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P,UTOBIOGTI:CPEY CF CHARLES E. HUTTO 

I W9.6 born in relhi, La. or" December 1',', 194f~. I don't' remember much 

while I "as young. Bllt r:ty firsl day of school was 'IDforgettable. Boy was 

I scared and very sty. When my sister left me at my ('Oom I started crying 

thinking that. ,she w(llld come back to Eet me, There was 50 many people it 

sCilred rre because aJ,l I was eve!' used to seeing was my family and a few 

reali tive,;. '"ell I didn't like it one bit because Iwasn 't used to being 

cooped "P in a smaH room. 'i/hen I finally realized that I couldn't go home, 

I set.tled down t.o my studying. Hy first, second, and third grade passed 

wit.hout much hap;lening. It wasn't the best thing going to my school because 

'",e were very poor and sometimes I would go to, school without. shoes and nry 

'"" c10tb",s wouJd be torn and ragged. I guess I really began hating it. ,'when a 

eirl in 'my third grade class accused me of tak ing her nickel. I don't know 

we,at happened to it, but I did not take it. ';/hen thE, teacher started t.alkit:tg 

to me and telling me not. to do it agaln, I st.arted crying. Ever'yti.me I said 

I didn't take it she told me to stop lyinlo. Finally,. to get her to stop I 

t.old her I did it. and gave th"t Jittle Girl my nickel for milk. I never did 

like arguing and fighting. 

I didn't like being poor and being laughed at bElcause I wasn't dressed 

as eood as the rest of the kids. Every year I kept. bege;ing to quit. school 

because I didn't like it but they wouldn't let me. Until I failed the 

eiehth grade and told them I would get a job to help support ttlem. 

Arter I quit school, I got a job working on the farm, the pay was very 

101<1. At th", thue I was only 16,. so all they trusted m!l with was a hoe for 

bonine r,ras3 out of bean field and cotton fields. I did this for about 5 

montl:a. ' Th" older I got they began tI"Jsting me wit\1 bigger e,)'dpmont. 
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f"inally '~hey put me )n a tractor. On a .fam, to be put on your fir' t tractor i:l a 

great th,'ill because It means yc 1 are growir g into a mar and U5lI0.11;· make your 
", 

f:lther p~oud of you. It is the same witi kllling your .1'irst deer. If you have,l't 

killed O"le by the ag' of 14 you are ].auehed at. 

Abo It a year later we movec because my father thou,;ht he was g ltting a better 

job, but it turned cu.t not to b,. There wa" not positi'>n for me at this new jo~, 

so I and the rest of my brothen and sister, were forced to pick co,~ton by hand 

to help support the family. Ny mother was pregnalmt 1'1 ',h my sister Dolly at tile 

time. This work Nas rough, hot, tiring, and the pay wa! little. 

One day I hegan thinking about the life outside at the farm. Things weren't 

eilsy here, becilUse my father didn't seem to want to heIr me at anything. The Conly 

person thll.t seemed to care was my Uncle Jack. He took me to get my driver lic.mse 

and made me think about being free • 
• ,; 

I was .'orking for my own money and giving it all to my father to use on tl,e 

bills and food, 50 I thought maybe I could give them half of it ano. use the other 

half for new clotheR and maybe a car. Hy fa,ther had different ide?s. lIe felt 

since I was his child and he brought me into the world that I (Med him'. everything 

I mll.de. So loving my parents and believing everything Uey said as tnue, I didn't 

argue. 

One Christmas I got a bonus of $50n. I gave my father part of it and with 

the rest I bought an old trllck. \'le11, he would only let me use it to hunt with' 

and then I had to beg to go anywbere else. He used the truck more than I did 

and made it seem like it belonged to him. 

One day tl.t home I started talking to my parents about joining the Army. 

They thought it was a good" ide,,_. ~!y cousin John and I decided to go in as 

Buddies, so we took the test to, :ether. I pssed the test but my cousin failed 

because he had heen into trol.lble with the police. The day I left for Shreveport 

W1S Il. vE~ry sad and lonely one for me. All of my relatives were there to see me 
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I took lOy physic;ll anrl p~5serl with fl;,cing colors. The"' took n'i" to R. small room 

'lith a bie flae and gave me t he oath. I wa.s of'ica]~' in V,e hm.;y-. That afternoon 

I found Dut I >lould be going to Fort Polk , J a. to complete my Basic traininG. 

I r.,a] ly thoi'eht I woulrl get thE r"rj carr)et treatment ,,'),en I L',ot there, b,tt as I 

stepped off the bus there was a ereat big D)'i11 Sergent standing there. He 

started yelline out orders telEne everyone to eet off the bus in a hurry and to 

c;et on the cattle b\ 8. It ~las \,errihly cro,derl there. From there ~!e went to the 

lnducticn center to be given ou:' shots. I~0t: 7. 'de .'ere standin€: outside in 

form,"tl.on ,,']cen I eat dh' Y and ')eean seeing pink spots in front of me. Vlhen I 

woke up there was a Corporal holding both my legs up making blood run into my 

head. The nexil day we took LQ. test to see where WE' would best fit. I didn't 

try bec'lUse it reminded me too much of school and I Cii(',n't think it, would be 

important. I was placed in the Infantry, E. C., 1st Bat, 2nd Training Brigad, 

• 
Basic Training Co. I got issued my uniform. That steel pot was'; so heavy that 

I tioueht I wouldn't be able to wear it. In basic training I learned to take 

orders and obey them without thought. 

On Harch 17, 1967 I graduated from basic training and Ie arned that I and 21 

other men in this company would be going to Scofield Barracks, Hawaii for jtmgle 

training. I was scared because I heard that it was a stop off the one way to 

Viet Nam. Before leaving Fort PaId, I was given a 17 day leave that I spent at 

tome visitine with my family. 

At Scofield Barracks I ~Ias assigned to C Co., 1st Bat., 20th Inf., 11th Bde. 

This is where I was to receive A.I.T. training. Thore 1 learned how to operate 

the H16, 1160, 1179, and many others. \1e also learned all about booby traps and 

land m:i.nes because a lot of those were used. During one of our sessions we were 

supPost:Jd to learn :,0W to live off the land. The Sergent got up before the men 

with a chicken. Slowly he rang the chick€>DS neck and then turned it up and drank 

\. tho blood. Afterwards he told us we harl to catch 8, chicken and do the same thing 
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you up and d • .unp you into a big 55 glillon drum full of' manure and other kind of 

:mforget".ble li.quids. The traininG was tough but it had to be hecal\Ge we ~!ere 

going to Viet Nlim an.1 stay in the fi"ld most of the tim,' so we had 1,0 learn how 

to survi/e without a'ly of the conviences. t:y the time >'e left we hill! beEm ther,~ 

r1' months and the men hlid become close, al;no,.t like brothers. 

I landed in Chu-Li, Viet /Jam. It WliS l:ot lind dUHt~, tl ere. Frlm tI,ere we 

,,'ere convoyed to L~ Carlin tan. This is Vlhere we got a w,ek or two of training in 

Viet Nan conditions. From there we ;!ere sent to a new location that was supposed 

to be full of Viet Congo It W1S, and we WeI'e in our first fire fight. This is' 

where I earned my C.I.B. Viet Nam was rought, I spent most of my time in the 

field dogging mines, booby traps, and l5Ilipper fire. A. lot of my buddies got hit 

and many got killed. I left Viet Nam for Japan because of a Cis on. my leg that 

had to be ·cut'but. It interfered "ith my mlirching and was causing consic1erahle 
~. 

pain. I stayed in Japan a couple of weeks then Came back to Tallulah, La. for 

a 60 day lelive. 

My stay home this time was quite different because I had missed a lot of 

good food and rest while in Viet Nam. During my stay at home I met Brenda S. 

Hires, the girl,:I was to marry a week later. We got married on Jan.6, 1969. 

three'··weeks"later I was shipped to Fort Lewis, Washington. I spent 1 year there 

and was then shipped to Fort HcPherson, Ga., where I am at this moment. During. 

my off duty hours at post I am Hanager of a Dairy Queen in Atlanta. My Army·. 

record has been spotless (except for a speeding tick'3t in Fort Lewis) and I have 

no police record. 
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I >1,5 bcr,"] in relhi, La. or :~c"mb"'r 

'''hi 1", I .m,,, young. Fl'rt. my first day of :>ch('lol was llnforg'ltt,abl"" Boy was 

, t 

",,,a1Hi"r,,,,,. i;",11 I didn't 11kI'! it an .. HI, Mea' I"'. Iw:,sn't U8<!>r1 to beine 

~00Vrl 'J;> in a srr,;J.ll room. ilh~n I fin::!.l1;r realized ttr.t I couldn't gr> home, 

r set,', led down to my 3t ,dying. "My' l'ir~,,8f~'Jf~.e,.,;h~!:?~:'!l~e ,?~~8ed , 

"it,l',out. r,~')ch r(;,p:.",nine. It ~ta~n 't th~ D',St. thing going to my flch"ol because 

Vi W"r8 V"'F'J pour and %1",~tiln",a I '''olAld go to school withol1tehoes and my 
<6: 

r;1.ctt",,, >lO,!Jr! e,e torn a"'J raee:'ld. I g11"'33'r really begatl,hating it when a 

t :,Id t"Uinl'. rr;'l "r;,t. t.o do it ~'W,j,", I st,arted cl'ying. t:ver-ytlme I /laid 

t,G , ~l" I did it, and e"'r".: ~,} .. t lHU" ?irl my nickel for milk. I nlWet did 

" , 
Until I faH!!.:! the 

Aft."!'£' I 'i'lit >:Ic11eol, I [~0t (l. job ,mrldng en the fl'll'llt, the P::!.Y W'.IB ve'r'./ 

1m!, ;,'1; t,h'3 til!','" I ~Ia" (mIl lb, 50 all t.h~y trlJ6t.edmf! wit.h wr,~ '" hoe for 
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finally ~hey put me on a tra.ctor. On a farm, to be put on your first tractor is a 

great thrill because It means you are growing into a man and usually make your 

father proud of you. It is the Sffille witl kUling your first deer. If you hA.ven't 

killed one by the age of 11,. you A.re laughed at. 

About a yeA.r later we moved because my father thought he was getting a better 

job, but it turned out not to be. There was not position for me at this new job, 

so I and the rest of my brother~. and sistern were foreel to pick cotton by hartd 

to help support the family. Ny mother was pregnallnt ·,,j.th my sister DOlly at the 

time. This work was rough, hot, tiring, and the pay 'was little. 

One day I began thinking about the life outside of the farm. Things weren't 

easy here, becA.use my father didn't seem to want to help me at anything. The only 

person t.hat seemed to care was my Uncle Jack. He took me to get my driver license 

and made me think about being free • 
• i4. 

I was .working for my own money and giving it all to my father to use on the 

bills ann food, so I thought maybe I could give them half of it and use the other 

hA.U for new clothe" and maybe a car. Hy father had different ideas. lie felt 

since I was his child and he brought me into the world that I OtIed him, everything 

I made. So loving my parents and believing everything trey said astnue, I didn't 

argue. 

One Christmas I got a bonus of $500. I gave my father part of it and with 

the rest I bought an old truck. Well, he would only let me use it to hunt with 

and then I had to beg to go anywhere else. He used the truck more than I did 

and made it seem like it belonged to him. 

One day at home I started talking to my parents about joining the Army. 

They thought it was a good .. idea. Ny cousin John . and I decided to go in as 

Buddies, so ~Je took the test together. I ptssed the t~'st but my CI1usin failed 

bocaUfle he had been into troubl" with the police. 'J.'he day I left for Shreveport 

'''1.8 a vqry f3ad and lonely one for me. All of my relat,ives were there to see me 
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I took lOY physic,"] 'tnd passed '"itb fl:-ine colors. They took me to a small room 

>Iith !l bie: flag ann gave me t he oat\-. I >le.S of "ica]y jn tl'e ,\m,y. Tllat afternoon 

I found :JUt I 'Iould be eoine to Fort Pelk , Ta. to comp;ete my Rasi" trainine. 

I renl]y tr,oilebt. I w~uld eet tl,E red can,pt treatwmt ",'Ien I eat th"re, but as I 

st •.• pped off the bus there wns a ereat big D)'ill Sergent standing th9re. He 

st.arted yelline out orders telEne everyone to get off "be bus in a hurry and to 

eet on the catt.le bl,.S. It wa,s terribly cro,ded there. From there >Ie went to the 

Indllctico]1 center to be given aU:' shots. I ',ot: 7. 'lIe "ere st.andinf outside in 

form;;tion wren I got. dhy and ueean seeing pink spots in front. of me. VJr,en I 

woke up there was a Corporal holding both my legs up making blood run into my 

head. The nexfl day >,e took LQ. t.est. to see where we would best fit. I didn't 

t.ry becfluse it. reminded me too much of school and I didn't think it. would be 

import.R.nt.. I Wfls placed in the Infantry, E. C., 1st Bat., 2nd Training Brigad, . 

Basic Training Co. I got issued my uniform. That steel pot was'''so heavy .that 

I t.),ought I wouldn't be able to wear it.. In basic t.raining I learned t.o take 

orders and obey t.hem wit.hout. thought. 

On Harch 17, 1967 I graduat.ed from basic training and le amed t.hat I and 21 

ot.her men in t.his c0ll\pany would be going t.o Scofield Barracks, Hawaii for jungle 

t.raining. I was scared because I heard that it was a st.op off the one way to 

Viet Nam. Before leaving Fort. PaId, I wa.s given a 17 day leave that. I spent at 

tome visit.ing wit.h my family. 

At Scofield Barracks I >las assigned t.o C Go., 1st Bat., 20th Inf., 11th Bde. 

This is where I was t.o receive A. I. T. training. There 1 Ie arned how to operate 

the M16, M60, H79, and many ot.hers. We also learned all about booby traps and 

land mines because a lot. of t.hose were used. During one of our sessions We were 

SUppos(.d to learn 1,0W to live off the land. The .Sergent got up before the men 

with a chicken. Slowly he rang the chickens neck and then turned it up and drank 

the blood, Afterwards he told us we bad to catch a chicken and do t.he same thing 
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you up ·~nd dump you into a big 55 gallon drum full of' manure and otller kind of 

un forget ,hJ e liquids. The training was tough but it had to be hp.calse we were 

going to Viet Nam and stay in tl:e field most of the time so ,.e had to learn how 

to survire witbout any of the ccnviences. Fry the time we left we had be(m there 

11- months ancl the men had become close, aL-uoft lik" brothers. 

I landed in Chu-Li, Viet Nam. It was hot and dust.! Uere. From t)·ere we 

>!ere eonvoyed to L2 Carantan. This is "here we got a w,ek or two of training i.n 

Viet Nan conditions. From there we were sent to a new location that was sup;oosed' 

to be. full of Viet Congo It wan, and we weC'e in our first fire fieht. This is 

where I earned my C.I.B. Vi"t Nam was rought, I spent most of my time in the 

field dogging mines, booby traps, and Iillipper fire. A lot of my buddies got hit 

and many eot killed. I left Viet Nml for Japan because of a Cis on my leg that 

hn.d to be ·cut"wt. It interfered with my marching and was causing considerable 
• 

pain. I stayed in Japan a couple of weeks then came back to Talluln.h, La. for. 

a 60 day leave. 

My stay home this time was quite different because I had missed a lot of 

good food and rest while in Viet Nam. During my stay at home I met Brenda S. 

Hires, the girLI was to marry a week later. He got married on Jan.6, 1969, 

three'(.weeklvlat.er I was shipped to Fort Lewis, Washingt.on. I spent 1 year there 

and was then shipped to Fort 14cPherson, Ga., where I am at tLis moment. During 

my off duty hours at post I am Manager of a Dairy QUE7en in Atlanta. My Army 

record has been spotless (except for a speeding ticket in Fort Lewis) and I bave 

no police record. 
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