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I was born in Telhl,_La. or. Deceﬁﬁer iﬁ. 19&R I den't’ remember ﬁueh‘
while I was young. Buot my first day of schuol was unforgettable. Boy was"ik
I scared and very sty, When my sister left me at my room I etarted‘cryihg
thinking that she weuld come back to get me . There was 8o many peoole it
scared re because all I.was ever 1°ed to seelng was my family and a few - o
realitives. Well I didn't like it one blt because I wasn't used to being
cooped vp in a small room, When I flnally reallyed that I couldn't go home, ;f
I settled down to my studylng. My first, second, and thlrd grade paSSed _f
without much haprening. It wasn't the best thing g01ng to my school because :ﬂ
W6 were very poor and sometimes I would go to school w1thout shoes and my |
- ¢lothes would be torn and ragged. I guees I really began hating it when a’
pirl in ‘my third grade class accused me of taking her . nickel. I don't know_'
what happened to it, but I did not take it, When the teacher started talkingfu
to me and telling me not to do it again, T started crying. Everytime I said e

I didn't take it she told me to stop lying. . Flnally, to get her to stop I ‘

told her 1 did it and gave that little girl my nickel for milk, I never‘did ‘ie”

11ke arguing and flghtlng.

I dldn't like belng poor and being laughed at because ‘T wasn't dreesed
as- good as the reot of the kids, Every year I kept hegging to qu;t school
.becaune I didn't like it but they wouldn't let me. Until I failed the

elghth grdde and told them I would get a job-to help 3upport them.

. After I quit school, I got a job work;ng on the farm, the pay was very Lt

low. At the time 1 was only 16, so all th&Y trusted me with was a hoe for';::iﬂﬁf* '

koéing'grasa out of bean field and cotton fields." I did this for about 5

mentha. . The older I got they began trusting_me,witb_bigger equipment.,




Finally -hey put me sn a tractor. (n a farm, to be put on your fir:t tractor ius a

great thrill because It means yci are growirg into a mar and usuall;" make your

rather proud of you., It is the same witi killing vour virst deer. If jou haven'% _j

' killed one by the agz of 14 you are laughed at.

Aboit a year later we movec because ny father thou ht he was grtting a better

icb, but it turned caut not to be. There wat not positinn for me at this new joo,'

so T and the rest of my brother: and sister: were forced.to pick coiton by hand
to help support the family. Iy mother was pregnaint wih my sister Dolly at the

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

One day I began thinking about the lire outside of the famm. Things weren't '}-J

aasy here, because my father didn't seem to want to help me at anything. The only'

person that seemed to care was my Uncle Jack. He took me to get my driver license
and made me think about being free.
I was working for my own money and giving it all to my father to use on. the'

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

kalf for new clothes and maybe a car, My father had different idess. He felt

since I was his child and he brought me into the world that I owed him: everything e

I made. So loving my parents and believing everything trey said as true, I dldn!t:j

argue.

One Christmas I got a bonus of $50¢, 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 uséd tﬁe truck more than I did
.and made it seem like it belonged to him.

Cne day at home I started talking to my parents about joining the Army.
They thought it was a good.idea., My cousin John andlI decided to go in as
Buddies, so.we took the test torether. 1 passed the test but my cousin failed

becausc he had been into trouble with the police. _The day I left for brreveport

was a very sad and lonely one for me. All of my relatives were there to see me .

ap e ad dlan dden T ovemo cewmenr o he deavineg %nmn.i“Whan T arrived at. Shreveport'

e e T




I took iy physical and passed with f1lying colors. They took me to a small Toon
with a big flag and gave me t he oath., I was of “icaly in tre Amy. . That afternoon
I found out I would be going to Fort Polk , la. to compleve my Basins training.
I really thought I wéula get the red carpet trestment when I got there, but as I
sﬁepped off the bus there was a great big Drill Sergent. standing thesre. He
atarted yelling out orders telling everyone to get of f the bus in a hurry and to
set on the cattle bus. It was terribly crovded there, From there we went to the
Induction center to be given ow shots. I zot 7. GWle were standing outside in
formation when I got dir y and hegan seeing pink spots in front of me. Wheﬁ I
woke ﬁp there was a Corporal holding both my legs up making blood run into my
head., The nexh day we took 1.(;, test to see where we would best fit., I didn‘t.”
try because it reminded me too much of school and I dlcn't think it would be
important, I was placed in the Infantry, F. C., lst Bat, 2nd Training Br-l\s_;ad,_..j

L]

Rasic Training Co. I got issued my uniform. That steel pot was®so heavy that

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

orders and obey them without thought.

On March 17, 1967 I graduated from basic training and learned that T aﬁd 2#-'.<

other men in this company would be going to Scofield Barracks, Hawaii for jungie:
training. 1 was scared hecause I heard that it was a stop off the one way to .
Viet Nam, Before leaving Fort Pold, I was given a 17 day leave that I spent at

tome visiting with my family.

At Scofield Barracks 1 was assigned to C Coe, lst Bat., 20th Inf., 11th Bde. e

This is where I was to receive A,I.T. training. ‘There 1 learned how to operate
the M16, M6C, M79, and many others. We also learned all about booby traps and
land mines because a 1ot of those were used. Durlng one of our sessions we were"
gupnoaed to learn how to live off the land. The Sergent gol up before the men
with a chicken, Slowly he rang the chickens neck and then turned it up and drank

\\, +he blood, Afterwards'he told us we had to catch a chicken and do the same thlng




A

vou up and dump you into a big 55 gallen drum full of manure and other kind of
unforgetable liquids, The training was tough but it hacd to be becaase we were

going to Viet Nam and stay in the field most of the time so we had to learn how

to survise without ary of the ccnviences., Ey the time we left we hid been there -

# months and the men had become close, alnost like brothers,

I lsanded in Chu=Li, Viet Nam. It was lhot and dust,- ttere. From there we

were convoyed to L7 Carantan. This is where we got a waek or twoe of training in -~
Viet Nam conditions. From there we were sent to a new location that was suppoSéd.ﬂ”~f'"'

to be full of Viet Cong. It was, and we were in our Ffirst fire fight. This isf';f-f”

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 anipper flre. A lot of my buddies got hit

and many got killed. I left VYiet Mam for Japan because of a Cis or my leg that

had to be vcut idut. It interfered with my marching and was causing con81derab1e_g-‘

pain. I stayed in Japan a couple of weeks then came back to_Tallulah, la, for- yffﬁ'

a 60 day leave.
My stay home this time was quite different because 1 had missed a iot'Of
good food and rest while in Viet Nam. During my stay at home I met Brenda S.

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

three-weeks~later I was shipped to Fart Lewis, Washington., I spent 1 yeafzthere;; 
and was then shipped to Fort McPherson, Ga., where I am at this moment: - Durdng
my off duty hours at post I am Manager of a Dalry Queen in Atlanta, My Army -

record has been spotless (except for a speeding ticket in Fort Lewis) and'I_have ?1f;g-:”

no police record.
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T was bern in Lp-lhifia. o anembar 17 , 1948, T dcn'_'t-@‘rmember machy
while I wan young. Burt, my first day of schﬁbl Qaa nnforgetﬁable. Boy was
I srared and very ahv. ‘Hren my sister left me at my coom I abarﬁﬁd crying _ 
*
thinking that ahe weald come hack to get me, There was 80 many people 1t
arared me becansze all I was ever uned to 3ening wag my family and a,fﬁw
reslitives, Well I didn't 1ike - one Bit because I wasn 't usnd to being

cooped s5p in a small rnom. When 1 finallv realized that 1 couldn'b go hcma,‘_

1 settled down to iy st-dying. My firﬂt, seﬁnndy and fhird grade pnasvd

it 5 T

withont nuch kapoening. It wasn't tre beat, thing going to my school becauso : }-;
W Wers VRIY poor and aometimes I woqu go to school withcut shoes and my o
rlctres would be tornm and ravund. I guasa I real)y began hating it when a

#irl in my third grade class accused me of. tdcing her nickel, I don't know

what tappened to it, but I did noy take it, Vhen the teach#r started talking

1 «1d 18lling me not to do it again, I started erying, Bverytime I sald
T *, take At zhe told me to stop lying. Finally, to get her to stop I
- te Cap I i 14 and gave thot Jittle girl my nickel for milk, 1 never did

13 = srgedng and fighting,
T nidn't ke being poer and telng laughed at becaoss 1 wasn't dreﬁaﬁd'_

23 s9nd as the rest of the kida, Lwery year I kept b;gyiny to guit arhool

benause I didn’t ke it it they wouldn't let me, Until I failed 1he_

eirzhth grade and told then T woals get a inb tn.help suppert them.

Liter T auit sehool, I pof a Job ﬂnrring on. re farm, the pay was very Lol

Tow. At the time I was Ole 16, 35 all they. frusted e with wie a hos for '
Losing graSﬁ out of Lean fie*m and eotton fielus¢ I id'this for about 5

The olﬂer I got they beg gan. truﬂ?ipy ne with bigger eq dpment.
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Pinally they put me on a tractor. Cn a farm, to be put on your first tractor ieﬂa

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

father proud of you. It is the same witl killing your first deer., If jou haven‘t

i
killed one by the age of 14 you are laughed at. | : R .l : B i

About a year later we moved because my father thought he nas getting:eabetterd_n:. | f
job, but it turned out not to be., There was not‘position for me at thie.new'job;ihe": o g
ao I and the rest of my brother: and sisters were forceil te pick'cotton.bj heﬁd‘ff_w Sy
to help support the family. My mother was pregnaunt with my sister Dolly et thed'_;
time. This work was rough, hot, tiring, and the pay was little. - .'_ | L

One day I began thinking about the llie out51de of the farm, Thiﬁgs‘eerénithwh

cagy here, because my father didn't seem to want to help me. at anything. The enly
person that scemed to care was my lncle Jack, He took me to get my driver license
and made me think about being free, ”_ | . ”

I was working for my own money and g1v1ng it all to my father to use.on.theiittl
bills and food, so I thought maybe I could give them half of it and use the other =.f*
kalf for new clothes and maybe a car. My father-had different ideas. He felt o
since I was his child and he brought ne into the world that I owed him everything”tfwi-'t

I made. So loving my parents and believinggeverything they sald aswtnue; 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 1t to hunt with

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

and made it seem like it belonged to him. N | |
One day at home I started talking to my7parents'aheut_joining thefhrm&.fi;de}

They thought it was a good.idea. My.cousin'dehn.end I decided to go in as

' Buddies; 50 wWe toek the test together. I pissed the test but my cou51n failed

because he had been into trouble with the police._ The daJ I lett for Shreveport

WS A very'ead and lone_y one for-me. All of my relatlves were there to see me
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I took my physical and passed with flring colors. They took me to a small room |

with a big flag and gave me t he oatt. I wes of "icaly in the Army. That afternoon

»

I found out I would he going to Fort Pclk , Ta. to complete my Basic training.
I really thought I wauld pet tre red carpet trestment when I got there, but as I
spepped of f the bus there was a great big Drill Sergent standing there. He
started yelling out orders telling everycne to get off she bus in a hurry and to
get on the cattle bus. [t was terribly crovded there, From there we went to the
Inducticn center to be given ow- shots. I 70t 7. We vere gtanding outside in
formation when I got dis -y and Legan seeing plnk spots in front of me, When I 
woke ﬁp there was a Corporal holding both my legs up making blood run into my
head, The nexh day we took I.G. test tc see where we would hest fit.. i didn't

try because it reminded me too mach of school and I didn't think it would be

important. I was placed in the Infantry, K, C., lst Bat, 2nd Training Brigad;‘f:; f..u.=f':

Basic Training Co. I got issued my uniform, That st.eel pot was™so heavy that.:

I thought I wouldn't be able to wear it. In basic training I 1earned to take .-”

orders and obey them without thought..

On March 17, 1967 I graduated from basic training and learned that I and 21

other men in this company would be going to Scofield Barracks, Hawaii for junglé _‘-'

training, I was scared hecause I heard that it was a stop off the one way to
Viet Nam., Before leaving Fort Pold, I was given a 17 day leave that I spent at ':f

home visiting with my family.

at Scofield Barracks I was assigned to € Go., 1ot Bat., 20th Inf., 11th Bdes

This is where I was to receive A,L.T. training.  There 1 learned how to operate'

the Mlé' M60, M79, and many others, We also 1earned all about booby traps and

1and mines because a lot of those were ugsed. Durinp one of our sessions we were e

supnoaed to learn how to live off the land. The Sergent got up before the men
with a chlcken. Slowly he rang the chickens neck and then turned it up and drank

the blood. ﬁfterwards he told us we had to catch a chicken and do the same thlng




you up and dump you into a big 55 gallon drum full of manure and other kind of
unforgetable liquids. The training was tough but it had to be because we were

going to Viet Nam and stay in tle field most of the time so we had %o learn how

to survive without any of the ccnviences. Ly the time we left we had been there -

2 monthas and the men had become close, almost like brothers.

I landed in Chu-Li, Viet Nam. It was liot and dusty ttere., From tlere we

were convoyed to L7 Carantan, This is vhere we got a week or twe of training in :fvf:',

Viet Neam conditions. From there we were sent to a new location that was supnonedi'”l‘

to be full of Viet Cong. It was, and we were in our [irst fire flght. This 13
where I earned my C.I.B. Viet Nam was rought, 1 spent most of my time in the
field dogging mines, booby traps, and snipper fire. A lot of my buddies got hlt

and many got killed., I left Vlet Mam for Jdpan because of a Gls on my leg that

had to be *cut iout., It interfered with my marching and was causing conslderable‘;'rf'

pain, I stayed in Japan a couple of weeks then came back to Tallulah, la. fo:
a 60 day leave. - |

My stay home this time was quite dlfferént:bécauéé I'nad.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,

threerweeks-later I was shipped to Fért Lewis, Washington. I spent 1 year there ; L

and was then shipred to Fort McPherson, Ga., where I am at this moment. During

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

record has been spotless (except for a speedlng tlckpt in Fort Iewls) and I have e

no police record,




