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The September 11 attacks in
New York, Washington, DC, and
Pennsylvania shocked and sad-
dened much of the world. VVAW
continues to condemn those at-
tacks as criminal actions, and con-
tinues to call for the capture and
punishment of those actually re-
sponsible.

As we grieve for our losses
of September 11, we also mourn

-the losses, military and civilian,
of Afghans and Americans.

During the intervening
months, anyone designated a “ter-
rorist” has become the new bo-
geyman. We realize that anyone
can be called a terrorist or free-
dom fighter, depending on who is
doing the labeling. Our own Min-
utemen would certainly have been
branded terrorists by the English
in 1776.

Our military response to the
attacks has caused more civilian
deaths in Afghanistan than the
hijackers caused in our country.
This would suggest that the United
States is also engaging in terror-

ism. Our leaders want to carry this
into other countries.

The broadening of this unde-
clared war to include a so-called

that Israel has employed victori-
ous military actions against ter-
rorism for twenty years. None of
their victories has stopped the snip-
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“Axis of Evil” includes loosening
the standards for the use of nuclear
weapons against Iran, Iraq, Syria,
Libya, North Korea, China and
Russia. We strongly oppose any
open-ended carte blanche theory
of war and this use of U.S. mili-
tary power without proper cause
or caution.

There are those in our gov-
ernment who will tout the short-
term outcome of our “war on ter-
rorism” as a victory. We notice

ing or bombing or made Israel a
safer place. On the contrary, mili-
tary responses have caused an in-
crease in disruptive actions.

We feel that holding prison-
ers as “detainees” on a military
base sets a bad precedent and is
bad policy. Americancitizens will,
sooner or later, suffer the conse-
quences of this policy. The de-
tainees must be charged and tried
as criminals, granted POW status,
or set free. They are clearly ac-

corded rights under the U.N. Char-
ter, the Geneva Convention and
other human rights laws, includ-
ing our own. We also oppose any
use of torture against these detain-
ees and demand that they be given
decent shelter.

Domestically, we demand
the equal protection of everyone’s
civil rights. We condemn the fact
that several thousand Muslims in
the United States have been de-
tained and held incommunicado
without trial, or charge, or even
legal rights. We oppose such prac-
tices and their corollary, racial
profiling, in the domestic side of
this “war on terrorism.”

Finally, we in VVAW call -
upon all who support peace with
social justice to act on their prin-
ciples and join with others in their
communities to oppose the “war
on terrorism” as it is currently
being waged, and to oppose do-
mestic terrorism in the guise of
“public safety” as it is codified in
the USA PATRIOT Act of 2001
(HR 3162) and other legislation.

There are now more than 600
U.S. Special Forces troops sta-
tioned in the central and southern
Philippines, particularly in the is-
land of Basilan near Zamboanga
in Mindanao. Ostensibly they are
there to train Filipino forces to
fight the Abu Sayyaf, a local ban-
dit group that the Philippine go'v-
ernment says has ties with Osama
bin Ladin’s Al Qaeda. The Bush
administration describes this lat-
est deployment of troops as the
second phase of the anti-terrorist
war after the successful opera-
tions in Afghanistan. Lately the
administration has claimed this to
be a model for military involve-
mentin Yemen, where U.S. forces
will train and give technical sup-
port to the local military without
involvement in the actual fight-

Questioning the
Anti-Terrorist War in the Philippines

OrrLaNDO TizoN

ing.

A deeper analysis of the situ-
ation, however, reveals the real
political motives of both the Bush
administration and the Arroyo
administration of the Philippines.
First, it is impdrtant to remember
that this is not the first time U.S.
military forces have gone to
Mindanao to fight Muslim Filipi-
nos or Moros, as Filipinos call
them. The United States fought a
long war of pacification against
the Moros in Mindanao, Basilan
and Sulu from 1902 to 1913 after
declaring the area a Moro prov-
ince with General Leonard Wood
as first governor. The United
States used superior firepower,
deception and divide-and-conquer
tactics to prevail against an ill-
equipped enemy. Thousands of

Moros were massacred and large
numbers displaced. The lessons
of the Moro wars and the entire
Philippine American war are not
lost to Filipinos.

Who are the Abu Sayyaf and
why have they attracted the inter-
est of the reigning superpower in
the world today? Even Filipino

continued on page 12
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From the National Office

JOE MILLER

This is the 35th anniversary
issue of The Veteran. Most of us
didn’t think we’d live to be thirty-
five, let alone belong to an organi-
zation that has lasted so long.
VVAW continues to raise pro-
vocative issues, work on the prob-
lems of veterans, and define war
from a view of our experiences at
home and abroad.

35th Anniversary Event

We want you to think long
and hard about coming to the 35th
anniversary in Milwaukee, Wis-
consin on June 21 and 22. We
aren’t getting any younger and
quite frankly have lost a lot of
friends and comrades this past few
seasons, and this might be your
last chance. We hope to have an
event that provides politics and
culture and a time to schmooze
and reminisce.

Country Joe McDonald,
who, all by himself can provide
all four of the above, will be per-
forming at this event. There will
be displays, and peace and vet
goodies to buy. Videos and an
authors’ panel are also on the
agenda.df+yeu want to remember

or honorsomeone, youcandoitin-

person at the event or buy an ad in
the commemorative booklet. You
will find more information about
the event and accommodations in
this issue.

Become a Local Contact
As you can see, many more
VVAW members have volun-

teered to be contacts for their re-
gions, and there is room for you in
the next issue to come forward.
This is important for the continu-
ing visibility of our organization
on a national level.

What’s Happening?

The “war on terrorism” is
justaway to break open the Social
Security Cookie Jar and expand
the war machine to Cold War lev-
elsand beyond, while figuring out
ways to topple Saddam and finish
off Daddy Bush’s nemesis. In ad-
dition, the erosion of civil liber-
ties and human rights goes apace
with cutbacks in the VA system.

Bush won’t get any blank
check from us, and even if the
news cheerleaders (-casters) won’t
say it, we will: Bush is simply
stupid! That’s right. He can’t put
sentences together, eat pretzels,
or run this New Roman Empire
without his advisors manipulat-
ing from behind the scenes like
imperial Chinese eunuchs.

America may have the guns
and banks, but it’s a big world out
there, and we as Americans have
tefigure euta way to work collec-
tively and humanely, at home and
abroad.

JOE MILLER IS A NATIONAL
COORDINATOR OF VVAW AND A
MEMBER OF VVAW's C-U CHAPTER.
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VVAW 35th Anniversary
Milwaukee - June 21 & 22, 2002

Dear VVAW members and friends,

The Milwaukee Chapter is proud that our fair city has been chosen to host the 35th Anniversary of the first (and I might modestly say the
best) Vietnam veteran group. VVAW has survived many battles in the past years. We are still working, and if necessary, fighting for veterans,
peace and justice today. The Milwaukee Chapter hopes you will all be able to join us for this celebration.

Sincerely,
John Zutz
National Officer
WHERE TO STAY SCHEDULE
Ramada Inn Downtown, 633 W. Michigan St. (414) 272-8410 Friday, June 21
Mention VVAW. Single, double, triple, and quad occupanE:y for *8:.00 pm -?

$69 plus 14.6% tax. Non-smoking and wheelchair-accessible
rooms available. Satellite TV, outdoor heated pool, exercise room,
etc. They want $9/night parking (because they cut the room rate)
but they advertise free parking so stiff them if you can. Make your

Welcome to Milwaukee Party - sponsored by Milwaukee VVAW
Lakefront Brewery, 1872 N. Commerce St. (414) 372-8800
Dinner and refreshments provided

reservations by May 20!

MILWAUKEE CONTACTS
John Zutz, 2922 N. Booth St., Milwaukee, W1, 53212 (414) 372-

0749 john@zutz.org

Bob Riggle, 2019 N. Farwell #113, Milwaukee, WI, 53202 (414)

347-0109

John Lindquist, 3433 N. Fratney St., Milwaukee, WI 53212 (414)

963-0398

REGISTRATION

Send the names of those attending, along with your mailing
address, phone number, and e-mail address (if applicable) to:

VVAW, Milwaukee Chapter
3433 N, Fratney St.
Milwaukee, WI 53212

Indicate how many people will be attending each event:
* Friday night welcome party (no charge)

* Saturday program ($10/person)
» Saturday social ($25/person)

* Save $5 and prepay for both Saturday events ($30/person)

If you really want to come but are really poor (no, cheap isn’t -
good enough — really poor), contact the Milwaukee chapter.
We will do what we can to make your stay easier.

Saturday, June 22

* 12:00 noon

Registration, program from
* 1:00pm to 6:00pm

35th Anniversary Celebration ($10)
Ramada Inn Downtown (ballroom), 633 W. Michigan St., (414) 272

-8410
¢ 8:00pm to 2:00am

Social time & entertainment ($25 cover, cash bar)
The Tasting Room, 1100 E. Kane PI. (414) 277-9118

ANNIVERSARY BOOKLET

For information on placing an ad in the souvenir program, or to get

your name on the list of sponsors, contact the C-U chapter at

<vvaw @prairienet.org> or (217) 344-8209.

2 *

Where We Came From,Who

Vietnam Veterans Against
the War, Inc. (VVAW) is a na-
tional veterans’ organization that
was founded in New York City in
1967 after six Vietnam vets
marched together in a peace dem-
onstration. It was organized to
voice the growing opposition
among returning servicemen and
women to the still-raging war in
Indochina, and grew rapidly to a
membership of over 30,000
throughout the United States as
well as active duty Gls stationed
in Vietnam. Through ongoing ac-
tions and grassroots organization,
VVAW exposed the ugly truth
about U.S. involvement in South-
east Asia and our firsthand expe-
riences helped many other Ameri-
cans to see the unjust nature of

that war.

VVAW quickly took up the
struggle for the rights and needs
of veterans. In 1970, we started
the first rap groups to deal with
traumatic aftereffects of war, set-
ting the example for readjustment
counseling at vet centers now.
We exposed the shameful neglect
of many disabled vets in VA hos-
pitals and helped draft legislation
to improve educational benefits
and create job programs. VVAW
fought for amnesty for war resist-
ers, including vets with bad dis-
charges. We helped make known
the negative health effects of ex-
posure to chemical defoliants and
the VA’s attempts to cover up
these conditions as well as their
continued refusal to provide treat-

ment and compensation for many
Agent Orange victims.

Today our governmentis still
financing and arming undemo-
cratic and repressive regimes
around the world. Recently,
American troops have been sent
into combat in the Middle East
and Central America, for many of
the same misguided reasons that
were used to send us to Southeast
Asia. Meanwhile, many veterans
are still denied justice, facing un-
employment, discrimination,
homelessness, Post-Traumatic
Stress Disorder and other health
problems, while already-inad-
equate services are being cut back
or eliminated.

We believe that service to
our country and communities did

We Are,WhAO Ca

>
n Join
notend when we were discharged.
We remain committed to the
struggle for peace and for social
and economic justice for all
people. We will continue to op-
pose senseless military adventures
and to teach the real lessons of the
Vietnam War. We will do all we
can to prevent another generation
from being put through a similar
tragedy and we will continue to
demand dignity and respect for
veterans of all eras. This is real

patriotism and we remain true to
our mission. JOIN US!

see page 19
| for membership info
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BILL SHUNAS

“The first casualty when war

comes is truth.” So said Senator
Hiram Johnson back in 1917. So
now we have the War on Terror-
ism, and you know that in this
one, truth is a casualty.
. The War on Terrorism is a
war unlike any war we’ ve experi-
enced. Since World War II, the
United States has been consis-
tently involved in military actions
all around the globe. There have
been major conflicts in Korea,
Vietnam and the Persian Gulf.
We have sent smaller numbers of
troops into places too numerous
to mention. We've had bombing
missions over Iraq, Serbia, Libya
and elsewhere. Whatis clear about
all these actions is that they were
not done for any noble purpose.
They were done to keep America
and American business the domi-
nant force on the planet.

This new war has its differ-
ences. The attack on the Trade
Towers was an attack on the people
of this country as well as on the
government. As such, it requires

retribution. That makes it differ-
ent than the wars we’re used to.
The problem is that the retribution
is left in the hands of George II
and all those kinds of people who
have been conducting fifty years
of unjust wars.

George II's idea of how to
answer 9-11 and conduct this war
has been to declare Osama bin
Laden and Al Qaeda the master-
minds of 9-11, and to decide that
Bin Laden and his general staff
were being sheltered by the
Taliban, making the Taliban also
the enemy. (The problem here is
thatthose given the power to make
war on terrorism get to choose
who the terrorists are.) Since the
Taliban is the enemy, it was nec-
essary to bomb the shit out of
Afghanistan and then send in foot
soldiers to mop up. Meanwhile,
the media is unquestioning and
plays its role of cheerleader.

If the goal was really to get
Bin Laden and key members of Al
Qaeda, the best thing they could
have done probably would have

been to smoke the peace pipe with
Iran. The Iranians didn’t like the
Taliban, and they had the best
intelligence on who was where in
Afghanistan. Now it’s too late.

RUMOR CONTROL: Ru-
mor Central reports that Osama
bin Laden is not hiding out with
an Identity Christian group in
northern Idaho. The proposed
coalition between Bin Laden’s
people and Identity fell apart over
theological<differences as to who
were the chosen people.

In Afghanistan, the country’s
Taliban leaders were giving safe
haven to Al Qaeda and probably
Bin Laden. If you accept the as-
sumption that Bin Laden and Al
Qaeda were behind 9-11, must
you accept the Bush line that a
war was necessary? Or was there
another way out? The Taliban
wanted to stay in power and would
probably have agreed to a trial in
a neutral country — but Bush
needed to shed blood.

RUMOR CONTROL: God
allegedly blessed America, but

Rumor Central checked it out and
found that to be negative. Forty-
five million people still have no
health insurance, and one third of
our bridges are badly in need of
repair.

Several Taliban leaders were
invited to the United States in
1997. They were taken to Omaha
to visit an Afghan cultural center
and then on to Houston where
they were wined and dined by the
good folks at Unocal. Seems
Unocal wanted to get permission
tobuild apipeline across Afghani-
stan. The Taliban said no to
Unocal.

There are large oil and natu-
ral gas deposits in southwestern
Asia. The most logical and lucra-
tive market for this oil and gas is
in east Asia. The most viable dis-
tribution would be a pipeline run
through Tajikistan, Afghanistan
and Pakistan to Karachi on the

continued on page 11

I work with a lot of guys who
belong to Alcoholics Anonymous.
I’m not one of them, although my
secretary gives me looks on occa-
sional Monday mornings to the
effect that I might want to think
about it. I then give her looks to
the effect that while I hired her, I
didn’t marry her, so she should
just go about helping me to solve
crime, shuffle paper clips, and be
a good bureaucrat.

I have to give the AA folks
credit, though. Among the many
worthwhile things they do, one of
them is this: they stand up at meet-
ings and talk about how they
wound up in Alcoholics Anony-
mous. This is apparently a sort of
soul-cleansing experience, which
helps them to go on with their
lives with less of the guilt, shame
and everything else that St. Paul
tells them is unlikely to lead to a
pleasant afterlife. It is also in-
tended to help keep them sober,
and usually works, except upon
those not-so-infrequent occasions
when the bailiff brings them into
my probation office following
another Driving Under the Influ-
ence of Alcohol conviction.

I do not mean to make light
of this practice; I think self-dis-
closure and confession (secular or
otherwise) are healthy. As we near

Notes from the Boonies

PauL Wisovaty

the 35thanniversary of VVAW, it
occurred to me that I might use
this column to write about how I
came to be a member. (I will tell
you in advance that this is not
going to be one of the most inspir-
ing stories you have ever heard.)

sume that VVAW was on cam-
pus, but for some reason I never
linked up with them. I have no
idea on God’s green earth why
not. I mean, it’s not like I spent all
those years as rush chairman of
my fraternity and had to skip the

He had tried to tell those
numbnuts that not everything
they see in a Chuck Norris or

Sly Stallone movie may be
taken as gospel . ..

I got back from Vietnam in
the summer of 1968, and spent the
next five years working on a me-
dieval history degree at the Uni-
versity of Illinois. By the time I
was graduated in 1973, the com-
bat troops had been pulled out,
and it would be another two years
before we got out entirely. I was
pretty active in anti-war stuff on
campus during those years, and
even went to DC a few times for
some big-time protest marches.
But you know what? For what-
ever reason, I was only dimly
aware of the existence of Vietnam
Veterans Against the War. I as-

anti-war rallies so I could line up
enough Alpha Phis for the next
kegger/gang-bang. (As God is my
witness, I never, in my entire un-
dergraduate experience, became
sodepraved as to join a fraternity.
I did a lot of things back then that
I’m ashamed of, but I never got
that low.)

A quarter-century or so later,
in 1996, I read an article in the
Champaign-Urbana News-Ga-
zette about this poor old Navy
‘Nam vet who had shown up at a
Champaign County Board meet-
ing, objecting to the fact that the
Board had gone back on its prom-

ise not to fly a POW/MIA flag at
the newly-dedicated courthouse
veterans’ memorial. His legitimate
credentials as a Vietnam veteran
notwithstanding, Joe Miller was
welcomed about as warmly as
John Ashcroft at an ACLU meet-
ing. He had tried to tell those
numbnuts that noteverything they
see in a Chuck Norris or Sly
Stallone movie may be taken as
gospel, and that, as should be ob-
vious, there is no imaginable rea-
son why the government of Viet-
nam would want to keep Ameri-
cans as POWSs. (The Socialist
Republic of Vietnam may not be
in line for any awards from Am-
nesty International, but the Viet-
namese spent 150 years trying to
get rid of the Americans and the
French; why in the world would
they want to keep any of us?)

In any case, there was poor
old Joe, kind of standing there
with his thumb up his ass, sans
any sort of recognition or appre-
ciation from anyone. But he did
have one ally in the room. Jenni-
fer Putnam, alongstanding County
Board member and one of the
neatest people I know, supported
his position. (You have to realize
something here. The way the ‘40s

continued on page 11
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VVAW held its 30th annual
Veterans Day rally amidst con-
struction on Lower Wacker Drive
in Chicago. As the event began,
Joe Miller reminded the crowd of
about thirty people that this was
National Veterans Awareness
Week and that everyone should
try to get into the schools to talk
with kids about what it was like to
gotowar. The theme of the day, in
the shadow of September 11 and
the buildings around us, which
gave a particular chill to the air,
was “Justice, Not War.” As
speaker after speaker came to the
podium the refrain was the same:
let us not allow our leaders to
continue with criminal activities,

The Show Goes On:
VVAW Honors Veterans in the Concrete Bunker

ANN GOETHALS

thirty years after their first efforts
to end the war in Vietnam, but
sadly wars don’t end, and so
VVAW must keep on holding ral-
lies and spreading the word that
wars against civilian populations
do not solve problems but create
them. In particular, he mentioned
that bombing the civilian popula-
tion of Afghanistan was not going
to remedy the situation, was not
going to bring the terrorists to
their knees, but indeed threatened
to create more terrorists. He also
reminded the crowd to remember
exactly what justice is: an interna-
tional court and not an undeclared
air war and clandestine imprison-
ments. “And finally, I gotta say

nor let unjust wars against inno-
centcivilians in faraway places be
justified by fear and rhetoric.
Joe Miller, after apologizing
for his lack of preparation, gave a
most lucid and forceful keynote
speech on the things we should
not forget. The first and perhaps
most significant thing to remem-
ber, he said, was “our history and
where we came from.” He went
ontotalkabouthow VVAW mem-
bers find it hard to believe they are
still around fighting for peace

something about the flags,” said
Joe. He reminded us that, just as
stereotyping served to oppress Ar-
abs, Muslims and immigrants, so
we should be on guard against
generalizing about those who fly
flags. “Not every one who flies a
flag is a conservative. Not every-
one in a uniform is the enemy.”
Two guest speakers from Co-
lombia, Edgar Parejas and Samuel
Morales, spoke of the terror that
the civilian population of Colom-
bia has been experiencing, which

y
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has largely been assisted by
American dollars and American
military training. In particular,
mention was made of the 126
union leaders that were assassi-
nated during their struggle to or-
ganize Coca-Cola workers. The
larger target of both speeches was
the growing oppression brought
on by corporate-
led globalization
propped up by
the military.
Parejas asked
those present to
join in the
struggle against
“the easy exploi-
tation of our
peoples and
natural re-
sources by mul-
tinational and transnational cor-
porations,” and stated repeatedly
that “Plan Columbia is a plan of
war.” They both asked the Ameri-
can population to protest against
the School of the Americas and
indiscriminate American support
of the paramilitary death squads
which now rule Colombia.

On a lighter note, Barry
Romo presented the first ever
VVAW Winter Soldier Service
Award to Jeff Machota, who vir-
tually keeps our organization
afloat: working on this newspa-
per, keeping the books and main-
taining the VVAW website.
Machota was presented with a
plaque and a case of beer, and
seemed awkwardly pleased with
his newfound fame.

Tom MacGregor, a
Franciscan lay missionary who
lives in Colombia, served as trans-
lator and also brought the rally to
a reverent close when he named
those we should remember on this
most solemn day. Unfortunately,

HONOR

the list is too long to quote, as both
he and the crowd had no trouble
thinking of those who have suf-
fered and died because of war.

ANN GOETHALS, A LONG-TIME
surPPORTER OF VVAW, Is an
ENGLISH TEACHER AT NILES NORTH
HiGH ScHooL IN SKOKIE, ILLINOIS.
SHE HAS CREATED AND IMPLEMENTED
CURRICULA ON THE LITERATURE OF
THE VIETNAM WAR AT NILES NORTH
HiGH SCHOOL AND PRESENTED HER
WORK AT VARIOUS CONFERENCES
AROUND THE UNITED STATES.
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First Winter Soldier Service Award Presented

BArRrY Romo

VVAW has given awards in
the past, but not many. The Veter-
ans’ Service Award was given to
such outstanding people such as
Maude De Victor and Mike Gold
for service above and beyond the
call of duty to the veterans’ com-
munity.

At the National Steering
Committee meeting held in Chi-
cago on October 27, 2001, we
came up with a new award that is
not given annually or biannually,
but only as called for because of
exceptional sacrifice in service to
peace, justice and veterans. We
decided unanimously to give a
Winter Soldier Service Award to
Jeff Machota for his tireless ser-
vice in helping to keep VVAW
alive by his volunteer work for the
organization.

Born only a year before
VVAW was formed, Jeff became
politically active through anti-
apartheid struggle, and proceeded

to work against racist mascots and
for peace in Latin America and in
the Persian Gulf. He continues to
work for community organiza-
tions and to take action for social
change.

Jeff volunteered to take re-
sponsibility for The Veteran, and
then established VVAW’s online
presence by building a website
and running our mailing lists. For
the past six years he’s also been
doing the books, all the while at-
tending demonstrations and meet-
ings and showing up for volunteer
work, such as the “Blessing of the
Bock.”

On Veterans Day 2001 in
Chicago, we surprised Jeff with a
30-pack of Old Style beer and a
bronze plaque.

We don’t know if anyone
else will ever get this award again,
but Jeff sure deserves this one.

Vietnam Veterans Against the War
Winter Soldier Service Award

presented to
Jeff Machota

In Recognition of Your Dedication to Peace, Justice
and Veterans’ Rights

National Steering Committee Meeting

First Recipient
October 27, 2001

Chicago Standdown Winter 2001

NA MEETING
STANDOWN
OPEN GYM

£5% CENTIR

' .
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After the Madison Veterans
Day ceremony in the State Capi-
tol rotunda fizzled a few years
ago, the Milwaukee Chapter
hadn’t participated in a Veterans
Day ceremony. After the rush to
patriotism since September, we
felt we needed to do something.

Whether it was a sense of
urgency, a need to reassure, or
just because it felt necessary at the
moment, we hastily put together a
program for a Veterans Day ob-
servance. _

Sunday, November 11
dawned clear and cool, though by
9:30 it had warmed somewhat for
the thirty members and guests who
attended the event, near the War
Memorial’s reflecting pool.

Vets Place Central,
Milwaukee’s shelter forhomeless
veterans, provided the color guard.
The attendees participated in a
21-flower salute, placing flowers
in a vase while a bell tolled. In an
effort to show unity with local
Muslims, we invited a member of

Veterans Day, Milwaukee

BoB RIGGLE

WEL(OME HOM

the Islamic Society of Milwaukee
to .give an invocation, though he
was not able to attend.

I presented a brief history of
Veterans Day. National Officer
John Zutz spoke on the status of
veterans in society today. County
Supervisor Roger Quindel talked
about veterans’ issues and about
his Vietnam experiences. John
Gilman, ahighly decorated World
War Il veteran, spoke passion-
ately about injustices suffered by
black veterans, and touched on
the status of troops in Afghani-
stan.

At the end of the ceremony,
Rich Manson floated a wreath on
the reflecting pond, while those in
attendance presented arms in a
moment of silence. Muriel Hogan
concluded the event with an a
capella rendition of “The Green
Fields of France.”

BoB RIGGLE IS THE COORDINATOR
ForR VVAW’S MILWAUKEE CHAPTER.
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Open Letter to the New York Metro Area
Congressional Delegation

VVAW, CLARENCE FitcH CHAPTER

Approved February 6, 2002

We write on behalf of the
Clarence Fitch Chapter, the New
York metro area affiliate of Viet-
nam Veterans Against the War,
Inc. We write to voice our con-
cern about the state of civil liber-
ties in our country.

When we enlisted in the
armed forces, we swore “to sup-
port and defend the Constitution
of the United States against all
enemies, foreign and domestic.”
Many of us were immediately dis-
patched to fight an illegal and
unconstitutional war by the very
authorities we had sworn to obey.
Once again, the clearest and most
present danger to the Constitution
is our own government.

Ourcivil liberties require the
rule of law — respect for the prin-
ciples and procedures of our Re-
public and its Constitution as rati-
fied and amended, as interpreted
by an independent judiciary, and
as monitored by our elected repre-
sentatives.

In its determination to re-
spond to the terrorist attacks of
September 11 with an endless war
against terrorism, our government
has announced and sometimes

adopted measures which seriously
threaten or substantially curtail
ourcivil liberties. Immigrants and
foreign visitors are detained in-
definitely without hearings, some-
times even without charges. Citi-
zens and legal residents are inter-
rogated, and their confidential
business and student records ex-
amined, based on their national
origin. Attorney-client confiden-
tiality is abrogated in designated
cases. Authority to monitor tele-
phone and electronic communi-
cations is expanded. Military tri-
bunals for foreign detainees are
designed which lack basic proce-
dural protections for defendants.
Movement and travel in the daily
business of life is arbitrarily re-
stricted. Most recently the De-
fense Department has proposed
setting up a new command for
military operations in support of
“homeland security,” within the
United States, which vastly ex-
pands the already controversial
police function of the military.

Such activities — most of
which have long been discredited
by police professionals — are fla-
grant violations of legal and Con-
stitutional (not to say, human)
rights.

Even more dangerous to our
civil liberties: the president and
his administration insist on the
right to act in secret, and outside
both federal and international law.
Last October the president’s at-
torney general directed federal
agencies to deny requests for pub-
lic information, honoring instead
“institutional, commercial and
personal privacy interests.” Even
now the Justice Department will
notrelease the names of the people
detained during the investigations
of the attacks on September 11.
The Pentagon has refused to clas-
sify detainees from Afghanistan
as prisoners of war, and declines
to take responsibility for detain-
ees transferred to the custody of
Afghan warlords.

This administration’s con-
tempt for law and the Constitution
is so pervasive that the attorney
general claims that criticism of
his policies amounts to support
for terrorists.

We all understand that war
requires sacrifice and restriction.
We understand that in the after-
math of the September 11 attacks
this assault on our civil liberties
and the law has widespread and
bipartisan support. But we rely on

the constitutional system of checks
and balances to make sure that our
government’s actions actually
enhance national security and
abridge our liberties as little as
possible. This is especially im-
portant when the president prom-
ises us a war that will last for
years.

With all too few exceptions,
members of Congress have been
happy to defer to presidential au-
thority no matter how flagrantly
lawless, no matter how likely to
fail to provide Americans with
real security. This despite the fact
that the Bush regime itself has a
lawless origin: five Supreme Court
judges installed a candidate as
president in the wake of a massive
partisan campaign todeny the vote
to some citizens, in defiance of
the constitutional guarantee of
voting rights.

We have completed our tours
of duty, but we do not forget our
responsibilities. Our congres-
sional representatives are our first
line of defense. We rely on you to
meet your obligations — to the
Constitution, to the nation, and to

us.
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An Interview with Barry Willdorf

JEANNE FRIEDMAN

Bring the War Home!

By Barry S. Willdorf (A Gauche
Press, 2001)
<www.agauchepress.com>

Jeanne Friedman interviewed
Barry Willdorf in Oakland,
California on January 5, 2002.
Excerpts of this interview
follow:

JF: Barry, you are now a
practicingattorney in SF. In 1970,
with your wife Bonnie, as a new
young attorney, you went to
Oceanside, California, home of
Camp Pendleton, to serve as an
attorney on a GI Project, known
as MDM (Movement for a Demo-
cratic Military). You and Bonnie
hadbeen active in the student anti-
war movement at Columbia Uni-
versity and shortly after you gradu-
ated from law school you were
hired to represent GIs for a wide
range of civil liberties issues re-
lated to anti-war activities and the
racism of the military, as well as
direct attempts by soldiers to get
out rather than be shipped to Viet-
nam. Tell us about the military
system you confronted.

- BSW: These were the middle
years of the Vietnam War. The
student movement made it OK to
protest the war. Now, the opposi-
tion was spreading into the mili-
tary rather quickly. GIs were be-
ginning to openly speak out
against the war, to produce under-
ground newspapers and to partici-
pate in demonstrations. Because,
unlike prior wars, GIs rotated out
of the conflict in 12-13 months,
they were coming home in large
numbers and telling their stories
to an increasingly upset popula-
tion. They had credibility because
they couldn’t be written off as
shirkers, draft-dodgers or privi-
leged students. The brass had no
experience handling this kind of
protest, so they came down pretty
crudely with retaliatory measures
and looked for whatever they
could to write up dissident GIs
and try to give them bad adminis-
trative discharges (UDs — unde-
sirable discharge, they were
called), or to court-martial them.
This was an attempt to silence
them or discredit them. That is
why it was so important for them
to have access to non-military-
officer lawyers. And, by the way,
Jeanne, I want to make a pitch for
the guys, many of them Vietnam
combat vets who have been living

with those bad discharges for the
past thirty years. They didn’t get
amnesty as did the draft resisters
and it is time to put that right. It is
just plain discrimination and it
affects their ability to get good
jobs and sometimes professional
licenses. Itis aninjustice that ought
to be corrected.

JF: Camp Pendleton was the
primary West Coast base for the
Marine Corps, and, as was hap-
pening at other bases in cities
where GIs congregated when off-
base, there were coffeehouses as
well as direct GI organizing
projects. How many GI organiz-
ing projects were there between
the late 60s and the end of the war

will meet black Marines who are
not afraid to put their lives on the
line to oppose racism in the mili-
tary. And they will meet Marines
who are still dedicated to the war
and the Corps. Idealism crashes
head-on with reality and that
nearly destroys Eric and Emma’s
relationship and it changes their
sympathies to include vets.

JF:I'dlike you to share with
people what it felt like to come to
Oceanside, to what some might
have viewed as aromantic assign-
ment — confronting the enemy.
What did Eric and Emma actually
find?

BSW: The MDM headquar-
ters they arrive at had just been

GIs were beginning to openly
speak out against the war,

to produce underground
newspapers and to

participate in demonstrations.

in 19757

BSW: I estimate that there
were about 15-20 in the U.S. at
any given time and maybe 5-6
abroad. There were fewer than a
dozen staff lawyers who were
doing what I was doing full-time.
Unfortunately, a lot of people
didn’t recognize the need or the
potential that the GIs had for end-
ing the war by getting the mes-
sage to the farms and towns and
factories where students would
never go.

JF: In this book, you created
Eric and Emma as a husband and
wife team who together confront
all kinds of issues raised by this
attempt to make change in what
we called “the belly of the beast.”
Barry — set the stage for us —
what changes were going to hap-
pen to Eric and Emma?

BSW: Eric and Emma are
former student radicals. They have
the idealism of the peace move-
ment and the commitment to vol-
unteer their time to the cause of
ending the war but they really
have no idea who the GIs really
are. There was a lot of stereotyp-
ing going on at this time, both
ways. Now they are going to meet
real people — Marines who have
recently fought, who know people
who died and who have killed,
guys who have been seriously af-
fected by their experience. They

shot up by right-wing vigilantes
called the Minutemen. In the book,
two people were wounded. Actu-
ally, the fact was that the house
that Bonnie and I went to in
Oceanside was machine-gunned
a few weeks before we got there
and one Marine was wounded.
The place was sandbagged. We
had to have a 24-hour armed secu-
rity watch because the police were
very hostile and would not come
if we called for help. They would
only show up if they thought there
was a possibility they could arrest
us.

JF: I resonated with your
description of the kitchen — not
so different from many other
movement collectives, especially
ones that were consciously or un-
consciously breaking with “bour-
geois” norms of cleanliness. Tell
us what that kitchen looked like.

BSW: Here’s an excerpt
from my book about that:

The room was pungent with
the acrid smells of festering
edibles. On the left was a sink,
burdened by a mound of filthy
dishes encrusted with the detritus
of meals long past. Against the far
wall an antique Frigidaire
hummed loudly as it waded in a
puddle of meltwater, the result of
habitual neglect of defrosting.
Opposite, an ancient four-burner
gas stove bedecked with many-

layered remnants of burned and
spilled culinary efforts harbored
a blue metal coffee pot with a
cascade of brown vertical drip-
pings permanently baked into its
lacquer. In the very middle of the
room a splintery spool table, six
feet in diameter, dominated, like
an altar to sloth, on the sticky,
discolored black and white check-
erboard of linoleum.

JF: Given the dramatic
changes that Eric and Emma were
personally going to go through,
tell us what GI movement orga-
nizers across the country found so
compelling about working with
veterans and active-duty GIs?
There are many people here today
who shared that experience with
you and with me. I found espe-
cially moving your telling of what
we might call the Marine Story —
the very heart of what Eric and
Emmawere doing in difficult situ-
ation in right-wing Oceanside.

BSW: Jeanne, many of the
civilianorganizers were vets. They
were able to coax real feelings out
of the GIs. It was a first step in
getting many of them to deal with
trauma that could make them time-
bombs if they kept it bottled up.
Here is one of my favorite pas-
sages in the book. Many of the
vets whom I have talked to are
really moved by it and have come
up to me and told me that I putinto
words things that they wanted to
say but couldn’t bring themselves
to say out loud. I'm going to let
this passage speak for itself. This
is why I was there. This is what
motivated me todefend these guys
who were serving their country,
and why I stayed at it until the war
was over.

Youain't been there yet. You
don’t know, man. I didn’t know
shit about the racism part ‘til I got
into the Suck, man. But then I
began to notice how they were
always putting the blacks into the
shit details. But that kind of shit
don’t sink in right away, ‘cause a
lot of the brothers got an attitude,
ya know. And it takes time to get
the picture. So I figure it's like
retaliation, OK. But then, I can’t
help noticing how we treated the
ARVN. You know, they ain’t got
all the muscle we got, but they
been fighting a long time, and
theyain’t gettin’ no respect. Some-
times they take ten times the casu-
alties we do, but the first guys to

continued on next page
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get medevac’d out are us. And
there’s hostility. We're always
callin’ Charlie gooks and such,
butif Charlie’s a gook, then so are
they. Even the brothers are call-
ing them gooks, like they can’t see
past racism against blacks to the
racism against the yellow man.
An’ what the fuck did I know, man,
I grew up in a place where the
only colored people I ever heard
of were the black folks we saw on
TV, like Rochester and Amos and
Andy, and the only fuckin’ yel-
lows we ever seen were the ones
that ran the laundry or maybe
some Chinese restaurant in Al-
bany.

Yeah, we're riskin’ our lives
and all, but we ain’t the heroes
that some folks want us to be. We
got the planes and we got the
artillery and we got the armor.
But we also got R&R and are out
of there in a year. Them ARVN
and, yeah, the VC too, some of
them been fightin’ five, ten years.
Lostall of their family. Gotnothin’
to go home to but a burnt-up patch
of jungle. If we're heroes, what
the hell are they? And then, when
we take a hamlet, who the fuck
knows? Maybe the locals are VC
andmaybe theyain’t. Who's goin’
ta take a chance, get his ass blown
off? We gotta destroy it. So ya end
up callin’ in air strikes on some
shit-hole, piss-poor village full of
rag-covered, scarecrow peasants.
But hey, after a while you start to
see all this shit different. How it's
all crazy and mixed up, and it
changes you inside. None of it
makes any sense, ‘cept surviving.
An’ that's a fuckin’ good reason
to blow some smoke or drop a tab
or shoot a bit of smack “cause the
whole thing's fuckin’ insane.
‘Cause ya don't want to think
about what you're doin’ and just
want to survive. That's what it’s
like, man.

But for me, after a while,
surviving didn't seem all that
fuckin’ important anymore, after
I added up the stuff 1'd been doin’
to reach that objective. Maybe
some guys can forget, or think
they can forget. I ain’t about to
speak for them, but I can’t believe
that a whole lotta them are ever
gonnaforget, andinthe end, down
the road, they’re gonna feel sold
out one way or another. I just hit
that place maybe sooner than
some. We stick up for each other
under fire, and that’s the best of it.
We're all brothers on that score.

THE VETERAN
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I'll remember that too, the good
stuff. But how we got there in the
first place and the shit we did
while we was there, well, good
luck to the guys who can forget
that. Good fuckin’ luck.

JF: Everyone who was in-
volved in anti-war organizing in
any way during the Vietnam war
will remember overt and covert
surveillance and the planting of
informants and provocateurs. As
a lawyer, Eric was close to that
situation on one prominent occa-
sion in the book — Barry will you
tell us what Eric learned and how
he dealt with it?

BSW: There is ascene in the
book where Eric discovers that
one of his clients is an informant.
He also learns that this Marine is
informing on another one of his
Marine clients. He learns about
this in a confidential communica-
tion that, ethically, he is bound
not to disclose. But if he plays by
thatethical rule, he will be permit-
ting harm to another of his clients.
Eric has no time the sit back and
debate the fine points of the con-
flict. He must make a split second
decision that may save one of the
GIs at the expense of the other. It
is one of many twists in thellegal
plot that I, as a lawyer, find inter-
esting. At another point, Eric has
to argue the exact opposite side of
an issue for one client than he did
for another. I got the inspiration
for that from an old tale about Abe
Lincoln, who was arailroad attor-
ney before he got elected to of-
fice. One day, in the morning he
argued an issue for the railroad
and in the afternoon, he argued
the same issue, but on the other
side for an injured worker. When
the judge, who had ruled for him
in the morning asked why he
shouldn’t rule against him in the
afternoon, Lincoln declared, “Be-
cause this afternoon, the worker
has a better lawyer.” Or so the
story goes.

JF: In your book, Eric and
Emma are coming to grips with a
host of contradictions including
issues of race and gender. Under-
standably, Eric has adifferent slant
than Emma, who is drawn to the
women members of the collective
in a way that Eric cannot be. I
think it’s not too much to say that
Eric’s manhood is threatened by
all these strong women (who are,
of course armed!). Will you share
with us a passage in the book that
sums up Eric’s strengths and
weaknesses?

BSW: Well, it’s interesting
that you mention this issue. Every
time I read passages from my book

on gender conflict, I get opposite
responses from the men and the
women. Men love it when Eric
tells off Emma and women cheer
when Emma gives it to Eric. I just
get a kick out of all the shit that
this passage stirs up.

“Did you notice how Joanie
backed off on her attacks when it
came to criticizing Clayton and
Cookie?” I remarkeddryly on our
return to the motel. “She’s ready,
willing, and able to bust a white
guy's butt even though he's a vet
and just got shot. But when it
comes to criticizing a black for
breaking rules or for blatant sex-
ism, she can’t even whisperacriti-
cism.”

Emmastaredoveratme. “Go
easy, Eric,” she said shaking her
head. “Dealing with a multira-
cial organization requires diplo-
macy. Something you're not too
expert on.”

“Yeah,” I conceded readily,
“I guess that’s true. I just go at
things the same way for every-
body, even if it pisses people off.
But Joanie comes off like a guilty
liberal dealing with the blacks.
They can see right through her
double standard, and believe me;
they don’t respect it.”

“And I guess you think they
respectyou?" she challenged with
a shake of her head.

“Naw, Emma, I don’t be-
lieve that. I don’t believe Cookie
respects me. But that’s the result
of her own racism. She can feel
however she likes about me, but
what I say isn't going to change
because of her attitude. And her
attitude isn't going to change
based on what I say. As far as I'm

9

concerned, if she doesn’t like my
- opinions or what I say, she can go
fuck herself, because I don’t re-
spect racists of any color.”

“You know, Eric,” she ob-
served, “you seem to have alien-
ated two out of the three women in
this collective in only one day.
Have you ever considered that
you might have a problem getting
along with strong women?”

“Well, I getalong with you,”
I said, driving through a red light
and forcing her to white-knuckle
it.

JF: Thank you, Barry. One
last question, what motivated you
to write this book?

BSW: I worked on this
project for more than six years,
mostly on nights and weekends
because I have a day job. Basi-
cally there were two reasons. First,
no one has written a novel about
the GI movement. I wanted to do
anovel specifically sothatIdidn’t
have to get bogged down in petty
sectarian squabbles about details:
who said what to whom and who
made or didn’t make some crucial
commitment. I wanted the story
to be free of the small stuff and to
force people to focus on the big
picture — that there were thou-
sands upon thousands of GIs who
came home from service and made
adifference in changingthebearts
and minds of the American people.
A lot of leftists take credit for
ending the war these days, but for
my money it was the Gls that did
it. That’s a hell of a story, really.
After they came back from -the
war they served their country one

continued on page 16

A NOVEL ABOUT RESISTANCE
TO THE VIETNAM WAR AND RACISM
IN THE U.5. MARINES

BARRY 5. WILLDORF
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The Veteran as Nigger

RAYMOND PARRISH

The sacrifices of countless
veterans built this prosperous so-
ciety, but many veterans feel that
they are second class citizens be-
cause of the failure of the laws and
agencies that were established in
response to disability claims and
complaints of abuse. Now, I have
to offer what proof I have to ex-
plain our feeling that we have
been betrayed by our own people,
government and veterans’ orga-
nizations. We feel that we have
been used up and discarded for
financial or political reasons.
Called GIs —that is, Government
Issue — how can we help but see
ourselves as property? As nothing
more than slaves.

During my eighteen years as
amilitary dependent (“brat”), four
years of active duty and twenty-
five years as a veterans’ counse-
lor, I have seen three generations
of American veterans come and
go. I have been called upon by my
fellow veterans to bear witness to
the seeming indifference of gov-
ernment bureaucrats, politicians
and their neighbors to the prob-
lems resulting from their military
experience. More than anything
else, I am the messenger and the
facts that I present will speak for
themselves.

Veterans and their families
are treated as second-class citi-
zens under the current laws when
they are condemned to ineffective
legal representation and remedies
in disability claims. As GIs, we
leave behind families and com-
fort and risk lives and sanity. At
last we come home as veterans,
but to a society which seems to be
unable to deal with our problems
and us.

Youbrainwash us with songs
and stories of glory and send us to
die alone in a jungle or the desert
or by the thousands on a beach or
a hilltop, and we do what we are
asked with grim determination and
pride. We fight and die to protect
the freedoms that you enjoy and
upon which our nation was
founded, and then we give them
up for the sake of military disci-
pline. You march us through ra-
dioactive fallout in atomic bomb
tests, Agent Orange in Vietnam,
oil well fires, chemical weapons
and experimental counter-weap-
ons in the Persian Gulf. When we
return you spit on us and call us
baby killers. Youdon’tallow your
daughters to date us and feel fear
or suspicion when you see us.
You put our exploits on TV to get

the new cannon fodder and then
ignore us.

~ Don’t yoa know that this is
all true, no matter how good the
parades and speeches make us feel
for alittle while? Don’t you know
how it must make us feel? Don’t
you know that what has happened
to us since our return, what you
have done to us, is just as devas-
tating as the war that we fought
for you? Don’t you see that this
neglect proves to us that our mere
existence is a continued embar-
rassment to our own country?
Don’t you know that “better off
dead” is merely a thought to many
of us, but the last words for far too
many of us? Don’t you know that
even if all of this was done with-
out malice, itdoesn’tchange what
has happened or how we see our-

The veterans we are talking
about are, by definition, survivors,
with all that implies. This is espe-
cially true of combat veterans,
whose problems may be more se-
vere than those of their non-com-
bat comrades. Although many
combat veterans have successfully
dealt with their problems, many
others conceal their emotions and
their past and are able to pass as
“normal” civilians.

We are dealing with matters
of perception: how veterans re-
member their military experiences
and how they see themselves in
that light. How veterans think they
are seen by society is based upon
the way their neighbors, politi-
cians or VA bureaucrats treat them.
Because they misinterpreted your
behavior, how veterans think they

Veterans and their families
are treated as second-class
citizens under the current

laws when they are con-

demned to ineffective legal
representation and remedies
in disability claims.

selves? Don’t you know that you
have made us see ourselves as less
than nothing, as niggers?

I apologize for using the “N
word,” and I promise that you
won’t see it here again. It’s the
only word that even hints at the
depth of the emotions involved. I
have seen too many of us lose
patience and hope. It is that deaf-
ening scream of the unsatisfied
dead ringing in my ears that can-
not be drowned out by anything
less. [ am willing to deal with any
criticism because, whatever the
cost, it’s a small price to pay to
focusthe public’s attention on this
issue, and I could do no less for
my comrades.

G. L. Blues

Before addressing the legal
and bureaucratic causes of veter-
ans’ complaints, it’s necessary to
understand the resulting veterans’
sense of betrayal. We need to un-
derstand why so many veterans
say that the VA is just waiting for
them to die or that certain VA
personnel are criminals who
should be jailed or worse.

are seen by you may not be the
same way you actually see them.
Or your inaccurate perceptions
resulted in behavior which caused
inappropriate perceptions and be-
haviors in veterans.

Post-Traumatic Stress Disor-
der (PTSD) is_the psychological
term that is most often used to
describe a wide variety of emo-
tions and behaviors that afflict
combat veterans or victims of
abuse, assault or natural disasters.
Very few of these survivors come
away unscathed. The traumatic
experience may provoke a psy-
chotic episode or acomplete men-
tal breakdown. It can create life-
long depression or anxiety. It can
accentuate a minor pre-existing
mental disorder into a chronic and
completely disablingillness. These
things can happen immediately or
decades later.

Veterans who watched their
comrades die may be suffering
from the classic “survivor guilt.”
They m:ay think that they could
have prevented those deaths some-
how or that the mere fact that they
are alive is evidence of cowardice.

They may think that their sur-
vival or their friends’ deaths can
be justified only by their own
success, so any shortcoming or
failure is amplified and seen as a
betrayal of their fallen comrades.

Many veterans are bothered
by what they did in order to sur-
vive or to insure the survival of
their comrades. Many are full of
regret and shame because of the
cruelties that they inflicted upon
innocent civilians. They partici-
pate in reconciliation programs
designed to help former enemies
rebuild battle-torn areas and clear
minefields. Some excuse past be-
havior by embracing anti-com-
munism, patriotism or racism.
Some are unable to sleep well no
matter how many times they re-
cite the “I was only following
orders” mantra, even if it’s true.

Sights, sounds or smells may
trigger disturbing memories. For
some, the waris neverover. When
you see a veteran with the so-
called “thousand-yard stare,” try
to remember that he is seeing the
faces of the dead and try not to
laugh at those who duck when a
carbackfires. Many veterans turn
vegetarian or avoid barbecues
because the smell of burning flesh
reminds them of a horrific expe-
rience with napalm or phospho-
rous weapons. Similar reasons
may cause them to avoid any
Asian food orrecoil at Asian faces
or language. Those who have seen
needless deaths because of the
mistakes of others have a hard
time trusting-anyone in authority.
They can’t keep jobs unless they
are in charge or have an under-
standing boss, most often a fel-
low veteran.

Those few veterans who get
public attention are the ones
whose extreme behavior brings
on headlines and stiff prison sen-
tences. Other veterans see this as
“the squeaky wheel gets oiled,”
and copy the behavior. They are
desperate to have someone listen
to their complaints and have their
“dayincourt.” Few of them imag-
ine, however, that it would be
them rather than the government
on trial that day.

The VA points to statistics
that show that most claims are
decided speedily and correctly
and that most VA employees are
honest and hardworking. But
many legitimate claims are de-
layed or denied at the local level

continued on page 25
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Arabian Sea where it would trans-
fer to tankers headed for the Ori-
ent. Tajikistan and Pakistan were
willing, but the Taliban said no.

If the Taliban had said yes to
Unocal, would there have been
war? George II has been accused
of having no brains, but this was
a no-brainer. The Taliban were
not nice people. They treated
women like cattle, they tore down
famous statues, and for minor
offenses they stoned people to
death or cut off their limbs. They
had Osama hidden in their moun-
tains. They said no to Unocal.
John Ashcroft said God was on
our side. It was a win-win situa-
tion, so the chief said yes. There
was war.

So what are the results of the
war so far? Not many terrorists
have been killed yet, but we’ve
probably killed more innocent ci-
vilians than were lost at the Trade
Towers. And that number could
rise raptdly. Afghanistan is a
country with a limited food sup-
ply coming off a couple of years
of drought. Starvation was warded
off by world relief agencies who
now can’t operate because of the

THE VETERAN
e e e s —

war.

Things aren’t much better on
the governmental level. This is a
country with tribal feuds. It re-
minds one of Yugoslavia after Tito
died. This Northern Alliance gov-
ernment the United States put in
power has little chance of suc-
ceeding unless they come up with
their own Tito—something that’s
not likely.

RUMOR CONTROL: Ru-
mor Central is investigating alle-
gations that from 13 to 34 mem-
bers of Al Qaeda, disguised as
members of various Latin Ameri-
can death squads, received train-
ing at the School of the Americas
at Fort Benning, Georgia in the
mid-Nineties.

On the homefront, the pigs
are at the trough. In the name of 9-
11, Congress is dishing out the
dough for corporate America.
There was the famous $15 billion
for the airline industry while their
laid-off employees got nothing.
Boeing, biotech and drug compa-
nies, for-profit hospitals, and in-
surance companies are all getting
their share. Vice President Cheney
said that America has to prepare
for a fifty-year war on terrorism. I
guess he means that he expects us
to tighten our belts for fifty years

so these corporations can defend
us.

RUMOR CONTROL: Per-
sistent reports have come into
Rumor Central that God did in-
deed bless America. Word came
in from the Super Bowl, the
Daytona 500 and from bumper
sticker sales, so Rumor Central
sent out more investigators. Sure
enough, it was found that God has
blessed America. Some examples:
the Pentagon budget was in-
creased; new police powers were
given out; executives at Enron did
have a golden parachute.

The truth probably is that
only a surgical strike in Afghani-
stan by an elite team with good
intelligence would have done any
good in this phase of the War on
Terrorism. The truth is that the
way the war was conducted in
Afghanistan probably angered
more people and helped create
more terrorist foot soldiers. The
truth is that good police work is
needed to uncover terrorists and
that some ongoing police work is
good. The truth is that some of the
police work that is now happen-
ing is fascistic and unnecessary
(see the USA PATRIOT Act).

And perhaps the biggest truth
is that 9-11 and most terrorist acts

11

against the United States would
not happen if U.S. foreign policy
was just. Osama bin Laden was
once a U.S. ally. He wasn’t con-
cerned with the United States af-
ter the end of the Afghan-USSR
war. Supposedly, he turned against
the United States after we sta-
tioned (infidel) troops in his holy
land of Saudi Arabia during the
Gulf War and kept them there.

People who hate us in the
Arab-Islamic world do not do so
because they envy our way of life,
as American commentators and
politicians are so fond of saying.
Hatred arises because we support
repressive governments in Saudi
Arabia and Egypt. They hate be-
cause we are responsible for the
deaths of many Iraqi children, and
because we supply Israel with the
weapons to kill Palestinians. The
truth is that as long as the United
States maintains its aggressive,
imperialist foreign policy, it will
stir up much resentment, and
within the many who resent will
be a few who hate and will act on
their hatred.

BiLL SHUNAS 1S A VIETNAM VETERAN
AND AUTHOR. HE'S A MEMBER OF
VVAW'S CHICAGO CHAPTER.

Notes from the
Boonies

continued from page 4

and ‘50s generations see things,
there are only two kinds of people
in this country: those who served
in the military and those who
didn’t. The former are allowed to
do or say almost anything, and
the latter are supposed to keep
quiet and make the coffee. Trust
me, I’'m in the VFW; I know what
I'm talking about.)

So I wrote a little note to
Jennifer, thanking her for having
supported Joe. That was conde-
scending; she was there and I
wasn’t. But she wrote me back

AR R,

VVAW members march to protest the use of Agent Orange,

anyway, suggesting that I might
be interested in joining this orga-
nization called Vietnam Veterans
Against the War. I did, and so here
I am, once again a few decades
late and a few hundred piasters
short. (I mean, if I couldn’t find a
VVAW chapteron one of the larg-
est college campuses in the coun-
try, do Ilook to you like a guy who
couldn’t find his ass with both
hands?)

On a more serious note, my
much-belated membership in
VVAW has meant a great deal to
me. | have spent the last five years
talking with area high school stu-
dents about (as Marilyn Young
correctly calls it) the American

Invasion of Vietnam. If I had not
joined VVAW, [ probably
wouldn’t be doing that. I have
also met some really neat people,
to include (in proper alphabetical
order) Barry, Claudia, Jeff, Rev.
Jim, and Lisa, from the Chicago
and Champaign chapters. You also
have to realize that I live in one of
the most conservative counties in
our galaxy. Too many of the
people I live and work with hon-
estly believe that (1) “Vietnam
wasn’t right, but as long as we
were there we should have fought
to win,” and (2) “those people
over there” — read: Third World
-- “justdon’t value human life the
way we do.” I really need some

Washington, D.C., 1981

relief from this well-intentioned
insanity, and VVAW provides
that. A price cannot be put on that
commodity.

“Trying to put this all together,
Idon’tknow how Imissed VVAW
thirty years ago. But I did, and am
occasionally angry with myself
for not having made a better effort
to find “us.” Beyond that, I just
feel that I let both of us down by
that failure. We could have had
one hell of a time together, al-
though, given my absence, I'll
never know what that experience
may have turned out to be. But as
one of the multiple Annies said at
the close of the 30th anniversary
VVAW reunion in Chicago:
“Gimme an ‘F’ ... gimme a ‘U’ ...
gimme a ‘C’ ... gimme a ‘K’ ...
What's that spell?”” (OK, so Barry
was the only one in the room who
didn’t know the answer.)

You know, you justcan’t get
stuff like that at the Tuscola
Kiwanis Club.

D)

Pauvr WisovATy Is A MEMBER OF
VVAW. HEe Lives iv Tuscola, 1L,
WHERE HE WORKS AS A PROBATION
OFFICER. HE wAS IN VIETNAM WITH
THE US ArRmy 9TH DIVISION IN
1968.
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uestioning the
Anti-Terrorist War in the Philippines

continued from page 1

military officials admit that the
Abu Sayyaf is mainly a bandit
gang involved in piracy, kidnap-
ping and other forms of banditry.
This part of Mindanao, like many
areas of Southeast Asia, has a
long history of piracy and ban-
ditry dating back centuries to the
times of Spanish colonization in
the 1600s. The Moro people do
not believe that the Abu Sayyaf
are mujahideen like the Taliban
and do not support them. They
have been reduced from six hun-
dred three years ago to about sixty
as a result of Philippine military
operations.

There is evidence that the
group is a creation of the Philip-
pine army as a tool in its war
against the rebel Moro Islamic
Liberation Front in the 1990s
(Marites Vitug and Glenda Gloria,
“Under the Crescent Moon”).
Investigators of the Boston Globe
and Finnish newspaper Helsingin
~ Sanomat revealed the collusion
between the Abu Sayyaf and cer-
tain military and civilian officials
in‘'whatis known as the “Lamitan
Incident.” Last June the Philip-
pine army had a chance to wipe
out the entire leadership of the
Abu Sayyaf. About 35 Abu Sayyaf
members and their hostages were
encircled by the Philippine army
in a walled hospital and church
compound in Lamitan on Basilan
island. Intense fighting ensued and
at least twelve soldiers and civil-
ians were killed. The command-
ing officer called for backup from
more than a thousand soldiers on
the island that day. But some gen-
erals reversed the order. As a re-

sult the Abu Sayyaf leadership
escaped through the back door of
the hospital, bringing along with
them most of their hostages, in-
cluding Guillermo Sobero of Cali-
fornia and Martin Burnham of
Kansas. (They beheaded Sobero a
few months later.) Eight hours
afterthey escaped, reinforcements
arrived.

But before the group left,
they released three captives dur-
ing a lull in the fighting: Reghis
Romero, a millionaire construc-
tion magnate; his girlfriend; and
an eight-year-old boy. A friend of
Mr. Romero disclosed that
$500,000 was paid for Romero’s
release. The whistle-blower of the

Mrs. Arroyo, who became presi-
dent through people power and
the support of the military. In other
words, she is beholden to the mili-
tary.

Given this background, it
appears that the Philippine mili-
tary forces are fully capable of
wiping out the Abu Sayyaf gang if
they had the political will todo so.
The presence of the gang, how-
ever, serves the purposes of the
military and political establish-
ment in the Philippines. The Abu
Sayyafisthe goose with the golden
egg for military officials. For
President Arroyo itis the best way
to keep the military establishment
happy and to shore up her flag-
ging presidency. She did this when
she jumped on the anti-terrorism
bandwagon of the Bush adminis-
tration, offered the use of Philip-
pine bases, ac¢epted President

To summarize, U.S.
military forces are not needed

in the Philippines to destroy
the Abu Sayyaf bandit group.

fiasco, Father Cirilo Nacorda, par-
ish priest of Lamitan, himself a
former hostage of the Abu Sayyaf,
believes that a group of army of-
ficers, Abu Sayyaf members and
Basilan governor Wahab Akbar
split the ransom money. Local
people have no doubt about the
ransom payment and the collu-
sion between the Abu Sayyaf and
the Philippine military.

The Arroyo government has
quashed investigations of the in-
cident. Some see this as a sign of
the power of the military estab-
lishment and the helplessness of

An American soldier training a Filipino solidier

Bush’s offer to eliminate the Abu
Sayyaf gang, and got-$100 mil-
lion in fresh military aid.

The Bush administration has
its own motives for joining this
war in Basilan Island. By going
after the Abu Sayyaf, itcan present
to the international community a
test case of expanding the anti-
terrorist war and winning in a new
front. That is, if the combined
Philippine forces and U.S. Spe-
cial Forces are able to wipe out
this small band of criminals
cleanly and quickly. The danger,
however, is that the war could
spread. It is possible that the Abu
Sayyaf, adept and familiar with
the territory could escape to other
places. It is also possible that the
war could spark clashes with the
nearby forces of the Moro Islamic
Liberation Front, which is far
stronger and better-organized than
the Abu Sayyaf. Presently it has
signed a peace treaty with the
Philippine government. Mean-
while, for the past two years hu-
man rights monitors have reported
an escalation of human rights
abuses against the Moro people
and growing numbers of displaced
people in the Mindanao Sulu area.

The joint military operations
with the Philippines also gives the
United States the chance to beef
up its defense role in Southeast

Asia. It should be able to organize
an efficient “reconditioning and
logistic support” network in the
Philippines during the six-month
joint operations against the Abu
Sayyaf. This will allow U.S. forces
to deploy efficiently between the
Arabian Gulf and the western coast
of the United States.

The presence of U.S. forces
in the Philippines has met with
protests from nationalist groups.
Former Senator Wigberto Tanada
has expressed alarm over the lack
of transparency of the Philippine
government about the reasons for
inviting U.S. forces. He further
claims that government officials
have given inconsistent answers
on whether U.S. forces are there
for joint exercises or for direct
participation in combat. Accord-
ing to him the invitation to U.S.
forces to engage in direct combat
is unconstitutional and goes
against the legal parameters of the
Visiting Forces Agreement with
the U.S. and the Mutual Defense
Treaty.

In Southeast Asia$ many ana-
lysts dispute the claim by the Bush
administration of a coordinated
terrorist organization in the re-
gion linked to the Al Qaeda. There
are growing popular movements
in Southeast Asia, some of them
with  Islamic inspiration
(Singapore and Malaysia), and a
number of ethnic groups demand-
ing self-determination (Indone-
sia). Most of these are poor
peoples’ movements. These can
hardly be called part of an interna-
tional terrorist network. Yet some
governments in the region have
used the anti-terrorist war as an
excuse to clamp down on opposi-
tion to their policies.

To summarize, U.S. military
forces are not needed in the Phil-
ippines to destroy the Abu Sayyaf
bandit group. Their presence there
will only be used by the Philip-
pine military establishment and
the Arroyo administration to fur-
ther theirown political objectives.
The Bush administration is also
using the Abu Sayyaf to expand
its anti-terrorist war to Southeast
Asia and in this way secure its
military hold in the region.

DRr. OrrLANDO "DONG" TizON IS A
FILIPINO ACTIVIST AND MEMBER OF
VVAW. HE CURRENTLY WORKS FOR
THE TORTURE ABOLITION AND
Survivors SupPORT COMMITTEE
(TASSC), AN ORGANIZATION
COMMITTED TO HELPING END
TORTURE AND TO AIDING SURVIVORS
OF TORTURE.
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Terrorism Funded by USA,

A Colombian Friend of VVAW Murdered

BARRY RoMO

Known to the outside world
only as “Witness #1,” he testified
to being trapped in the commu-
nity of Santodomingo, in the de-
partment of Arauca, Colombiaon
December 13, 1998. The village
was attacked from the air by Co-
lombian armed forces using Huey
helicopters and weapons, both pro-
vided by the United States. Un-
armed grandparents and parents,
children and grandchildren were
killed and wounded. In all, seven-
teen were killed, including six
children; twenty-five people were
seriously wounded. Not hit him-
self, he loaded the seriously
wounded on his truck to get medi-
cal aid. The helicopters followed
and shot at the vehicles with ma-
chine guns.

He testified along with eight
other Colombians at the Tribunal
of Opinion at the Northwestern
University School of Law in Chi-
cago. Four needed to keep their
identities hidden — their names
hidden, their faces hidden behind
ascreen, trying to tell the truthand
still keep their lives.

I had traveled to Arauca to
investigate the massacre. The
Colombian government and mili-
tary and the U.S. government
claimed that the casualties were
from a guerrilla landmine, but the
victims said the bombing had
come from the air.

[t was obvious, from the num-
ber and placing of explosions and

casualties, and from the shrapnel
we dug out of the homes, that it
was made in the USA.

I meet and interviewed sur-
vivors, victims and human rights
workers. Saw how the Colombian
government and military treat their
own people as the enemy, with
curfew and operational orders —
just like Vietnam.

There even were American
airplanes in the area. They were
working for the oil companies.
But like Air America, they are
private and have deniability.

On January 25, 2002 at 2:50
PM, Angel Riveros Chaparro,
Mario Gonzalez Ruiz and
Heliberto Delgado were waiting
in front of the “Gato Negro™ ser-
vice station for a bus in Tame,
Arauca Department.

Twelve armed men carrying
rifles riding in two pickup trucks
and on two motorcycles shot and
killed Mario Gonzalez Ruiz and
seriously wounded Angel Riveros
Chaparro, who died the following
day. They kidnapped Heliberto
Delgado and then killed him out-
side of town. Tame is heavily oc-
cupied by the Colombian military
and no one could have driven
around with weapons without the
consent of the military.

Angel was the president of
the Municipal Association of
Peasants in Tame. He was also
“Witness #1.” Five thousand peas-
ants went on strike after the mur-

ders. I won’t bring up terrorism
and 9-11 and Afghanistan, the war
on terrorism and Colombia, ex-
cept to say that close to 5,000
were killed in Colombia last year
and more than 90% of those deaths
were caused by the government,
the military and death squads,
working together and separately.
So proportionately, who are the
evil ones? _

Bush wants more troops in
Colombia and is now calling it a
“waron terror” —remember when
itwas a “waron drugs”? He wants
$98 million in emergency funds
for the military. The same units
that were in Santodomingo and
Tame.

There must be no funds and
no advisors. There must also be
implementation "of the various
human rights laws and amend-
ments to cut off aid. The other
people who testified are in danger

and must be afforded protection.

In my apartment there is a
photo of the Chicago tribunal’s
participants at a party afterward.
Half the people are safe and their
faces can be shown. Half are Co-
lombian and theirs cannot be.
Angel and some others are wear-
ing VVAW baseball hats, which
they loved.

The publicity of the tribunal,
coming to the United States, be-
ing hidden behind a screen: these
did not protect Angel. Only ac-
tions count.

Someday we will print that
photo on the front page of 7he

Veteran.

BARRY ROMO 1S A NATIONAL
COORDINATOR OF VVAW AND A
MEMBER OF VVAW's CHICAGO
CHAPTER.

Returning to Vietnam in 2002

JouN POOLE

A number of people asked
me how I felt about going back to
Vietnam after a 32-year interval.
Most of the time 1 responded that
I had a mix of feelings ranging
from gratitude for awakening my
humanitarian instincts to awk-
wardness about something un-
known.

When I arrived in Ho Chi
Minh City (Saigon), I noticed
quonset huts and other military
reminders near the airport. But
the next day I was in Nha Trang,
staying in a hotel across the street
from the beach and feeling mostly
like a tourist. For this trip, “tour-
ist” would come closest to my
basis for being there. There was
no spot on the visa card for “mak-
ing amends and healing” as a ba-
sis for visiting, and I was nofon a

mission. The latter is characteris-
tic of my traveling to other coun-
tries. I'm ostensibly out to con-
front injustice and align myself
with the oppressed.

Being a tourist helped me to
relax and enjoy meeting people.
Quite a few Vietnamese people
spoke enough English to allow
me the opportunities to communi-
cate with them. There were mo-
ments during conversations in
which I apologized for what we
did during the war. Their natural
way of understanding felt very
forgiving, and I didn’t have to be
in a formal setting for it to be
official; it happened spontane-
ously.

From Nha Trang we went to
Hoi An, a little south of Da Nang.
Hoi An has a number of tourist

places, as well as tailor shops. But
it was renting bicycles and riding
afew miles to the beach that helped
me feel a little more immersed in
Vietnamese culture. All manner
of vehicles ride in a lane and pass
each other. The most striking sight
in the street are the women who
drive motor scooters. They wear
hats, masks to protect nose and
mouth, and long opera gloves to
protect their arms. But what is
most striking is their posture.
Maybe the best attempt to de-
scribe it would be statuesque. They
are as erect as any people I've
ever observed.

It was at a restaurant in Hoi
An, where I had my first Buddha
experience. (I had not imagined
that my belly would lead to a
number of warm encounters.) The

waitress put her hand on my belly
and said, “Happy Buddha, smil-
ing Buddha.” Ninety-nine percent
of the Vietnamese people I ob-
served were thin, so a belly stands
out much more prominently there.

On the way from Hoi An to
Hue we stopped to tour Marble
Mountain in Da Nang. We were
fortunate enough to have a guide
who, in addition to speaking En-
glish, was very knowledgeable and
had a sense of humor. He showed
us a picture of his father with U.S.
Army personnel. His father was a
language instructor for the U.S.
Army. One of the caves within the
mountain was used as a clinic
during the war. Incoming mortars
widened the openings at the top of

continued on page 18
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Where Do We Go From Here?

W. D. EHRHART

Like justabouteveryoneelse
in America, [ am still reeling from
the events of September 11, the
bloodiest day in American his-
tory. I am struggling to under-
stand how our world has changed,
and why, and how we are going to
go on living in it. I do not believe
there is anything good to be said
about what happened on the morn-
ing of September 11. It was a
horror the likes of which I have
never seen before and dearly hope
never to see again.

But I have been almost as
horrified by what has happened in
our country since then: the thou-
sands of acts of hatred and vio-
lence directed at Arab-Americans
since September 11; the flagrant,
almost gleeful infringements on
basic civil liberties; the massive
bombing of Afghanistan result-
ing mostly only in the trading of
one set of very bad rulers for an-
other without resolving anything;
all this and more, and apparently
with the willing consent of huge
numbers of my fellow Americans.
I see and hear daily references to
our war on terrorism, and I think
of our war on drugs and our war

on poverty and our war on crime
and wonderif this new war against

an equally elusive and spectral
enemy will have a happier out-
come.

I have heard few public offi-
cials or pundits wonder aloud why
someone might hate this nation
enough to do what was done on
September 11 beyond self-serv-
ing and shallow explanations such
as “these men hate freedom” or
“you can’t explain pure evil.”

Iexpectthose men were evil,
or at least profoundly twisted. I
don’t imagine I would like to live
in a world where they were in
charge. But there are many ways
to see the world and what happens
in it. The great wonder to me is
that such asmall percentage of the
world’s population can dispose of

so much of the world’s resources
year after year for decades and
decades and then be shocked to
discover that we have enemies.
Imagine for a moment how
the world must appear to the tens
of thousands of Palestinian refu-
gees, many of them as old as me
—and I am 53 —whohave never
known any home but a crowded
one-room cinder block shack ina
crowded U.N. refugee camp.
Imagine for a moment how the
world must appear to the thou-
sands of Bosnian Muslims who
were displaced, brutalized,
maimed and murdered for four
long years while the West stood
around and wrung its collective
hands. Imagine fora moment how
the world must appear to the tens
of thousands of Iraqi mothers
whose children have died of mal-
nutrition and disease resulting
from an economic embargo kept
in place by the United States of
America for more than a decade
in order to punish a people whose
only crime is their failure to mus-
ter the resources and wherewithal
to overthrow the brutal dictator
who rules them with a lethal fist.

It is hard to imagine these
things, especially at a time when

we ourselves are still grappling
with our own grief and pain. But
we would do well to give some
consideration to the sufferings of
others, and who isresponsible for
that suffering, because if we think
we can somehow make ourselves
secure from the kind of attack
this nation sustained on Septem-
ber 11 by sheer force of arms and
military might, we have not put
enough thought into the problem.
And to imagine that we are a
wholly innocent nation wantonly
attacked by cowardly madmen
for no sane reason will lead us
nowhere useful. Millions of
people hate the United States of
America, and at least some of
them have good reason to do so.

It is not and will
never be possible
to find and kill
them all, and the
very effort will
only create still
more enemies.

So I think it
1S in our own best
interests to ask
ourselves why so
many people hate
us and what we
might do about it.
How many of us
wear $80, $100,
$120 sneakers?
Have we ever se-
riously wondered
who made those
sneakers and how
much they were
paid to do so?
Count up the
number of tele-
phones and tele-
visionsetsand CD
players and com-
puters you have in
your house. Most
of us have lives
filled to overflow-
ing with things.
The most popular
cars in America are three-ton gas-
guzzling monsters. We have be-
come, in fact and in name, not
citizens but consumers.

I heard two very remarkable
things on the radio only a week
after September 11, and within
minutes of each other. First, anews-
caster solemnly reported that
15,000 American sailors and Ma-
rines had put to sea to fight terror-
ism as if the terrorists are out there
on the ocean, bobbing around in
boats, perhaps rowing to America.
Then, only a short while later, an
economist said that the best way
Americacanrecover fromthe dev-
astating attack against us is to go
shopping. He said we should get
out there and go to the mall, buy

things, spend money, get that old
economy rolling again. Can you
imagine how profoundly obscene
that must sound to the many mil-
lions of people who cannot put
clothes on their children’s backs
or bread in their children’s bel-
lies?

Historically and statistically
speaking, most Americans have
never had to face the horrors of
war. September 11 changed all
that. Now we are all combatants,
orat least potential casualties, and
allour high-tech wizardry is likely
to be of little use against deter-
mined enemies with time on their

continued on page 16

Repeat a lie often enough
and people will begintobelieveit.
Adolph Hitler knew that. Others
are practicing it today. The lie?
Thateverything has changed since
September 11.

But the change overseas
hasn’t been that large. The people
who hated us on September 10
hated us September 10 the year
before. They probably hated us

My View

JounN Zutz

for the ten September 10s before
that.

The big lie tells us they hate
us for what we believe or what we
say we stand for. The truth is they
hate us for what we do. We are
seen as bullies. We use the big
stick more often than the soft
speech.

The two biggest changes
have been in the United States.

First, there’s the changed per-
ception of George W. Bush, who
has morphed from a not-too-bright
business failure into a Leader With
Vision. The emotional reaction and
the neo-patriotism engendered by
the attack on the States have caused
many Americans to follow blindly.

This red, white and blind
lockstep has given us the second
change: a country with signifi-

cantly fewer liberties. Attorney
General Ashcroft — who swore
to uphold the Constitution —calls
this state of affairs the “new nor-
malcy.” We are advised to get
used to it for the indefinite future,
because we are “at war.”

The result? People in prison

continued on page 16
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Dedicated to the principle
that made America “great’:

You can fool some of the
people some of the time, most of
the people most of the time and
enough of the people enough of
the time to keep the game going.

People keep forgetting: this
is a democracy. In a republic.
Run by an oligarchy.

Key definition: Cynic —anyone
better-acquainted with reality than
you are.

Key proposition: Expediency
rules the day (“second thoughts”
orremorse set in way late at night,
early in the morning or not at all).

Ethnic Secret #1: There are ad-
vantages to being black. No, I
don’tmean affirmative action. The
only affirmative action I’ve ever
gotten was five points on a Civil
Service test for being a vet. Be-
sides, I scored one of the best raw
grades in the test-taking popula-
tion and it was before Affirmative
Action anyway.

A number of serious — not
anecdotal —evaluations and stud-
ies of Affirmative Action show
that the people who’ve gained the
most from it have been white
women, for reasons such as these:

* Their numbers and percentage
in the work force and labor pool

* Their educational level, which
generally is higher than that of
minority populations as a whole

* Work experience prior to affir-
mative action

* Work-related or social relation-
ships

But thatknowledge and feel-
ingisn'tcammon. And, compared
to American men, women’s in-
come is still not at parity. Unless
you're someone like National Se-
curity Advisor CondoleezzaRice,
you're liable to become disabused
at a pretty early age of what many
people assume is “conventional
wisdom.”

I mean, early in grade school
(I'mtalking about the fourth grade
or so) I knew from personal ob-
servation and experience that the
words “with liberty and justice for
all” in the Pledge of Allegiance
weren’t intended to apply to me,
my family, relatives, friends or
neighbors. Or, to them and theirs.
C’estlayie, c’est la guerre — one
more step in growing up. “Grow-
ing up” continues until you breathe

New Definitions of Reality

Horace COLEMAN

your last.

Take the day I saw a
story in the New York Times
with a reference to the corpo-
ration I recently worked for
and its CEO. They were cited
as prime examples of an
underperforming company
and an overpaid chief execu-
tive. Then there was the mul-
timillion dollar racial dis-
crimination suit— just one of
acluster settled by household
name and major corporations
(Texaco among them). J

And, that was before
work at Boeing started (liter-
ally) going south — to Alabama
and Texas — and the waves of
layoffs that devastated segments
of the Seattle area and put adent in
Southern California.

So the events of September
11, 2001, although shocking, re-
ally didn’t surprise me. Which is
certainly not to say the USA “de-
served it” or “had it coming.” As
anyone who's ever really ticked
someone off, played football,
boxed or had a fight that lasted
more than a minute knows, you
can’tbe involved inthrowing your
weight or blows around (espe-
cially on a global basis) and not
expectto getscratched or hit some.

Now we’re nationally fear-
ful and obsessed with physical
safety. No matter what happens in
our current “war,” the terrorists
have already “won” justby invad-
ing and shattering our reality (il-
lusion) with a spectacular act of
violence. America is no longer
like a hotel or motel bathroom:
Sanitized For Your Convenience.
Deal with it — we never were
safe, just oblivious. In ‘Nam you
couldn’tlet yourself be paralyzed
by fear. You accepted and “con-
trolled™ it, proceeded with cau-
tion or recklessness (whichever
worked for you at the time), and
did what you had to do as best you
could. That’s everyone’s secret
— if your feet occasionally touch
the ground.

Ethnic Secret #2: Anythirig that
can happen to anyone else can

‘happento you. I realized that when

I was twelve and saw a picture of
a kid from Chicago on the cover
of Jet magazine: lynched, 14-year-
old Emmett Till. That happened
in the same Mississippi where my
grandfather had been lynched de-
cades before. Safety is a relative,
not absolute, term and condition.

Post 9/11 we have the “war
on terrorism.” Run by a guy who
avoided ‘Nam by getting into the
Texas Air National Guard which,
according to a Boston Globe story
published during the presidential
campaign, he managed to “escape
and evade” for a year or so while
he was supposed to be enrolled
and available. Thenthere’s Enron,
the largest bankruptcy in Ameri-
can history and a scandal that’s
bound to spread like spilled ink
before it gets mopped out of our
consciousness. As if that wasn’t
enough, we’ve had to learn a new
geometry term: “the evil axis.” I
think it’s the shortest distance
between Dallas and Washington.

Ethnic Secret #3: The plantation
is the model for America.

That is, either you’re an
owner, in an affiliated enterprise,
a customer or supplier of some
sort, a paid or unpaid worker on
one or in competition with one.
Nowadays we call them compa-
nies or corporations instead of
plantations.

In between working on my
résumé and vita, I read an article
called “Modern Fashion or Glo-
bal Fascism?” (Tikkun, January/
February 2002.) Written by former
Senate Finance Committee coun-
sel Jeff Gates, it gives these facts
(and cites sources):

* The financial wealth of the top
1% of U.S. households now ex-
ceeds the combined household fi-
nancial wealth of the bottom 95%.
* The long-term fiscal cost of the
Bush II tax cut enacted in 2001 is
more than double the long-term
Social Security shortfall.

* The share of the nation’s after-
tax income received by the top
1% nearly doubled from 1979-
1997. By 1998, the top-earning

1% had as much combined in-
come as the 100 million Ameri-
cans with the lowest earnings.

* The wealth of the Forbes 400
richest Americans grew an aver-
age $1.44 billion each from 1997
to 2000, for an average daily in-
crease in wealth of $1,920,000
per person ($240,000 per hour or
46,602 times the U.S. minimum
wage).

When you’re out of touch
with reality, you get called names
like “crazy,” “ur_ainformed," “de-
luded,” or “out of.it.”.Hey, I've
been called some of that.

Then these factoids recently
smacked me in the face:

* The 2000 census estimates there
are eight million illegal immi-
grants in this country.

* AHarvard-based opinion maker,
professor and lawyer said torture
should be legalized for “special”
needs and occasions (“Yes, it
should be ‘on the books’,” Alan
M. Dershowitz, February 16,
2002, Boston Globe).

* In a San Francisco Chronicle
online poll conducted February
18-19 2002, more people thought
a third Bush would be elected
president before an African
American, a Jewish or Asian
American or someone gay or les-
bian. The poll’s respondents, 46%
of them, thought a woman was
most likely to hold the office be-
fore any of the other choices.

Yeah, I know it was infor-
mal, unscientific and doesn’t nec-
essarily reflect national opinion.
Still, seems like good handicap-
ping to me. And unlike most elec-
tions, it didn’t matter how your
chad was hangin’ and people could

continued on page 17
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indefinitely with no representa-
tion, no charges filed, no hope of
apublic hearing, no ability to con-
front their accusers, and no possi-
bility of a jury of their peers. Law-
abiding citizens are liable to be
accused of aiding and abetting the
enemy, randomly searched,
bugged, or investigated for exer-
cising their constitutional rights.

The reduction in liberties is
supposedly balanced by the in-
creased security. Another big lie.
Some of us may feel safer, but of
the hundreds detained, only one is
actually being tried for commit-
ting a crime.

Furthermore, all the efforts
and all the money spent on secu-
rity have not made us one bit safer
from terrorist attacks. All the in-
creased security has managed to
do is take scissors and nail files
from grandmothers’ purses. It
couldn’t stop a guy with C4 in his
shoes. It wouldn’t have stopped
Tim McVeigh fronr bombing the
Federal Building in Oklahoma.

The only people affected by
metal detectors at the courthouse
doorare law-abidingcitizens. Like

the Maginot Line and the Atlantic
Wall, if an attacker can’t go
through, he’ll go around.

Since bunkering up and
hunkering down can’t protect us,
I suggest we do just the opposite
by making our society more open.
Show the world these attacks were
pinpricks. Sure they hurt, but they
didn’t cripple us.

The World Trade Center was
a symbol of capitalism, just as the
Pentagon is the symbol of our
military — that’s why they were
attacked. But the capitalist sys-
tem is still going strong, and the
military is still operating. The at-
tacks only shut us down momen-
tarily.

What needs to change is our
undeclared, endless “war on ter-
rorism.”

What we’ve seen in Afghani-
stan is the war we wanted to fight
in Vietnam, using U.S. air power
and high-tech weapons. Sending
small numbers of Special Ops
advisors and CIA agents to coor-
dinate local troops who pound the
ground. Up to this point, it’s been
fairly successful. We’ve dislodged

the Taliban and disrupted Al
Qaeda.

Our leaders want to continue
this “war.” Perhaps we’ll go to
Iraq, or Somalia, or Indonesia, or
the Philippines ... or all of them.
The White House has publicly
stated that this “war” may last
fifty years, and that we may carry
it to as many as fifty countries.

Since nobody has managed
to define what a terrorist is or
what exactly constitutes a terror-
ist act, we can unilaterally declare
any person who doesn’t like us to
be a terrorist, or any country that
disagrees with us to be a terrorist
country. There’s a good reason so
many people in the world hate us.

However, there is no guar-
antee that the strategy that seemed
to work in Afghanistan will work
anywhere else. It already failed in
Vietnam.

That’s why we need to step
back before this becomes another
Cold War or “war on drugs.”

Some will say we won the
Cold War. But it cost us years of
productivity. The paranoia and
schizophrenia in our government
crippled us and blinded us to real-
ity.

You remember the “war on
drugs”; Richard Nixon declared it

in 1970. Every now and then we
hear about its great successes —
and it’s been so successful there
are no drugs in the United States
today. In fact, the “war on drugs”
has been so successful that even
conservative senators and con-
gressmen are beginning to think
thatlegalization and treatment is a
better answer than prohibition.

Why wait two or ten or
twenty years to question the “war
onterrorism”? Do it now. And get
us off this security binge. I ask
those who insist all this is tempo-
rary to remember the first practi-
tioner of the Big Lie:

“The government will make
use of these powers only insofar
as they are essential for carrying
out vitally necessary measures. ...
The number of cases in which an
internal necessity exists for hav-
ing recourse to such a law is in
itself alimited one.” (Adolf Hitler,
in an address to the Reichstag on
the occasion of the enactment of
the Enabling Act, March 23,

1933.) -

JOHN ZUTZ IS A MEMBER OF THE
MILWAUKEE CHAPTER AND A VVAW
NATIONAL COORDINATOR.

Barry Willdorf

continued from page 10

more time by saving their younger
brothers and cousins and neigh-
bors from what they experienced.
I wanted to salute them and pay
them a tribute, while writing a
basically accurate account of what
it was like to participate in this
effort. Second, I wanted to docu-
ment the crazy times we were
living in then. We have a lot of
nostalgia junk out there about hip-
piesin headbands and bellbottoms,
wasted on weed. Saying “dig it”
and stuff like that. Spitting on
soldiers returning home. But that’s
all Hollywood wants us to get. All
form and no content. I want people
to know that there were progres-
sive, anti-war people who sup-
ported the troops and wanted them
not to go and to come home safely.

I want people to know that some
of us did what we could to help
them when they needed help. Not
just back-slapping, buy-you-a-
beer, kind of support but we were
there to do our best to get them the
benefits and discharges that that
they were entitled to. There are
some folks out there today who
have the GI bill, homes, educa-
tion, health care, because I and
some other committed people
stood up and supported them. I
consider our service to them to
have been an honor and a privi-
lege and I wanted to get that mes-

sage across. @

JEANNE FRIEDMAN, A VVAW
MEMBER, WAS AT ONE TIME WEST
COAST COORDINATOR FOR VVAW,
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Where Do We Go From Here

continued from page 14

side and nothing they are not will-
ing to lose. Nor can we make
ourselves more secure by taking
fingernail clippers and crochet
hooks away from airline passen-
gers.

If the United States of
America is ever to find real peace
and security, we must start shar-
ing with the rest of the world all
the blessings and bounty this world
has to offer. This will not be easy
to do because it will mean that all
of us will have to give up at least
some of what we have, but it will
be, in the end, easier to accom-
plish than any other option avail-

w‘ “Ol\.‘l‘ ‘orset wﬁ

able to us. We need only look to
the fate of the Greeks, the Ro-
mans, the Turks, or the Spanish
for proof. We forget at our own
peril that the sun never used to set
on the British Empire.

W. D. EHRHART’S LATEST BOOK,
THE MADNESS oF It ALL: Essays
ON WAR, LITERATURE AND
AMERICAN LIFE, WILL BE
PUBLISHED LATER THIS YEAR BY
McFariano & Co., Inc.
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only vote once.

I told my son when he was
thinking about joining the mili-
tary that “this country is well worth
defending but a lot of its wars
aren’t worth fighting.” He enlisted
in the Air Force. Third consecu-
tive generation in my family to do
military service.

My younger daughter just
finished her Americorps training
and got her assignment: Mike
Tyson’s old Brooklyn neighbor-
hood. Her e-mail of today said:
“I’'m going to be working in a
public school tutoring and
mentoring grades 1-6. I’'l] also be
running an after-school program
with my team in an apartment
complex [project] we’ll be living

”

1n.

Ethnic Secret #4: Despite past
and current history, the over-
whelming, vast majority of black
folk love and support their coun-
try and don’t even belong to a
militia.

Meanwhile, I'm working on
my version of Ambrose Bierce’s
“Devil’s Dictionary”:

Capitalism. “Monopoly”
with real money. (As a kid you
probably changed the rules tokeep
the game going and interesting.
Same same now?) A state-spon-
sored Ponzi scheme that works as
well as the original. That is, it
periodically breaks down. It basi-
cally works the way cancer does:
continuous sweet-smelling growth
that can disfigure, cripple or kill.
Periodically, people tinker with it

by poisoning, pruning or cutting it
down.

When capitalism doesn’t
work well, you just die and start
all over (like a video game with
new lives but not as easily or au-
tomatically). Also called “down-
turn,” “recession,” “looking for a
job,” or “going broke.” The end-
lessrecyclingiscalled “hell,” “op-
portunity,” or “free enterprise,”
depending on your politics, view-
point and religion.

Capital crime. Not having
enough capital.

Caste. A grave society puts
some people into before they’re
dead.

Closure. The American abil-
ity to forget unpleasant things
without actually understanding,
accepting or resolving them.

Communism. A brutal uto-
pian fantasy. A bad economic and
political system run by political
hacks, the influential, fanatics and
hangers-on for their benefit. In
other words, basically, and ulti-
mately, like all other systems.

Day trading. Doing yourdirt
inthe lightbased on small changes
in perceived values that disregard
actual value; short-sighted petty
theft.

Death. A thing that’s not
supposed to happen to Americans.
If it does, it’s “an accident” or “a
tragedy” instead of inevitable.

Democrat. A member of a
mob with feelings of moral supe-
riority it can’t enforce and aspira-
tions to the bourgeoisie and power.

Fascism. A system of gov-

ernment and economics that’s in
tune with raw and basic human
nature butis only good if you’re at
the top of it. In other words, pretty
much like the rest of the systems
or your local police.

Flag. A piece of cloth, often
cheaply made in a foreign coun-
try, that has symbolic meaning in
another country. Derived from
principles and circumstances no
one remembers, understands or
practices. Colorful cloth with less
practical use than a cleaning rag
that can inspire wars, needless
suffering and songs you can’tsing
well whose words you can’t re-
member. _

Liberty & license. Two dif-
ferent things that people confuse
with each other, embracing the
latter and avoiding the former.
See Rights & responsibilities.

Patriotism. Flag-waving
symbolic behavior done by people
who hate paying taxes or dues,
which they avoid whenever pos-
sible.

Religious Right. A self-se-
lected and -anointed group who
know God loves them best and
would think like them — if He
thought correctly and said
“Amen!” with the right intona-
tion, volume and conviction.

Republican. One of a group
of organized anarchists who as-
pire, or actually belong, to an oli-
garchy that unnaturally expands
exponentially while assuming
God loves them best.

Rights & responsibilities.
Two concepts people think are
mutually exclusive (like love and
marriage) and should never be
used in the same phrase.

Stock market. A Ponzi
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scheme based on paper issued and
sold by companies whose worth is
calculated by “expert” guessers
and public whim. The first set of
paper is redeemable for paper
called money the government
promises will be worth something
when you want something real in
exchange for it.

Socialism. A theoretically
good political system that ignores
human nature and economic real-
ity and only works in small, ho-
mogeneous and relatively weak
states.

Stuff. Things bought with
money that “the new” and enjoy-
ment wear off of faster than a
honeymoon.

Taxes. What no one wants to
pay while demanding (and ex-
pecting) all the services and ben-
efits taxes pay for.

The Way Things Spozed
To Be. A skewed distribution of
money, happiness, power, ap-
proval and influence that favors
you.

Ethnic Secret#5: On the last
census, the first opportunity to do
s0, I checked the three boxes I'm
entitled to. People and things are
often — but not always — how
you're used to looking at them.

Another war, people. Or,
rather, another version of the same
long struggle with the domestic
Taliban and ol’ massa. Lock and

load.

HoRACE COLEMAN IS A VETERAN,
POET AND WRITER LIVING IN
CALIFORNIA.

[ am a freelance writer doing
research for a children’s book on
the Vietnam War, which will be
published by Marshall Cavendish,
New York, in 2003. The book will
be a part of “American Voices,” a
series that tells the story of key
events in U.S. history, through
letters, editorials, diaries, and other
documents of the times. I would
like to include a leaflet, pamphlet,
petition, or some other document
distributed by VVAW during the
Vietnam War years, accompanied
by abrief discussion of your orga-
nization and mission. (A bit of
personal history: my brother Jeff
Schomp, who served in Vietnam
from 1970-71, was a member and
supporter of VVAW,; also, I had
some correspondence with Joe
Miller of VVAW in 1999, when |

Letters to VVAW

was researching and writing the
book “Letters from the
Homefront: The Vietnam War”
— that book has recently been
published, and included an ac-
knowledgment of his helpfulness.)

I hope to hear from you, and
would be happy to provide any
further information on my current
project.

Thanks,

Virginia Schomp
<virichip@warwick.net>

Dear Comrades,

I was a draft resister in the
Vietnam War, living as an exile in
London. After meeting the
VVAW members attending acon-
ference in Paris as the time of the
signing of the Paris accords in
1973, a group of resisters, vets
and others in London formed the
London chapter of VVAW.

Three years later I became a
delegate to the Democratic con-
vention, where I was nominated
for vice president by Ron Kovic
in order to speak abut the need for
amnesty forresisters, deserters and
vets with less-than-honorable dis-
charges. You may recall that

event, immortalized in the final
scene of the film version of
Kovic’s autobiography.

VVAW was there that
evening, sharing in a brief mo-
ment of triumph for the anti-war
movement and the subsequent le-
gal relief it brought. The unity of
vets and war resisters was impor-
tant in giving lie to the notion that
the two were different, were at

*odds with each other, even dis-
liked each other. The truth is that
both groups of young people rec-
ognized that the war was wrong
and acted out of true patriotic loy-
alty to the principles America
stands for.

In solidarity,

Fritz Efaw

ed?
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In Memory of Chaim Shatan:

the Human Being, the Organizer, the Artist

ARTHUR EGENDORF

[Reprinted from the Fall 2001 is-
sue of Traumatic Stress Notes. |

In all that Chaim (Hy) Shatan
(1924-2001) leaves behind, at least
three faces shine through: the hu-
man being, the organizer/cam-
paigner and the artist. Hy was
always all three — and more.

Yes, everyone is human. But
in Yiddish, Hy’s mother tongue,
he was a mensch, a term fraught
with ethical import, the highest
human achievement. Hy, the non-
religious Jew, nevertheless met
the ancient, Talmudic test: “To
know how much goodness there
isinaman, visithim athome.” Hy
leaves no greater living testament
than his four offspring, their
spouses and seven grandchildren,
all close friends with one another
and with their warm and generous

mother and grandmother, Hy’s
wife, Norma.

Also testifying to Hy’s
menschlichkeit are his progeny in
spirit — the many hundreds of
patients, analysts and therapists-
in-training who were fortunate
enough to sit in the presence of
this unusually patient, attentive,
intuitively gifted man.

After college and medical
school at McGill, finishing in the
late 1940s, Hy became a practic-
ing psychoanalyst in New York,
training at the prestigious Will-
iam Alanson White Institute, later

teaching and heading up the
postdoctoral psychoanalytic clinic
at New York University. But noth-
ing in his resume captures what
Jeffrey Jay has said: “He was so
comfortable being a psychiatrist
that he seldom acted like one.”

I met Hy in 1970, in the first
Vietnam veteran rap group — he
organized the original cohort of
40 professional volunteers. Spend-
ing years of time in that effort, he
helped make a place for people to
explore what it might mean to
transform their sufferings. He
wrote about this topic in the New
York Times and the American
Journal of Orthopsychiatry. Hy
the organizer and campaigner then
took off as never before. He hired
a vet from the rap group to help,
and lobbied the American Psychi-
atric Associationtoinclude aname
and description in the official no-
sology to validate the reality of
extreme, reactive suffering. We
owe it to Hy’s spearheading ef-
forts that PTSD first appeared in
the third edition of the APA’s
Diagnostic and Statistical Manual
in 1980.

Hy also was an artist, a vi-
sionary and a prophet. Even late
in life, Hy reread and discussed
Shakespeare in formal courses.
And in recent years, crippled with
arthritis, he still managed to go to
the theater and concerts. But most
crucial, Hy used his gifts and

greatly developed skill to see into

our individual and collective pre-

dicament. He believed great truths
cut across intellectual divides,
bridging science, the arts and all
forms of genuine inquiry.

Hy saw PTSD as more than a
reactive, dysfunctional psycho-
physical state. He wanted us to
understand and respond as to a
great call from our human depths
— to the cry of anguish that sig-
nals, most of all, a moral disorder
that afflicts us all. He wanted our
healing mission as traumatologists
ultimately to address that wider
disorder. He wished for us, in our
efforts to foster human resilience,
to raise one of the most funda-
mental questions: How do we
manage to make our “selves”?

Meditating for decades on
that and related issues, Hy con-
cluded that we swim in a cultural
sea whose terrible, self-fulfilling
prophesy is an oppositional logic,
one that presupposes enemies.
Unless awakened to this great pit-
fall, nothing is so defining of who
we are as whom we stand against.
In Hy’s coinage, “enemization” is
pushed to the extreme in combat
training. But Hy began to think,
then speak out and write that
enemization, or our implicit ten-
dency to make other human be-
ings a hated “sub-species,” unde-
serving of life, pervades our so-
cial reality.

Hy saw a role for
traumatologists as leaders, prac-
ticing and showing others how to
practice a refusal to project evil
onto others. Our work must tran-
scend the age-old habit of making
others the embodiment of propen-
sities each of us is capable of. And
in that effort, we not only assume
aresponsibility for the state of the
world but also are granted a great
privilege: to make our singular
contributions, as co-creators of a
culture that is truly hospitable to
life.

Moral support, comments
and suggestions provided by
Norma Shatan, Dr. Gabrielle
Shatan and Dr. Jeffrey Jay.

ARTHUR EGENDORF SERVED IN
VIETNAM wiTH THE 525TH MILITARY
INTELLIGENCE GROUP, SAIGON, AND
HE TESTIFIED AT THE WINTER
SoLDIER INVESTIGATION IN 197 1.

Returning to Vietnam in 2002

continued from page 13

the mountain.

Hue City proved to be very
laid-back. It was also where we
had our only experience withrain.
There are a number of tourist sites
in Hue. I visited a small area of the
Citadel. We stayed in the tourist
section of the city, sort of a “Back-
packers’ Row.”

The last stop was Ho Chi
Minh City. I visited both the Mu-
seum of the Revolution and the
War Remnants Museum. To me,
the latter was significantly better.
Both the French and the U.S. in-
vasions were featured in photos
and material exhibits. A newer
exhibit featured drawings of hopes
for peace and reconciliation by
young children.

The toughest part of the trip
was hitting the profound jet lag on

returning to the States. It took two
weeks to begin to feel in the flow
of the pace here. My first sharing
about the trip happened on the
flight from San Francisco to Chi-
cago with someone who had been
stationed in Da Nang as a corps-
man in 1970. He said that he would
never go back. This made me
realize that when deciding
whether to return to Vietnam, it
depends on who you are and what
your experience was. [ was very
grateful for the opportunity to go
back, and I would do it again.

JOHN POOLE IS A MEMBER OF
VVAW's CHICAGO CHAPTER.

sons.

Paula Barry

I am saddened to report that
Jan (Crumb) Barry’s wife Paula
passed away on January 9 after a
long, painful battle with cancer.

Jan and Paula have been to-
gether for over thirty years, were
married in 1975 and have two

Paula was cremated and her
ashes scattered on the Hudson
River at her request.

David Cline
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James Edward Pechin (1947-2002)

JOE BANGERT

Jim Pechin, 54, a long-time
leading Vietnam veterans’ advo-
cate, succumbed after along battle
with the effects of Agent Orange,
hepatitis and diabetes on Sunday,
February 26, 2002 at 3:20 a.m. in
his hospital bed with his boots off
in York, Pennsylvania.

Mr. Pechin was born and
raised in Lafayette, Indiana. A
graduate of Central Catholic High
School, Mr. Pechin earned his
bachelor’s degree in business
management from Indiana State
University, and completed post-
graduate studies at Lone Moun-
tain College in San Francisco.

He was a U.S. Army war
veteran who served fourteen
months in Nha Trang, Vietnam as
a helicopter machine gun door
gunner. He was a lifelong friend
to Steve Sherlock, who went to
highschool withJim. Jim returned
from Vietnam in 1969 and was a
founding member of VVAW in
Indiana.

Jim was a survivor of Opera-
tion Dewey Canyon III, where he
and a thousand other Vietnam
veterans seeking an immediate end
to the war in Vietnam returned
their medals in protest to Con-
gress in April 1971. Along with
his hippie minions from the Uni-
versity of Indiana at Bloomington,
Jim set up a “people’s kitchen”
that fed the masses for both Dewey
Canyon III and May Day 1971.

He became friends and comrades
with thousands of fellow veterans
who marched from all over the
country to bring our brothers
home, now.

Jimresided in northern Cali-
fornia in the early 1970s and was
instrumental in creating alterna-
tive business structures with hu-
man and equitable reward sys-
tems. He was a leading member
of the Flower of the Dragon, who
along with Jack McCloskey pio-
neered in obtaining treatment for
heroin addicts flooding back from
Vietnam and staying in the Bay
Area. He later was a founding
member of Swords to Plowshares
in San Francisco.

Pechin later moved to Wash-
ington, DC, where he joined
Bobby Muller in organizing, fi-
nancing and founding both the
Vietnam Veterans of America
Foundation as well as the Viet-
nam Veterans of America, Inc.,
the first Congressionally-char-
tered organization of Vietnam-
era veterans in the United States.
He also acted as business man-
ager for both organizations.

Jim was with the first group
of Vietnam veterans to return to
Vietnam in the early 1980s, and
was one of only a handful of early
advocates of full normalization
of relations with Vietnam. A tire-
less advocate of counseling and
compensation for his brother Viet-
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nam veterans, his passing has left
avery large gap within their ranks.

During the past four years
Jim operated and managed the
Veterans’ Thrift Store in down-
town York, Pennsylvania. He was
a founding member of Aid to
Southeast Asia(ASA), whichcon-
tinues to heal the wounds of warin
Vietnam.

He s survived by his beloved
mother, Mrs. Loretta Pechin; three
sisters, Mrs. Sharla Gray, Mrs.
Theresa Kline, and Mrs. Pam Van
Laere; two nieces and a nephew;
his godson, Bart Balyard; and thou-
sands of Vietnam veterans whose
lives he touched all across this
land.

Ten Hut! Comrade Jim
Pechin, we salute you. Brother,
you were always there for us, and
we will never, ever, forget you nor
your contributions!

I personally will never forget
the Welcome Home Vietnam Vet-
erans Parade in the Windy City,
which had us all smiling and par-
tying. I also remember holding
court with Jim on the roof of his
apartment across the street from
Supreme Court Justice Sandra Day
O’Connor along with SS. It was
late at night, and VV AW had been
celebrating its 25th anniversary at
Howard University. Afterwards
we were drinking cold beers, some
whiskey perhaps, and taking a few
tokes of bronchial dilators from

Uncle Ho’s Victory Garden --
Hanoi Gold. Jim then pleaded with
me to sing, a capella, the “Ballad
of Uncle Ho™ as well as “We will
Liberate the South,” in Vietnam-
ese.

Jim was a lifelong Buddhist
yippie reformed Cao Daist!

A lotus blossom has fallen!

Rest in Peace, dear brother!
I’m not afraid to say I loved you.

Hoa binh mai mai (“peace
forever”), over and out.
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Donations in memory of Jim
Pechin may be sent to:

Aidto Southeast Asia, Inc. (ASA)
1316 4th St. SE, 2nd Floor
Minneapolis, MN 55414

Phone 612-378-9491

Fax 612-378-9479
E-mail <sherlockasa@qwest.net>

JOE BANGERT SERVED wiTH VMO-6
(MARINE OBSERVATION SQUADRON
6) IN QUANG Tri, ViETNAM, 1968-
1969. BANGERT JOINED VVAW
DURING THE SUMMER OF 1970 AND
PARTICIPATED IN OPERATION RAW,
WSI AND OPERATION DEWEY
Canvon I iNn WasHiNGTon, D.C.
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Veterans Day parade in San Francisco, 1977.
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The Corner of the Dead: Ayacucho, Peru

Louis DE BENEDETTE

I met Guadalupe Ccallocunto
Olano at a mass for peace in Lima,
Peru in 1984. She was 24 and the
mother of four small children. Her
husband, Eladio, was missing,
forcibly “disappeared” by the Pe-
ruvian military security forces in
the Andean city of Ayacucho.
Guadalupe was organizing rela-
tives of the disappeared, and she
helped found the association of
the relatives of the disappeared in
Ayacucho (ANFASEP). Later, she
became a member of Service for
Peace and Justice (SERPAJ),
founded by Adolfo P. Esquivel,
winner of the 1980 Nobel Peace
Prize. SERPAJ was a nonviolent
organization that sought to stop
the disappearances and assassina-
tions by military forces that were
waging a war against the terrorist
Maoist group Sendero Luminoso
(“Shining Path™). I liked
Guadalupe from the moment I met
her, and we became friends. She
asked me to be the godfather of
her children.

Guadalupe was forcibly dis-
appeared from her home in
Ayacucho by military and police
security forces on June 10, 1990,
solely for her human rights activ-
ism. Her case received interna-
tional attention, including that of
the U.S. ambassador to Peru and
members of Congress. I assumed
the financial support of her chil-
dren and have sought justice for
this martyr whose killers have not
yet been found. Her body lies
somewhere in the Corner of the
Dead: the literal meaning of the
Quechua Indian name Ayacucho.

I returned to Ayacucho this
year to observe the work of a
newly-formed truth commission.
When I was there in 1984, the
military was waging a war against
the Shining Path and its leader

Abimael Guzman, who was even-
tually capturedin 1992. The group
is practically wiped out except for
a small contingent in the jungle
coca region. However, as Father
Neptali Liceta told me, even if
there was no Sendero, the army
would invent one since they want
to kill all the native people in the
Andes. This seemed to have been
the case in Vietnam and Hondu-
ras on the part of the U.S. govern-
ment.

I visited Peru often during
the 1990s to see my godchildren,
and I was their sole financial sup-
port. Now they are older and
maybe they will continue in their
mother’s direction; at least this is
my hope. Until they returned to
Ayacucho in 1997, they lived in
Lima for their own protection.
They, in addition to their grand-
mother and Guadalupe’s sister,
were witnesses to their mother’s
abduction. In 2000, both Presi-
dent Alberto Fujimori and
Vladimir Montesinos, the notori-
ous security chief and assassin,
were deposed following the Bar-
rios Altos massacre. On the sur-
face, things are now calm in
Ayacucho.

I call Ayacucho “the killing
fields,” but this is not entirely
accurate. Instead of bodies lying
ontopofthe grou‘nd, the bodies of
over 20,000 disappeared natives
are lying in thousands of clandes-
tine graves scattered throughout
the department of Ayacucho and
the emergency zone. More than
60% of these disappearances are
attributed to the military and the
police.

Looking for dead bodies is
like looking for landmines. Most
of the suspected terrorist natives
were innocent; they were brought
to military or police barracks
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March by relatives of the disappeared in Ayacucho, Jan 25, 2002.

Louis and Alvaro at march in Ayacucho.

where they were tortured and
killed. Theirbodies may have been
taken to another distant barracks
and secretly buried. Reports state
that there are crematoriums in
these army barracks. It has also
been reported that the army used
American manuals from the Viet-
nam War: pacification manuals
containing torture and persuasion
techniques.

The Peruvian army trained at
the School of the Americas (SOA)
and used the notorious manuals
teaching torture, assassination, and
“disappearance.” Now Colombian
soldiers are taught the same, and
soon Nicaraguan soldiers will at-
tend the SOA. It all leads to the
defense of capitalism and

America’s hold on the region of

Latin America. Vladimir
Montesinos, who controlled the
security forces during the Fujimori
regime, was a graduate of the SOA.
I wonder if some soldier from
Peru who attended the SOA train-
ing might have killed my friend
Guadalupe.

Guadalupe must have gone
through hell. For the twenty years
between 1980 and 2000, the people
of Ayacucho lived in terror of the
military and the Shining Path. I
met people everywhere who had a
loved one disappeared or
killed. Guadalupe loved
her people, and she gave
her life seeking the truth.
She wanted those respon-
sible punished. Without
justice, the violence will
return.

I went back to
Ayacucho this year and
stayed in her home, re-
calling the eyewitness
accounts of her abduc-
tion on June 10, 1990.
Fifteen hooded men
wearing army boots and
carrying military arms

entered her room and terrorized
the children. She was taken out
into the street — dressed only in
her pajamas — where other mili-
tary and police groups met her.
She has never been seen again,
and we do not know where her
body is or how she died. She is
listed as one of the 30,000 “forced
disappeared™ of Peru.

Ambassador  Anthony
Quainton, who was in Peru and
who had a deep interest in
Guadalupe’s case, visited Gen-
eral Fernandez-Davila in
Ayacuchoon December 11, 1990.
As stated in the declassified em-
bassy documents, Quainton point-
edly asked the general about the
Ccallocunto case. The general re-
sponded that his men are “not
" and he never answered in
Quainton be-
lieved that Guadalupe was killed
by the military because she was a
member of a base community
thought to be communist.

SERPAJ wasentirely closed
down after Guadalupe's disap-
pearance and has never reopened.
Her abduction took place on the
morning of the election when the
city was filled with troops and
during acurfew. Noterroristcould
have entered the city, and
Guadalupe was not killed by ter-
rorists. She intended to vote in the
elections and then take her chil-
dren to SERPAJ in Lima, where
she had opened a sewing shop for
relatives of the disappeared in
exile. She was recuperating from
asevere case of tuberculosis. Mili-
tary forces always take out the
leaders like Guadalupe.

There isacalmin Ayacucho,
but the native people do not trust
the military. The new president,
Alejandro Toledo, is a Harvard
graduate and is running into prob-
lems with the people seeking jobs.

angels,
a direct manner.

continued on next page
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International Criminal Court Imminent
CARL NYBERG

When the 60th country rati-
fies the International Criminal
Court (ICC) Treaty, the world will
have a permanent institutionto try
perpetrators of genocide, major
war crimes and crimes against hu-
manity when nations with juris-
diction either cannot or will not
prosecute these crimes. The 60th
ratification is expected to occur
between April and June of 2002.
Unlike past tribunals such as
Nuremberg, Tokyo, Yugoslavia
and Rwanda, the ICC will have
potentially global jurisdiction.

What would the ICC meanto
the Vietnam War and the larger
Southeast Asia conflict? Would
former U.S. senator Bob Kerrey
have been eligible for prosecu-
tion? What would the ICC mean
for Cambodia and the Khmer
Rouge genocide?

To prosecute a war crime
before the ICC, the prosecutor
mustshow that the crime was com-
mitted as part of a plan or policy,
or was otherwise widespread. This
not only protects soldiers who are
implementing policy from being
scapegoats, but also pressures the
prosecutors to move up the chain
of command to the people with
the power to make policy. To pros-
ecute Kerrey the prosecutor would
have to prove that any war crimes
committed by Kerrey were part of

a plan or policy.

Recently the United Nations
scrapped a plan to create a tribu-
nal to hold Khmer Rouge leaders
accountable. Because the Khmer

United States all had reason to
want the United Nations to fail in
negotiating a tribunal for the Cam-
bodian genocide.

President Clinton signed the

Why should the United States
be able to exempt itself

from scrutiny by the Court
if other countries can’t
exempt themselves?

Rouge deliberately targeted law-
yers and other intellectuals, the
Cambodian judiciary remains in
shambles. The United Nations
offered to support the Cambodian
judiciary, but the parties could
never agree on the specifics. If the
ICC had jurisdiction over the
crimes — and it won’t have juris-
diction for crimes committed be-
fore the Court is created — there
would be no debating the details
of creating the Court. The Court
would already exist. Since Hun
Sen, Cambodia’s leader, was a
member of the Khmer Rouge and
the United States and China sup-
ported the Khmer Rouge in con-
flicts with Vietnam, one could
infer Hun Sen, China and the

ICC Treaty on the last day a coun-
try could sign the treaty without
ratifying it. Clinton recommended
that President Bush not submit the
ICC Treaty for ratification by the
U.S. Senate. He described the
treaty as “flawed.” The technical
issues identified by the United
States had been addressed by the
time of Clinton’s statement. The
only remaining “flaw” was that
the United States couldn’texempt
itself from the jurisdiction of the
Court. What good would a court

be to prosecute genocide if a gov-
ernment could exempt itself from

prosecution? Why should the
United States be able to exempt
itself from scrutiny by the Court if
othercountries can’texempt them-

selves?

A coalition of global justice
organizations, including Amnesty
International, Human Rights
Watch, the Feminist Majority,
United Nations Association, the
Methodist Church, and Campaign
for United Nations Reform, has
created an advocacy website
<www.USAforICC.org>toallow
American ICC supporters to con-
tact Congress, other public offi-
cials and media outlets in support
of the ICC. You are invited to use
it to get more information about
the Court and to contact your
members of Congress.

ed?

CARL NYBERG WAS AN ACTIVE DUTY
Navy oFfIcER FrRoM 1989 TO
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NATIONS REFORM
<WWW.CUNR.ORG>. HE GRADUATED
FrRoM THE U.S. NAVAL ACADEMY IN
1989, was A NAvy RECRUITING
COMMAND WHISTLEBLOWER IN 1996
AND WAS THE REGIONAL
COORDINATOR OF THE U.S.
CAMPAIGN TO BAN LANDMINES IN
1997, WHEN HE FIRST JOINED
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The Corner of the Dead: Ayacucho, Peru

continued from previous page

President Bush visited Peru at the
end of March, and this trip is sus-
picious. Colombia is in a civil
war, and Bush would like a U.S.
military base in Peru.

Ayacucho never was a stra-
tegic area, but it is a symbol. It
was the seat of the Incan empire,
and later the last battlefront in the
victory that permanently ousted
the Spanish. I believe that
Ayacucho will go down in history
as the hope for a new Peru, once

justice is rendered to the disap-
peared and murdered. The USA
abandoned Peru and has ignored
the human rights abuses there for
years. We have innocent people
to mourn there, like those of Viet-
nam, Nicaragua, El Salvador, and
so many other places. As Ameri-
cans, our resistance to our own
government continues in the best
non-violent tradition. Itis our gov-
ernment that is violent.

The Peruvian Truth and Rec-

Louis and Guadalupe at their first meeting in 1984.

onciliation Commission began its

investigations last year, but rela-

tives of the disappeared and mem-

bers of ANFASEP marched in the

streets. They were protesting the

commission and its lack of desire

for justice. I was among the dem-

onstrators, as was my godson,

Alvaro. The relatives are now in a
state of waiting, and if they are not
satisfied, they will start another
campaign within three or four
months. This commission has no
power of law and cannot send
people totrial. It has limited funds
and lacks the people power to
investigate so many cases. Cur-
rently, the commission is seeking
declarations from the relatives and
opening up secretgraves. One such
grave in Chuchi, Ayacucho had
eight bodies, all shot in the head.
Eyewitnesses came forth and said
the military was responsible.
There are thousands of such
graves:I have hopes that the rela-
tives of the disappeared will never
be quiet, and I hope I can return to
Peru to support them. Anyone in-
terested in more information or in

donating money to the relatives’
campaign can contact me.

Guadalupe’s caseis currently
being reviewed by the Peruvian
government, since it was sent to
them by the Inter-American Com-
mission on Human Rights, which
has some clout. However, this may
only produce an apology to the
relatives along with a sum of
money. I want those responsible
to be tried and punished. This
means a movement, but that is
what the relatives of the many
disappeared want.

Guadalupe struggled for all,
and the night before she was ab-
ducted she had called Lima to
report two more cases of disap-
peared persons. Guadalupe was a
woman of peace and justice. Noth-
ing short of peace and justice
would honor her life and her death
at age 31. Guadalupe will be with
us forever.

Louis DE BENEDETTE IS A MEMBER

OF THE CLARENCE FITCH CHAPTER
orF VVAW.
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There Was No Music Soundtrack in Vietnam

REeviEW BY PAuL Cox

We Were Soldiers

Directed by Randall Wallace
Written by Joseph L. Galloway
and Harold G. Moore (book)
Starring Mel Gibson, Madeline
Stowe, Greg Kinnear, and Sam
Elliot

Mel Gibson’s new flick, “We
Were Soldiers,” completely re-
writes the historical record in or-
der to fit in with the “new patrio-
tism” that Hollywood thinks grips
America. Many reviewers call ita
heroic film about heroic men, and
it is that. Mick Lasalle (SF
Chronicle) called it one of the
best war films of the last twenty
years, and he may be right — of
course, that’s not saying much.
But why did producer/director/
screenwriter Randal Wallace
(“Braveheart,” “Pearl Harbor”)
think it necessary to lie about the
actual battle? Only one reviewer,
Ken Turan of the LA Times,
panned it, pointing out that the
film is simple-minded and devoid
of historical context. But why.play
up the lie about the actual battle?

The book on which this
stinker of amovie wasbased, “We
Were Soldiers Once ... And
Young,” was written by the bat-
talion commander (Lt. Col. Hal
Moore) and a journalist (Joe Gal-
loway) who was on hand for most
of the LZ X-Ray portion of the
battle. While the book itself is

simpleminded and devoid of his-
torical context, it is, at least, bru-
tally clear on what went down.
Why did Moore and Galloway
tolerate and even celebrate the lie
about the actual battle?

has the temerity to end on a victo-
rious note after only a quarter of
the American fatalities had been
inflicted.

Why did they do this?
Wallace could easily have ended

But many veterans of the
Vietnam War have
well-developed bullshit

detectors. Our detectors tell
us this film is a real
pasture pastry.

What was the lie? The movie
completely changes the end of the
story. In the movie, after Colonel
Moore (Mel Gibson) and his men
of the 1st Battalion/7th Cavalry
(1/7) kill all the North Vietnam-
ese in the neighborhood, they de-
part the field of battle as battered
but victorious heroes, leaving
nothing behind but a pile of dead
North Vietnamese. In reality, 1/7
wasrelieved by acolumn of troops
from the 2nd Battalion/7th Cav-
alry (2/7) that two days later was
ambushed while moving to LZ
Albany. The official count of
American casualties from 1/7 was
49 dead and 124 wounded, and
the count from 2/7 was 155 dead
and 123 wounded. Thus the movie

the movie as he began it. The
movie begins with a short seg-
ment of a deadly ambush on a
French column in a nearby valley
ten years earlier; it could and
should have ended with at least a
passing reference to the dying that
happened after Mel Gibson’s char-
acter left the battlefield. The audi-
ence might have left the theater
with a very different impression,
and a more accurate understand-
ing of the historical truth. But
apparently Mr. Wallace was more
interested in a little flag-waving
and wanted to send the audience
home with a patriotic buzz. But
many veterans of the Vietnam War
have well-developed bullshit de-
tectors. Our detectors tell us this

film is a real pasture pastry. As
insulting as it is to Vietnam veter-
ans, the fundamental disservice
of a movie like this is to our chil-
dren. It pushes the fantasy that
waris aproperendeavor for young
men, and that military force is an
effective and inevitable instru-
ment of projecting America’s
power. This movie psychologi-
cally prepares boys and young
men (and, increasingly, young
women) for any war the old men
next decide they must fight.

Between ultra-violent video
games, shoot-"em-up movies, and
a media that varnishes the news
and sprays cologne on the rotting
carnage of war, ourchildrendon’t
have a chance. The techniques of
propagandadisguised as entertain-
ment are perhaps more mature
than during, say, World War II,
but they are still lies.

Tell Paramount films that
their bullshit stinks. E-mail them
at<info@pde.paramount.com>or
write them at Paramount Pictures
Corporation, Los Angeles, Cali-
fornia. Youcouldsuggest that they
rename this movie. How about:
“We Were Bait Once ... and
Young”? Or maybe: “Big Fat
Liar”? That name may be taken,

however. .@

PauL Cox SERVED AS A MARINE IN
ViETnAM FroMm 1969 10 1970 AND
IS A MEMBER OF VVAW,

Only Those Who Have Died
Will Ever See the End of War

REVIEW BY BoB RIGGLE

Black Hawk Down: A Story of
Modern War
By Mark Bowden (Signet, 2002)

Black Hawk Down

Directed by Ridley Scott
Produced by Jerry Bruckheimer
and Ridley Scott

Written by Ken Nolan and Steve
Zaillian

Starring Josh Hartnett, Tom
Sizemore, Ewan McGregor, Sam
Shepard, and William Fichtner.

If you're ready for close to
two hours out of two hours and 24
minutes of sheer chaos, death,
destruction, fear, anger, rage, and
absolute madness, then this movie
is for you. Of course, the book
comes nowhere near as intense,
but ain’t it always that way?

“Black Hawk Down” is

based on atrue story about a group
of Special Operations forces in
Mogadishu, Somaliain 1993. This
group consisted primarily of U, S.
Rangers, some Navy Seals, a few
USAF combat control technicians,
and the Deltas, AKA D-Boys/
Operators. The mission: to cap-
ture some major lieutenants of
Somali warlord Mohamed Farrah
Aidid.

What was supposed to be 37
to 60 minutes became nearly 18
hours of madness. As we all have
seen in our military careers, the
best-laid plans for a successful
mission can and often do go
wrong. Despite similar, totally
successful missions in the past,
this one couldn’t seem to get any-
thing going its way. Part of the
problem weas the communications
system. There were three or four

tiers of communication, from spy
planes high above the fight area,
downtothe JOC (Joint Ops), down
to the ground troops, who some-
how were supposed to have the
entire picture. Go USA. Was this
the only major thing wrong? No!

The opening shot of this
movie is a quote by Plato, the title
of this review. I knew right away
it wasn’t going to be pretty. Rid-
ley Scott did a fantastic job of
showing the intensity of the situ-
ation. There were some special
effects, but nothing really spec-
tacular. We’ve all seen war mov-
ies and seen the mangled bodies.
However, the scene with the one
ranger with his entire lower torso
blown off seemed realistic, as did
the scene showing the man who
accepted an unexploded RPG
round through his midsection. In

the movie, they were mainly
freaked out about getting him out
of the vehicle, because it was still
hot. They then proceeded to flop
him around like a sack of turnips.
The book treated him more gen-
tly.

With, I'm sure, more PCness,
the Somalians were referred to as
“Sammies” and “Skinnies” in the
movie much less often than they
were in the book. The disdain of
the D-Boys toward the Rangers
was also less then presented in the
book. The D-Boys thought the
Rangers were too young, too regu-
lar Army, and too ill-trained.
Maybe so. This attitude also car-
ried over to the 10th Mountain
Division. Even the Rangers
thought they took things too

continued on next page
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Afghanistan Veteran Once Removed

REVIEW BY DAVE CURRY

Afghanistan: A Russian Soldier’s
Story

By Viadislav Tamarov (Ten Speed
Press, 2001)

The aftermath of 9-11 saw
the return to print of the 1992
photoessay “Afghanistan: A So-
viet Vietnam.” In it the author,
Vladislav Tamarov, recounts his
experience as a combat soldier in
Afghanistan from 1984 to 1986.
Tamarov’s words and photo-
graphs provide one young man’s
taste of war. Together the narra-
tive and the illustrations produce
a totality that exceeds the sum of
the two media.

Having grown up in
Leningrad, Tamarov was drafted
into military service in 1984 at
age eighteen. After three months
of training in parachuting (a mili-
tary specialty that he would never
use again), he was stationed in
Afghanistan serving as a mine-
sweeper (a military specialty in
which he received on-the-job
training). The parachute training
was a ritual for serving in the
commandos: the Blue Berets.
Minesweeping was essential for
staying alive in Afghanistan.
Tamarov’s selection as a mine-
sweeper was simply that an of-
ficer “with a smiling face and sad
eyes” pointed him out and said,
“A ha! I see a minesweeper.”

In ten days, Tamarov was on

a combat mission. As the author
notes, “In Afghanistan, one of the
most respected professions among
the soldiers was that of mine-
sweeper.” A photograph of the
first mine found and disarmed by
Tamarov (“An English anti-trans-
port mine, an MK- 77) is pro-
vided. “Some twenty meters away
... I found a second mine, and a
short distance away a third mine.
... These were Italian mines, ‘TS6-
1s’. ... These were the first mines
I found and disarmed.” As noted
earlier, he didn’t learn how to do
this in boot camp; he learned to do
iton the spot. He tells how once he
was asked if a minesweeper was
“the one who lays the mines.” He
reportedly answered, “No, he’s
the one who gets blown away by
them.”

Tamarov recalls that in Af-
ghanistan in the mid-1980s there
were mines “everywhere”: many
different kinds of mines from
many different countries. Before
the Sovietsoldiers returned home,
they supplemented the mines that
they didn’t have to disarm with
their own mines for which only
they knew the location. The fac-
tions of Mujahadeen have contin-
ued in the years since to plant
mines where they felt they needed
them. One can only imagine what
it’s like to maneuver in the Af-
ghanistan of 2002.

The first printing of the book
in 1992, with the subtitle “A So-

viet Vietnam,” is supported by
comparisons of Tamarov’s en-
counter with war to those of U.S.
Vietnam veterans. Obvious are
the short-timer calendars, the
alienation of Soviet Afghan vet-
erans (referred to as Afghantsi)
from friends and family upon re-
turning home, and the hospitals
filled with veterans disabled physi-
cally and mentally by the war.
Tamarov credits much of his and
other Afghantsi healing to inter-
action with Vietnam veterans from
the United States.

There are some differences
noted between service in Vietnam
and service in Afghanistan.
Tamarov’s reference to “terribly
secret” veterans’ hospitalsin Rus-
sia may not be as different as he
thinks from the terribly forgotten
veterans’ hospitals in the United
States. The secrecy of casualty
rates and the blackout in the So-
viet press about the nature of the
war in Afghanistan reported by
Tamarov don’t compare to the
televising of the Vietnam War in
the States and the public knowl-
edge of the identities of casual-
ties. American support for the
Mujahadeen played a special role
for the Soviets fighting in Af-
ghanistan. The Mujahadeen were
armed with American stingers and
M-16s. Mujahadeen were rou-
tinely paid well for each Soviet
soldier proven killed. Tamarov
notes that the Soviet and later the

Russian governments have offi-
cially declared their involvement
in Afghanistan to have been a
“mistake.” No one actually in
power has ever officially declared
Vietnam a mistake.

Most involved concede that
Afghanistan is as timeless as the
massive column near Kabul built
by Alexander the Great and pho-
tographed by Tamarov. Tamarov
quotes Alexander: “One can oc-
cupy Afghanistan, but one cannot
vanquish her.” The similarities and
differences to Vietnam that re-
sulted in the 1992 printing may
now be overshadowed with a
newfound value of Tamarov’s
knowledge. The current U.S. war
in Afghanistan is being carried
out with very little firsthand cov-
erage by the American press. How
different can the experience of
combat in Afghanistan fifteen
years ago be from combat there
today? This may be the only first-
hand account of combat in Af-
ghanistan we’ll get until our own
new vets begin returning.

Davip CURRY IS A STAFF MEMBER. OF
THE NATIONAL OFFICE OF VVAW, an

ASSOCIATE PROFESSOR AT THE
UNIVERSITY OF MISSOURI, AND
AUTHOR OF SUNSHINE PATRIOTS:
PUNISHMENT AND THE VIETNAM
OFFENDER AND CO-AUTHOR OF
CONFRONTING GANGS: CRIME
AND COMMUNITY.

Only Those Who Have Died
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lightly. Being Airborne myself,
all I can say is: “Fucking Legs.”

Okay. On to the good stuff!
The collateral damage was so
much minimized during the movie
— almost nonexistent — that it’s
almost like we were the good guys.
Not so in the book. Come on, that
many rounds, sent off in any di-
rection from a force of 120-150
troops, into thousands of rioters
and militia, aren’t going to hit
something, innocent or otherwise?
There came a point during this
mission-turned-chaos when these
young, elite bucks began to won-
der why they were there. Thoughts
of betrayal began to make sense to
them. U.S. Ranger Sergeant Mike
Goodale was wounded in action
and sure he was about to die:

He thought about what a ter-

rible thing it was to turn over
responsibility for his life, his very
existence, tothe U.S. government,
and because of it he might be
breathing his last breath in this
shit back room, on this back street
dirt floor, in Mogadishu-Fucking-
Somalia.

He reflected on how he re-
ally wanted to go to war. How he
could be or live parts of those war
movies he had watched in the in-
nocent years. Suddenly, he re-
signed himself to the fact that he
could die, and now. “People re-
ally get killed.”

There was an attitude in the
book not expressed in the movie.
These kids were video game
freaks; they just imagined these
people were actually shooting at
them, actually trying to kill them.

How dare they?! We belong to the
strongest, most powerful nation
on earth — how dare you try to
kill me?! Welcome to war, dudes.

BoB RIGGLE IS THE COORDINATOR
For VVAW’s MILWAUKEE CHAPTER.
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Willimantic — 11.10.00

MARc LEvy

The bus ride from New
York’s frenetic Port Authority to
sleepy Willimantic took four
sleepless hours and cost twenty-
nine dollars. The next day a small
college would host a conference
on Vietnam, known elsewhere as
the war against the Americans.

Arriving early, I attended a
small gathering at Curbstone

Press, the name a perfect eponym, -

the squat building’s wood plank
facade smooth as bone.

Outside, beneath an autumn
moon, two American combat
writers swayed and chatted. I
waved hello, walked forward to
great Kodiak hugs and breathy
greetings. “Let’s go inside,” one
man said. We stagger-stepped into
the grungy, low ceilinged, ram-
shackle house, musty with grime
and love.

Under the cold glare of fluo-
rescent lights, a dozen greying
men cheerfully conversed while
scooping large portions of gluti-
nous moussaka or starchy quiche
onto thick paper plates. Two can-

nonball-shaped chocolate fudge
pies sat curiously untouched.

“Another beer?” A corpu-
lent ex-Marine heavy-combat vet
asked. “More wine? Hi, and how
are ya?” The boisterous Ameri-
cans spoke diligently of baseball,
real estate, current events. “Can
you believe that son of a bitch
almost tossed a no hitter? Son of
a fuckin’ bitch.” Two ARVN of-
ficers, when asked, hinted at har-
rowing escapes, then changed the
subject.

For no apparent reason that [
could see, one man, then the next,
dragged heavy steel chairs across
a threadbare rug; spreading out

Marc Levy (left) patchig up a bamboo cut in Song Be, 1969.

evenly, they formed a loose-knit
circle. Three wives joined in; two
others stood back. How it began I
do not recall: round and round,
taking turns, each man brought
forth the most hilarious, obscene,
tasteless jokes I had ever heard.
And with each foul, accelerant
punchline, the men wildly slapped
their thighs, punched violent air,
pounded their chests, butchered
the room with riotous laughter.
Even the women shrieked and
cackled.

Best was the “ta ta” joke.
Two men in on the gag reeled off
the wondrous lines in perfect mea-
sure, the phrase spoken in soft,
innocent tones, almost childlike,
witheyebrows arched slightly, the
voice inclined outward at the sec-
ond syllable.

Q. How do you say idiot in Viet-
namese?
A. Tata.

Q. How do you say two idiots in
Vietnhamese?
A. Ta ta ta ta.

Q. How do you say two hundred
million idiots in Vietnhamese?

A. (Sung to “The Star Spangled
Banner”)Tatatatatata...

With each new guest, the
obscene beck and call was duly
repeated. The Americans, hands
smacked red, cheeks gone crim-
son, roared with ominous plea-
sure.

A distinguished Vietnamese
writer laughed loudest that night.
His jollity recalled Mr. Mau, met
years past in Michigan. Surviving
escape by sea, he poured forth

Y '“:'

——

horrid tales of women raped, men

bayoneted, children thrown head-
long to chill, watery graves. All

the while an inflexible grin com- €4

manded his shrieking face.

The next day, in a pleasant 5, 4

auditorium, the conference went
well. Each guest read from his
work;; there were several informa-
tive panels. An elder female jour-

nalist, tall and handsome and im- *

peccably well-spoken, presented
anecdotes from her war experi-

€nce, some were not plcasam. i

Upon completion, shifting in her

seat as might a four-star general, .

she boldly pronounced, “I’mdone, >

now. Are there questions?” A
portly, cantankerous vet, wearing
blue denim overalls, his head
freighted with a Vietnam baseball
cap dotted with cloisonné pins,
stood up and shuffled forward.

“Iwasinthe Seabees in ‘66,”
he said. “Up near the DMZ. We
fought the Communists cause we
was sent there. The way you was
talking, you sounded just like
Hanoi Jane. She was anti-Ameri-
can, she was. And thatbitchtalked
to us Gls every night on the radio.
Talking that communist propa-
ganda shit.” He paused, hands
pressedtohips. “You... yousound
Just like her, just like that Hanoi
Jane.” Folding his arms across his
chest, he sniveled, “Ain’t you got
no regard for disabled vets? Ain’t
you proud for what America stands
for?”

His shrill words made for
knee-deep tension in sleepy
Willimantic, once, they say, thread
capitol of the world, until thread
went South and the town went
quiet. Several American combat
writers seated in the audience
turned around and glared. The war
correspondent said, “I recognize
you. We’ve spoken before. Every
soldier has stories. And there are
thousands. Aren’tthere, sir? Hun-
dreds of thousands.” She paused,
majestic in equanimity. “I never
carried a weapon. I hated war.
Apparently, Sir, you didn’t.”

* ok ok

The following week I told
the “ta ta” joke to Dr. Allan Fos-
ter. His left arm torn off one day,
gut shot the next, the chaplain had
pronounced last rites over his limp
body at the battle of Dak To. More
than once Dr. Foster has blithely
stated, “I have noissues with Viet-
nam. I have no anger toward the

Marc Levy on patrol in Song Be, 1969,

Vietnamese.” Dr. Foster counsels
ex-combatants who remain deeply
troubled.

“Youthink that’s funny?” he
said. “Am supposed to laugh? I
find it highly offensive and disre-
spectful. You should be ashamed
of yourself. You and your funny
friends.”

“I didn’t laugh,” I told him.
“It hurt too much. But look how
they mock us: their language, our
music ...”“Oh, bullshit,” he said,
cutting me off before I could fin-
ish.

We argued. [ walked out. Dr.
Fosterdidn’t getit. Civilians, com-
batants, everyone caught up in
war’s chaos and caterwaul com-
prise one great harmonic slaugh-
ter. Over time, its winners and
losers, gunned and ground down,
scattered to dust or windblown
leaves, become a suckling infants
cry, a peaceable sleep; until it
starts all over again.

MARc LEVY SERVED WiTH THE FIRST
CAVALRY DIVISION AS AN INFANTRY
MEDIC IN VIETNAM AND CAMBODIA
IN 1970. His WORK HAS APPEARED
IN VARIOUS PUBLICATIONS,
INCLUDING THE BEST AMERICAN
Erorica 2000, Stories From
THE INFIRMARY, AND WiLL. WoRK
For PEACE. A VIDEO OF HIS WAR-
RELATED PROSE AND PHOTOGRAPHS,
THE REAL DEAL, HAS RECEIVED
CRITICAL ACCLAIM AND IS
DISTRIBUTED BY THE CiNeMA GuUiILD.
SEE MORE OF HIS WORK ONLINE AT:
<WWW.VOICESOFEVILLAGE.COM/
REALDEAL.HTM>.
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and are then overturned after years
of appeals. Veterans see this as
proof that the denials were illegal
and demand disciplinary or crimi-
nal actions against those whose
decisions were reversed. The VA
simply sees these as mistakes and
will do no more than say, “Oops,
sorry.” Veterans see this as the
arrogance of those who think that
they are above the law. This per-
ceived lack of accountability out-
rages veterans.

I have had to talk insanely
irate victims of this abuse out of
violence against the VA employ-
ees who denied or delayed their
disability claims. The threats were,
in reality, just hot air, but I could
swear that I sometimes saw steam
coming out of their ears as they
were ranting.

Then I have to talk to veter-
ans who were made homeless and
hopeless by such VA actions into
continuing to fight to live. Many
veterans just give up because they
no longer feel that society appre-
ciates their sacrifices and have
now come to see themselves as
nothing more than a burden to
society. They won’t rob anyone
because they would rather die than
use violence to survive and their
personal honor is the only thing
they have left.

Some are angered when they
see their battlefield heroics ex-
ploited to attract cannon fodder
for the politicians’ latest war or
guinea pigs for the nuclear or
chemical industries. When they
wake up from nightmares of blood
combat, veterans can no longer
take comfort in the thought that
the deaths that they witnessed or
caused were worth the cost or
justified by anything more than
survival. [ have seen veterans lose
hope and try to kill themsebves
using drugs, fast cars or police
return-fire to do it. Many try tokill
perceived enemies, strangers or
their own poverty-stricken fami-
lies. Many succeed.

The Legal Minefield

Before you dismiss or
trivialize these problems, allow
me a chance to persuade you how
serious this problem is for us as a
nation. While we all see media
stories on veterans’ problems
regularly, only a fraction of the
complaints are reported. There is
no TV or radio show devoted to
this issue. Statistically, veterans
are more likely tobe unemployed,

THE VETERAN
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Veteran as Nigger

be homeless, have a serious men-
tal illness, or sue the U.S. govern-
ment. To understand why this is
so, you need to understand the
system of complex VArules, U.S.
court decisions, efforts of veter-
ans’ groups and the reality of how
it all works.

Two things have set the lim-
its of the legal remedies available
to veterans. First, the concept of
“sovereign immunity” basically
means that the U.S. government
decides who can sue it. Many vet-
erans feel that the government has
misused this to protect private
companies operating under gov-
ernment contract. Then, the U.S.
Supreme Court decision in Feres
vs. U.S. prohibits veterans from
suing the government. To make
up for this, Congress passed laws
that were supposed to insure that
the VA disability system is
“friendly and non-adversarial.”
That’s not the reality that we live
and die with.

Most veterans’ complaints
concern the military’s refusal to
change discharges and VA deni-
als that their disability is “service-
connected” or that their disabili-
ties make them totally disabled.
Most of these denials say that not
enough evidence to prove the
claim was submitted. Veterans
disagree not only with the conclu-
sion but also with the process.
Winning these claims can be very
significant when it comes to get-
ting medical care, compensation
or benefits. A totally disabled vet-
eran gets $750 per month. If the
disability is considered service-
connected, the veteran gets $2000
per month.

Although it often takes
longer, the Chicago VA Regional
Office (VARO) says that, with
their backlog of claims, it takes
them ninety days to make a deci-
sion once evidence is submitted,
which may take years to find. If a
VARO denies a claim you can
appeal to the Board of Veterans’
Appeals (BVA). The BVA now
says that it will take them eigh-
teen months to work through their
backlog and make adecision. Until
recently, appeals to the BV A took
five years. Until 1988, BVA deni-
als could be appealed in the U.S.
Court of Appeals, but only if you
got a lawyer.

Afteryears of complaints and
hearings, Congress acknowledged
that claimants for VA benefits are
in an “adversarial” relationship

with the VA and created the U.S.
Court of Appeals for Veterans
Claims (CAVC) in 1988. This is
the only U.S. Court where appel-
lants aren’t required to have a
lawyer. Over half of these appeals
are begun without representation,
but enough find lawyers so that
less than half are unrepresented
by the time that the CAVC makes
a decision. Even though most
claims without representation lose
at the CAVC, enough unrepre-
sented veterans win, so other vet-
erans are encouraged to appeal
without legal representation.
Lawyers can be paid no more
than $10 to represent claimants
for VA benefits, under a law
passed to protect Civil War veter-
ans from unscrupulous lawyers.
This limit is lifted if the case is
appealed in the CAVC, and law-
yers can get a percentage, but only
15%, rather than the usual 33%
for non-VA claims. But new evi-
dence, which is often necessary to
win the claim, cannot be added to
the case at that point. So veterans
have to pay lawyers to be told that
they can’t win, or they can readily
find lawyers who are glad to take
a percentage of easy wins.
Veteran service organiza-
tions, such as the American Le-
gion, have veteran service offic-
ers (VSOs)who provide free, non-
attorney representation. This is
supposed to insure that veterans
get representation equal to that
which lawyers would provide, but
training and competence varies,
and the only cases they take to the
CAVC are those that set prece-
dents. In addition, all states have
their own Department of Veter-
ans Affairs, and many counties
have veterans’ service commis-
sions, with service officers who
help veterans with complex rules
and paperwork, but many don’t
represent veterans at the VA.
These agencies are orga-
nized and work together in a vari-
ety of ways. The American Le-
gion, like some national groups,
gives the responsibility for hiring
VSOstotheir state affiliates. Some
national veterans’ groups, most
notably the Disabled American
Veterans, retain control of their
VSOs at the national level. As a
way of assisting these groups,
some states pay the salaries of the
VSOs accredited by national
groups and working inthe VAROs
representing veterans and writing
appeals.
_ The Illinois Department of
Veterans’ Affairs (IDVA), for
example, maintains a statewide
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system of field offices to help
veterans with VA paperwork and
procedures, but doesn’t represent
veterans at the VA. Most of the
counties have a veterans’ com-
mission which employs a service
officer for the same purpose and
with the same restrictions. The
IDVA supports those VSOs who
represent veterans by paying the
salary (with state employee ben-
efits) of a VSO in each of the big
national groups’ offices at the
Chicago VA regional offices. The
only exception is the American
Legion — it appears that the state
doesn’t trust the Legion to do this
work.

With that in mind, I can now
bring up the fact, without it sound-
ing entirely like sour grapes, that
the VA had the American Legion
fire me, one of their own veteran
service officers, for complaining
too much. The VA said that my
memos to them on behalf of veter-
ans were too “antagonistic.” The
facts surrounding this and the
American Legion’s personnel file
used for my termination are what
I am now making public as evi-
dence that these problems have
reached a crisis.

The Bureaucratic Snakepit
Even when the law .and evi-
dence supports a veteran’s claim,
it can be denied or delayed by
some nameless bureaucrat at the
VARO. We VSOs working there
are supposed to prevent that from
happening or get it reversed if it
happens. In order to ensure that
the VA handles all claims cor-
rectly, we are given direct access
to the veteran’s claim files and the
VARO personnel making the de-
cisions. During my time at the
Chicago VARO I saw so many
bad decisions and dealt with VA
personnel that were so out of touch
with reality that I must conclude
that they are simply crazy.
Every day, some VA em-
ployee complains about a VSO
because of the very nature of our

jobs.

RAY PARRISH IS A MEMBER OF THE
CHICAGO CHAPTER OF VVAW.
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but what our country
did to us.

With Apologies to
Lincoln and JFK

On those warm Southeast Asian nights
we loved the colors of the firefights.
“The better angels of our nature” might
alert us to something not quite right
beyond perimeter, bracketed, out of sight.

Ordered not to think of distant carnage,
told not to feel what was real:

rumors, tremors, tracers and C-rats,
attitudes of lifers, my soul’s on the line.
Mantra: “It don’t mean nothin.
(10 days and a wake-up.)

But the colors blew our minds!

It’s unholy to love this stuff, right?
We ask not what we did for our country

Mike Gehl

bR 4]

when I got out

it seemed that

every

long haired

hippy peace freak
wore part of a uniform

I was confused by this

years inside of one
so I asked: I was told

it was in protest
a satire
I didn’t see the irony

or simply

bewildered

Army/Navy Surplus

having spent the last four

that only left me more confused

because they are so functional

but, understanding the function
of the uniform is what had me so

Gregory Ross, 1979

Who Deserves Pay Raises?

continued from page 28

military can indeed support de-
cent and progressive policy — I
would have entered the war against
Hitler in 1939 and supported our
operations in Somalia — but it
alsohasbeenused badly and clum-
sily during the Cold War and post-
Cold War years, to protect Ameri-
can “interests” overseas (read:
MULTINATIONAL CORPO-
RATIONS), the Vietnam War
being only one of many such ex-
amples. Under certain circum-
stances the military can be a grave
danger to both constitutional gov-
ernment and people in other coun-
tries and in our own. So can any
police force that serves the Estab-
lishment.

The whole point is that our
civilian policy must be progres-
sive in order to keep the appropri-
ate checks on the military. Please,
let’s not swallow superpatriotic
jargon to question the “Ameri-
canism” of those who may genu-
inely question the need for pay
raises in the services. Remember
that the word “patriot” was in-
vented by the English revolution-
aries of the 1640s — to describe
themselves! One person’s patrio-
tism is another’s treason; and the
only government worth support-

ing is one that allows full and
open freedom of belief, expres-
sion, and movement to persons of
all points of view. It’s true that I
am always rather suspicious of
government pay raises in general,

ABOLISH THE BUSH TAX
BREAKSTOTHE SUPERRICH!

It’s laughable to think that
our American pseudo-conserva-
tives should ever be able to man-
age money. Because they’ve al-
ways had money, they think it
grows on trees. (Actually it seems
to grow on “Bushes™!) Therefore
we should thank anyone who is

It’s laughable to think that our
American pseudo-conserva-
tives should ever be able to

manage money. Because

they’ve always had money,
they think it grows on trees.
(Actually it seems to grow
on ‘“Bushes’!)

especially in a time of high defi-
cits and voodoo economics, and I
doubt that officers and senior en-
listed personnel need a pay raise.
They’ ve received many big raises
over the past 25 years. The lower
ranks are quite another matter. I
have no objection to pay raises for
the junior enlisted ratings, but in
order to pay for them our first
order of business should be to

trying desperately to preserve our
more-than-200-year-old Constitu-
tion and Bill of Rights against the
Bush administration’s jingoist “‘pa-
triots” who are actually proto-fas-
cists. Beware an open-ended “war
on terrorism” without clear goals
and with no legal checks to run-
away power. Beware invented dif-
ferences between “terrorists” and
“prisoners of war” and destructive

secret tribunals. Beware rhetoric
that implies that there can EVER
be an “end” to terrorism. Who-
ever makes such an absurd claim
knows nothing about history or
human nature. Remember FDR?
“We have nothing to fear but fear
itself.” Wise advice.

I detest this administration
for many reasons, but especially
for its eagerness to lock people
up, in some cases without proper
trial. There are still genuinely cou-
rageous souls in this country, al-
though (sadly) fewer than at any
time I can remember in almost 66
years. It is much easier, safer and
lazier to turn into one of those
timid persons who sing “God
Bless America,” bow to author-
ity, salute the flag regardless of
what it stands for, and prate on
about holy fetuses, momand apple
pie. It ill-serves the innocent vic-
tims of the tragedy of September
11 touse their memory toencour-
age American fascism. Many of
them, if they were alive, would be
the first to tell us that only con-

stant doubt and protest will keep
us free!

SANDRA J. FULTON HAS BEEN A
MEMBER OF VVAW siNnce 1969 AND
REACTIVATED IN 2001.
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. Vietnam Veterans Against the War, Inc..
VVAW Membership
P.O. Box 2065, Station A

Champaign, IL 61825-2065
Membership Application

Name
Address
City State Zip
Phone

E-mail address

Dates of Service (if applicable)

Branch
Unit

Overseas Duty

Dates

Military Occupation
Rank 5
[ ] Yes, add me to the VVAW e-mail list

Membership in VVAW is open to all people who want to build a
veterans' movement that fights for peace and justice. Most of our
members are veterans of the Vietnam era, but we welcome veterans of
all eras, as well as family members and friends to our ranks. The annual
membership fee is $20.00 (not required of homeless, unemployed or
incarcerated vets).

VVAW is a democratic organization. Chapters decide on local pro-
grams and projects under the general guidelines of the national program.
Chapters elect local leadership and representatives to annual national
meetings where major organizational decisions are made and national
coordinators elected. These coordinators are responsible for the day to
day organizational leadership of VVAW and issuing national publica-
tions.

Signature

Date
(Make checks payable to VVAW., "Contributions are tax-deductible.)
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MACY Insignia

U.S. Military Assistance Command (MACV) [official design by the
institute of Heraldry, U.S. Army]. Under this insignia 60,000 Ameri-
cans and 3 million Vietnamese died.

Yellow and red are the Vietnam colors. The red
ground alludes to the infiltration and aggression
from beyond the embattled yellow "wall" (i.e.
The Great Wall of China). The opening in the
wall through which this infiltration and aggres-
sion flow is blocked by the white sword repre-
senting United States military aid and support.
The wall is arched and the sword pointed upward
in reference to the offensive action pushing the
aggression back.

It was first issued to the 12,000 "advisors" in Vietnam in March of 1963.

Insignia of
Vietnam Veterans|
Against the War

We took the MACYV patch as our own,
replacing the sword with the upside-down rifle
with helmet, the international symbol of soldiers killed in action.
This was done to expose the lies and hypocrisy of US aggression in
Vietnam as well as its cost in human lives. As with all the
propaganda put out by the government to justify US intervention in
Indochina, the MACYV insignia also put forward lies. The US
military was not protecting the Vietnamese from invasion from the
People's Republic of China, but was instead trying to "save" Viet-
nam from itself.

Our insignia has come to represent veterans fighting against
new "adventures" like the Vietnam War, while at the same time
fighting for a decent way of life for veterans and their families.

Our insignia is 30 years old. It belongs to VVAW and no
other organization or group may use it for any reason without
permission.

Beware of VVAW Al

This notice is to alert you to a handful of individuals calling
themselves “Vietnam Veterans Against the War Anti-Imperialist.”
Though few in number, they are highly mobile and may show up at
meetings or demonstrations representing themselves as VVAW.,

“VVAW AI” is not a faction, caucus or part of VVAW, Inc.
They are not affiliated with us in any way. “VVAW AI” is actually
the creation of an obscure ultra-left sect known as the Revolutionary

Communist Party and is designed to pimp off VVAW’s long history
of struggle. Their objective is to create confusion and deception in
order to promote themselves.

We urge all people and organizations to beware of this bogus
outfit. Don’t be fooled. They are not what they claim. Forewarned
is forearmed!

Vietnam Veterans Against the War, Inc.

For more information and to make donations:
* VVAW, P.O. Box 408594, Chicago, IL 60640

» 773-327-5756

* vvaw @prairienet.org

* WWW.VVaw.org
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RECOLLECTION

Someone Else’s Recollection

DAvVE CURRY

I’ve published recollections
of my own in The Veteran. This
time I’m sharing someone else’s
recollection.

The setting seems important
to me. There’s an old-fashioned
barbershop near my home and my
work. By old-fashioned, I mean a
shop with a barber pole outside,
where only males get their hair
cut, with a small stack of maga-
zines on a small table. Occasion-
ally amom brings her sons inor a
wife helps an infirm husband in.
There are four barber chairs but
only one barber, the owner Don.
According to him, he would have
already retired except for the bite
that the recession has taken out of
his IRA. There’s usually a line of
four or five men waiting for Don’s
attention. Conversation is soft and
scarce. Because of the shop’s prox-
imity to my home and work, my
strategy is to drive by every few
days until I see a shorter line
through the storefront window.
THis day I had been by too many
times when the lines were long, so
I had brought a book and a deter-
mination to wait. But my luck was

good. There was only one other
customer — already getting his
hair cut.

I happily slid into a seat to
endure what would be a compara-
tively brief wait. Don and I ex-
changed a couple of how-you-
doin’s, and I opened my book.
Between Don and the man in his
chair, there was silence. Don’s
customer wore a sullen glare and
an angry stare.

In a rare expression of curi-
osity, Don asked me what I was
reading. I told him it was a Soviet
soldier’s account of his tour of
duty in Afghanistan. I added that
it was very interesting. The quiet
resumed, and then was broken by
the man in the barber chair. “I've
been to Afghanistan,” he said.

My reaction was an almost
childlike “Really?” I honestly
wanted to hear from someone who
had been in Afghanistan.

He continued in an angry but

calm voice. “Iwas there two times.
Once in 1986 and again in ‘87. 1

was there to train Afghanis to kill .

Russian soldier boys.”
“What was it like?” I asked.

Buthe might have continued with-
out my question. He still had that
distant look but he was talking
steadily and tightly now. “I was
part of a team. We taught the
Afghanis how to use state-of-the-
art weapons. We were instructed
to do our best to respect Afghani
culture and behavior.

“We were expected to dress
like them and to eat what they ate.
That was the worst part for me:
the food. Or maybe it was the
smell. The first night we were
there, we were served a soup with
goat eyes in it. And it stank. The
next time we got back to the ship
we stowed away anything that was
edible to take back with us.”

For some reason, I inter-
jected. “I’ve noticed that other
countries have unique smells usu-
ally associated with different
foods.”

Don informed the angry man
that “Dave served in Vietnam.” |
said Vietnam had smells that I'd
never smelled anywhere else. He
said, “I smelled Vietnam, too. And
you know what Vietnam and Af-
ghanistan smelled like. They

smelled like shit.”

I was ready to return to the
silence, but in a few moments he
spoke again. “The last time I was
there we trained a new group for
us . . . The Taliban.” With that, I
realized that the target for his an-
ger and hate was himself and what
he’dbeen asked to do for hiscoun-
try.

Another customer showed
up, and then another. The angry
man didn’t speak again. His hair-
cut was finished. He paid Ron and
took his recollection withhimtoa
truck parked outside. As [ sat back
in the barber chair, Don was say-
ing, “He makes regular deliveries
to the store nextdoor. Never heard
him talk so much. He’s retired
from some kind of naval service.”
The type of unit isn’t a difficult

guess.

DAvVE Curry 1s oN VVAW's
NATIONAL STAFF, AND IS THE
CONTACT FOR THE ST. LOUIS AREA.

This is my commentary on
some of the shrill right-wing re-
sponses to those few journalists
who are questioning the need for
military pay raises. I'm a Navy
veteran (1957-1968). When I was
commissioned ensignin 1957 and
sent from Newport to NAS North
Island, Coronado, California, the
military was genuinely underpaid.
If I recall correctly, I got a grand
total of $3,200 in salary my first
year in the Navy, from May
through December, pooling to-
gether my OCS A (seaman appren-
tice) and ensign salaries, but be-
cause it was so paltry it was tax
free and I didn’t need to file 1957
income tax. In most places where
I was stationed, women officers
had to live “ashore,” and to make
life affordable you needed at least
one roommate. BAQ was a whop-
ping $65 a month in those days,
although rentals in upscale
Coronado started at about $175 a
month. There was an enlisted
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women’s barracks but women of-
ficers were forced to rent outside
the base since there were no bach-
elor officers’ quarters for women
atthe Naval air station. In fact, my
office building didn’teven have a
ladies’ room! We finally got a
Port-A-John for our building —
but nothing else improved. Dur-
ing my eleven years’ service,
women were stuck commanding
LMDs (Large Mahogany — or
Metal — Desks) and therefore
could not obtain flight pay, sub-
marine pay, or hazardous duty
pay. I was the first American
woman to undergo full-vacuum
training in the spacesuit, along
with the jet ejection seat and par-
tial pressure mask, each of which
was hazardous. Somehow women
officers got by, and it taught me to
be fiscally prudent.

When I resigned in 1968, no
longer being able to stomach the
Vietnam War, I was living in ex-
pensive New York City and was a

lieutenant (O3) in charge of all
Navy women'’s recruiting, except
nurses, for the Third Naval Dis-
trict. Although my salary of $9,000
a year before taxes doesn’t sound
like much, it must have been more
than adequate since I was living
without a roommate and salting
away $500 a month into savings.
[ had a big nest egg in the bank by
December, 1968, when I was fi-
nally let go.

In the service I knew a lot of
fine people I was proud to call
colleagues, from senior officers I
worked forand admired, to friends
[ palled around with — including
two women officers who became
founders of NOW. I knew plenty
of bright, ambitious and wonder-
ful enlisted men and women look-
ing for ways to improve their lives
and faithfully serve their country.
At the same time certain officers
and enlisted were merely time-
servers and a few were downright
dangerous — racist, war-happy,

many of them despising the Bill
of Rights and our American way
of life. If my years of service
taught me never to have a “short-
timer’s attitude” in any job, a mi-
nority of service people are anega-
tive influence on their branch of
the military and/or on American
society. This is not disillusioning
— merely a realistic assessment
of human nature. It’s no different
in private life.

All the build-up is just to
warn all of us never to salute and
jump through hoops whenever
someone writes glowing prose
about Our Boys (and/or Girls) in
Uniform. Those of us who have
served are no better or worse than
civilians. You want bravery? Go
thank a fireman. Firemen protect
you and me, and lay their lives on
the line every day of the year. The

continued on page 26



