While serving in ine Armed Forces.of fne United States of America in

the Wer in The Republlio or ¥iet nAl,t;is veteran George Puglia Jr,
came in contagt with the defoliani chemical Agent Orange.
Mrirmavinagly ssrrying this woune of 'Howin inzids him
yeara later finding it was just as deviststing as e bullet or pilece
of anrapnsl received in combat and is meritorious of this medal,
In those days long 8go, he did not ask what his country sould

do for him...but wnat ne could do for hie country...

Now today he ssks,...what his country will do for him, his children

and nis children‘s ohildren.

from a loving brother

Viet Nam Vetsran

This medal is symbolic and in presenting it to one

veteran it is also , in spirit oeing presented to all

Viet NAm Veterans that suffer the effects of
Agert. Qrange,

Designed by Viet Nam Veteran Edward J. Qonklin
served with The United States Marine Qorps
Kilo Go. 3rd, Bat, 9 Mar, 3ra Mar, Div,
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July 14, 1986

Once uporn a time there vas“a dréji-on, who flew
around the countryside looking for prey. The nos-
trils of the draron Tlared when it saw its victims
nestled in niches and tunrels. It hbelched a steady
stream of smoke and fire,

The drapgon called for some help hecause at times
it was hard to see the prey, called Chas. And the
help was a couple of cowboys callec Ranch Hands, and
they were told to scorch the earth with their own
Lbrew of dragon's breath, ut the hetter the dra:ron
could see the prey, the deeper they du- ol all the
morc¢ the Hanch !llands were to scorch the carth,

Boonierats were close cousins to the Ranch Hands
and the tuanel rats, and they were all comrades of
the Drason,

well it seeme the tunnel rats fousht like tiod's
own Torces and the Ranch Hands, to help their
cousins, spread nore draron's breath on the land,
They all foupht for what they thourht was rirht and
it worked for a while but something happened, not
rirsht avay, hut years later, The hoonierats and
ivweir close cousins and the Ranch Pands started to
rel sick and the Draron disappexred ocross a hody
of water past the laand of tinsel and rlitter and
nestled hetween the golden bridpe and the welcoming
ledy.

It disporged itself of its own living beings who
were themselves distant cousins to the tunnel rats
and close cousins to the boonierats., And the rats
joined their cven more distant cousins called the
desert rats from the land called Mojave,

And the sick pot sicker and they couldn't under-
stand what happened to the Dragon, for in a puff of
~moke it was rmone, But the rats would be heard of
arain and would protest, "Ye are sick ond dying",
and they searched for their old comrade they now
called Puff,

Puff vas abandoned with his blood turnins to
rust znd his nulti-rrecn skin scalinr,  nd they
begged him, "'iehty warrior, we &re dying wnd our
children are afflicted, If our lives you can't
save, fight to ssve our children”, And within the
dimenrions of the minds of his former comrades, Puff
spread his wings and belched the flames of one
thousand suns and riallied them, the new THORNIY,

‘nd the comrsdes followed the Draron and the
Druaron told them to "hanp on brothers" "have faith"
anG "relieve in their Daker™ "the war would he won'
tpo more vould they he dinky dow, number 10, crauy
peosic,”  And with preat difficulty they believed
and swelled their ranks.

“nd they were tested and judped, as wmore died
three und fourfald joined., They believed with all
their hesrts and souls in their cause., In private
moments behind closed doors, away from their cousins
and close cousins and distant cousins, they prayed
slone with folded hands, on bent knee, with lowvered
nhead, "If T cannot be spared, please spare my
children,

Phe word was heord, on the streets and in the
homes, at the workplace and on the playrround, snd
throughout the world from Moscow to Galpon and
vazhinston to Cairo and they were heard by the
Veterune of Afrhanistan, very distant cousins,

Vor the P that reirned supreme in the markets
at mama-sans' repister, bought not one drink, not
one prirl, not one favor to compensate for the
Forror of the pee that rained from the sky.

The rats were heard and they had faith and they
were not abandoned,

With rats like that, who negds any more friends?
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