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>>  From the Library of Congress in Washington D.C.  

 

>>  The healing was kind of a never ending story for a while.  You get into -- they had some medical 

policies.  Because of the types of infections and various strains of antibiotic resistant infections in 

Vietnam, they had a policy of not stitching you closed if you were an amputee.  They would let you close 

on your own is what they called it.  So you just spent time in kind of traction -- skin traction and 

encouraging it to close on its own.  Once they get you close then they would go and do a surgical revision 

and do stump shaping and weight bearing, and all kinds of stuff.  I went through -- I got back I think it 

was May 9th to Fort Sam from that long process of Vietnam and Japan.  I don't think I was closed on both 

stumps until July.  Then I got temporarily fitted.  Then I had surgical revisions, started the process again 

with healing.  It probably was closed again by October or November.  Then started walking on what they 

called permanent prosthetics.  Actually I could start to -- by Christmas I was actually walking with one 

cane.  And I thought that was pretty good.   

>>  Emotionally how were you dealing with this?  It sounds like right now you're pretty level about it, but 

how were you at the time?  How were your emotions?  Do you think you were dealing well with this at 

the time?  It sounds like you were fairly positive about -- 

>>  I thought I was.  We got one joke we say -- it's hard to tell whether it's your once sense of bravery or 

how much morphine they gave you that day.  Because its kind of -- hey, how you doing?  I can explain 

with a more personal story.  I had a real predisposition about being an amputee or seriously wounded.  It 

was not positive.  The short time I was with my infantry company -- in the two month I was there -- you 

get mail call like every two days or so.  And somebody would be reading a letter from another guy who's 

done the platoon, who I didn't know, who had been wounded, stepped on a landmine, lost a leg, and was 

writing to say he was taking his first steps.  And the whole platoon would be going isn't that great.  He's 

going to walk again.  He only lost his leg above the knee.  He's going to walk again.  I sat there and I said 

-- that happens to me I'm going to shoot myself.  And I wasn't kidding.  I went from that to being 

confronted with it real quick, to go -- I'm going live.  I told my best friend in the platoon -- I'm going to 

live.  I don't know where it came from, but it came out real strong.  I had -- yeah, I had downs and ups and 

still do on some days in terms of pain or some challenges being handed to me physically, but I'm here.  

And I told one nurse in the [Inaudible] -- mainly because her desk in Intensive Care was about as far away 

from me as you are.  And I remember thinking she was very pretty and wanting to talk to her a lot.  She 

asked me what I was going to do when I got back?  I said I'm going to throw a party.  What kind of party?  

I'm going to throw an alive day party.  When?  On the day I got blown up -- April 25th -- every year.  She 

went -- are you sure?  I go -- yeah.  She says -- well that sounds great.  Well I've done it every year.  I've 

lost track -- number 34 so I've done it.  There were times in the extended care of nine months in the 

hospital at Fort Sam in San Antonio that were -- we were 40 amputees together.  Not much privacy.  

There were times I thought -- gee, my life isn't doing so good right now.  And boy, we're being treated -- 

the civilians are controlling us and they're telling us we're in the Army.  And I kind of get things to be 

worked up about.  It would take just a few times of whining and magically a baby bottle would show up 

on your nightstand.  Each guy had one personal piece of furniture and it was a nightstand about like 

[Inaudible].  And the message was you're being a baby.  And you held it and you got better then you 

passed it on when you saw the next guy being a baby.  So it was tough love.   

>>  Before I move on, again, the Vietnam -- I was a draftee.  Fort Leonard was where I went to basic too.  

What were your feelings about the war and about your injuries, and -- when you were in Vietnam did you 

think you were there for the right reasons?  I mean, there's some emotions going on here that I think it has 

something to do with -- was your sacrifice worth it I guess? 

>>  You know I've never really thought -- one person asked me -- a reporter asked me at Fort Sam, was it 

worth it.  And I kind of dodged the question because -- and it really came out later in my life to be an 

important part of my philosophical look at the war.  Even though I volunteered and even though I went it 



 

never was clear to me exactly what we were up to, but we knew that were -- PC's were bad guys.  I mean, 

you could see -- I mean, when you see them kill kids -- women it doesn't take a lot of thought to know -- 

bad guy.  But it was who we identified with and that was -- you get stars and stripes and you'd be reading 

whatever you could about or on a radio -- on Arban radio -- you'd try -- what's going on in the world?  

That's what we called the states, the world, because this war was not part of the world.  And there was 

basically two groups.  And that was the patriotic let's support our troops.  But in supporting our troops it 

means you stay there.  You stay in the war.  And there was not to over generalize, but there was the war 

opponents who were saying bring our boys home.  Plus they're baby killers.  And they're drug addicts.  

And well, no we're not.  I mean, so who do you identify with?  And the clear thing to me was who you 

identified with was your friends around you.   And that's all you started to believe in.  You were going to 

look out for each other.  And that was worth it.  That was worth sacrifice.  That was worth a -- one of the 

guys who'd be wounded be taken away -- a little thumbs up would be worth it.  It didn't matter that we 

weren't winning  real estate -- didn't matter that there weren't tangibles.  It was how were conducting 

yourself and how you were looking out for each other.  Now out of that came some of my own activities 

which I started getting into when I got discharged. 
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