While in school, a daughter, Elaine Dorothy
Carter, was born on 4 February 1966 at the
March AFB hospital.

Following graduation Jack received C-130
stateside training and in April 1967 was assigned
to the 345th Troop Carrier Squadron, C. C, K.,
Taichung, Taiwan. He was flying close support
missions for the war in Vietnam when he was in-
volved in a fatal ground accident on 4 March
1967. While returning to his quarters on base he
was thrown from his motorcycle. Although he
was wearing a protective helmet, Jack received
severe head injuries. He died from these injuries
on 15 March 1967.

Major Carter was buried with full military
honors under the cover of an Air Force flyby at
the Riverside Evergreen Cemetery on 21 March
1967. It was a fitting salute to an officer who
had served his country so well.

—H. B. Stelling Jr.
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Francis James Thompson
NO. 23269 CLASS OF 1960

Hostile death, Vietnam, 24 January 1967.
Aged 29 years.

Interment: National Cemetery,
Raleigh, North Carolina

FRANCIS JAMES THOMPSON was born in New
York City on 10 August 1937. His early years
and family roots were there, and, throughout his
life, Frank retained a love and zest for returning
to “The City."” Frank, an Army brat, grew up at
a succession of posts scattered from Germany to
Japan. He graduated from Highland Falls (New
York) High School in 1955, and immediately en-
listed in the Army to pursue his chosen career.
There was no vacillation in Frank’s mind; he had
wanted, for years, to be an Army officer and an
Infantryman.

Frank was assigned to the United States Mili-
tary Academy Preparatory School at Stewart
Field, New York, after taking basic training at
Fort Dix, New Jersey. Later his enlisted training
was to assist him in attaining an empathy with his
men that few officers achieve. At Stewart Field,
Frank prepared himself to enter the Academy;
however, he never let his preparations interfere
with his boundless love of life and his capacity
for making any social gathering a memorable one,

On 3 July 1956, Frank entered the Academy
as 2 member of the Class of 1960. Even as a sup-
posedly shell-shocked plebe, he looked every inch
the confident soldier. Frank passed the succeed-
ing years at the Academy with his usual grace and
aplomb, and he found numerous occasions to visit
the New York he loved.

Frank’s favorite extra curricular activity was
football. He worked diligently to become a tackle
on Army’s first 150-pound football team. Frank
was proud of the 150, and proud of being a
member of this talented team. He won his “A™
complete with Navy stars in both his second and
first-class years,

Frank was commissioned a second lieutenant
of Infantry on 8 June 1960. Here at last was the
goal—the challenge he had always sought. He at-
tended the Infantry Officers Orientation Course,
and Ranger and Airborne training at Fort Benning
before reporting to the 82d Airborne Division at
Fort Bragg.
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His first assignment at Fort Bragg was as a
rifle platoon leader in D Company, 2d Airborne
Battle Group, 504th Infantry. Frank applied
himself to his new assignment with the energy
and enthusiasm that all who knew him admired.
He became, as his experienced company com-
mander said, “the best Infantry lieutenant that |
have ever seen,” He loved troop duty, and cast
himself wholeheartedly into all facets of his life
as a platoon leader.

Frank left the 82d Airborne Division in Sep-
tember of 1962 to join the 7th Special Forces
Group. Unconventional warfare training, Amharic
language training, numerous field exercises, and
field training culminated in an assignment as ex-
ecutive officer, and later commanding officer, of
a 6th Special Forces “A”™ detachment in Ethiopia,
he was reassigned as assistant S2 of the 3d Special
Forces Group at Fort Bragg.

While a member of the 6th Special Forces
Group, Frank found time to meet, pursue, and
court, with his typical vigor, the gracious Patricia
Ann Tripp of Dunn, North Carolina. They were
married in December 1963. Pat and Frank had
two wonderful boys: James Nicholas (Jay), bomn
at Fort Bragg, and Sean Michael, born at Fort
Benning while Frank was attending the Infantry
Officers Career Course in 1965-1966.

Frank demonstrated his excellence as an of-
ficer in the career course by graduating as an
honor student, Frank loved his profession, and
he pursued its intricacies with his own program
of study and reading. After the career course,
Frank attended the Pathfinder course before re-
porting for duty with the 1st Infantry Division in
Vietnam. He served with the 2d Battalion, 2d In-
fantry, in the “Big Red One,” initially as battalion
communications officer and headquarters com-
pany commander. On 15 October 1966, Frank
was assigned as company commander of A Com-
pany, 2d Battalion, 2d Infantry, an assignment
which he performed in his usual outstanding
manner,

Frank was killed on 24 January 1967, by an
enemy mine while leading his company in clear-
ing a Viet Cong tunnel complex. He died as he
lived, gallantly serving his country and perform-
ing the job he loved so well. Frank received the
Silver Star for gallantry in the action which took
his life. He was also awarded the Bronze Star for
meritorious service, the Air Medal, the Purple
Heart, and the Combat Infantryman Badge. The
Republic of South Vietnam awarded him the Gal-

lantry Cross with Palm and the National Order
Medal Fifth Class for his gallantry and distin-
guished service.

Frank was very special to all who knew him,
and like many special people who die young, he
left his mark with us. He was a steadfast, loyal
friend, a dedicated, professional soldier, and a
wonderfully kindhearted man with a rare zest for
life. His own unique vitality was part of every-
thing he did, and his vitality touched, brightened,
and inspired all who came in contact with him,
He loved Rudyard Kipling's verses, particularly
the “Barrack-Room Ballads,” and it seems appro-
priate to say farewell to such a wonderful friend
and sdldier by paraphrasing Kipling’s “To Thomas
Atkins™:

So, until that day comes around,

Heaven keep you safe and sound,

And, Frank, here's our best respects to you!

—His Classmates
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Harold James Kaufman
NO. 25453 CLASS OF 1964

Hostile death, Vietnam, 20 November 1967.
Aged 26 years.

Interment: Arlington National Cemetery,
Arlington, Virginia

CAPTAIN HAROLD J. KAUFMAN was killed in
action in Vietnam on 20 November 1967, He
met his death during the battle of Hill 875 while
serving as Company Commander of C Company,
2d Battalion, 503d Infantry Regiment. No trib-
ute to him can adequately reflect the loss to
those of us who knew him.

Hal’s home was in Spring Valley, New York,
where he was born on 17 October 1941. He at-
tended local schools until his junior year of high
school when he transferred to Valley Forge
Military Academy. He graduated from there in
1959.

While at West Point, Hal's principal activity
was the Skydiving Club. He joined it as a Plebe,
and during first class year, as its president, he
helped it achieve the prominence which it enjoys
today. At the time of his death, Hal had close to
300 jumps.

This same adventurous spirit caused him to
choose the Infantry as his branch. After success-

e

‘ Cracal
Harold James Kaufman

ful completion of airborne and ranger training,
he went to Korea in December 1964, There he
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