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“It will be our hatdest
Christmas,” Helcne Knapp

Two months ago, a]ong
with the wives of hundreds
of other missing or captured
American servicemen, she
had thought this might be
the best holiday ever.

Instead, she and her child-

" ren, Robert’ Douglas, 8, and

- toll.of captured f{liers have
* instead threatened the self-

Cynthxa Jane, 7, will spend
the ‘day alone for the sixth
straight year, this time in-an
incompletely furnished
townhouse™ in Annandale,
thousands of miles from
friends and relatives. )
They moved here last
month in hopes that Mrs.
Knapp, the newly elected
national coordinator for the
National League of Families
of American Prisoners and
Missing in Southeast Asia,
could help organize a home-
coming for the nation’s 556

POWs and some of its 1,158 -
MIAs,. including her” hus-
ban, Alr Force Col. Her--
maniL. Knapp. s
The “breakoff in negbua--
tions, resumption of heavy
bombing and a mounting

ummsed nonpolitical pos-
ture of Mrs. Knappls organi-
zation.

In a statement 1ast~meek »
Nigs, | I&napp said, “We trust :
that' lour country’s: spokes- !
meh will refrain in.the fu-:
turefrom raising: hopes of
the nation wuntil “a peace -
treaty has been ’fﬁrmly :
agreed upon.”

Mr. Xnapp pelsonally wﬂ,i
not talk about her views,
saying “I cannot sound anti- |
administration.” £ [

Her co-equal offiéer in the
nation’s largest org'anization ‘
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of families of POWs and
MIAs is Phyllis Galamx of
Richmond, chamnan of the
15+ m‘ember board of diree-
Yors. Her: s11ence too, is
shakily Kept: :

* “Many of our people are
demanding action,” she said
vesterday. “We all are dis-
tressed ... 40 more men
lost this week.”

“tures;”

Mrs. Galanti’s husband,
Lt. Cdr. Paul Edward Ga—
lanti, has been a’ pmsoner in
North),Vletnam sincg’ June
17, 1966

“Everybodys so de-
pressed,” Mrs. Galanti said.
She’ had talked earlier yes-
terday: with the wife of an-
other “Navy prisoner, the
mother of seven children.
“They. thought this may

have been the hrlstmas their .

daddy would be home The
children are abso'lutely
crushed.”

The league’s boé’rd has .

asked for a meeting “as

i soon'‘as possible” with Kis- '

singer, Mrs. Galan‘u sdid.

szsmgers “peace’ is at
hand” statement on':Qct. 26
was greeted wit Tesponse
by. the league,.which -said,
“We “are oVerjoyed 34 the
prospect of an h@torable
peace.”

The tone hass
have ‘been the - Christmas
their daddy would be home.
The children are absolutely

The tone has changed
since then. Mrs. Knapp's
statement last Monday said
“now we. know that we must
face anothér’ Chrlstmas with
no nnmedlaté'peace in sight.
It'is a btttan,.prosnect and
the disappointments and
frustrations are severe.”:

The families “had - har~
bored desperate hopes that
a peace treaty could be sign-
ed: before Christmas.” There
was hope that some families
might be reunited before
thef end of the year and that

“all other prisoners .might
be home by March.”

As late as the first week
-of this month, Mrs. Knapp
and Mrs. Galanti were ex-

:pecting “the release of

some POWs almest immedi-

‘ately. It was just a matter of

hearing -abeut the  signa-
Mrs,
yesterdey :

The two -women called on :

“seven key. officials” in the
State iand Defense Depart-
ments early in -December
sand “all were very hopeful,”
‘Mrs. Knapp said. Addition-
‘ally, on a train to Philadel-
‘phia; to- see the Army-Navy
football game, Mrs. Knapp

~talked with Gen. Alexander

Haig, who reinforced her op-
timism. :

Galanti said v
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“That’s the way I was liv-
. ing. . untk
“when® Dr K1551nger an-
nounced the agreement had

‘been - terminated,” - Mrs.
Knapp said.
Helene - and Hermann

Knapp were married June
21, 1952, upon-their gradua-
tion from college, he from
Rutgers Unmersxty and she
from” its* women’s division,
,-Dougla They had been

'COL. HERMAN ENAPP
, «..missing sjf‘nce 1967

sweethearts  since high
school days in Roselle, N.J.

‘Knapp majored in civil
engineering, but 'had a mili-
tary obligation because of
ROTC. |

“He. quickly fell in love
with flying,” Mrs, Knapp re-
called. “At the end of his
three-year'tour, we both de-
cided we like the travel and
life in the milita ry. He said
he'just couldn’t icture him-
self behmd a desk ih some
engmeermg firm."”

So the Knapps traveled,
and wherever théy went —
Okinawa, Florlda Kansas,
Cahforma Colorado — he
flew axrplanes and she
taught school. L‘

In June, 1963; ‘he was as-
- signed to the Au- Defense
Command in
Springs, whichhasisince be-
come: the place th 3'd thmk of
as home; ¢

The Air Def nse Com-
mand post was not a-flying

job, but “he isa very aggres- -

sive pilot, so Herm got per-
mission to stay current in
the F-106 by goiné away on
weekends to fly.” |

In a short time he had
flown everything put the F-
4, a tactical aircraft. So he

apphed for a tranifer got it, |
raining n |

took six -months
Tampa, and was off to Ubon,
Thailand, in ptember,
1966, as an F-4 fighter pilot.

last Saturday, _

Colorado
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“He had his accident,” as
Mrs. Knapp calls'it, on April

72

24, 1967. “They were Homb- .

ing a MIG base in North
Vietnam, and after he had
droppéd his  armament,
ground fire hit his aircraft,”
a member of her husand’s
wing reported. “There”’ was
too much activity for' any-
one to see a chute, » she
said.

“When the men came to
tell me that night, Robbie
got out of his room and

- came-and sat with me,” Mrs,

Knapp said. “He has a.vivid
memory of those men. They
were not well prepared to
tell me, but he could feel it
was bad news.”

‘Robbie, who now is 8§, lis-
tened to his mother: de-
scribe the events of . that
night to a reporter last
week. He asked if he could

say ‘what he thought of at |

the time. She said yes.

“I asked Mommy if the

men . came to shoot us” he

said.

“When did you' tell me?”
Cindy asked her mother
during the interview.
“Robbie -told you ' right
away,” Mrs. Knapp said.

“I had to be honest with
the children,” Mrs. Knapp
said. “We don’t know—we
keep hoping he is alive.. They
have dealt with it beautifully.”

A few days after the news
thatihis plane had been:shot
down, Robbie received a
package his father had sent
him for his third birthday.

“It was a copy of the

poem ‘High Flight’ on a -

bronze plaque,” Mrs. Knapp
said. “It pretty well: de-
scribes his ideals. He signed
it, ‘Fly high, fly true,. fly
proud, love Dad.” You know
the poem. It ends, ‘Put :out
my hand and touched the
face of God.’”

In those early years of the
war, the U.S. government
asked relatives of prisoners
and missing men to bear
their grief alone.

“We weren’t supposed to
talk to anyone,” Mrs. Knapp
said. “That was a mistake. It
was six months before . I
knew anyone else was miss-
ing.”

She learned the names of
two other wives of missing
pllots from the postmaster
in Colorado Springs.

“It was Christmas, 1967
and we were told we could




send a package, and the

postmaster personally would
see that it was properly ad-
.dressed. So I asked him - if
anyone else had sent a simi-
- lar package, and he gave me
two names.”

“There were three of us in
“ Colorado . Springs -that

Christmas. This year there

are 24,” Mrs. Knapp noted.

Every Christmas since
1967, she and the children
haye had a new photograph
taken selected ‘a gift, maxi-
mum welght seven pounds,
and taken 1t to the postmas-
ter

* Two years ago the wight
limit was increased tp- 11
pounds. This. Christmas, for
the first time, Mrs. Knapp
didn’t select the gift. ' The
picture was taken, but she
asked the Red Cross to-for-
ward it along with a stand-
ard gift. .

- “We’ve never heard a
wbrd,” she said.

“The children sat -with
thelr mother in their Annan-
dale townhouse, hstemng to

" the story. ...

“Did Daddy get h
present?” Cmdy -asked:

- “They never tell us;” her
mother responded; .

“If he doesn’t get it, what
-do they do with it?” inquired
Robbie. - ST
~ Mrs. Knapp, fighting hard
to keep her chin up,. saxd_
“We hope they give ‘it''to’
someone who needs it.”




