for about ten mlnutes.

Then he let us go. They were very curious, though. And I
think they radioed ahead, because we went about another

couple of miles or so, and another group stopped us. And

did the same routine. And they let us go. And an hour or

so later, aruthless bunch of guys stopped us, that was no
unlforms. And they detained us for the longest period of time.
I think we were there about forty-five mlnutes. We thought
the guys were going to check us and take our money and our
equlpment and stuff lilke that. They weiﬁ:aEéﬁgng among them-
selves a'l\J/Ioutlerrw.]at they should do. And -was uncertailn
because Hsaid, just stay there, just act like you're
reading a book or something like that; don't start looking at
"em., Okay? So we read books, and they flnally let us go. 8o

we got to the border

RF: Didn't any of these people get on the . . stay on

the bus with you?

RD: Oh, yeah. The . . I thilnk the last time we got
stopped was plainclothes guy got on the bus, two of them, sit
on the back of the bus with us., And I know they were armed.
And they slt on the back of the bus with us till we got to
the border. We got to the border, that's where we met
first person I was off was King Taylor. Xing Taylor. And we

all grabbed each other and hugged each other. And Bill Gaylord
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RD (CONT): had a moustache and I didn't even know him, I
thought he was an Iranian guy. Paul Chapperone, you know

he's a small guy, but he's reddlish like the Iranians anyway,
and he had a tobaggan pulled down over his head and a cold
weather jacket, you know, and everything like that, and I
didn't know who in hell he was. And so when I finally found
out, we all started huggling and rejoicing and everythlng like
that, and Ross sald there would definlitely be no drinking
during this mission, and the colonel sald there would be

no drinking during this missionj; but I had brought a2 bottle

of 20-year old Chivas Regal, 2-year old Chivas Regal, or
something, I don't know with us. And I asked the colonel,

T said, "Would this be the right time to open up this bottle?"
He said, "Go ahead." So I opened up this bottle and we all--
we knocked this bottle out 1n about two minutes or so. (laughter)
But there was so many of us that there wasn't enough to get
iIntoxlicating or anything like that, we just having a bilg time.
So Pat Scully and the colonel had to negotiate getting us from

that point. Especially Paul and Bill, that didn't have

RF: Didn't have passports.
RD: Passports. And so, since I could speak Pharsee,
Rashid Rashid
as--well, we had- there, but I guess -had . . did all
the parleying and all the . . negotiating all the time, and

he ended up at the endpoint losing two vehicles behind it,
because he couldn't negotiate getting them across. And they

wanted to know if I could give them one more chance, And I
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RD (CONT): guess the border was only mrobably about a hundred
yards, a hundred fifty, two hundred yards at the most. So I
Jogged down there and started talking to them, ITranlans kind
of were easy to deal with If you were talking about something
that they llked to hear. You know, if you talk about Moslems,
Muhammed Alil, and all that stuff, they love Muhammsd All, they

love—-—

SIDE #2

RD (CONT): So anyway, I went down %to try to negotiate getting
those Land Rovers across, Range Rovers or whatever they were
called. And I ¢ould have, the guy had agreed to do it, but
there was a chaln across the border that no one had the key to.
And it was only about this high off the ground, and, you know,
you couldn't just roll over it because it would get caught up
in the axle of the jeeps. So we had no way of getting it
across, so I Just gave up and told the colonel that we can't
get across. Pero wanted to cut it with hls hacksaw, and they
wouldn't let him. So the colonel started cursing and everything
like that, and he'd get upset, you know, and I'd get out of

his way. And so we s1t down durlng the negotiations, and
commericed to play Just poker, you know, %o pass the time away.
And nothing was happening. You know, the Turkish people were
kind of corcerned because they didn't krow what was going on.
And they dldn't know what was going on on the Iranian side, who
we were or anything lilke that. So they slt around watchling us

play poker and saw the money we were hetting and couldn't
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RD (CONT): understand why we were betting so much money,

and when we'd win they'd cheer and everything. And so the
colonel called me over to the side, cause he had overheard

a telephone call, and he could understand Turkish. Okay,

but he didn't want anyone to know. Especlally the Turks.

And he told me to tell Pat Scully . . no, to tell Paul
Chapperone that Scully and them should be back within the hour,
cause he had overheard a telephone call or something like

that. So Scully came, but he came back with people that T

had never seen, that . .

Mr. Fish
RF: Scully had gone up with_?
Mr. Fish

RD: Yeah, Scully and - had gone and they came back,
they said, "Let's go." So, when we were getting ready to go,
we'd gotten authorization to go, we were all packlng up and
ready to go, and the guy that was in charge, the Turkish guy
that was 1n charge, he pulled his coat back and he had a pistol
right here. He said, "No." He told us all to sit down, and
those two guys did not have passports, and they were not golng
to leave. And then all of the guys, the guys that were laughing
and watchling us and playing with us and everything, pulled
their coats back and they had pistols. And so, what's golng to

Mr. Fish
happen now? So the guy—- tried to explain to the guy that
he had talked to somebody or somebody had called and talked to
the guarﬁw?n Ehﬁ telephone, and they had agreed to let him go.
But when-lznd them got back, he said no. So they ended up

calling somebody on the telepone again, talking, talked for an
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RD (CONT): hour, hour and a half, and the guy called him

back again, ", 'Then he let us go
#033
after a couple of hours. Okay? But again somebody got on

the bus with us. We got to the first checkpoint, it was a

military checkpoint, and they stopped us and they checked

us. And when they found Paul and Bill didn't have identification--
passports, proper passports? That's when the two guys in the

back of the bus came up and talked to 'em and everything like

that, and they allowed us to go.

RF: They must have been going from the border, border
guards.
RD: That's right. And so we went down probably 40

miles, and antother group of military people stopped us. By
this time the driver was getting irritable. He was always
getting stopped and the same thing would happen and they'd 1let
us go, and he was just getting really pissed. So instead of
him stopping, he jammed the accelerator, you know, and they
aimed the guns at us and ordered us to stop again. And finally
the dﬂaverﬁsﬁammed on the brake and he decided to stop. I
think r-Ivsvas saying, "Stop, you son-of-a-bitch, you'll get
us all killed," or something. And so the sergeant got on the
bus and pulled his plstol out and put 1t at the driver's head,
like that, and a lot ﬁf iglﬁiers ran on the bus and started
talking to him, and Hwas hollering and the guys at the
back of the bus ran to the front and they started talking to

him. And T guess the cooler heads prevailed, you know, but he
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RD {CONT): was pissed that the guy was trying to run over him
and went through a roadblock. And that made 1t a 1ittle
tougher because we probably had to sit there about an hour and
a half, two hours, while they took Bill and Paul off the bus.
Tookx them over to some area where they had the interrogator and
all this crap. And they came btack with tea, bread, and enough
meat to just kill the taste of the bread or something lixe that,
maybe just a couple pileces of meat. And so we ate the bread,
drank the tea. Then they let us go. There's still people on
the bus. And we got stopped a couple more times. And finally
we got back to Vonn. And when we got there, 1t was certain
situatlons that didn't look good: The fact that there was now
twice as many of us. CQOkay? And they were suspicious when
there was only five of us, now it was eleven of us. And plus
the guard that rode on the back of the bus was talking to the
other people 1n the airport and got them alarmed. So (clears

throat) excuse me.

(They move away from the recorder: #065-0714)

[Van, Turkey]
RD: 30, we're in Vonn now. Talking abeut ceming back

from the border. And we had gotten stoppred several times,

and reiterated other times that we'd gotten stopped

RE: Yeah. You were saying that when you got back to
the alrport, they were even . . the airport at Vonn, they were

eyven more suspiclous because now there were twlce as many of you.

RD: That's correct. Initially it was Just Jim, Pat,
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Mr. Fish

RD (CONT): the two alrcraft pllots, _; now 1t's

twice as many people, and the susplclon 1s grown twice as much.

I think the only reason that they didn't hold us there is

because the police force was too small, they didn't know

enough about us, they didn't know how big this thing was.

A1l they did was Jjust look, you know. I don't think they really

stopped us or anything. They just let us do our thing, and

we got a flight out. We had a lot of baggage. I think on
Rashid

the overland trip, King Taylor and ||| N -c had put

a large sum of money into a Jeep gastank, I think i1t was,

and i1t was . . They had put oil and gas over the top of the

money, and so in case anyone inspected it, they could see the

large sum of money. So I think the blggest problem was then,

was getting the money out of the gascan because there was no

way that they were going to allow us to put a can full of gas

on an aircraft. Did he not at that point take the money out

in the bathroom?
Third voice: (unintelligible)

RF: He told the Iranians that it contained the oill that
the Americans put on themselves, that's what makes them smell

so bad.

3rd: I only told the .
#97
RF: Told the . You said . the oil the
#98

Americans use, Americans put on their bodies, that's why they

smell so bad.
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RD: And they laughed about it and let us go and put

it on.

#100-101

3rd: (unintelligible)

RD: So at that point, we all got aboard the plane.
And I don't think Istanbul was our next stop, I think we had

a stop before that.
3rd: Opra. B e = dnld

RD: We went to Opra. We stopped in Opra. We got off
to get a connecting flight, as I recall 1t. And at that point

in Opra, they stopped the colonel and checked his briefcase.
3rd: (unintelligible)

RF: Okay. And then when you got back on the plane,
when you got on the scheduled flight back here, the colonel

had the money 1in a paper envelope, I think, under his arm

#1138

3rd: He had the money with him.

RD: He had the money with him and he had decided to tell
them where the money was, as I recall. He said, "They find the
money, and we try to hide the money and they find it, they're
goling to confiscate 1t. If I tell them I've got this money,
tell them what I'm doing, " he said, "that this money belongs
to a wealthy American businessman, I am working for him, and

this 1s how much money I have." And so the people in Opra
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RD (CONT): really didn't want to bother, because the people
having that large a sum of money, and there was filfteen of

us at that time, and they really didn't want to bother us.

But they were kind of wvery curious at that point. What they
did, we thought we'd gotten away; we thought they'd checked

the money and let us all on the plane. And what they--what
apparently had happened, they had called ahead to Istanbul,

and said there's a lot of Americans on this flight, one,

and possibly, obviously described the colonel has a large sum
of money. And so, we all got off our plane in Istanbul, and
they let all of us and pulled the colonel ocut, no problem out,
just like someone said, "It's the gray-haired man with the

blue jacket on, carrying a bag.” They pulled him over to the
side, and all the Turkish people in the airport, as I reczll,
were heavily armed with machine guns, and they pushed the
colonel up aginst the wall, and searched him. A&t that point,
we had come to really respect the colonel, and we were getting
kind of edgy because they were pushing him around, they were
giving him a little rougher treatment than we thought he
deserved., 4And so the milltary at that point, turned around

and saw how many it was, and they kept their eye on me and Jim,
and held thelr guns low, they didn't hold them directly at us,
but we know that they knew that we were all together., And they
frisked the colonel, took the money, and told him that they were
going to arrest us. And s0 at that point, Pat Scully and
decided that we should all just find out where the colonel was

colng and go vack to the hotel and let Mr, Pero handle it from
Perot
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RD (CONT): this point. So we went back to the hotel with

Paul and Bill and got everyone settled in and started talking
about what had happened. We told the colonel the only problem
was--we told Mr. Perolthat the only problem was that we lost

the colonel in the airport, got arrested. And he located

him and found where he was at, and at that point Mr. Pero

made some calls and successfully got the colonel released.

And they went in, as I recall it, they went in to tell the
colonel he could come home, I mean, he could, you know, go

back to the hotel with all of us, he said, "Hell, I'm comfortable

now."

He's laying on the cot. He said, "I'm not going
anywhere. I'll see them in the morning.”"™ So he kept the
money and he stayed overnight at the police station because
he didn't feel 1like coming back to the hotel. So we rejolced
a little bit and talked about what had happened. And we
hadn't had a good meal in a while, so Mr. Perolordered a lot
of food for all of us 1In his suite. And we ate breakfast and
determined when we were going to leave, and talked about how
we were going to leave. And things of that nature. So that
nlght, it was determined that I would get up early and take

a taxi to the airport to do several things: take the captain,
make sure there were no fees that were owed, pay whatever fees

that were owed, and make sure that we had no problem getting

though customs or getting on the plane. Okay.
Mr. Fish
RF:  You did that with [k

RD: No. You see I had made contact with Hamir at the
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RD (CONT): airport, that was personally taking--looking
over our plane. Okay? Hamir had a American wife who could
speak fluent English . So

#170
I went out to talk to Hamir, and I called back to the hotel

to find out the status on the colonel, and 1t was told to me
at that point to stay out there with the airport--at the
alrport with the plane. The colonel would meet me out there
and the police was going to drive 'em to the alrport. So

Were you with us?

3rd: No, (unintelligible)

RD: He was at the hotel. So during that time, I
contacted Hamir at home, because he wasn't there. He
wasn't at work, he had overslept. Told him to come up

there, I needed him immediately.

RF': Now this is . . Who's Hamir? 1Is it just a Turk?

RD: Hamir is a Turk that was responsible for commercial

flights and private flights and flight preparations for .

RF: I see. So 1t was Hamir who was the EDS employee in

Iran.

RD: Right. This guy was

#182
This guy's a Turk. And he got there probably about 20 minutes

later, and the colonel was on the plane. I had put the colonel
on the plane, the captain and the co-captain was doing their

pre-flight work and everything like that. And I told Hamir that
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RD (CONT): I had fifteen to seventeen people that I needed
to met through customs without any problem, T said, "Could
you help me?" He said, "That's pretty hard to do cause you
guys have raised a lot of commotion about this plane.”" There

was something about the taill that they . . that they--

RE: Caman Island's taill--had a Caman TIsland's tall,

maybe, I think that you~-~the usual thing .

RD: Yeah. Okay. Well, they kept questioning and
complaining, and T didn't know what t¢he hell they were talking
about, so Hamir was the guy that told 'em. So he said, "The
police have been out asking about 1t, that you guys have left
it here for a couple of days, and I haven't seen 'em, but
anyway, you have fo be very careful, Ron, and 1 don't want
to get in trouble because they're golng to stop you as soon
as you get on the plane." I said, "Hamir, I don't want that
to happen. My maln duty 1s to make sure that there's no
problems out here. Now who do I need to see fo do that?" He
sald--"Do I need to see someone other than you or pay someone
other than you?" He saild, "You can pay me." T said, "Well,
you know I'11 pay you. But just get everyone through customs
with no problem." So, "what time are they coming?" So, I sald,
"] don't ¥now."™ I talked to the hotel, I said, "Mr. Pero,
what tlme are you coming?" He said, "We'll be there about
11 o'clock."™ By this ¢ime it was 10:15. The police came, start
. . We were loading the plane with food and stuff 1llke that; the

police wanted to know who we were and what we were dolng. 8o
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RD (CONT): Hamir went up and talked to 'em and convinced them
that it was just a lot of Americans on a tour, and he had them
already under surveillance and control. So he came back to me,
he said--it was two minutes to eleven--he said, "Where are
these people at?" He was getting nervous, and we were standing
there at the passport line in customs line. They were checking
people's baggage and things like that. And comes in the

whole team! T mean, 1t was a slew of us with double bags,
pouches and Ross Perd[had $250,000 cash in his briefcase.

The colonel had at least $200,000 on him. And I had about
$45,000 in my pocket. And these guys just didn't look like
American businessmen. And I tell ya, when all of 'em are in
line, with all this baggage, right? So Hamir and myself

walked up to the 1line with all these people in lilne to get

out. And Hamir said, "Where are your people?"

#2117
So he walked up and he told all of

'em to come through. So everybody picked up thelr baggage and
everything like that and went through customs without being
checked. So we walked out to the plane, we got on the plane.

And we got okay to take off and everything like that. I paid

the landing fee, I think it was something like $7000 or something
like that. And it was so cold we had to get our wilngs de-iced.
And the captain said, "Ron, is 1t okay to get the wings de-iced?"
I said, "How much is it going to cost?" He said, "$15, 1800,"
something like that. I said, "Hell, no, you don't need 'em
de~iced, do you?" He said, "Are youcrazy?" (laughter) So

I said, "How long 1s 1t going to take?" I wanted to really get
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RD (CONT): off the ground. I was getting really scared,

you know. He saild, '"Oh, about fifteen, twenty minutes."

They called this truck, thls guy called this truck up. They
de-iced the wings and everything 1llke that. So we finally got
the doors closed and got all the Turkish people off the plane
and everything like that. They were coming back asking us

for jobs, and they knew that we had done somethling wrong,

but here's my name and gave me resumes and stuff like that.
"When you get to the States call me. And I'll come and work
for your company," and all this kind of crap. And, "Yeah, yeah,
fine. I'm golng to call you Thursday when I get back to the
States." So, anyway, we finally got rid of all the Turks and
closed the door to the plane. We started rejoicing and said,
"All right! Let's get out of here. Let's get the hell out

of here," and start saying, singing and everything, rejoicing.
And I went back and told Mr. Perofl I sald, "We got permission
to take off." He sald, "Ron, tell the captain, I'll lay a
hammer on thils son-of-a-gun when we take off." So I went up
and I asked the captain. I says, "Mr. Perdwants you to make

a beautiful take-off out of this place."™ He said, "You got
it!" So he let me and Bill Chapperone sit in the cabin while
he took off. And he got permission to take off, he went down
that runway. He had the full--he held the plane back all the
way. And he took off, whoooossssshhhh, straight up in the air.
He said, "How was that? Ask Mr. Per®& how he liked that."
(laughter) So I went back, and . . and, you know, everybody

liked the take-off, and we started partying and thinking every-



RD C(ONT): thing was okay, rejoicing and really having a

good time. Then the plane started getting hot, and the

windows started i1cing up, or steaming up. Cab started getting
really . . really hot. And I was checking with the pilot,

and he sald, "We're experiencing a lot of problems. Got

some temperature problems. We have some directional problems.”

I think his landing gear or something was screwed up. And he said,
"T Jjust filled up, and I'm going to have to dump this damned

gas.,"

RE': Now. Are you sure this didn't happen after Frankfurt?

RD: Aht No.

3rd: {unintelligible)

RD: Oh! It was g good flight from . .

3rd: After you left

#2538
RD: Oh, that's right. I'm jumding ahead here. We got
to Frankfurt. We were landing there at Prankfurt, where we
were suppocsed to meet our other people who were coming out of
Teheran. And during the mean--in the meantime, I was c¢oordinating
radio contact with the pilots in Teheran, to see 1T our plane
had left yet. And it was detalned, detained, detalned., And I

kept having the pllots--

RF: Coulé your pilot talk to the pilot on the Pan Am

flight--Pan Am plane on the grcocund in Teheran?



RD: No, what he would do is c¢all . . put out a signal
for anyone in that viecinity. And they would contact the pilot
on the ground. ®r the control tower. Or Teheran. And they
ralayed a message back. So we were getting all the great scoop
about 1it, and they--the captaln was telling us that the plane
had not arrived, as they had not taken off yet, And when 1t
finally took off, he let us know when it took off s0 we had
a couple of hours there that we had to kill. 8o we landed in
Frankfurt, and we found that Frankfurt is a free port. That
if the pclice would have found Paul and Bill there, they
would have had to return them to Iran., So, we'd hide 'esm in
Frankfurt alrport there. It was a huge airport, and we were
all in the hotel room, In Ross's hotel room, trying to decide
what we should do at this point. Cause we didn't know the.
they had those extradltionary rights. So Jim and I, you and
I were doing somethlng, we were checking survelllance or
seeing who was looking for us or something atkthat point.

Jim (3rd): Yes, . First off,
#7282

we had discevered that there was

#2483

a posslblllty of extradition. And there was some concern that
the German police would pick up on Bill and kick him off.

And there was also seme c¢oncern that they knew they were thers.
20, down in

#¥288-230
the lower part of the alirport.

#291-292
In the meantime, Ron and I made

contact with some of the airport personnel that controlled gate
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Jim (CONT): assignments and worked out arrangements so that

we could have the gate opened as
#296
soon as Pan Am flight came in from Teheran. And then we

worked out arrangments whereby Ron and I could get into the

reception area, the army barrier set up

#300
so that when the people came in on the flight, we could
and try and get through
#302-303
Ron to pick up the people coming off the airplane. Ron was
most recognizable of the group. And I was . And
#305

Ron put the people down the gate, my assignment was to ride
back fifteen, twenty-five meters or so, and make sure they

were not getting involved with

to

the

as

#3086-309
or get in their way or whatever.
' #310-311
But me and Ron, we just tried to set up the . . set up the
gates--
RD: That's right.

Jim: And set up the messengers who would recognize the
people coming in from Teheran and get them onto the other

aircraft, onto our aircraft.

RF: So as the people came off that Pan Am flight, you
were there to pick EDS people out of the crowd and take them

to the gate where your own plane was, malnly.

RD: That's correct.

RF: Okay, now--
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RD: We made 1t very clear.
\1\_),1;% b4 V‘ A ¥ ""‘"
RF: Mister ., . Mister--Capt. Galahad didn't want to

go on your plane,

RD: Yeah, that's where the prowlem came in. Generally,
really refreshing my mind, Initially, we found In a free port
when the captain went down I waid the landing fees, Okay?
They started questioning us about who we were and what we were
doing. So I translated that informatlon back fto Mr. Pero and

told them everythlng that was happening, They then sald since--

RF: 1s empty. You want to make some more?
#1280

It's all--everything is there.
Jim: {unintelligible)

RD: They sent Jim and I down to do things that Jim just
told me, just make sure that those guys can get out in time,
and everything 1ike that. Now, when I went . . I was standing
in front of the gate so they could . . our people could
immediately see me and we could go off to our alrcraft. Now
when I first saw . . the first person I saw was Joe Couchet--
Couchon.

Q'fﬁﬁ

RF:  Cochet, \%t>

RD: Cochet. Joe saw me and immediately started walking
toward me. He R knew what was goling on, and he was in

charge of that group. And I walted to . . Jim, to let him know
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R® (CONT): talk te him anymore, he was belng very irrational.
Talked him into getting on the plane. Or did they go onto

Paris?

Jim: No, they went . . Well, I only heard part of the
conversatlon, but the upshot of the discusslon was that

Rich wanted to go onto Paris, I
#3063
believe. .
#3644

BD: His wife wanted to come with us, but Rich really
didn't. And he went on . . So it was determined that he wasn't
going to go with us, so they went ahead onto Paris. So, Jim
and I had been really soaking thils one guard that was at the
gate, just making Jjokes with him and being buddy-buddy with
him and everything like that. And we had told him that we
had people comling, we dldn't want any distracticns, we wanted
to get right through. But the Germans aren't like the Turkish
or Iranlansj; you can't bribe them, and they got a good police
f'orce, and you try to screw around with their 1nteiligence, they're
going to bust you. So baslcally we didn't offer him any money.
We Just tried to guarantee him that we're a private firm, and
wae're trying to go home. And they contalned us a little bit,
but we just sald, "let's go get our plane.” BSo we started
meving so fast, you know, that he was saylng, "Walt just a
mement ! you know, but everybody just kept going. He kept
following ti1ll we got on the plane, Then he just threw his
hands up in the air and sald, "Forget it." We got on the

plane at that voint. I praid the landing fees, and again .
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RD (CONT): that our people was coming off, and Jim immediately
moved in behind us, you know, and started looking around to

see who was . . who was watching and everything like that.

And at that point in time, we waved to, I think it was Boulva,
to tell the colonel and Mr. Peroland all of them to come down
to the gate to board our plane. Cause we didn't want them down
ahead of time. And so all of our people came directly toward

me. Mr. Gallagher came off and said, "Rich; everything was

okay. Mr. Percfis here . We got a charter flight. We're
going to take you guys home." He said, "Don't give me that
goddamned shit. Get outta my way!" I said, "You bring your
ass on with me right now." You know? And his wife came

up to me and said, "Ron, is everything going to be okay?" I
said, "Just fine. We got a plane here." And they started
arguing between themselves about who's going to go where.
Rich wanted to go onto Paris, and his wife wanted to go home.
And so I said, "I'm not going to stay here and screw around
with you, Rich. If your wife is going to get on the plane.
And you can come or you can get the hell out of here, you're
about ready to blow something that's just golng to cost us

a lot of problems." I said, "Now, you got your damn choice."
And so I went back and told Mr. Perdfand Col. Simons. And
Col. Simons' first reaction was, "Kick his ass and put him

on the plane." So I was golng to do that, I really wanted to
do that anyway because he was making such a commotion. And
Ross says, '"Maybe we better go over and talk to him." T

think either Jim or the colonel or someone, because I wouldn't
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RD (CONT): then we took off. And on our way to . . on our
way home, that's when we experienced a problem with the plane.

Is that correct?

RF: And were you up in the cockpit at this point?

RD: Paul Chapperone was. He wanted to see what a
takeoff looked 1like. And he was really into the plane,
you know? And I was communicating with him, I was the only
one. I was really in charge of communicating with the captain
and the co-captain to see what was going on with the plane
and making contact with Dallas via radio. Jim and I both did
that a couple of times. Our radio--our side van radio had
gone out and we made telephone communications via the pilot's
microphone. But we filnally got Merv Stauffer, but it was a
bad connection, and we had to say . . say what you want and
say, "Over," and wait till they say what they want and say
over. And we just washed that out. Then we started experiencing
problems with the aircraft that time. An hour into the flight
or so, we started experiencing problems. It started getting
hot, and we started noticing that the windows were steamed
up, then all of a sudden the cab got cold, started really
feeling cold. So I talked to the captain. The captain said,
"There's not severe problems, but there's bad problems." He
sald, "We have to land." And so I was thinking, in the back
of my mind, I said, "Hell! I thought the rough part was going
to be getting those people out of Iran." You know, "and now

we got over that hump, I got to go back and tell Mr. Perdl we



RD (CONT): got to make a emergency landing." And so hefore
I go back there and tell him--he really liked a lot of

details--"TI need to ask you some guestilons.”

The captaln was
gettlng kind of upset because he was busy, you know, he was
pusy working the instrument wanel, finding out where he was at.
T said, "Captaln, I'm going to ask you one more questlon. Do
we have to land?" He says, "Yes! Now leave me alone." He
was really busy, he and thls co-captaln were really busy.

And he had made Paul Chapperone come out of the cabln and
everything llke that. So they went to work, and I told Mr.
Pero that there were problems, I told him the magnitude of
the problems »nd that we had to 1and. And he sald. "Well,
where are we going to land at?" I sald, "I forgot to ask
him." I went back and he sald Heathrow was . . Was 1t
Heathrow that we landed . . ? He sald Heathrow was the
closest and probably gilve us permissicn to land. Sc he
contacted Heathrow, and they really gave him a bunch of crap
about making a landing there, and 1t was a privaté jet, and
everything llke that. Ard he sald, "It's an emergency." So
they gave him authorization to land. And so, at that tlme

he had tc dump all the gasollne that he had; he was carrying
too much weight. And he opened the tarks, and i1t started
dumping gasollne. He didn't think that he could get the
gates closed. He said, "If these gates don't c¢lose, we're in
deep trouble." He said, "I been dumping it all across the

"

ocean," and everything l11lke that. 8o we started making our

descent, and just to look at those guys, Trwas maylng
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RD (CONT): attentlon to what they were doing, they were
doing 1t all on Jjust pure knowledge. They had no instruments
that were working hardly at all. And .1t had really ralsed
a lot of stink at Heathrow, hbecause they had the customs
people there, they had the police, and when we finally landed,
there was more people getting on the plane than was already
on the plane. You know? The customs and the pollce, it was
the mayor, I don't know who-all was wlth them., They wouldn't--
the first thing they said was, "You can't get off the plane.”
It was cold, we were hungry, we were scared. And they looked
at us and determlned, baslically, that we couldn't get off the
plane. 3o we, you know, we looke& like shit, really. And so
and Ross Perof Ralph Boulva, and Pat Scully talked to some
people, and they went back and they c¢ame back and they said,
"Okay. They'll let you off the plane.”" 8o we got off the
plane, we got a hotel room, got several hotel rooms, and Ross
called to Dallas to . . to arrange tc have us go out on the
first Braniff flight. And <he next morning we . . we made 1%
to the alrpor:t and they put us on the flight and sent us home.
But it was a little scary there when we were making the landing,
and he sald he dldn't know 1f it was going to come okay or not.
Only thing that was going through my mind was that all this time
we'd been practising, we thought the most dangerous part of it
would be the extraction. Here it 1ls, everything 1s over, we've
pulled this off now--I had a hard time believing that we'd
pulled thils off--and to find out that we were experiencing

severe mechanical problems wilith the aircraft. And that really
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RD (CONT): kind of wiped me out. And on the plane, we had
first-class seats. They reserved the whole first-class

area for us. Well, the number of seats we had, you could

put other people up there with us to complete the first-
class area. But when they saw us, they didn't want to

give us first-class. They said, "You're not getting those
people on first-class, are you shitting me?"” And Ralph

said, "I don't want 'em to be bothered," and he said, "I don't
think you have to worry about anyone bothering 'em in the
first place. Where in the hell did you pilck 'em up at?

Where are they--who are they?" Ross sald, "Well, I don't
wart to ge into that, but I'd like to get them on the plane.”
And we all got on the plane and everything. I know I hadn't

had a bath in several days. What abeut you, Jim?
Jim: T got . . I got cleaned up . .
RD: In the hotel that morning.

Jim: Somewhere along the line, because I was in Frankfurt,

dressed in a business sult, cause I was with the press.
RD: That's right.

dim: I put or a sult. BSo I must have cleaned up

somewhere along the line.

RD: You were about the only one. Cause I know that I
had . . I thinkthe first couple of days, I smelled a distinct

odor, and then didn't smell 1t anymore., {(laughter) 5So it went
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RD (CONT): away and I know I didn't change anything! And
everybody else smelled Jjust like me. HNobody was complaining
anyway. So, anyway, thea stewardesses were on the plane and

I think the captain of the plane, of the charter alrcraft,
stayed behind with the aircraft., And the stewardesses and

all the rescue team and all the people that were over in Iran,
hostages and all, we were on the plane. And we were

Jubilant. At that point we really felt safe. We were on a
real good airgcraft and very comfortable, they fed us good.

Ross had ¢ook the restrictions off on drinking and everything
1ike that, just said, "Relax and do whatever you want to do."
And so we went up to the top, and you can drink as much as you
want to. And the captain was even nice to us, he came up and
talked to us. At one polint fhe stewardess . . she was really
tired, she was laying down on one of the cots that was . . that
was up 1In the lounge area. And one of the businessmen that did
opted to take that seat anyway in the first-class area, came

up and he was having a drink and everything like that. And 1t
was me and Bill Gaton and someone else standing there at the
bar. And this guy runs his hand up the stewardess's dress.

You know? And she turned around and so I happened to see 1it.
And I was a little pissed there, I had gotten a llttle beside
myself and they hurried him downstairs and threw him eut 1in

the ccach part. But the captain was up there tcocc, he saw what
was happening. But then we landed 1n . . 1n PW. And I had

no ldea what the hell was going on., Cause they kept saylng

Ross Pero's people get off first. And at this point we were



RD (CONT): always leary of everything at that point., We

got off and I saw all of ED3's security and pollce and

things like that around, and I didn't know if they were going
to arrest us for what we'd done or . , or have a motorcade
for us or what, you know? Everybody's telling me, "Go this
way, go this way," and I knew the faces, they were EBS
gecurity. And we all went eut front, and seen Paul and
B11l's wife, and all these big Mercedes-Benz buses, and stuff
like that. And they were scurryinsg me away and saying, "Ron,
you get on this bus." And I got on the bus, and I walked up
there and I saw my wife. And by this time she was . . got

a 1little hump in her stomach and she's got on maternlty
clothes and everything like that. And everybody was crying
and screaming. And that's when . . It really hadn't struck
me at what had happened, but I was so confused I got back

off the bus and went down there with the colonel. He was
standing there. And Paul and Bill came in last, And their
little boy--this little girl comes running up, saying, "Daddy'!
Daddy, Daddy!" And that's when 1% really hit me. You know,
and that's when I went back to my wife and hugged her. Anrd

I really got choked up at that point. And the colonel and
Ross were standilng there., I saw Colonel Sand talking to Mr.
Pero, pointing to B1ill and Paul. Ard that's when 1 really
got choked up. Nothing had bothered me all that ftime until

I saw Bill and Paul get back with their familles. And that
wag a good feeling. Then we went in and Ross had a press

conference. I guess he had promised the press 1f they kept



RD (CONT): this story in untll he got back he'd have a press
conference for them. And 1t was so many EZDS employees and
people belng nlce to us out there and stuff llke that. IBut

it stl1ll didn't , . 1t still dldn't dawn on me what we had
done. And we were all sittlng around talklng, I guess. When
the plane landed, Xing Taylor come and asked me, He says,
"Davlis, what do you think you're going to do when you get back
out there?" "Hell, I don't know. I can't visualize sitting
behind a desk anymore." {laughter) But we were all concerned
about what the next move would be. It was kind of hard,
because we went through a lot of intensive trainlng and we had
gotten close to each other, and I knew Jim was going to go back
to Green Bay or gomeplace, or Pat was going to go back to EDS
world, and Jay Coburn was going to stay in Dallas, and I was
going to go back to--go to Philadelphia, and Ralph Boulva was
going to stay in Dallas. We were a unit, we were a team, and
we had ate and slept together, and knew a lot about each other.
And 1t was kind of hard getting used to 1t, being in the States
and not belng able to carry a plstol or anything like that.

And it was really a strange situatlon. I don't know, it was
kind of hard to adjust. When I came into Philadelphia and bhad
to really work and stuff llke that. It was Jjust really hard
for me. It's really difficult. And I really--it still didn't
dawn on me what we had done. And I know that I was satisfied
with what we had done, but to us 1t dldn't seem iike a real
big deal, 1t seemed like something that needed to be done,

something that was organized real well, something that we had



RD (CONT): put a lot of thought into, and something that we

had put a lot of money into, and we pulled 1t off and nobody
got hurt. And we really pulled 1t off, And it wasn't bullshlt.
It was actual things that we done. I used to hear the c¢olonel
say, "You guys don't work like a bunch of white-collar guys
anymore." And that's when I knew fthat we were working as a
unit, because he used to have scme coricern about whether or

not we were still businessmen or were we commandos. And he
started seelng the way we were shooting those targets and the
way we were doing 1if, and the reasons we were doing it, and

he really thought that he had a group there that he g¢ould
depend on, and he depended on us. He'd tell us to do something

and we'td de it. And--

RF: What did you fthink of him?

RD: I'd learned to look for him every morning, you know?
First when I met him, we all were managers 1ln some area or
other, all the team were managers and used to doirng things
baslcally their owr wav. And maklng their own decisions or
when a decision was made that you didn't like, you were openly
verbal about 1t and things of that nature. We started off doing
1t . . doing that, you know? We all had our cwn opinions about
what should be done and what locations certaln things were, and
we didn't agree on anything, didn’'t agree on our approach and
everything like that. And fhe colonel just sit there and gnawed
on his cigars and walted till there was a moment of silence.

And then that's when he would say something. He would never
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ED {(CONT): say that Jim had a bad idea or I had a excellent
idea, my 1dea was better than hls or anything like that. He
would say, "Now wait a minute. Maybe he's got something here.”
You know? And he would sum it ums, whatever we had came up
with, you know? "Qkay, this is the way I see 1t." Then he
would tell us back what we had said and talked about and
things 1like that. And he'd say, "That sounds good. Maybe
we should work on that." And so after working with him for
a couple of days, we started talking to him and saying,
"Colonel, you know I was thinklns last night, This 1s what
I came up with." He said, "Let's talk about that when we
get down to this point." We'd started learning a sense of
respect for him. And you kxnow it was just like everybody
¢alled him the colonel? And that's what he meant to us,

He had actually come 1n and within a day or two days, taken
charge. We had started looking at him like . . he was our
colonel. You know, he wasn't brutal, you know, to us. But
you could see & cold side to him, you know, like 1t would
probably be a bad ldea to . . to do something that he dldn't
like. And we all understood that. He could ta2lk bad, and
everything was "Goddamn'". He would bite you, he would cut
you, he would do anything to you and 1t probably wouldn't
make a hill of beans to him, you know? He was zold, but he
gave me a sense of security, I felt that I was absolubely
safe in what we were doing, becsuse he was there., I got to
that point that, I had built up my confidence in him so much,

that I felt that 1f Russia was next, and the colonel's iIn
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RD (CONT): charge, I think we can handle 1t. (laughter)

But I had not, at no point, Ken, 4id I ever feel that we
were going to fall. Because the colonel would not allow us
to get down to that point. He always kept the morale up

by elther compaining about the food that we are eating, or
telling us some experiences of hils, or he worked right

along with us when it was cold outside and we were practising
and shooting. I would go back. Jlm was our leader in this
shooting area, we'd shoot . . Oh, 1t was so cold out there,
we had on cold weather equipment gloves, and we would shoot,
and when 1t was somebody else's turn we would go back into
the shed and shiver and everything like that. The colonel
was out there all the time. And we'd be out on the pistol
range sometimes two or three hours. And he would stand right

out there~-

HOTFOOT #58 ~~ Ron Davis, November 23, 1981

RD: But Jim would tell me; I would say, "Jim, I
got a problem." You know, I wanted to get right in there,
in the bullseyes. I was hiltting vital areas, but I was
trying to hit all bullseyes, and I wasn't doing good. But the
colonel saw some 1lmprovement but it wasn't enough for him to
say, "Well, Ron doesn't need this extra training." So Jim just
toox me over, bhasically, to myself and gave me s1x or seaven
clips and put me on the ground to shoot. It was cold too.

Ard my shootlng abllity came up something like 35%, I was more
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RD (CONT): accurate laying down firing at the target than

I was standing up, much more. So

g
RF:  Still using the Wolk? M7°

RD: Yes. S¢ as a result of me belng the number one
Jumper, the person that was going to jump over the fence, and
lay down and provide cover for the hostages, it was the best
position fer me, I was much more accurate that way. So the
colonel and Jim decided that 1f that's what I was golng to
have to do I'd better practise that way. And then T became
very, very good at that point. So the colonel said, "Okay,
fine," because he was kind of questioning my ability to
handle that weapon. So after Jim had told him I was doing
better at shoeting laying down, he was kind of satisfied
with that. But he would stand ocut there the whole time, wait
£1ll the last minute shoot, then he would come in. And he
never shgwed signs of being fatigued, tired, weary, cold.

I don't know what was in his blood. You know? He didn't even
seem like he was cold. He would come in and say, "Okay, you
guys ready? Ready to go home?" Fine, we were standing there
shivering like that. "Well, Goddammit, let's go." We'd get
in the car and we'd go. And at one time he really showed us
out. He was teachling us how to fire, and we were shooting
Ranger Staffs, they were long as a tube. And, hell, guys

were wide to the right, high, low, to the bottom, sometime it
dldn't hit the damn target. The c¢olonel said, "Shit. Give me

that.” He'd take one hand: pOW-DPOW-pPOW-DPOW~POW-DPOW—-DOW-DOW-POW |



RD (CONT):; All right in the damned center of the target.

And he was just extraordinary. The things that he would say
would palint a picture for you when he was talking. '"Okay.
Let's look at it this way. Say for instance that we went

Into Teheran and this happened." You know, he had palnted a
whole picture for you. "“We need to set up our . . some type

of explosion to have them to look in another area while we

do something else." And he'd pailnt a whole picture of what

was supposed to happen. 8o when he finished, you automatically
knew what you were supposed to do; I knew what Jim was supposed
to do, what Jay was supposed to do. And I felt really
comfortahle awout what we were doing. YHe never even gave us
half the opinion, you know, he never gave us the idea that
sonmething would go wrong. You know, he just made us feel real
comfortable., We always knew that the risks were there, that
something could happen, they always can. But . . he always

gave us a chance to talk about 1t. He told me, he said, "You're
going to e the first one over that fence. Don't you have some
reservations about that?" I said, "Yeah." He said, "Good thing
you do, or I wouldn't take you with us. And you're going to

be the flrst one over that fence." He said, "Paul and Bill,

if they don't come right away, or wonder 1f they panlic and say,
'Well, if T go to that gate I'm going to get shot' or "If I go
to that gate I'm going to get shot,' and you're stuck over there
and now the guards have seen you." He'd say, "You're going to
be in bad trouble, aren't you?" I'd say, "Yeah. I'1l1 just

have to do what I have to do." Ye sald, "Well, that's what you
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RD (CONT): have to think about." And he told me, he said .

I was talking te him, man--ons-on-one, and he said, "Your
wife's two months pregnant, Ron." He said, "You're going

to be the first one over the fence.”" He said, "Hell, I'n
sixty, sixty years cld." He said, "I've lived my life.”

He said, "I don't have anything. An old man like me, I
probably don't have but a year, two years anyway. You're

a young man. You sure you want to do this?" So I convinced
him that I did. But he often talked to all of us and let us
know that 1t was always a way that we could get out of it.
Now that it's over, you think back on the type of man that he
was, and we had a chance to work with him, and to really see
what an Americar millitary leader was like, was really the
most lmpressive part . . one of the most impressive parts of
being a member of the team. But we really worked with smart
people. Jim, Pat Scully, Jay Coburn, and King Taylor; all
of those people I have a lot of respect for. And Ralph
Boulva. Because there was never a time where anyone really
got off the track. I think I was probably about the youngest
and most inexperienced in . . like

¥E5
hiding hils cigar and stuff like that, but I found out that's

a bad idea. We wars--We were in the boathouse, the Grapevine.
I kept telllng the colonel, I was really starting to like the
colonel, I told the colonel, I said, "Well, look. You know,
you smoke too many cigars, 1t's bad for your health." And
he'd never say anything but looked at me real wierd and kept

puffing like "1if you take my cigars I'11 kill you"™. 3o he
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KD (CONT): had one pack there, buf he had probably about filve
packs In the kitchen. So I took them and 1 hid them in %the
washing machine--dish washer, And so the colonel was smoking,
and he smoked five of them in twenty minutes, I guess. He'd
take a draw off his c¢lgar and he'd pull ashes that leng. He
would draw on 1t, man, and you could Jjust see that cigar melting
away, you know? And he'd smoke 1t all the way down to the
damned tip. Semetimes the tip'd melt on the end because of the
fire he started, you know, before he put it out. Well, he
wouldn't put 1t out, either. He'd take 1t and light another
one, and then put it out. But he went through that pack so
damn fast that he sald, "Where's my clgars, Jay?" Jayr

sald, "Well, I just had 'em. Some on the table."™ You know?
So he couldn't find *em. So I thought"I was doing semething
smart., But I didn't really know how 1nto those clgars he was.
He said, "Well, Goddammit, everything has to cease." You
know. "I have to go get me some cigars." So he was smoking
people's cigarettes, right? He'd take two puffs off the son-
of-a~bitch, and 1t'd be down to the damn filter. He smoked

a packx of Winstons 1in something like an hour. See, you
couldn't smoke cigars on the plane, so he had to buy three
packs of Winstons for a two hour flight, and he went through
a pack and a half, two packs, or something like that, before
ha got to where he was golng. But anyway, he told Jay, he
sald, "Come on, let's go down to the market, 1 gotta get me
some cigars." So I sald, "Colonel, I didn't want you to

smoke, but I have your cigars here in the dish washer." And
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RD (CONT): I opened it up like that. He said, "You keep
those, Goddammit, I'm going to get me some." And he went

down and got him two more boxes, and he sald, "Don't you

mess with these." That isn't what he said, but he saild,
"These are mlne. You can have those right there. Those

are yours, These are mine. Keep your hands off them."

And I knew he meant 1t, and I didn't bother hls clgars after
that. And that's . . that's about it. My 1nvolvement in

it and as much as Jim's was basically to coordinate the

safe . . the safety of the passengers that we were going to
meet in Frankfurt, and coordinate all the escape routes, and
making sure that we never got stopped 1n customs. We never
got stopped by the police. And Gemini also, once we met our
people_in Frankfurt, if we were going to be followed or tailed
or stopped by the pollice at any point, Jim, basically, number
one, would probably have been detained 1n some way,
depending on what he does, he would probably put the onus on
himself to get captured and let us go. That was the whole plan.
Number one, if pollice intervened, Jim was supposed to start
some kind of disturbance, or either 1intervene with the police
and whoever you had captive, and if push comes to shove, I was

supposed to assist him with whatever he was dolng.

RF: Basically, I suppose, if you two had committed a
crime in Germany, you would have been in trouble but you wouldn't
have been sent to Iran. So the maln thing was that Paul and

B111l should not be arrested.
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RD: That's right.

R#; All right, now. Just tell me a bit akout your

{ ¢
fj“' story. When and where were you born exactly?
#112

RD: Columbus, Ohio. 1948. June 23rd. Went all

through school there, graduated from GChlo 3State Unlverslty.

RF; What did your father do for a living?

RD: He was an insurance salesman.

RF: Successful?

RD: No. Not successful at--well, we weren't hungry.
He had ten children, he fed us all and educated us all.
Wasn't extremely poor. I would say we were average. I
would say that my childhcood 1life, golng to schools, was
probably about on a scale of one to ten, about a seven,
eight. Cause we did live 1In a nicer neighborhood. I think
there was a little bit more lucky than 1t was successful,
because my father had an average job, but we had older brothers
that were single, that were military . . careger military men,
and they were sending alotments and stuff like that to help
us, We come from a large famlly and was--it was always into
us that the slder . . the older guys would help out, especially

the ones that were not married. So . .

RF: There were ten children and you were . . what number?

RD: Ten,



RE: You were the last of ten chlldren.

R®: That's right,
RF: Okay. And what was your father's name?
RD: L.eslle Davis. And it was a lot better for me

because I was the ycungest child, so when I was in high
school, things were a lot better. My own bedroom, car,
sports, movies, and dates and stuff 1llke that where my
trothers can remember when there wasn't a lot of food on
the table, and they had to work every evening after scheel
to make sure that the lights were =stlll on and everything
like that. So . . my childhood was good. My father'’s
child was average but with & little help and all the kids

out of the way at that time, yeu knew, it was a lot better

for me.
RE: Were you smart 1In school?
RD: No. Abtout average student. 1In high school I

was smart, 1n college.

R¥: Where d1d you go to cocllege?

RD: OChio State Unilversity,

RP: Wnat did you major in?

RD: Computer scilence and my majcr was education.

RE: What was your first job? When you graduated?
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RD: When I graduated from college? Computer operator.
RF: Who for?

RD: ,~.vnFederated Department Stores. In Columbus, Ohlo,.
RF: (unintelligible)

RD: No, 1t wasn't. The flrst job when I graduated

was wilth Service Bureau Corp., a subsidiary of IBM. I was
working there part-time and I got full-time responsibilities
after I graduated. And my job there was data timekeeper.

All T di1d was keep the time for the keypunch operators and

the computer operators, and I reported directly to the personnel
manager., JService Bureau Corp. got hlt with a lot of lawsuilts
because they were a subslidiary of IBM and they were a basic
servicer corporation. And they sued IBM because monopolizing
the 1Industry. So as a result of that, they closed that off
and offered me a job 1In Cincinnati. At that time I was only
21l years old, and I didn't want to leave home, so one of the
customers came 1n and asked me where was I planning on working.
And T told him I didn't know. I was golng to go goof off for
a while, maybe go someplace and travel for a seml-pro football
team. And I was very undeclded. And he sald, "Well, I have

a very good frlend that is in charge of the computer center

at Federated Department Stores." It was a glrlfriend of his.
They were older people, 1n thelr . . 50 years old maybe. And
so he said, "Why don't you go see her? And she can glve you

a full-time job. T was talklng to her last week and she was
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RD (CONT): telling me she had openings." So I went there

and I fllled out a application, and I really dildn't want to
work, I wanted to goof off for a while or something like that.
School was out, and I wasn't hurting for money. I had about
$800 1n the bank, and back then that weuld make my car payments
and my Insurance payments for a few menths. T didn't have to
pay my mother any rent or anything like that. But anyway, I
went down and fillled out a application, and the lady gave me
the job t¢he same day. I told her, I said, "Well, could I

walt a week to work?" 8he said, "There's people here lined up
wanting that job, and here you want to wait a week." 8o

anyway I . . she did give me a week, and T started the job

the next week, and as a computer operator trainee. And

I worked up from that posltion to computer operator supervisor,
and I went Into technical support, to fthe more technical portion

of the computers. And from that Job to a management job, but

LIS P A

it was in Iran, operatlons manager for Banceé in Iran.
F 83
R But who were you working--Were you working for

Banco Omeran? No, you must have been working for EDS in Iran.

RD: Well, yes, I was working for EDS 1In Iran, but the
account was the King's Bank 1in Iran, the Polavee Foundation.
He nad a bank, and the name of 1% was Bank Omeran. And he
had 232 branches scattered out over Omadan, all over the place.
And the baslc reason why we won the contract was that, since

the Iranians had so much respect for American businessman and

=
2
<t

and, yocu know, they I

think that you're rich »ecause
#292
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BRD (CONT): yeu're not an Iranian. You can go and write a
check for $1000 in one of the branches way out somewhere,
and it'd be about two weeks before they got the information
in sand processed and found out that you had an insufficient
fund account or whatever. So it was our duty to Install

a lowline system fthat could check your balance from any
branch and anything 1like that. And that's what we were sent

over here for, And that was my--

RF: Had you got married young?

RD: Yes. I got married July the 39th, 1977, and I went

to Iran July 18th, '77.

R¥: What's your wife's name?

¥
o b

RY: Marda. Wit 3

RF: Marda¥?

RD: Yeah. M~A-R-D-A.

R¥: Do you have any hobbies? What do you do in your

spare time?

RD: Racquetbail, jogging; martlal arts. That's about

RF: And you're a blackbelt.
RD: That's correct.

RE: When was the baby born?



66.

RD: He was born July the 18th, 1979. 1%8C, I'm sorry.
R¥: What's hlis name?

RD: Benjamin. Benjamin Alexander. Fine kid. (laughs)
Matter of fact, my wife is pregnant again. She's due in
January. And she was telling me about all these remarkable
things our son zould do and =zay, and I would come on in the
evening and say, "Ah, I never heard him say those things.”
She'd say, "Well, he can , . " I kxnew that he was keen, tut
my wife exprerienced some problems last week, and she had
placenta crivia, which is somewhat normal in pregnancy. And
so we took her to the doctor, and the doctor said, "She
needs tc stay off her feet, and you need to either call a
mald in or stay home yoursgelf and take care of the little
boy, cause she can't do that, runnling down the steps, running
back and forth. She's got to really relax." So last week
I spent my first week with Benjamin, taking care of him?
Bathing him in the morning, putting his clothes on, feeding
him breakfast, cooking breakfast and lunch and dinner for
my wife and Benjamin. So my wife was, she stayed upstairs
all the time, with the television on and 1n bed. And T was
downstairs that morning with Benlamin, fixing breakfast. I
found myself talking to him, keeping a conversation for about
fifteen minutes, t1ll I realized that I'm talking to Benjamin!
{(laughter) I mean, it was really strange, cause he was sitting
there on the floor, playing with his ABC's, right in the

kitchen, cause them magnetized stick to the refrigerator. And



6?»

RD (CONT}: he was asking me questions, and I was answerlng
them but I was busy trylngto keep the breakfast golng, and
cause I'm not a good cook, I'm trying to make sure it's nice
for my wife and everything llke that, And the kid was talking
to me. And he's only two--no, he's not even two and a half
yet. And I went down--I went upstairs. I sald, "Marda, T
understand what you're saying. That kid talks. He's smart.
He keeps sentences, and you know what he's talking about.™

You know? But I really got a kick out of that. I really,

you know, I really got close te him, and to see how smart

kids are like that, cause I never been around kids that much.
And the day we took my wife over to the hospital, that Friday,
to get her checked because she was spotting, they declded that
they needed to keep her overnight. And Benjamin and I were
there. And 1t was about eight o’clock she got checked into
her room. We brought her stuff in, and so we had to leave
when vislting hours were over. And Benjamin looked at me.

He looked at his mother, and he said, "Come on, Mommy. Let's

go home." And she said, "Well, Benjamin, you have to go with
Daddy, because I have to stay in the hospital." He says, "No
heospital. Let's go to our house.”™ He couldn't understand.

He had a problem with that, and he sguawked a little bit, dbut

we got outside, and he said, "Mummy's staying in the hospital?”

I sald, "Yes." And I got home and it seemed like everything

wag okay., And I fixed him something to eat, and we were preparing
to go to bed about 10:30. I put his pajamas on, and he said,

"Where's Mommy? Mommy in the hospital?” "Yes.'" But ne had a



RD (CONT): hard time understanding that. Yeah, that was sort
of strange. But I'm kind of gldad--I'm not glad that my wife
is 111, but I got a chance to see what she goes through every
day, cleaning the house and washing this and wvacuuming that
and running errands to the store; Benjamin saying mayhbe he
wants an apple and when you give him an apprle he don't want
it, and he's squawking, and you're asklng him, "What do you
want?" And he say, "I want an orange." You give him an
orange and he don't want the orange. (laughter) So it did

a lot for me because even after we went back and talked to

the doctor, the doctor said, "Well, your wife can get up out
of the bed, but she's not supposed to do this, this, this,
this." All she's supposed be able to do 1s get up out of the
bed. So Saturday, you know, she got up and we were . . she
was doing things like getting the newspaper up off of the floor,
beds 1n the famlly rcom, you know, I'd lay on the floor and
read the paper, she was doling those things, and I feund myself
going back intec the kitchen, cleaning the dishes off, putting
them in the dlshwasher and cooking breakfast and things like
that. And we had the house cleaned up by 10 o'clock. Usually
take her ti111 12, 12:30, or 1:00., But with two people doing
it, it's a lot easler, and I still bathe BenJamln, put his
night clothes on him and put him to bed, things like . . I
think I'm awt to continue to share those responsibilities,
because now I see how much work it is, :and especially for
a pregnant woman, that's a heck of a lot of work. And it also
tells me that I need to share in his, you kxnow, getting older

and getting to know him, those things. But he was concelved



RD (CONT): in a . . she, she conceived him alone, but we have
the baby 1In the New Jersey. And I gave--matter of fact, I

delivered him.

RF: Oh, really?

RD: Yeah, the hospital in New Jersey 1s Washington
Towr:ship Memorial JFK branch. And they're only . . they're
one ¢f the three hospltals in the United States that will
allow the hushkands to actually dellver the children, their
own children. And, but you have to have several meetings
with the doctor, and go through the Lamas classes. Lamas
classes that his pecple have. And he btrought me in a ccuple
of times and tcld me what wags expected of me. Told me abcut
the vital organs and the placenta and all kinds c¢f medical
terms. And actually tecld me how to dellver a baby. And so
when 1t came down to that, man, I was all . . man, I was ripped,
I was about ready to back out, he came:in; he saild, "Ron,
you're about ready to have a baby." You know, and he said,
"Marda's ready, she's 1In the delivery room, you need to come
in with me and scrub up." And my heart immediately started
beating, you know. And scmetimes whern I get excited ccld
perspiration that run down my arm, you know? And so I went
in, and he showed me how te scrub up. And you had this brush
to clean your fingernails and wash your hands, hot water and
everything like that. And you turn around and the nurse 1s
there to dry your hands off. And put these rubber gloves on,

you have to hold your hands up like that and snap these rubber
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RD (CONT): gloves on you, right? So I think that everything

is going fine now. I got scrubbed up and I feel just 1like

a doctor. I got on my gown and everything like that, and he's
walking out 1like this, and I'm walking out behind him. And

I get in the deli--the de--excuse me, the delivery room,

and my wife 1s there, she's up on the table. And I do 1like

this. And I say, "Uh-oh." And I have to go out again and

scrub up again and put on more rubber gloves. And they said,
"Don't scratch, don't touch anything." Yeah. And I went in

and I started taking pictures. And then when it was time to
deliver, the nurse asked to hold the camera while I delivered

and she'd take the pictures of the delivery. And he said, "You've
played football before, you know how a quarterback gets underneath
the catcher--the center?" "Yes." He said, "Get down and you

do just about 1like this. Right?" I said, "Yeah."

#113-114
. He said, "The head's going to be

face down." And he saild, "When the head comes out, I want you
take the suction cup, open his mouth, or open i1ts mouth, and
remove all the mucous and everything like that. And take his
head, take his chin, and pop his head and pull him out.”

And I said, "Oh, no, I can't do that." He said, "It'll be easy.
Just like opening a drawer." So I pulled him, and his right
shoulder came up. Then he said, "Now you want to take your

hand and put it under his shoulder." And I got under his lower
head and his shoulder, I pulled him right on out of there, and
he came out, steam was coming all over the place, man, and

everything like that. And I cut the umbilical cord, and
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RD (CONT): and tied 1t down. Put a clamp on the end of it

and everything like that. He was instructing me all the

way. But . . then he said, "Just put the baby up on his
mama's stemach." And my wife was laying there, I put the
baby . . It's not as bloody as you'd think, and there's almost

nc blood at all, but he was steamlng and, you know, he was
Just looking at her, sucking his thumb, put his thumb in his
meuth and looking around and everything lilke that. And it
was just beautiful. I guess, you know, they say that you
get a closer bond when you do that, but I don't think so.

Every father loves his child and same with mama probably.

RP: Wnich was . . which was more tense: entering

Turkey or delivering the baby?

RD: Geing into Turkey. (laughs) There was some

scary polnts in that, so I'm glad I'm net there now.

Jim: Bables get born all the time.

RD; That's right. Plus we were concerned over in
Turkey whether or not we were golng to get back to Vonn.
It was kilnd of scary over there. They knew that we were up

to something.

RE: Okay. Listen, I think we've done it!

RD: Ckay. 1 read--





