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Dedication
This book is dedicated to those who died in Vietnam to save my life, to all 
of those who helped to research and prepare the manuscript, and 
especially to my mother, La Vera May Talbott Kirkwood without whose 
love, eye-opening instruction and gentle persuasion brought me to 
understand how to love even those who hate and despicably use you.  I 
came to understand that there is a penultimate power who created us, 
revealed to us how we should love and understand each other and to 
whom we can relinquish control of all aspects of our lives, who, in turn, 
will use that infinite power, which we understand only darkly, to protect 
and sustain us wherever life may take us.  Without this trust, I would 
never had the strength to to take on the power of the United States 
Army, engaged in mortal combat in a country, foreign to it in every way, 
doing irreparable damage to its passionate people, its ecosystem and its 
society.  I have been under that protecting wing every step of my life and 
particularly my Vietnam journey.  I would also like to thank the many, 
many unintentional agents of that power, who protected me, urged me to 
persevere and preserved my life.  

May Kirkwood in 1995 May Kirkwood circa 1934
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Chapter 1, Induction, Fort Lewis & Fort Sam Houston
It was June of 1968.  Spring was yielding to summer with a welcome warmth and 
the University of Idaho campus was greening.  Finals were over for the 12th time 
since I started in 1962 and that was good because I had received my draft notice 
to report in two days to Spokane, WA to be “forwarded” to Seattle, WA for further 
processing.  The bus from Moscow, ID delivered me to the train station for the trip 
across the desert of eastern Washington, over the still snowy Cascade 
mountains to the land of “liquid sunshine”, western Washington.   

At the induction station at Fort Lewis, WA, I was introduced to the army hurry-up-
and-wait procedures to get a dress uniform, socks, underwear and “fatigues”, the 
day-to-day dress of the stateside army, and fill out a multitude of forms and tests.  
Shoes and boots were an issue since my feet were wider than the army had 
anticipated.  Two tries and we had a good-enough-for-government-work fit.  
When I reached my first duty station back in Fort Lewis, I was issued new boots 
because of the poor fitting job. 

Fort Lewis, WA, 13 June 68 

The Dreaded Selective Service Induction Notice



By luck, I was issued a field jacket (I don't know whether I can Keep it or 
not.).  I have the top bunk of the top floor of the barracks. Weather fitfully 
rainy but warm.  We will report for haircuts, uniforms, and the first tests 
Friday, 6-14-68. 

More next time.  Love, John 

After a week, more-or-less, of provisioning, processing and testing we were 
“leaving on a jet plane” for Fort Sam Houston, San Antonio, TX.  I arrived there 
one day before my 24th birthday.  I was able to keep the field jacket.  It served 
me well for several years in and out of the army. 

Fort Sam Houston, TX, 24 June 1968 
How is everybody there? I got over my sore throat, cut my head on an 
electrical box and healed that up very nicely.  Life here consists of a little 
learning, lots of barracks cleaning, shoe and brass polishing, eating, PT 
(Physical Training), and 2 to 7 hours of sleep.  The weather is hot, 80 deg., 
humid, 80%, and sunny with broken clouds and wind. 
To my pleasant surprise, I found out that Basic Training is only six weeks 
long because of the absence of combat training. We don't have any leave 
after Basic or after driver school which for me will add 2 weeks to Basic. 
After driver training, I will go to AIT (Advanced Individual Training) for 10 
weeks. At that time, I will be assigned to somewhere (I chose Hawaii or 
North California) where the Army needs me. Whether I get to go where I 
chose or not depends on where the Army needs men. 
I forgot to mention that at the end of AIT I get 2 weeks leave and money for 
transportation to my assignment. This I can use to go home and then to my 
post instead of straight to my post. 

Love, John 

I think that because I had a valid driver’s license I was not selected for driver 
school.  I didn’t miss it.  I was already experienced with trucks, cars and 
motorcycles. 

Fort Sam Houston, TX, 7 July 1968 
My service no. comes right after my name in the address (US 56987155). 
Our barracks are not air conditioned, but the service club, some 
classrooms, the cafeteria (not the mess hall) the PX and the commissary 
are.  No time now to see the Hemisfair but after I get into AIT I will be able 
to go.  We got top barracks 3 times last week so we had post privileges 
this weekend. 



When I get the name of the people with the class, I can in effect get a 
Sunday morning pass off post. This is kind of a rare privilege so I am 
looking forward to it.  Things are tough but not really that bad. If you (I) 
take the right attitude, you can get along all right.  I am at the Service club 
now and must get back to the barracks soon. 

Much love. Take care.  John 

The class that I wanted to get the pass for was a home bible study organized by 
the LHMM, one of the many groups that sprang up after the death of pastor 
Charles T. Russell in 1916.  It would have been an opportunity to meet and study 
with some friends and fellow bible students.  I got my CO (conscientious 
objector) status with the advice and legal help of the LHMM brothers and sisters 
at the headquarters in Pennsylvania.  As a CO, I was sent to Ft. Sam for basic 
training with 5 companies of COs numbering about 250 soldiers. Field exercises 
including live M60 machine gun fire were just as grueling as the regular Basic 
Training.  We didn’t shoot or use other weapons, but we got the feel of combat. 
Our AIT (Advanced Individual Training) was all field hospital medical classes and 
emergency first response learning.  If you couldn’t get the hang of medicine, you 
were transferred to cook’s school.  My experience at the U of I put me ahead of 
most AIT trainees.  

Fort Sam Houston, TX, 14 July 1968 
What is going on up there? I haven't heard from anyone in a while.  I spent 
this afternoon with - you would never have guessed - Miss Dianna L 
Jacobs and Miss Fort Bragg, yes that is her name. Dianna has the nicest 
personality but Fort is the prettiest. Except for the sunburn, the swimming 
is fabulous.  Can't think of anything I didn't say on the phone. 

Much love, John 

Fort Sam Houston, TX, 28 July 1968 
I have been very fortunate in this class - we have had full post privileges 
for 4 out of 5 weeks, more than any other class before. That will make it a 
record 5 out of 6. We have set records in written tests, our practical work 
here, and our work at camp Bullis. We got 16.7 out of a possible 17 in map 
and compass navigation - the highest ever. Class 23-B got no post 
privileges at all and most classes not more than one or two days. 

I have committed myself to start LPC (Leader Preparation Course) This 
coming Friday - there is no guarantee that I will finish, but I will give it all I 



have. If I finish, it will mean a position of Corporal (trainee) in AIT and 
possibly a promotion to E-2 in AIT. 

The last night at camp we had a night navigation course (follow a set 
compass for a hike of 4 miles) in which we (our group of 5) came in ahead 
of the last group by 30 minutes. There was nothing to do but wait so we 
lay on the ground and looked at the stars. The Milky Way was bright as 
were all the stars. Where are the Pleiades? I couldn't find them. 

My hands and arms are the shade of the sample of paper, only brown. 
I have gone to a bible study class at the chapel #3 at 8:30 Sunday for 2 
weeks. A very interesting and understanding man leads the class in an 
intelligent discussion of why there is sin at all. 

Tell Aleta and Fred and every one hello for me, especially Kappy. 

Put more questions in your next letter so I can think of what to write. It 
sounds like some beautiful things have been happening there, nothing at 
all here. No - I will have to take that back. Last night a bunch of us were 
walking down the street and saw how beautiful the clouds were in the 
sunset. Someone said, "If the Army could, they would paint it Olive Drab 
and stencil US ARMY on it. It's just too good for trainees. 

May God be with you, love John 

We worked very hard to clean the barracks, make the beds, polish the bathroom 
plumbing so as to win our freedom for the weekend in a competition among the 5 
companies of soldiers.  We lost.  Try as we would we could not figure out what 
we missed until we looked around the feet of the bunks: dust and dirt pushed 
there by the dust mops as we swept.  The solution that gave us the weekends off 
was to lift each end of the bunk in turn and sweep right under the legs.  We kept 
our secret well as the letter shows. 

As to the map course and test, we carried out a plan of mine that worked well.  
The assigned course was to go to the tops of five small hills, maybe a hundred 
feet high and read a number from the marker at the hill top.  If all five of us had 
visited all the markers, it would have taken considerable time.  The plan was to 
depart from a central location from which each of us could visit a separate hill 
and write down the number.  We could see the tops of all five hills easily because 
there was no vegetation, just bare ground.  We then regrouped at the departure 
point and were done at least 40 minutes before the other teams, much to the 
amazement of the instructors.  



Fort Sam Houston, TX, 16 August 1968 
Thanks for the questions. Please send me my pocket spelling dictionary if 
you can find it in my desk. 

Here are the answers to your questions. 

You said that the tape recorder was the best thing that I bought and that 
you would like one. Well ... There it is as a Christmas, Mothers Day, New 
Years Day present. 

I am going to see the First Sergeant about borrowing $100.00 from an 
Army organization (No interest to pay) to pay Anne & Don. If not, I will pay 
them $10.00 per month. 

I got $20.00 after deductions at the first of July and $88.00 on the first of 
August. I sent $45.00 to the bank yesterday from which I will pay $10.00 
to you, $10.00 to Anne & Don, $10.00 to each bank I owe (2) and $5.00 to 
Gub Mix Chevrolet. Total $45.00. I make $103.00, E-1 rank, per month 
before deductions. At the rank of E-2, which I should get soon, I will get 
$113.00 or so. 

I have met some nice boys and men. One or two have become good friends 
- more later.  I got the tracts and let a fellow by the name of Garcia read 
them when he was in the hospital with pneumonia. He enjoyed them but 
didn't understand much. 

I think I could say almost all religions are represented here but I have lost 
contact with the concentrations of conscientious objectors. Class 24-B, with 
the exception of a few, went to Co. A-3rd Bn which started a week before 
we here at Co. B-1st Bn. For the past 3 weeks I have had a total of 3 or 4 
hours to do what I wanted. That explains why I haven't talked or written 
to anyone. 

I don't know what denomination the study teacher is, but he seems 
agreeable to all views. I have written to Kappy (Pardon the sloppy writing. 
I am writing on my knee sitting on the floor by my bunk.) and I hope to 
hear from her soon. 

I heard from Bro. Jolly by way of a nice letter and package of nice 
literature. 



Camp Bullis is about 25 miles from here and is the place where all the 
field maneuvers are held. 

    Rank: 
    E-1 is the lowest - Private (I am here now) 
    E-2 is also Private (here soon) 
    E-3 is Private First Class (here after AIT) 
    E-4 can be Sergeant or Specialist  
    E-5 can be Sergeant or Specialist 5 
    E-6 can be Sergeant or Specialist 6 
    E-7 can be Sergeant or Specialist 7 
    E-8 is First Sergeant 

I don't know about JWs at Fort Sam.  I did get the vitamins from D & A. 
Thank them for me.  The fellows in E-4 (see first of the letter) did not smoke 
as a rule, 4 out of 104. However, here at B-1, things are not so nice as far 
as swearing, drinking and so on. However, you can rest easy as far as I 
am concerned. We had an organization here to stop swearing (4 members). 
The others gave up because I was the only one who could keep from 
swearing. 

The fellows are from any where; Maine to Puerto Rico to California to 
Washington. I haven't talked to anyone from Idaho. 

I think the food is fairly healthful if you choose the right amounts of the 
right things. It all tastes good. 

Sergeant Graves, our only Sergeant now, is a real good fellow; happy, just, 
considerate. But he can be severe when the need comes up. I have made 
sure it didn't for me. 

I entered the USMTC swim meet and got 5th place in the back stroke. 

I will be home, God willing, in 9 weeks. At that time, or before, I will know 
where I am going. I will have to cut this short so I can write some others. 

Much Love, John 

I will explain some of the names that have come up in my letters above and will 
come up in subsequent letters.  My older sister Anne is married to Don.  My 
younger sister Aleta is married to Fred.  Erin and Steven are cousins on my 
mother’s side as are Linda and her husband Ken.  Ted Cowin ran a 
photofinishing shop where all of my slides of Vietnam were processed.  Kappy 



was a friend with whom I really wanted to correspond, but she seemed very hard 
to get a letter from.  Brother Jolly was the executive trustee at the LHMM who 
was instrumental in getting my CO status. 

Fort Sam Houston, TX, 1 September 1968 
It is Monday and I am on guard duty; 2 hours on and four hours off. I am 
off from 6PM to 10PM.  Martha Smith is nice looking. I just may get to see 
her in Hawaii if I go there.  Please send me some items; The pair of pants I 
sent back from Fort Lewis, Any good newish permanent press short sleeve 
shirt 

I am sending some letters with this letter. Read them and put them away 
somewhere.  I just met a fellow who is a product designer from 
Carbondale, Ill. (the University there). Very interesting. 

It rained all day today. Tomorrow we go out and carry stretchers around in 
the mud. Ugh.  Training is rather dull and most of it is on a seventh grade 
level. The most difficult part is staying awake.  Do send the dictionary if 
you can find it. Also send the long harmonica with the curved front - also 
in the desk. I may play this one in the rhythm section when we march. 
Please send also my drill press and my bed and my stereo and ... wish, 
wish. 

More later, much love John 

Fort Sam Houston, TX, 6 October 1968 
Sorry this is late but now the play is over and I will have more free time to 
write. 

I went to the Hemisfair yesterday and saw a demonstration from IBM. Do 
you remember me telling you about a TV screen that you could draw on 
with a light pen and it would appear on the screen? That is what I used to 
draw the design on. A computer took it from there and told a loom how to 
weave the cloth. It took, in all, perhaps 8 minutes to draw and weave; a 
process that formerly took 18 to 24 HOURS. Take good care of it. It is one 
of 4 in the world. I have 3. IBM has 1. I am also sending one to Erin. 

I probably will not go to the convention since it would cost a lot of money I 
haven't got; unless you came by car to get me. But, don't push it. It is not 
that important to me.  We graduate the 18th and I will go to Spokane and 
stay with Don & Anne a day or so because the plane lands there. 



Will call probably next weekend.  Love John 

Fort Sam Houston, TX, 30 November 1968 
Did Aleta get her birthday letter?  The Army has provided me with nothing 
exciting. However, I am going to see Maj. Greip about 91L-20 transfer next 
week. The check is about all I could scrape up. 
    $30.00 Anne 
    $15.00 Watch 
    $20.00 Ticket home for Christmas 
    $25.00 to you 
    $90.00 Total 
    101.00 Pay 
    $11.00 left to spend 

Much Love, John 

The swirl of final medical training, testing, orders, packing, saying goodbye or 
see you in Vietnam, led to less letter writing and more telephone talking.  Without 
a little help from the NSA, the telephone conversations are forever lost.  Stepping 
onto an airplane headed home and away from the hassle and din of training is 
one of the best feelings I know. 

One incident from our final testing still brings a chuckle to me.  We were assigned 
to be a patient or a medic in turn.  It was my turn to be the patient.  The luck of 
the draw dealt me the ailment of congestive heart failure and my partner was to 
diagnose and treat.  To set the stage a bit, congestive heart failure has no real 
first aid but one can make the victim more comfortable by raising the head and 
chest to take the pressure off the heart.  Or, one can kill the patient by raising the 
feet and legs.  I knew this and was prepared to make the situation as real as I 
could.  The aid got started by helping me onto the gurney and asking me what I 
was feeling.  I said that I was feeling a tightness in my chest, some pain there, 
light headedness and had heavily/rapid breathing.  The aide proceeded to 
elevate my feet and legs to my great protestations and “pain”.  I continued to 
complain about the chest and other symptoms with no changes in treatment from 
the aide.  The dead giveaway symptom was the rapid/heavy breathing which I 
had been providing.  I thought that since I had well oxygenated myself and could 
go quite a time without breathing, I would provide further realism by ‘dying’.  I 
stopped responding in any way, went limp, quit breathing and waited to see what 
would happen.  I was yelled at, prodded and shaken all to no avail.  The aide 
could have discovered my ruse by taking my pulse, as any good medic would, 
but he was too unprepared and flustered to take it.  After some moments he 



brought the doctor over to help.  The doctor did take my pulse and found it fine 
and said “Kirkwood!” I said “yes”, sat up and said “I died on him because he put 
my feet up for congestive heart failure”  The doctor replied “That was appropriate, 
but you had me worried because your nail beds were cyanotic.” (turning bluish) 
We all laughed, but the doctor and I a bit nervously regarding the aide’s state of 
readiness. 

The description and picture below of the Long Barracks is of the only location in 
the US for the medical training of conscientious objectors that existed in 1968.  At 
that time the exterior was not nearly so fancy. However, the parade ground and 
the steps where we congregated to swap stories and polish boots was on the 
other side of the building from this photo.  With the end of the draft, in the next 
few years, the CO status in the army disappeared completely. 

“The buildup of the Army for the war in Vietnam and expansion of the U.S. Army Medical 
Training Center in June 1966 benefited the Long Barracks.  It required major rehabilitation work 
to include the roof, electrical, heating and plumbing systems and latrines.  It was spared from 
demolition in 1968 thanks to the efforts by the Fort Sam Houston Historical Society who sought 
$20,000 in funding to convert the Long Barracks into a museum. 

The Long Barracks also served as home for a leadership preparatory course and the Modified 
Basic Training Course for conscientious objectors.  The latter course produced 2,170 graduates 
in 1968 alone.  

The MICC took occupancy of the barracks in March 2012, and the Long Barracks now serve as 
a contracting campus for its headquarters, MICC - Fort Sam Houston as well as the 412th 
Contracting Support Brigade, which took occupancy of buildings 601 and 602 in early 2011.”    
Excerpted from “Long Barracks” at www.army.mil. 

The Long Barracks as it Appeared in 2012 

http://www.army.mil


Chapter 2, First Duty Station, Fort Lewis, WA

Fort Lewis, WA, 1 January 1969  Happy New Year! 

Just a quick note to 
let you know what is 
going on here. 

Chester Lamar and I 
along with Fred 
Singleton sent in an 
order for three copies 
of "The Time Is At 
Hand" and have been 
studying almost day 
and night for most of 
a week on everything 
from Genesis to 
Revelations. 

I got $15.00 I didn't 
expect so here is 
$25.00. 

I met a very nice girl 
at the skating rink. 
(Donna Shadle) Says 
she will write often. I 
will too. Marcia sends 
her thanks to me and 
I send mine. Thanks 
for the subscription to 
The Bible Standard. I 
can use it here and 
find it of interest too. 

How about it? If the 
angels were going to 
loose the plagues on the earth for five months, would this not be 150 
years? If so, the end of Jacobs trouble should be 2022 AD. Right?  At this 
writing it is 2019.  2022 is fast approaching. 



It's late and I have KP tomorrow.  May God be with you.  Love, John 

Fort Lewis, WA, 5 February 1969 
Here is a check and a poem. Send the poem back when you are through 
with it.  The prefix on my name has changed to SP4 (Specialist 4) so 
change it on my address when you write to me.  You should start getting 
the National Geographic soon - take good care of them since I haven't seen 
them. 

Love, John 

PS Help! I need some folic acid - I haven't had any thing green to eat in a 
week. I hope the other vitamins are on the way. Some cookies would taste 
good and I haven't gotten a letter from anyone yet. 

My assignment as a medical ambulance driver at Fort Lewis was to drive to the 
training ranges and be on hand if someone was to get hurt.  I was an observer at 
the training sessions for grenades, high explosives, (The detonation cord was 
impressive; 150 feet of cord started at one end exploded in a few milliseconds.) 
rifle and machine gun fire, hand held recoilless rifle and so on.  One very cold 
and snowy day, we, there were two ambulances there, were told to stay in the 
vehicle for the night.  There was some kind of night training and we were 
necessary.  The ambulance was equipped with a heater that ran on the same 
gasoline as the engine.  We would run the heater intermittently during the night to 
stave off the zero degree temperatures. The sergeant in charge warned us not to 
use too much gas in the heaters and be marooned in the field.  I was jolted out of 
a chat by the sergeant saying that my tank was empty.  I countered that I had 1/3 
tank.  He said he had checked the gauge in my vehicle - EMPTY.  I thought for a 
moment and said “Did you turn on the ignition to read the gauge?”  Not another 
word from the sergeant. 

Fort Lewis, WA, 5 February 1969 
What is it that Karen Wants to tell me? Whatever it is, she need not worry 
about what I would say. I can think of nothing better than to have Karen 
love me. She is a most wonderful person - the same wonderful person that 
I offered my love to once before. So, whatever it is, say it. Not you , Mama, 
Karen, when she is ready to. But let her know, for me, in some diplomatic 
way, what I say here. Truthfully, I never enjoyed skating with anyone as 
much as I did with Karen - never. I loved Karen very much but I had to put 
it away in a corner of my heart because it wasn't accepted. It would be 



very wonderful to take it out and give it away. Donna is a wonderful 
person also but she doesn't understand things like Karen does. 

Nothing new here - the IG inspection is the 11th instead of the 13th - 2 
days less of doing dumb things like making sure your soap dish is within 
1/8th inch of where it should be in your footlocker. When the sarge was 
talking to all of us, he said he would have to find out how they wanted the 
combs - with the large teeth on the right pointing up, on the right pointing 
down, on the left pointing up, or on the left pointing down. I spoke up and 
said that my comb worked pretty much the same no matter how I put it 
away. Everyone thought that was quite funny. 

Say Hi to Fred and Aleta and Reggie but especially to Karen. 

God bless you all,  Love, John 

Fort Lewis, WA, 26 February 1969 
I was just appreciating your letter after a week or so of not getting 
anything (except Don's letter yesterday) and the thought hit me that you 
probably like to see something in your PO box as much as I do. So I will 
write as well as phone. 

Thanks for giving Karen the rose - enclosed is $2.00 to cover whatever 
expense there was. Karen has not written me - encourage her if that is 
what she needs. 

Don has offered to sell me their car for $600.00. I wrote to the First Bank 
of Troy and asked about a loan of that amount. I don't know whether I 
want to buy a car just now or not. I probably could do it but it would take 
every cent I can scrape up so I wouldn't have money for other things I 
want to do. 

By the way, I made SP4 yesterday (Specialist 4) which is an extra $42.00 
per month. 

Did I tell you I am going to sing the Easter parts of Handel's Messiah here 
at the main post chapel on Easter? Does it say in the Bible Standard when 
the Passover is? 

David and Nancy treated me to a movie (Camelot) last weekend. It was a 
wonderful show but very sad. I think the record is among those at home.  
Wish Galen a happy birthday for me if you talk to him before I do.  Tell 
Fred hello for me - and Aleta and Reggie. 



I sent off the order for 4 Divine Plans and received them quite quickly. I 
gave one to Chester Lamar and one to Fred Singleton and one to Lt. Forbes 
and kept one for myself. 

Thank you for sending the snapshot and for not sending the slides. I 
wouldn't want them lost or scratched. A print can be easily replaced if lost. 

The weather here is a nice 40° or so and sunny but I don't see much of it 
because for the last 3 days I have been working 16 hours a day. To bed at 
12:00 up at 5:30. At least I can nap and write letters during the day. 

May God be with you,  Love, John 

It was a spell of zero degrees and six inches of snow, VERY strange for Ft. 
Lewis, Washington. When I received my orders to be sent to Vietnam, I thought 
that at least it will be warmer there, but my heart sank at the thought of the 
combat, death and dismemberment of war.  I was allowed a 10 day leave at 
home and then reported to a different part of Ft. Lewis for orientation and issuing 
of some “jungle” equipment for Vietnam.  My only hope and solace was that I had 
the conscientious objector status and the US Army would undoubtedly use my 
medical skills in a noncombatant position.  Fat chance!  I was “forwarded”, as 
they put it in the army, to Vietnam by way of Alaska and Japan.   



Chapter 3, An Khe, Vietnam
Anchorage, AK, 6 May 1969 
Arrived in Alaska a little ahead of schedule. Smooth flight. Will send card 
from Japan if possible.       Love, John 

Yokota, Japan, 6 May 1969 
Daylight lasted 23 hours today due to our chasing the sun. It's been a 
smooth flight with some interesting sights of the tundra in Alaska and the 
Bearing Sea. Will write soon.        Love, John 

An Khe, VN, 7 May 1969 
I arrived in Cam Rahn Bay about 2 AM Tuesday. Stayed There about 30 
hours and then left for An Khe. An Khe is where I am now and it is hot, 90 
to 110, but a breeze blows most of the time. This is a training company to 
train us in jungle tactics of some sort. I still don't know where I will be, but 
it will be somewhere here close to An Khe. 

I am fast running out of vitamins C and E and my supply of vitamin A will 
last about a month or two. Please be prepared to send some (one bottle) of 
100 capsules of Setabaid mixed tocopherols plus, available at the Spokane 
health food store. I will send money as soon as possible. I will be making 
quite a bit more money over here because it is all tax free. 

I don't have an address worth using yet but I will send one when I get one.  
Say *HELLO* to Karen for me if I can't (no time). Write soon. 
There are swimming facilities here so I hope I can find time to take a dip 
now and then. 

Don't write to the return address on this letter - they say this is very 
important. If an emergency comes up, contact the Red Cross. 

Will write soon,  Love, John 

An Khe, VN, 8 May 1969 
Here is some info on sending me packages while I am here (Viet Nam).  It's 
been three days since I slept on a sheet and 36 hours since I've seen a 
bed. I hope things will get better but my duty last night (CQ Runner) from 7 
PM to 7 AM was because I said I couldn't go on guard duty because I was 
a conscientious objector, the only one whom that sergeant had ever seen. 



Must write Donna, Diane and Marcia.  So long for now.  Love, John 

An Khe, VN, 8 May 1969 
It's nice to have free paper envelopes and postage. I don't have to arrange 
trips to the post office. I need another small item, a Papermate Flair pen 
refill. Send one in a letter when you can. 

Our base got mortared 2 days ago at 2 AM. Perhaps you saw in the paper 
the result - many large oil tanks here at An Khe were burned. No one was 
killed or hurt here at the school. 

I met a nice fellow, whom I knew in Texas, today.  He just came into the 
school. By the way, this (my) class at this school is the last one. What will 
be the next class will take the school apart and ship it to the coast. 

I am writing this on a break between classes. Across the way there is a 
monkey which is doing many funny things. 

How is Aleta?  Will write more soon.  Love, John 

An Khe, VN, 9 May 1969 
We got paid today. Also got told where we will be assigned. I got; Co.D, 
4th Bn, 50th (M) Infantry Div. This may not be entirely correct so don't use 
it. The (M) stands for Mechanized so I may not be walking. 

Spread the money around on whatever is most pressing. As of June you 
will get a check each month for $90.00, $50.00 of this MUST go to The 
Bank of Troy as Payment on my loan. The rest can go for vitamins and 
such, also postage on packages to me and my bills ... hmmmmm ... Will 
send further instructions on gas co. bills. Don't pay them out of the $40.00 
unless I say to. Well, anyway, put the rest where it is most needed.  File 
the other things in this letter somewhere so I can find them.  This money 
thing is a drag!  Next month (end of May) you will probably get another 
$100.00, $25.00 of which (or however much the gas bills are) will go to 
pay them (further instructions later).  Send me vitamins E and C with the 
extra $5.00 this month when you get an address. 

WHEW, What a mixed up letter. Hope you can get the message. 

I am going to buy a camera (35 mm) the first of next month. I can get a 
Pentax camera for about $125.00 so I think I will. Anyway, I am going to 
send Ted Cowin the undeveloped film. Get the slides from him (you may 



have to pay for the developing) and have uncle John project them so you 
may see what RVN looks like. 

Sorry about the disjointed letter. Will do better when my life gets unkinked. 

God be with you,  Love, John 

An Khe, VN, 10 May 1969 
Here is my address: 

    Sp/4 John M. Kirkwood 
    E 123-45-6789 (insert social security number here.) 
    Co D 1st Bn (M) 50th INF 
    Headquarters 173 Airborne Brigade 
    APO SF 96250 

I am going to try to call you today or tomorrow so this may be old news 
when you get it. This call will be through a Military Affiliated Radio Station 
and will cost about 65 cents. 

Must send address to others,  Much love, John 

Medics Inside the Medic-Built Quarters, Put Up In a Day or Two 



An Khe, VN, 16 May 1969 (LZ Uplift) 
I have asked again about calling on a MARS hookup but I don't know how 
it will come out. 

I am finally at my permanent base out in the sticks. The base is strictly 
military with no civilian houses or PX here - However the base is quite big, 
maybe 500 to 800 people here, maybe more. The food is as good as any in 
the military in the states but you know how good that is. There are 
helicopters and APCs (Armored Personnel Carriers) all over the place and 
large guns emplaced all around. 

When I got here yesterday every one was sleeping in a dirt floor tent. With 
some help from me, we got the new barracks done enough to move into.  
The barracks is made something like this. Since it never gets cool enough 
to be uncomfortable, it is all that is needed. There is a lot of red dust 
blowing around so if you (I) have a radio or something you have to put it in 
a plastic bag to keep it from getting ruined. The average maximum 
temperature during the day is 110 degrees F. and the average minimum 
temperature during the night is about 65 degrees or so. 

Do write now and then so I will know what is going on over there. About 
calling, there is a 10 hour difference from here to you - if it is noon here it is 
10 PM at home. Do also send cookies with B vitamins and lecithin because 
I don't get any to speak of here. 

See you next letter,  God be with you.  Love, John 

An Khe, VN, 21 May 1969 (LZ Uplift) 
I have done a couple of things worth noting since I last wrote. We went to 
the beach at Qui Nhon (Quin Yon) Sunday and swam and such and of 
course I got sun burned quite badly. I put PABA on it three or four times 
and I don't think it is going to peel. 

From R to L: Medic Quarters, Aid Station, HQ, Supply of LZ Uplift



Today we went to Phu Cat (Foo Kat). I bought some film for my nonexistent 
camera, a gold cross on a necklace for Donna's graduation and a thermos 
to keep water cold. 

The rest of this letter is going to be addresses. Put them in a safe place in 
case I lose my book or it gets stolen. 

Love, John 

PS, I sent pictures of the beach to Erin. He will give them to you if they turn 
out. 

An Khe, VN, 22 May 1969 
I got your letter today, the first one I received over here. 

I will send $60.00 June first or so - please send some Plus brand mineral 
tablets (250) and I need some folic acid if you can find some. Don't be too 
discouraged if you can't find any. Adelle says it is almost impossible to get 
any. 

The phone call situation is complicated and is still pending, so don't expect 
too much. 

I expected my old radio to give out from the way it was sounding, but the 
one that Marcia gave me is still there. If it has failed also, it probably just 
needs a battery. To fix the piano situation, have Karen or Reggie drop over 
some time and work on it or should I say play on it. 

Send Rick's address when he gets one. 

Have Vern stop by sometime on his way home and look at the phonograph 
if the things I say here don't fix it. 

1. Check the power cord to the turntable - it is plugged into the back of the 
amplifier. THE AMPLIFIER MUST BE TURNED ON TO GET JUICE TO THE 
TURNTABLE. To get at the back of the amplifier, pull the amplifier out - 
careful it's heavy - while feeding all the cords through the hole in the back 
of the cabinet. You will notice the two outlets in the back of the amplifier, 
one black and one red, one says "switched" one not. Check this out. If it is 
unclear what is going on, just unplug the turntable from the amplifier and 
pug it into the wall. NOTE: Don't set the amplifier down on its front where 
the controls are. 



2. If the speed selector control is between two speeds, it won't work. Check 
it out - it should click onto a speed when pushed past. 

3. Make sure you are pulling the little vertical lever lifting the arm to a 
position over the record and pushing the main control to start. (manual) 

If all this fails call Vern. 

The deposit slips are the one I wrote out and the one they wrote out for the 
same deposit. OK I guess. Yes, send the troy bank stuff here. If you need 
Vern's help, and the bill comes to more than $9.00 or $11.00, send it to 
me. Otherwise, I hope the $60.00 will cover it. 

Do send some nourishing cookies over here.  Make them tough and chewy 
so they will stand the shipping. It's rough. I get hungry between meals 
when I don't eat all the cake cookies, bread, etc. they have at the mess hall 
and there is nothing, I repeat NOTHING, worth eating at the PX. 

Have the Carpathian Walnuts done anything? I hope I get a letter from 
someone else also. 

Love, John 

An Khe, VN, 28 May 1969 (LZ Uplift, in the field) 
I was transferred to the field yesterday and sent on an ambush patrol the 
first night. We got shot at, but the main unit got all kinds of things thrown 
at them: rockets, explosive charges (satchel charges) bullets, etc. 

On this “ambush patrol”, I was directed to go with another GI about 50 feet from 
the APC and be an eyes and ears extension for the unit during the night.  My 
companion, after it was well dark, whispered that he heard a sound not far ahead 
of us and said he would throw a grenade.  He soundlessly pulled a grenade from 
his pocket, pulled the pin and let fly.  There was a terrific explosion and in my 
imagination I expected a large crater where it had exploded.  In the morning. I 
looked for the crater and found not a mark in the packed earth.  Careful 
examination of the bushes and leaves nearby revealed only small holes from the 
grenade shrapnel.   

Also, during the night, our APC was attacked with all manner of weapons, but the 
main assault was with satchel charges.  These are basically a backpack full of 
high explosives.  To deliver the charge into our area, a hole is carefully dug at the 



correct angle and a small charge with a fuse is placed in the bottom of the hole.  
Then the satchel is placed into the hole with a slightly longer fuse.  The fuses are 
lit simultaneously.  The small charge launches the satchel into the air and it lands 
on the enemy and explodes.   

A one-sided fire fight ensued that night with no evidence of enemy injuries  either 
that night or in the morning. Early the next day, our officer took us all to see why 
we escaped damage or injury from the charges.  One charge pair went off 
together for some reason causing an impressive explosion in the earth, but no 
damage.  The other pair had too little difference in the fuse length and the charge 
exploded high in the air, also causing no damage.   We were all happy with our 
good luck.

An Armored Personnel Carrier (APC) In The Field 
This vehicle was designed for troops to ride inside and be protected from small arms 
fire.  However,  when a rocket propelled grenade hits the side or the track detonates a 
land mine, all who are inside are killed or severely maimed.  We rode on top.  The APC 

is quite versatile being able to float and “paddle” its way along for short distances. 

I don't like it here and it doesn't seem right when the men all expect me to 
carry a weapon to protect them. The officer said " when it comes to the 

place where you are the last man, I expect you to pick up a weapon and 
shoot to kill." So this is a non-combat position ... well I'll be darned. 



I have written to Brother Jolly and asked if there is anything he can do. Is 
there anything that you can do? Like write a congressman or something. 
The situation is very depressing - even the food is enough to kill one. 

Speaking of food, please send or have Anne and Don send about 3 or 4 
pounds of sunflower seeds and then the same amount a week later. I will 
have a letter back to you by that time with further instructions. I hope I can 
get out of this hole before too long. I don't think I could stand 6 months or a 
year. It isn't the grime, shooting and food so much, though it does add up, 
but the fact that they SAID that I would NOT be in a combat position, 
which I AM.  Tell Karen I pray for her and Aleta same. 

The man says he wants me to dig a fox hole so I must go. 
God be with you, Love John 

An Khe, VN, 28 May 1969 (LZ Uplift, in the field) 
I am sure I am writing this to you by the grace of God. Today we went on a 
foot patrol over to the villages by the lake here. We searched through many 
houses finding mostly old men or women and children or small children. 
The cruelty and belligerence shown by our troops and the Vietnamese 
interpreters didn't swing any sympathy to our side. 

When everything we did at that part of the place seemed to draw a blank, 
the Lieutenant said to move on up the trail and search out more houses 
(The last thing we did at the small group of houses was to burn them. I 
remember well because I was inside admiring the workmanship of the 
wood beam structure when someone ignited the house). The column 
started down the trail with our sergeant (Keith Janke) and a soul brother 
(Clarence Taylor) in the lead then five men, then me. We had moved about 
500 feet when a VC blew a Claymore mine. Sergeant Janke and Taylor 
were killed outright and 3 of the next 4 were injured seriously. I patched 
up the three wounded and the radio operator got in a heaven sent dustoff 
(helicopter ambulance) in 8 or 10 minutes. We loaded the living and then 
the dead sadly on the helicopter and sent them to the hospital in Qui Nhon 
and then on to Japan. 

The wait for the tracks to come pick us up gave us lots of time to count our 
blessings and pray for the men. The Lt. came around and asked if I would 
change my mind about being a conscientious objector. I told him no but he 
didn't understand. When I got back to the others, someone said "Well 
maybe you still feel that way now, but it's 100 to 1 that you won't by the 
end of 12 months". 



 
Tell Anne and Don the news. Will write again soon. You please do too. 
Pray for me and God be with you.  Love, John 

A Typical Vietnamese Countryside Where the Farms Meet the Mountains

A Good Country, Green and Growing



To honor Sg. Keith Janke, I include this poem that he wrote in Vietnam.  The 
poem came to me from Keith's brother, Roger Janke, some years later after 
much searching the Internet for any trace of Keith.  I also searched for Spc. 
Taylor and found nothing except from the Vietnam War Memorial site.  Perhaps 
some reader of this book will supply some information. 

Homeward Bound 
We all wish we were homeward bound, 
But we are told to hold our ground. 
We all have a big job to do. 
As we the soldiers are the chosen few. 
  
In Viet Nam we make our stand 
To remove Communism from the land 
We fight during the day, We fight at night 
To rid the world of this plight. 
  
We are ready to give our life 
To help the world in it's strife. 
Even if we have but one life to give 
And we would rather live. 
  
We sit in foxholes both night and day 
And to our great GOD we pray. 
Give us the strength that we may need, 
To quickly accomplish this mighty deed. 
  
Take care of us Lord we pray. 
And see us through another day- 
So that we may meet the test, 
And rid the world of this pest. 
  
For in the end through our courage 
We will rid the world of this scourge. 
And make the world a better place 
To live and propagate the race.         Keith B. Janke 
The following information is from the Vietnam War Memorial web site: 



    LASTNAME: JANKE  
    FIRSTNAME: KEITH BRIAN  
    IDNO: 16978890 SVC: A COMP: R  
    RANK: SSG PP: + GRADE: E5 MOS: 11B40  
    AGE: 26  
    HOME: ASHLAND  
    ST: WI  
    CASDATE: 1969-05-28  
    CAS1: A1 CAS2: G CAS3: 7 BODY: --- CTRY: VS PROV: 07 LSVC: 01  
    BIRTHDATE: 1943-02-23  
    RACE: C REL: PB MAR: M SEX: M CIT: 1 TOURD: 680724 PANL: 23W 
LINE: 009 REFNO: 22432 PDATE: 6905 



  
      
    LASTNAME: TAYLOR  
    FIRSTNAME: CLARENCE  
    IDNO: 67112280 SVC: A COMP: Y  
    RANK: CPL PP: + GRADE: E3 MOS: 11B10  
    AGE: 25  
    HOME: GREENVILLE  
    ST: AL  
    CASDATE: 1969-05-28  
    CAS1: A1 CAS2: G CAS3: 7 BODY: --- CTRY: VS PROV: 07 LSVC: 00  
    BIRTHDATE: 1944-02-06  
    RACE: N REL: MT MAR: S SEX: M CIT: 1 TOURD: 690206 PANL: 23W 
LINE: 011 REFNO: 22430 PDATE: 6905 
  
An Khe, VN, 1 June 1969 (LZ Uplift, in the field) 
I got 2 of your letters yesterday, one dated the 24th and the other 
postmarked the 23rd. This is for letters with airmail postage on them. For 
letters with surface postage, it takes 3 or 4 days longer. I also got a letter 
from Don T., a graduation announcement from Donna, and a card - very 
nice - from Andrew Atkins. 

While I am thinking about it, please look at the list of addresses I sent 
home and send me all the birth dates and other important dates  
relating to these people, that is, all that you can. Donna's birth date is in 
my files in the envelope with her letters. We have moved again. This time 
we only moved 100 yards or so, but each time we move we must dig 
bunkers, dig fox holes, fill sandbags, etc. However, this time we have the 
local boys digging bunkers and filling sand bags in trade for our extra "C" 
rations. 

I don’t remember if the move mentioned in the letter above was to the site I shall 
relate here, or not, but we did not reward the children with c-rations: only death 
and dismemberment.  It happened like this.  We had accumulated quite a bit of 
VC explosives and damaged or unusable ammunition from our stores.  As I think 
again (2019) about this, there were some unusable explosives but the pile was 
augmented with some usable items.  The plan was to make a large pile of the 
bad stuff and put C-4 high explosive blocks all over the pile.  This begins more 
and more to look like a trap because we DID NOT NEED to put all this stuff in the 
middle of the town square, as it were, where the children would be sure to see it. 
Down the road half a mile would have been just as effective for disposal and 
would have been safe for everyone.  These were linked with Detcord and fused 



to explode in about ten minutes.  All the APCs were ready, loaded and running 
with all soldiers on board.  The signal was given to light the fuse and move out.  
We went about 300 feet and stopped to see the deed done.  To my horror, the 
local children came running to see if there was any good stuff that we had left.  I 
said to the officer “Fire over their heads or something to frighten away the 
children.”  He said ”No” and just kept watching.  There was an impressively large 
explosion.  I asked if we were going to render aid.  The officer only motioned for 
us to move out and on down the road.  As per army regulations, even if we were 
not going to help the injured, which we are required by Geneva Convention to do, 
we were required to inspect the result to insure that demolition was complete.  
This whole ploy was to kill and maim children in a way that could be brushed off 
as an unfortunate accident.  Still, to this day, it makes me sad and angry. 

Thanks for the package, though I haven't got it yet. 

You are leaving the HQ off my address; which, I am informed is good. The 
HQ only confuses matters. 

Things now are much like camping. We haven't shot at anything except for 
thin air for testing and at ducks (which they should not). 

Tell Aleta I am happy for her and tell Fred congratulations. I may have 
time to write to him. I expect you are letting Aleta and others read the 
letters I send. That is why I haven't written Aleta often. 

The monsoons will run the temperature down and the humidity up, which I 
guess is better but I don't know yet. 

Take a dollar or two of the $60.00 and buy a sickle. 

I am sad about the dead trees and plants, but at least we know that 
things that did make it will take most anything. 

The weather during the winter of 1968 - 69 was the most severe in any living 
person’s memory.  At my home in North Idaho, the low temperatures were -30 to 
-40F.  At home, many trees and other plants did not recover the next spring, 
hence the above remark. 

I haven't found any place in the world with more beautiful weather than 
home. It could be warmer more often, but no place beats it for looks. 



I will be sending you the letters I receive from time to time. You may read 
them and then file them away. 
Must write to others...God be with you.  love, John 



Chapter 4, An Khe, Vietnam, The Hawk’s Nest

An Khe, VN, 4 June 1969 (LZ Uplift, from the Hawk's Nest) 
When I last wrote I was out in the field and things weren't too good. I 
guess God saw that enough was enough. So, at this writing, I am on top of 
a 2103 foot mountain in what is called the Hawk's Nest. The view to 360 
degrees is excellent and I am taking pictures of it with the Lieutenant's 
camera on my film. You will probably see what I am seeing in a couple of 
weeks. Charlie doesn't bother us up here because it is too difficult to get 
here (we can ONLY get here by chopper). 

The accommodations are not too fancy, but the weather is comfortable 
because of the altitude. It rained today with us right up in the clouds 
which blew and flowed all around us. 
I received the package in excellent condition and the plastic jar is now 
holding my drinking water. Thanks much for the contents - do it again 
sometime. 

The View From Cay Giep (Baldy) Toward the Sea



I don't know how long I will be here, as usual, at least 7 days. It is 
comfortable, beautiful and quiet so I don't mind a bit. 

Must go now and take more pictures.  God be with you,  Love, John 

An Khe, VN, 6 June 1969 (LZ Uplift, from the Hawk's Nest) 
I have been thinking about something about the people whom I was with 
when they were killed, especially Sg. Janke. He and I were talking about a 
life after death and such just the day before he was killed. He said that he 
hadn't given it too much thought, but he thought that he would go to 
Heaven. I explained some things about the thief going to paradise and so 
on to the effect that paradise was here on Earth and not to be too 
surprised if he did not go to Heaven. 

What I was wondering is; What are the chances I would be present when 
he is resurrected? What do you think? It would be interesting for him to 
wake up to a familiar face and remember what I said. 

I am still on top of this mountain and will be for 4 or 5 more days. It is 
beautiful and cool at night and in the evening. When I am down in the rice 
paddies, my world seems to be about as big as a football field and the 
heat and dust seem to be the only things that matter, but up here, I realize 
how big the world is and how small the people are and how stupid war 
and hate are. If all the time and money that are spent fooling and feuding 
around were spent on constructive endeavors, Viet Nam would be a 
wonderful place to be and the people could enjoy the beauty and the 
blessings that they have. 

As it is now, there are no roads and the only railroad that was ever built 
through this part of the north is blown to uselessness and shows no sign 
of being fixed. The average papa sahn, that is what all the (local) men are 
called, has never been beyond his house and field and the market place, 
at most an infrequent trip by bus to Qui Nhon on the only paved road there 
is (the main North-South highway). 

There are no trails, roads, paths, tramways or anything to the top of this 
mountain. I would venture that, at most, very few people have been to the 
top of this mountain before we blasted the top off and put an observation 
post on it. The scrub forest is too thick to walk through and is 15 to 20 feet 
high. The Lt. says that the upper part of the mountain was napalmed and 
defoliated prior to the engineer's work here. 



Just before I left Co. A the action for the previous 3 nights had been; on the 
first night a dog tripped a trip-flare (a bright ground flare that is set off by 
a wire stretched along the ground) and the whole platoon opened up with 
M-79 grenade launchers, 50 caliber machine guns, M-16 rifles and hand 
grenades but missed the dog entirely. The next night someone shot a 
dozen rounds over our heads and again the unit opened up with 
everything they had. The outcome: Three children wounded, one old man 
shot in the leg, and one very small baby killed. All of them were friendly 
civilians. 

It seemed to me that the shots above may not even have been aimed at us, but 
the others were convinced that we should make a large showing of our firepower.  
Everything that would shoot something was brought out and deployed into the 
darkness.  I was asked to feed ammunition to the 50 cal. machine-gun.  I did for 
a moment or two and then thought that feeding a killing machine is no different 
from firing one.  The firepower demonstration lasted about 15 or 20 minutes, after 
which the hamlet that we were protecting brought out their dead and dying 
from our fire!  We had a dust off chopper to us very quickly to take the casualties 
to better medical attention.  Sadness and anger filled my heart. 

This brings me to another subject. Most, but fortunately not all the GIs, feel 
that all the Vietnamese soldiers and Viet Cong deserve to die on sight and 
since the farmer by day and the VC by night could be anyone you meet 
and since the friendly civilians don't all rush out and kill the VC and the 
VC sympathizers, ALL the people in South Viet Nam are Gooks (which 
means strange). If we manage to kill one gook by hook or crook it is "just 
great”.  There is "officially" a Chou Hoi program going on. This is the open 
arms program that welcomes all VC and NVA (North Viet Army) to safety if 
they will only put up their arms and come to our side. However, the GI's 
idea is that the gook with his arms in the air yelling "Chou Hoi" is an 
excellent and deserving target. "Chou Hoi, hell. I'd shoot the (bleep) gook. 

Going back to the old man and the children that were injured; we did send 
them by helicopter to the hospital after I had treated them as best I could. 
This won't undo the suffering and death. 

Another example of the low GI opinion of the Vietnamese populace is a 
popular expression: "If you can't f--- it, Frag it." (frag being an abbreviation 
of fragmentation grenade) At least 65% of the GIs have sexual intercourse 
with the local girls and VD is as common as breakfast.  All of this has only 
strengthened my low opinion of this useless war. 



Fortunately, I am taking a vacation from the war and strife except for what 
I hear on the radio messages that we relay up here. We pass on or listen to 
all the communication that the Army generates in this area. 
It seems that this letter has degenerated into a complaint sheet, but my 
feelings funnel into my pen because there is no one here who understands 
things as I do. 

I haven't heard from Chester Lamar or Fred Singleton since the letter that 
you sent, but I hope to soon. I don't get mail up here often; about once 
every 5 or 6 days.  Tell Karen I remember her often and Aleta too. 

God be with you all as He has with me.  Love, John 

An Khe, VN, 6 June 1969 (LZ Uplift, from the Hawk's Nest) 
I got 2 of your letters today; one dated the 31st of May, one the 1st of June 
and a letter from Don dated 1 June. 

I hope that the letter that you have in hand by the time you get this made it 
more clear that the officer said that , but had no power to enforce it and he 
knew it. He didn't like it , though, and requested that I be sent somewhere 
else. In the army, the solution to problems which are told to the higher 
officers are rebounded right back to the Co. commander with a stiff 
reprimand for the Co. commander for not coming to him first and a 
complaint is not covered by Army regulations; so it must be a personal 
problem. Now go away and don't bother me any more. 

The senators and people outside of the Army can see an injustice whether 
it is covered in Army regs. or not and have the power to do something 
about it. 

I am glad things are growing as well as they are and I am especially glad 
that the Linden tree and the Black Walnut tree (the one on top of the hill 
above the house) were not hurt.  Tell Mike Allen hello for me and send his 
address when he gets one.  How is the water situation? 

Here is my philosophy on weapons. I am not going to have anything at all 
to do with weapons of any sort. I don't carry ammo or guns. I don't set 
mines or pass ammunition or anything else remotely connected with killing 
or wounding etc. In short, the only weapon that I will look twice at is the 
truth. Whatever happens to me because of this attitude is their fault, not 
mine because I have a right to these beliefs as part of my religion.  The fact 
is, as I have found, that when the officer finds out that the first fire fight 



doesn't scare me out of these beliefs, he will cut out that "dead wood", 
medic or not, and I will probably end up in the rear area. 

Thanks for the mineral tablets. They came through fine.  I did notice the 
Folic Acid, but as Adelle said, It is a very small amount , by law.  Did you 
get the check? 

God be with you,  Love, John 

An Khe, VN, 14 June 1969 (LZ Uplift, from the Hawk's Nest) 
I guess in the army one would call this a Sit Rep (Situation Report). 
Your letter saying that you were sending a package of some sort is the last 
one I have gotten to date. 

Things haven't changed any, that is, without warning. They said I would 
stay here another ten days. I wish I could get to the PX and buy a camera 
and some film. The change of personnel that I thought would replace me, 
but didn't, brought some people that I went through Jungle School with. 
One had a TV set, portable type, so we watched some last night. We can 
get 2 or 3 radio stations in armed forces English and one TV channel also 
in English. 

Please don't give up writing to Senator Church because I am up here. I 
would still like to know what he thinks. I haven't heard from Bro. Jolly but 
possibly soon. 

I said in one of the letters to you that I would number them. I have lost the 
sheet that I was keeping track on. I think this is number 8 or so. Enclosed 
is your letter, an old one, and I shall send you all my mail. The certified 
card is from the graduation present that I sent Donna (A small gold cross 
on a gold chain). Haven't had a reply yet. 

God be with you.  Love, John 

An Khe, VN, 17 June 1969 (LZ Uplift, from the Hawk's Nest) 
The mail is really taking a long time! I got a letter dated May 10 from 
you ??!! I think you mean June 10. I got all 5 letters from you today (2 of 
May 27, one June 2, one June 6, and one June 10). All together, I got 13 
letters and your package. This is due to the fact that they collect my letters 
and everybody else's till they get a pile for the Hawk's Nest then bring 
them up here. We had a one star general and a major up here today and I 



told the major about the mail situation, perhaps something will change, … 
but I doubt it. 

Good news! I will get out 4 days early because the army has to pay 
$65.00 combat pay if I stay the 4 days in May so they let one go early, the 
29th. 

Do send the front or back or middle page of the Idahonian, whichever has 
the local news. I get magazines and the radio has national news so the 
world (national) news would be stale.  About news of me or my  
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unit in the paper or radio: Our Unit spends most of its time taking pot shots 
at trees that jump and calling in expensive air strikes about 15 minutes 
late on VC that are a mile away. 

I am awaiting a letter from Kathy Doyle. She sounds like a very interesting 
person. 

I got the book. Very very beautiful! I especially liked the pictures of water 
on the beach where the tongue of water is licking up at your feet, the one 
of foam floating in six inches of water and the one of fingers of froth in the 
breakers, very beautiful. I hope I can take pictures equal to them when I 
get a camera. How did the pictures of the mountains come out? 



Did I get a letter from Chester Lamar at home? If so, where is it? Did Anne 
mail the book to Donna? Donna says she didn't get one so I am going to 
send her mine.  The cookies haven't arrived yet, but they should be a day 
or two slower. 
About the paving: It is a good price and a good idea. If you can't see it 
through financially, I will.  Do I know a Taylor? Yes. The soul brother that 
was killed! No I don't know his parent's address and I don't know if the 
Army would give it to me. At any rate, I can't get it from here. 

I think Karen is being tested as I am, but I don't know what advice to give 
her. If it were mine to do, I would stay in Moscow as I see no duty or other 
reason to go to Chicago. Perhaps Della could come to Moscow or Seattle for 
a change of scenery and therapy. You don't lose a husband like a coin. I 
think that Karen would be spreading herself too thin if she went to Della 
and I don't see what she could do for Della anyway. As frail as Karen's 
situation is with other people, God, herself, it seems to me that Della would 
be an albatross around Karen's neck if Karen went to Chicago. Perhaps, if 
Della came to Moscow, the change of pace, people and standards would 
do her a world of good. Even a signed contract has a 24 hour period before 
it is binding. NO, Chicago is no good for either of them. What do you mean 
by "contritely"? 

Who found out that you get a smaller refund? Did they send a smaller 
amount or a letter saying so or what?  Did you get the $60.00 yet? 

You could learn enough about a backhoe to do a lot of good for each side of 
the drive, I think, but one false move near the house could crush a wall. 

Tell Aleta "Hi" if you can find her.  Tell Karen that I would like a letter from 
her, problems and all. Organizing your problems into a letter can give them 
much perspective. I hope that perspective would help Karen stay home, not 
home but where wisdom leads. 

God be with ALL of you.  Much love, John 

An Khe, VN, 18 June 1969 (LZ Uplift, from the Hawk's Nest) 
Today I got the letter from Chester Lamar and a birthday card from Don, 
Anne and Galen. With the mail mixed up like it is, it is nice to get a card on 
the proper day. 

Enclosed is a poem that I wrote last night. It hasn't much to do with what 
went on that day, but some ideas that finally found their way onto paper. 



Alone 
    I stand alone, 
    A crowd around me, 
    But I am alone. 
    Who can fathom 
    What the Lord has given me to muse? 
    Where is one who contemplates 
    The thoughts I know? 
    It's lonely here, 
    As some lost planet 
    Black and gaunt against the winkless night. 
    I look from face to foreign face and ask; 
    Where is one who comprehends 
    Or understands what circumstance 
    Can thrill my inner soul? 
    Is this one ? 
    Perhaps he shares my thoughts 
    And seeks the real meaning of 
    The universe. 
    Ah, you -- you there! 
    What say you 
    Of the power of the Pleiades ? 
    How do the masters fare a 
    Century hence? 
    A blank and doleful countenance retreats 
    Hopeful he may meet a body less bizarre. 
    My hand and heart 
    Reach out for some returning touch. 
    My mind and soul search for a love, 
    Search for a power to communicate, 
    Search for a heart 
    To beat as one with mine. 
    Thus a lonely heart beats faster 
    With a dream of thoughts to come 
    And a lonely mind 
    Pursues eternity.      John Kirkwood © 1969 



Here are sone things to add to the care package; 
    - a small tube of silicone, just one (Dow or GE ceramic adhesive) 
    - lecithin 
    - spices (whole allspice, whole pepper, garlic powder, parsley, etc. If you 
put these in plastic it would be good.  
    - Send these just when I ask for them after the first time. 

Every time they resupply us with water (it comes in a 600 gallon rubber 
bladder) they have to bring it by (under) the big Chinook chopper which is 
capable of lifting 42,000 pounds. It is a big two rotor job that weighs a lot 
empty. Anyway, this chopper must hover over the place we have for the 
bladder to deliver it and the wind from the rotors is exciting in its power. If 
you stand there without clinging to something, you would be blown off the 
mountain. It blew the outhouse away and a tent that some fellows were 
using. 

We had hot chow today as a result of the general's visit.  Must write Don 
and Anne. 

God be with you.  Love, John 

An Khe, VN, 21 June 1969 (LZ Uplift, from the Hawk's Nest) 
Got your letter today and got off the hill a little ahead of schedule by 

cutting my hand on a steel post. 
The Medevac chopper came up 
and "dusted me off" so to speak. 
The cut is in the thumb side of 
the palm running from wrist-to- 
fingers direction. It is about 1 
and 1/2 inches long but only 
about one eighth of an inch 
deep. Don't worry about it 
because it is being taken care of 
well (by me, if no one else) and it 
will probably keep me out of 
some bad duty. I say that 
because that seems to be the 
way God works. 

I am glad you had fun and got to 
see Spring Valley and please 



don’t worry about not writing until the next day. 

I heard a good joke today. 
    "I have to rush home; my 
wife is going to have a baby!" 
    (Next day at work) 
    "Well, was it a boy or girl?" 
    "I don't know. We'll have to 
wait 9 months to find out." 

Before I forget, please send me 
another bottle of E. These 
won't last long at 6 a day for 
the cut.  I am glad Karen came 
to study. By the way, what 
are you studying? 

You ask what one does on the 
mountain besides take 
pictures. Answer: eat, sleep, 

read and write.  Of course, I do 
odd clean-up chores on me and 
the bunkers. 
I asked in a previous letter if 
you got the $60.00 and I hope 
there is a letter on the way 
saying yes. But, you should 
have gotten it before the 15th. 

I think that after you read all 
my mail and the ones I write to 
you, you should be one of the 
best informed mothers around.  
I will send you the other letters 
when I answer them. 
God be with you all.   
Love, John 

Condition of the Bunker Before 

After the Cleaning and Repair



 
PS I got a letter from 
General Motors about 
scholarships today. Not 
much available. Should 
hear from Ford soon. Also 
got a letter from the 
company I am going to get 
a camera from. I am 
sending the order in today 
and may be taking 
pictures by 2 or 3 weeks. 
Also got a letter from Nan 
Smith.  Almost forgot (have 

already mailed the letters).  Thanks for the cookies that got here in fine 
shape. The ones in the squat can are the best, the others not far behind.  
Thanks for the multivitamins and sunflower seeds. Both are AOK. 

An Khe, VN, 25 June 1969 (LZ Uplift, from the Hawk's Nest) 
My hand is almost completely healed and I doubt if there will be any scar 
at all. 

I am back on the mountain, but now they have put me in a bunker by 
myself. It was a lot of work, but it has its advantages; quiet, no radios, I 
can fix it whatever way I want because it is made of wood. 

The rubber rain wear, drain ditches, bunk and window I put in. The first 
night I didn't have the drains done and it RAINED! Water was about an 
inch deep in one corner of the bunker. Right now it is a cozy place to live 
and I may even paint some. 

The weather today was beautiful. There were clouds high and very high 
above us and a layer below us but it was clear all around so we could see 
out well. Sometimes we get caught in a cloud and then we can't see 20 
feet. 

I sent off to Hong Kong for the Pentax camera about 3 days ago I guess I 
told you then). Will send pics. when it comes. 

Home



Some of the green is coming back to the mountain top; stumps that looked 
dead for good are sprouting leaves. I think I told you that the army blasted 
the top with napalm and defoliants before we got here about 6 months 
ago. 

Is there some vitamin A on the way? If not, I need some. I will enclose 
$4.00 to cover the cost. 

So long for now.  God be with you ALL.  Love, John 

An Khe, VN, 27 June 1969 (LZ Uplift, from the Hawk's Nest) 
Thanks for the letter of the 18th. I'm glad the $60.00 finally arrived. You 
should start getting the automatic monthly $90.00 on July 6th or 7th. 
Please let me know when it does get there and also forward $50.00 on to 
pay for the VW. You will probably put it all into your account and then 
write the Troy Bank a check for my payment. 

It is the 27th here but it is the 26th where you are so you should have a 
boss by now. The tax angle sounds like it turned out OK. 

You already know about the cookies and packages and such (thanks 
again for the book) but you may have to change the recipe to make them 
last longer once they get here - maybe castor oil or something ;-) I ate the 
last crumbs today. Seriously they were very good and just weird enough to 
keep everyone else from eating more than one or two. 

Has it rained there since the 18th?  Today is very pleasant - a cool wind is 
blowing in from the ocean with bright sun. I did a wash and it is getting 
dry very rapidly. Yesterday I got finished with the bunker: 4 shelves for 
the ammo., flares, grenades and such; 5 shelves for my stuff including 
medical stuff, towel racks made from ammo. box latches and cord, clothes 
bar made from aluminum flare tube, tools hung on the wall and drains & 
waterproofing on the outside. I think I am ready for the monsoons when 
they get here. 

The letter on the position of conscientious objectors from Bro. Jolly has 
been very helpful. When people ask why I don't cary a weapon, I show 
them the letter. 

What do you mean by contritely? You have used it twice & it seemed out of 
context when I put my meaning on it. I got her (Karen) card the same day 
as your letters.  What did Chester have to say? 



I told Karen I would send both card and letter but I think I will send the 
card later. I'll just look at it a while. 

God be with you.  Love, John 

This is the end away from my bunk. 

An Khe, VN, 25 June 1969 (LZ Uplift, from the Hawk's Nest) 
Thanks for he letter of the 18th. I'm glad the $60.00 finally arrived. You 
should start getting the automatic $90.00 each month in July 

An Khe, VN, 16 July 1969 (LZ Uplift, in the field) 
Good that you received the poem. I shall throw out the first draft I have 
been keeping until you got it in a letter. 

I have to tell you a beautiful thing that happened here yesterday evening. I 
was reading your letter which was making me very happy and I happened 
to look out the door. The sky was all shades of lavender, red, blue, orange 
and some colors that traditionally aren't in sunsets. It was like a mad 
painter with a runaway brush had painted the sky. It lasted for about 15 
min. as do all sunsets here and me without my camera . 

The Bible IS a second is some way.  If the flaw is difficult to find, that is 
fortunate. The Bible Standard said they were imperfect in some way and 
that is why they were one half price. That one should have sold for $20.00 
but was $10.00. No, don't send it here. I have a small one Anne gave me. 

I haven't written Bro. Jolly yet (but I will soon) for fear that the change for 
the batter was only for a day or two. Now that it has been a while I can 
tell him the only sure thing there is here: history. 

What do I do when I am down? I work in the aid station. 

In addition to paper and postage, batteries are free. 

I left all my books except the Daily Manna and the Bible in Moscow not 
knowing what to expect over here. 

    GROFF'S NUTRITION 
    11th and Market St. 
    Tacoma Wash 98402 



This is where I got the Vitamin D but not the book.  I am listening to the 
launching of Apollo moon ship 23 min. into mission.  I can get along 
without my book but I think yours will have to wait until I remember the 
name or get there. 

It is nice that space junk ends so beautifully.  I will write again soon but 
must stop now and go to bed. 
God be with you.  Love John.  P.S. Nothing on our move yet. 



Chapter 5, An Khe, Vietnam, Back to the Field
An Khe, VN, 20 July 1969 (LZ Uplift, in the field) 
Since I last wrote I went to the Hawk's Nest and was sent back to Uplift 
because I would not pull guard. (which is as it should be with the Army 
regs.) I am now going back to C Co. for how long I don't know. 

I have been thinking for a while about what it says in the Bible about 
"make it plain upon tables". I feel the need for drawings of the times of 
God's 7,000 year plan and for that reason I think the tables have not been 
made yet. I think one could make a time line using 1/100th of a foot for 
each year (a year would be a little over 1/10th inch) and very carefully 
plot almost all of the dates in the bible on it. It would then be 70 feet long 
and perhaps a foot wide. Something that just popped into my mind today 
was that if it was wound around a drum that made the 1000 year marks 
fall one under another, perhaps some new alignment could be discovered. 
At any rate I think it would make a lot of things clearer to one who haven't 
seen the “Chart of the Ages” before. 

We are moving, as you know, but what you do not know is it’s name, Bay 
Loc, and is about 60 mi. from where Chester is. Perhaps I will get to see 
him. We will move in the next few days, 10 or 20. I think I will wait until I 
get to C Co. before I write Bro. Jolly. Perhaps I should just keep him 

Trucks Passing Over the Concrete Bridge Made by GIs



informed every so often but I don't know how much time he has to read the 
letters and would he feel obligated to use valuable time in answering each 
letter or what? I am going to write to the Ft. Lewis Post locator now and 
see if I can find Toni. 

God be with you,  Love John. 
 
An Khe, VN, 24 July 1969 (LZ Uplift, in the field) 
I am now out on the bridges with C Co. It is fairly nice except that it is hot 
at night sometimes. I do get to see the people that pass on the road and we 
have a good place to swim under our bridge. I have one of the V.N. boys 
that help us around here leaning on my shoulder right now - they are very 
nice boys; about 10 years old. 

I guess we will be moving in about a week which will be interesting if I can 
take the pictures when we move. 

We get to go to the mess hall (of the Corps of Engineers) and get our 
supplies to eat so we can fix them any way we want. 

Things are usually with nothing more to do that eat and sleep but last 
night I called dust off for a fellow who was passing out and losing his 
vision, I don't know why. 
Will write more later.  Love, John. 

An Khe, VN, 28 July 1969 (LZ Uplift, in the 
field) 
I got your letter of the 16th a few days ago 
on the same day that I had written you so 
I haven't answered till now. I have been 
moved again (yesterday) and may have to 
move today or tomorrow. 

Each time I move I have to build a place to 
live. When I moved up here yesterday I 
went to work and built a stone and timber 
house but it isn't done yet and I don't know 
if I will get a chance to live in it let alone 
finish it. 

I am sending two rolls of film which I put 
through my camera. Both of them were 



experiments of one sort or another. The one of the girl sitting on the bridge 
was shot at F1.4 and one half sec and was just sitting (camera) on the 
bridge so I don't know whether it is OK or not. Give me a rundown on the 
others as to exposure, focus, movement, composition, etc. Just mention the 
ones that were bad in some way and which ones there are OK. Two that 
are almost identical except when you look closely at the clouds. One pic is 
polarized and one not. 

I am going to have to get a tripod and a shutter release cable and take 
some night pictures. I am also gong to take some pics of where I am now. 

The 2 rolls I am sending are all take within a short distance of bridge #2 
where I was for a week (which is the bridge in the picture). 

Did you send some vitamins from Moscow? I have not received any - even 
the package that Anne sent had none. 

You made a funny slip in your last letter and everybody got a chuckle out 
of it. "Anne and Don are coming down from tomorrow..." I hope Pat and 
Tam get a "hi" second hand from me. See if you can send me a print or 2 of 
the Hatch house as it comes along. 

I hope you get some help on the yard, either heavenly or earthly. 

I am trying to learn some Vietnamese so I can at least say "hello" to the 
people I meet. If I stay here there is a V.N. Lt. who can help me. 

By the way all these moves I am making are within the 1/50 - the 1/50 
hasn't gone anywhere yet. 

God be with you,  Much Love, John. 

An Khe, VN, 3 August 1969 (LZ Uplift, in the field) 
I got your short letter yesterday. Thanks. 

I have moved again and may move today because of my C.O. status. 
Nobody wants me but these people are going to see if I can be sent to the 
rear. I hope so. They say the rules are such that an honest to gosh C.O. 
isn't supposed to be out here. 

Do send the stuff even though I am moving around. I will get it. We may 
not move until the middle of Sept. and then perhaps not to Bay Loc. 



I have sent 3 rolls of film now and a 4th is exposed. The roll #4 is of the 
people and such around the last place I was, a memorial service for a G.I. 
and some shots were I am now. The 3 rolls should be there a little ahead 
of this letter. 

Raymond’s should pack them O.K. When I was there they said they would 
send things over here for me. 

Don't worry too much about the mail to me. It may be slow and go here 
and there before I get it but I usually do get it.  Mary Kirkwood sent me a 
catalog of the Ohio Art School which looks interesting.  I will answer your 
long letter when it gets here, maybe today. 

Will see you next letter.  God be with you.  Love John. 

An Khe, VN, 6 August 1969 (LZ Uplift, in the field) 
I didn't see the men on the moon but I heard them as they made the first 
tracks on the moon. What do the JW's say now? Also, I wonder what the 
Flat Earth Soc. is doing? 

Thanks for the poem.  I have never seen the table you refer to by the Edgar 
Bros. but I think I once saw the outside of the one great Grandpa Westall 
made. It would be a help if those old charts could be found but don't try to 
send them over (Xerox copies I mean). Anything that you could Xerox 
would be too small to be of much value. 

LZ (Landing Zone) Uplift is the place at which the 1st of the 50th aid 
station is located. Others like LZ English and LZ North English are here 



and there but not necessarily close to any V.N. town. Towns like Bong Son, 
Qui Nhion and Tam Quan are where the V.N. people live. 

Something happened last night and then this morning that makes me sad 
and angry. Last night one of the GIs here wanted to ride a motorcycle, 
which there are many of on the road, so he flagged down a passing V.N. 
and forced him off his motorcycle and rode off. He was going to come back 
in a short while but the unfortunate fellow couldn't know that. The man 
was almost in tears but that wasn't enough. The other GIs forced him into 
the bunker, threatened him with a gun at his ear and took his money, and 
intimidated him in general. In a few minutes, when the motorcycle was 
back with an extra scratch on the fender, they gave him his money back 
and told him to go. All of which they thought was very funny.  
This morning a mama san (V.N. Woman) came in a small truck to me for 

first aid. A G.I. passing in a truck had thrown a rock the size of my fist at 
her.  It cut a 2 inch gash completely through her cheek knocked out some 
teeth and put a big bruise on her cheekbone.  

To add to this story, I will relate a form of amusement that the GIs engage in 
when we are riding in the “Duce and a Half” (2 & 1/2 ton) trucks.  The aim of the 



game is to break the windshields of oncoming Vietnamese traffic.  Rocks are 
usually in short supply in the back of the truck so 50 cal. pistol ammunition is 
thrown, not fired.  It is a large lead ball shaped bullet with a small brass shell 
attached.  Great for throwing and will slip through the refrigerator shelves that 
drivers are forced to put in front of their windshields to fend off thrown rocks. 

After this sort of thing, which happens all the time, the official line goes 
"We are here for protection of the V.N. people." Tell me another joke! 

The army regulations state that a conscientious objector does not have to 
pull guard duty (which means to stand on a night watch with or without a 
weapon) or be on radio watch (listening to relaying messages that come 
over the ANPRC-25 army radio). My refusal to do these things, even though 
I am within the law, has caused much hard feeling. I can't see any real 
difference in shooting a man and pointing him out so someone else can. 

Being with the C.Co. in reality does change my address but, if I should be 
transferred to uplift or another Co, it would be wrong again. With D.Co. on 
it, the mail does to D.Co. mail room where they immediately write C.Co on 
it and forward it to C.Co. This way takes about a day longer but saves a 
lot of confusion and changes. 

The "we" that is going to Bayloc, Bay Lock, Bae Loc, or whatever, is the 
four Companies, A. B. C. and D., of the 1st Battalion of the 50th Mech 
Infantry Brigade. 

I guess I'll go now and write Donna and Marcia. Will send their letters 
when I am through answering them. 

God be with you.  Love, John. 

An Khe, VN, 9 August 1969 (LZ Uplift) 
Got your letters today and enjoyed very much "Boyles Bits and Pieces". I 
have learned some Vietnamese, but not much. The boys that we see speak 
quite a bit of English and so do the Coke girls, some quite fluent. Get rid of 
the Yellow jackets with a can of bug spray, but read the label and see that 
you don't get one with DDT in it. 

I have passed number 100 in the pictures I have taken over here. I wonder 
who is paying to have them processed? 



An Khe, VN, 14 August 1969 (LZ Uplift, in the field) 
I hope I get settled enough tomorrow to write a longer letter. I am now with 
the Scouts (sort of an extra Co. in 1/50). 

I am sending 3 rolls of film to Erin today also. They will explain where I 
have been better than a letter. I went to Qui Nhion again yesterday and 
took some of my kind of pictures. We were out in the valley for one day, 
then to Qui Nhion, then here to this bridge. The fellows here are much 
better than at C. Co. I got 10 more rolls of Ektachrome. So expect some 
more pictures. I also have 2 roles of B&W.  I will tell Erin to make 2 each 
prints of the B&W. Send me the other of the 2. 

See you tomorrow or so.  God be with you.  Love John. 

An Khe, VN, 16 August 1969 (LZ Uplift, in the field) 
I am now on, or I should say under, a bridge. The ground is dry under here 
and the bridge provides shade and shelter from the rain. I guess this is 
another garbage letter.  

The money is now worthless because we got new money. No GI lost any 
money (unless he couldn't find it when we changed) but the V.N. people 
lost much. They aren't supposed to have the money so they really aren't 
blameless. One woman, when they changed about 8 months ago, lost 
$50,000 with not 1¢ left usable.  

That is a foot locker full of MPC. If a GI was to take all or some of the old MPC 
that the mama san had and turn it in as his own, he could help her out.  However, 
if he was found doing this, he could go home in handcuffs, so to speak. 

The Chieu Hoi paper is a free passage air dropped slip for V.C. who want 
to change sides. 

Things are much better now with the fellows here very understanding. We 
are now going to move on the 26th of Aug. (Change # 46,293) <-- small 
joke. Don't worry about the address. I'll let you know if there is a change 
and to what. Any mail with the old address will still get to me. 

I'll take lots of pictures. Have you mailed the package yet?  I will be home 
in 8 and one half months. See you then. 

God be with you.  Love, John. 



An Khe, VN, 19 August 1969 (LZ Uplift, in the field) 
I am back at uplift now S.O.R. (same old reasons) but this time it was an 
E7 sg. whom I would see only once a month or so. He didn't want a @#%!
*@ C.O. in his unit. 

I have an idea. If I send my rolls of film direct to you can you get them to 
Ted Cowin? I am afraid that no one is going to be at the J. Talbott’s. Please 
write and tell me how the payment is being handled on the processing. 
Perhaps I should send Ted the film direct and send the description 
separate. 

The roll I am sending today is of children for the first half, a sunrise, and a 
village between here and the last bridge I was on. The kids lived in the 
area of the bridge and enjoyed having their picture taken. However I had 
to catch them off guard to get smiles. 

All for now.  God be with you.  Love, John. 

An Khe, VN, 22 August 1969 (LZ Uplift, in the field) 
I got your letter about the J.W.s and the Flat Earths and are glad to hear 
that Galen has gained some weight. 

By the way if that little fan ever gives out it will be because it wasn't oiled. 
Give it 2 or 3 drops in each of the 2 oil holes on top of the motor. You may 
have to give the job to someone who is good at climbing to see the top of 
the motor. 

I gave the motorcyclists oppressors a piece of my mind, probably too much, 
but that's past. I saw the woman about 20 minutes after it happened and 
sent her on to an aid station and doctor. I did all I could for her which was 
clean it up with hydrogen peroxide and put a dressing on it. 

I spend the day today removing paneling from the aid station so we can 
take it with us to Phan Thiet. Phan Thiet is about 240 miles south of here 
and right on the sea. From what I hear it won't be too bad but we still have 
to build the aid station and barracks. 

I enclose the first part of the poem but I haven't got the middle yet.  Send 
the postcard back to Don and Anne if they want it. 

Please see if you can get me the details on the Pentax contest or, possibly 
better, let Don do it since he wants me to get him a Pentax. 



Have you gotten the film yet? 

I learned something about the V.N. language. The time of a statement in 
V.N. is always the first word of the sentence. I had heard many of the V.N. 
girls say "Before I go I ..." meaning, not that she was going to do something 
before she went, but that before the present she had done something, the 
V.N. placement having carried into English. 

Not much else going on here.  God be with you.  Love, John. 

An Khe, VN, 25 August 1969 (LZ Uplift) 
We are moving tomorrow and packing today. Andy, a fellow here, and I 
will be driving to Qui Nhion where we will all get on boats to go to Phan 
Thiet. We will be on the boats about 5 days. I haven't gotten the package 
yet but it will follow me to our new home. Since it goes by air it may even 
beat me there. 

Nothing very super has happened here except that I found a whole roll of 
the laminating plastic (same as enclosed) and laminated all of my 
postcards, poems, photos, add newspaper clippings, birthday cards etc. I 
just happened to have 10 or 12 sheets of heavy 10x12 glossy paper so I 
mounted the items all on that. The mounting makes them all uniform and 
V.N. proof. 

Take care.  See you next letter.  God be with you.  Love, John. 

An Khe, VN, 26 August 1969 (LZ Uplift, in the field) 
You probably have the change of address card now but in case you don't 
have it the new address is 

    SP/4 John Kirkwood 
    E  
    CoD 1/50 (M) 
    A.P.O. S.F. 96317 

You may use it right away. 

I got the package in good shape about 18 hours before we left. Thanks 
much! 

I am now in Shrang valley where our trucks, tracks, and such are getting 
worked on. Tomorrow at 08:00 we leave for Qui Nhion where we will 
board a boat for Phan Thiet. 



 
I slept in the jeep on a stretcher last night but tonight I am in a bunk in the 
mechanics barracks. I am so sleepy I can't write so I will sign out to be 
ready for tomorrow. 

How were the pictures?  God be with you.  Love, John. 

Phan Thiet, VN, 1 September 69 (LZ Betty) 
It seems like a couple of months since I last wrote but it has only been 4 
days. 

We have arrived safely here at Phan Thiet and have been ushered to our 
new lodgings - a grassy sand lot - really! The only things here were grass 
and sand. We now have tents and permanent type quarters on the way. I 
have 3 rolls of film to send tomorrow or so. They will explain what was 
exciting on the trip. I just decided that there was no time like to present to 
take pictures and took some of anything that looked interesting, water, 
sky, ship, people, jeep, hatchway, water, unloading, loading, lifting, water, 
etc. I will take some of our tent city tomorrow. I will write more when the 
work isn't so pressing. 

I am in good health but hot and dirty until the evening shower (they just 
got it up today). I am writing by the electric lights we got up today. 



 
Take care. God be with you.  He is with me, I can feel it.  Love, John. 



Phan Thiet, VN, 2 September 69 (LZ Betty) 
Please send the books. If I stay here which it seems I may they won't be in 
danger of damage. 

It rains a little each day but it comes in spurts and bursts so one can avoid 
getting wet usually. The temps is in the 60s at night but it may reach 90 in 
the day where the sun is out. 

About the drain (if you haven't already got it fixed) that is a faulty brass 
pipe and I think if you take it to the plumbers where we got it they will 
replace it. John T. can take it out without much fuss. 

The enclosed drawings are paper thoughts that I want to save. Look at 
them if you want and put them where I can find them. 

I don't know about the shutoff. Perhaps it needs tightening. 

I have been feeling rather low for a few days. I only got one letter in the 
last week. That's not counting yours today. 

Take care and don't let your problems get the best of you. 

God be with you,  Love, John. 

Phan Thiet, VN, 7 September 69 (LZ Betty) 
In answer to your questions, it was Tony's address on the letter but so far 
I haven't received any reply from that address either. The fellow in Seattle 
whose girl ran off is the one I met at the info. desk in Seattle when I was 
looking for Eric's house. I knew his address but I didn't know where that 
was. 

Tell Mr. Byrd hello for me and thanks for his thoughts. 

Erin should be getting 5 rolls of film that I took on the trip soon. The ones of 
the jeep with Andy that look like he is coming off the ramp are really him 
backing on. I was on the jeep when we came off the ship so I have no pics. 

What aircraft parts are you referring to? Some I will sell and some I won’t.  
How did you like the slides? 

I am enclosing a letter from form former Lt. Forbes. I met him at Ft. Lewis 
and gave a Divine Plan. 



 
I went swimming in the sea yesterday and took pictures of the beach. Lots 
of fun. I am going in a few days to the forward T.O.C. (?) area, a place 
where the high officers stay. It should be good but I don't know. We have 
the bunkers done and tent up so there is more time to write and such. 

Andy (the fellow in the jeep) is a nice fellow to know. He doesn't drink or 
smoke or carry on like the others. I was going to go up to the aid station 
and write some letters but when I got there Andy was feeling very glum. I 
quoted a lot of scripture and when I left at 10:30 he was feeling much 
better. 

Where in the bible does it say how old Christ was when he started 
preaching? When he ended it? 

Must go.  God be with you,  Love John. 

Phan Thiet, VN, 14 September 69 (LZ Betty) 
There really isn't much to report today but I thought you would like a letter. 



Thanks for sending those maps and such. I will return them one at a time 
with something on them. They arrived 20¢ postage due, but no sweat. If it 
arrived $5.00 due no one would collect. 

We finished the wood floor in our tent today, the aid station yesterday. The 
aid station is still in a tent but it has a wood frame and walls. 

I sent Donna the card and your letter. I hope your instructions in the letter 
will get the card to you. I did put a stamp on it (my last one). 

Kathy sent me a nice long letter and some excerpts from old Watch 
Towers. The letter and the old letters were wonderful. 

Sgt. Trotter is a pain in the neck! Fortunately he leaves in 82 days. Sgt. 
Trotter's only aim here is to climb every one else for rank and then flaunt it 
around as if might (rank) makes right (or intelligence). 

Andy (Sp/4 Anderson) left 7 days ago for 3 days R&R and just yesterday 
got a flight to R&R center. My 7 day R&R may take some longer than 7 
days. 

I hope that you have the rolls of film (or rather Erin) by now that I took on 
the trip down here. I sent them airmail in a box (5 rolls). 

Not much else here worth mentioning. 

God be with you,  Love John. 

Phan Thiet, VN, 15 September 69 (LZ Betty) 
About the composition that you wrote about: I assume you are referring to 
the slides. With the 50 mm lens that I now have it is difficult if not at times 
impossible to exclude a lot of stuff that a longer lens would exclude. It 
works like this. 

[PICS HERE] 

As you can see, as the focal length of the lens gets longer you can get a 
close-up without trampling the subject to death. All these simulated 
pictures were taken from the same place. If you had come close enough to 
take the same pics, you would have frightened the horse. Also, when you 
get close with a short (50 mm) lens, distortion sets in and close things look 
bigger that they should. The Takumar zoom 70mm to 150 mm will solve a 
lot of problems. I will get this lens sooner or later. One can set the focus for 



where one stands, then select the composition with a twist of the lens ring 
without taking a step. 

[PIC HERE] 

I have sent a roll of film with some special shots on it home. Please have it 
developed and send all of the slides back to me as soon as possible. 
Include a note as to which one you like best for exposure and which one 
comes closest to those that you have that are overexposed. I can't believe 
that all of the pictures I have sent are overexposed when you said that 
some were dark and some were too dark. What gives? I forgot to write on 
2 pictures the F stop. The one at ASA 100 is between F8 and F11 and the 
one at ASA 64 is at F8. 

We, the children and I, were having fun romping and acting funny and 
there were scores of possible pictures that were more natural but every 
time I would raise the camera to my eye to focus they would start 
clowning. I shot one from the hip and some of all the kids on the porch and 
one of the older fellows. How did they come out? Were any of the trip 
pictures as dark as is best? If I have over exposed more than 300 pictures 
I am going to be very unhappy especially since I asked and asked how the 
exposure was and always the answer was nice or some other not too 
definite answer. Also, I couldn't tell the children word one about how I 
wanted them to act. 

Incidentally, what is the word on the Pentax contest. I may want to enter 
before its too late.  Has Donna met Kathy? 

I may sound a bit upset. I am, but I think with reason. Thanks for the 
advice but I don't know what to do with it until I know what is going on. 
When you send the test roll back I will know. 

I guess this wraps it up for now.  God be with you,  Love John. 

Phan Thiet, VN, 17 September 69 (LZ Betty) 
About pictures: they should break down into 5 groups of equal 
percentages. 20% excellent pictures of outstanding color, composition, and 
content; 20% textures, beautiful in color and feel, like the chinks of metal 
(which were replacement tracks for an armored personnel carrier), but just 
textures; 20% fairly good shots to show V.N.; 20% not-so-good pictures of 
the same kind; 20% duds. Many of the no-so-good pictures are due to 
unavoidable causes. Many times I could have improved the composition if I 
had gone here or there but here or there was outside the barbed wire in a 



mined area in most of the pictures (the 4 boxes). I had to work hard to keep 
barbed wire out of the frame and in all cases I was restricted to the 
pavement and the shoulders of the road, and a few other areas (this is for 
those pictures taken on or around the bridges). 

When I learn the camera better and can control the situation better, the 
last 2 percentages should decrease, ultimately to 0. How did the close-up 
of granite chunks come out? I am trying to keep the slides on the dense 
side so they will look good in a bright projector. Am I? Please send them 
direct. I will mail a letter to Erin at the same time so he will know when 
Ted gets a can of film. The pic of blondes in pink undershirts was to show 
the enlightening kind of entertainment we get here. They sang some no-so-
great songs with 3 men (traveling entertainers) but the program wasn't 
photogenic. How was the shot of the spectator at the show? When I get a 
long lens the small people big foreground situation will clear up right 
away. With the lens I now have I have to be right on top of the subject 
before it fills the frame. The red lights aren't lights. They are tracer bullets 
from a 30-caliber machine-gun. 

What do the blue machines look like they could do? What do they look 
like? Are they bright blue? I don't remember blue machines. I just got some 
ideas of what the big blue machines are. Were the pictures good? The 
machines are part of a diesel electric plant at Phu Cat. Others on the same 
roll were of the air base and surrounding area taken from a high tower 
(hence no foreground again). The shots of the power plant were shot at one 
half sec. or 1 sec. held against a post. How were they? 

The little dog is a mascot but there are many dogs here (8 or 10 in our area 
now). The cross was at a different (I think) memorial service brought by the 
chaplain. The V.N. people (soldiers and family) offered the green pod for 
me to eat. It looked like a better subject for photograph. I took its picture 
and gave it back. 

Are there any pics like (Drawn pictures lost in translation) or other 
mechanical goofs? 

I am sad about Audrey Knight's boy. 

I am trying to call you again. There is a MARS station here but I have to 
call when it is day here to make it night there. I can't get away often in the 
day. I may call you on a weekend when it is night here and day there but 
don't get your hopes up. Things like this have a way of falling through. 



We get all the world radio news and papers and Time etc. but I haven't 
seen a National Geographic for a long time. I have been noting the world 
situation and I wonder if I will get back to the U.S. before Israel goes to 
war again, possibly for the last time. 

I bought your Christmas present today; you will get it in 6 to 8 weeks so 
don't open till Christmas. It will be send directly to you from PACEX, not 
from here. 

As you might well guess, I got your letter of the 10th. Thanks for the 
description and help. 

God be with you, 

Love John. 

P.S. What do you think of V.N. so far? 

Phan Thiet, VN, 28 September 69 (LZ Betty) 

Dear Mama, 

When you get this I will only have 6 mos. and a few days left over here. I 
will be so glad to go; so glad to get back to Donna. What are your thoughts 
on Donna? Enclosed is the poem I sent to her in reply to the first of the 2 
letters I sent you. 

Have you seen any more pictures? Did the pics of the trip get there? 

What were you doing when I called? Have you gotten a package that looks 
like a record? If so, it is. Open it up and listen and tell me if you like what 
you hear! You should get some other odd packages and stuff which you 
may open but keep track of them. 

What do you do with the $40.00 each mo.?  Has anyone done anything on 
the house? 

Things here kind of lurch on from day to day. I do light repairs on the jeeps 
and fill a few sandbags each day. Every other afternoon we are off to do 
what we like. I've been to the beach twice but it isn't much. The biggest 
waves I've seen in Viet Nam was about 20 inches high. It's a dull sea. 



Your Christmas present is in a fairly large box coming in the mail to you; 
don't open until Christmas. It will come from PACEX. Anything else you 
should open to see if it is okay. 

Send me a letter with questions. I can't think of anything to write. 

God be with you,  Love John. 

Phan Thiet, VN, 4 October 69 (LZ Betty) 
IMPORTANT!!! 

What about the exposure on the slides? Are they all over or just some or 
what? Perhaps it is only at high noon they are over!? Ask John to do 
something. I don't want to ruin any more! I can set the exposure meter on 

the A.S.A of the film to get 
darker pictures but I can't until 
I know exactly what is going on 
exposures wise. The pictures of 
the water should have come out 
better. Perhaps the film is 
faster that 64A.S.A. They were 
shot at 1/500, F8 or 1/250, F8. 
I shoot normal outdoors 
midmorning bright sun at 
1/250 F8. Is this OK. Ask John 
T. Perhaps the film has lost 
contrast from being old. 

About the focus situation - if 
there is anything in focus in the 
picture, preferably an important 
part, it is in focus. You will find 
that those pics shot in dim light 
are the one with not much in 

focus. This is because of F1.4 there is a very small depth of field. At 2 feet 
it only amounts to about 1/2 inch. If one roll of pics is consistently out of 
focus and others not, it is because I loaded the film wrong. But, if only an 
occasional one, it is due to F1.4. 

Please reply as soon as you get this so I can take corrective action. John T. 
will be able to help. 



Much love, 

John. 

P.S. There was part of one roll that should have been under (exposed). 
How was it? 

Phan Thiet, VN, 5 October 69 (LZ Betty) 

Dear Mama, 

I got your letter about the record player and the storm and it reminded me 
of some things that happened to me yesterday. 

I couldn't stand what was on the radio so I turned it to a V.N. station. 
Myer, whose radio it is, said to change it back but that station was about 
the only good one so it played on. I was reading while laying on the bunk 
and into my reading came an excerpt from Dr. Zhivago over the V.N. 
station. Even though it was distorted and papery over the small radio it 
was the first good music I had heard since I left home. I lay there in the 
heat shivering with goose bumps all over, just hearing it. 

Another thing that happens when I am thanking God for things, for food, 
shelter, safety, Donna, a promise, yes a future, without which, all else 
would be small and meaningless. It sends a shudder through me each 
time I think how important that is. 

Has Erin brought the B&W prints yet? When he does there should be 2 of 
each. Please send me 1 of each. 

I read a very interesting magazine article on traveling at the speed of light 
and beyond. They said that matter couldn't travel at the speed of light 
(could slightly slower though) but that particle of certain characteristics 
could travel from just faster that the speed of light to infinity. Could be how 
God gets around. No? 

A particle like this would violate none of the laws of physics that we know 
of. Perhaps some day people can be changed into particles such as these 
and transnavigate the universe in 2 or 3 days. Take a month's vacation 
and visit a couple of other universes. It is very exciting even just to scratch 
the surface. 



Awaiting that day also. 
Much Love, 
John.     P.S. 2 rolls of film to send but who to send them to? 

Phan Thiet, VN, 12 October 69 (LZ Betty) 

Dear Mama, 

Lots has happened, so much that I haven't had a chance to write. 

4 days ago, the day before I went to Cam Rhan Bay, we, 5 medics, were 
down at the ammo dump filling sand bags when we all heard a B-R-R-R-R-
R-P and looked up to see a chopper with a lot of shredded OD aluminum 
falling away from the tail rotor. Andy said "That chopper is going to crash." 
The helicopter was a bit unsteady for about 20 or 30 seconds, and then 
started to spin faster and faster. It was spinning very rapidly when it 
slammed into the ground. I felt pretty helpless as I watched it bounce up 
about 5' and tilt over, catch the dirt with its rotor and tear itself to bits. 
Andy and I were the first to get there but there wasn't much we could do. 
The pilot had climbed out as had the crew chief. The door gunner was 
thrown out or jumped (he doesn't know which) and was OK but the copilot 
was pinned under and inside the overturned aircraft. In 2 min. everybody 
and his dog was there, including Dr. Dossy, who incidentally has gone 
home, M.P.s, etc. They got the copilot out and found him bruised here and 
there and cut on the knee cap but otherwise OK. All of them (4) got on the 
dustoff copter and went to the hospital. 

It's a wonder that no one was hurt. Worse, and if the copilot isn't lucky, no 
one is! There was a 6 foot chunk of rotor where his head usually was in 
the cockpit. I took pictures of the wreckage afterwards and got one of the 
door gunner looking at it with a patch on his head. 

The next day I flew to Cam Rhan Bay to have my finances adjusted. They 
have been carrying forward my pay but I have it set so that they pay my 
bank account, one I took out over here which pays 5% interest on a 
checking account. 

I took some pictures that should turn out good. One of the pale sunset over 
brushy dunes. Another of the sea at almost dark, one of the lights of Cam 
Rhan. 



Please DON'T send the Troy bank $50.00 the first of Nov. I will tell that 
that I will double a payment after Jan. SAVE the $50.00 to pay the duty on 
the tape recorder I am ordering from PACEX. The duty will be about 
$35.00 and will have to be paid at the P.O. before you or Erin can pick up 
the recorder. It will be there sometime in Dec. or so. 

Will write more later. 

God be with you, 

Love John. 

Phan Thiet, VN, 16 October 69 (LZ Betty) 

Dear Mama, 

I got your letters (4) tonight and I feel like the news of home had been 
piling up like slush behind a slush dam, suddenly breaking through and 
reality flooding into V.N. I will write some comments on the back of the 
pictures. I hope that's OK. 

As of today, I paid the 1970 dues to the National Geo. So if any more 
notices come, you needn't send them over here. 

The nameplate was interesting with its smear but was that intentional? If 
it was perhaps it would be better if it were smeared at about a 45° angle? 
I don't know. Don't worry at all about the little record - just throw it away. I 
figured something might happen to a record so I had the good one sent 
straight to you and the cheap sample sent here. It's no loss at all; it was 
free. 

I also have the feeling that I will be home OK. I can think of many, many 
times over here that people have been injured or killed, but I was 
somewhere else, thank God. 

There is some flat aluminum sheet, some streamlined tubing, and one spar 
that I can think of. You may sell any of them and if someone wants 
something else specific write and ask. The streamlined tubing is worth on 
the order of $1.00 a foot so sell it for what it is worth. I knew that engine 
(Kinner 5 cylinder radial aircraft engine) was worth a lot more that what 
we paid for it and I was unhappy that we couldn't make a better sale. 

Thanks for Ted's address. 



I will (God willing) take R&R in Tokyo in the middle of Jan. I hope to get the 
camera situation straightened out before that. There are rumors, but don't 
get your hopes up, that the unit may go back to the states in Jan. and also 
that those who are getting out on or after May 1 could get a 2 month drop, 
that is, get out early. 

I believe that route means the way or path taken. In the poem I intended 
rout, (a defeat of the enemy) as a restatement of the victory in the line 
above. 

I can and will buy a slide copier with which I can crop and duplicate my 
slides with an appropriate improvement. 

I won't take pictures of people against the sky. 

The trees here are a little, but just a little bit, lavender, but mostly gray 
brown. I am beginning to suspect the film. When I get back the film (test 
roll) that I sent you I will know. 

I must come home through S.F. or Ft. Lewis as the army sends me. 

I am well supplied with vitamin A, B, C, D, E and minerals thanks to you 
and the Raymond's fast service. 

How is the water pipe that was leaking? 

May God be with you, 

Love John. 

Phan Thiet, VN, 22 October 69 (LZ Betty) 

Dear Mama, 

I got your letter yesterday that had the clippings and announcement of 
Don T's partial partnership. 

I sent 2 more rolls of film tonight. One should have some good shots of a 
sunset. 

Not much happening here. The days go by one by one. 



Chester, as you will note, has only about 40 more days to go in the army. 

Tell Erin to stay out of the ARMY if at all possible. I am sure the Air 
National Guard will be a better deal for him. 

If you haven't sent them already, please send the B&W prints over here. I, 
and everyone else here, want to see what the Pentax is doing. Don't forget 
to send the test roll on over here also. 

Sorry to hear about John T's pickup. Has he heard anything? What will his 
insurance do if he hears nothing? Keep me posed on what Erin is doing 
because I sent the tape recorder to him. John T. can take care of it if Erin 
can't. 

What is Aleta's address? 

Got a letter from Mary but it didn't say much of anything. Will send it when 
I answer it. 

All for now. 

Much Love, 

John. 

Phan Thiet, VN, 22 October 69 (LZ Betty) 

Dear Donna, 

I love you, Donna; when things go badly here I think of what you feel for 
me and it gives me a lot to look forward to. 

That old word love; what does it really mean? ... to me. Loving means 
being and doing together the little things and the important ... sensing a 
great sadness in injustices to the human race whether Vietnamese, 
Russian, Indian, or whatever; feeling great soul filling joy with truth and 
honesty, with sincere and honest people who will tell you a very sad thing, 
not to make you sad, but because it's true; knowing that we are not perfect 
and can and do make mistakes and, in all humility before God and others, 
ask forgiveness. 

forgive even as they are forgiven; 



loving with an open trusting love that asks nothing in return but accepts 
that love which is offered with kindness and understanding; 

crying for joy and sorrow; 

thinking about all the multitudes of gifts that God has given us; the best of 
which is love. 

... 

Phan Thiet, VN, 28 October 69 (LZ Betty) 

Dear Mama, 

You say that 2 rolls that were shot with the Lt.'s camera were better. There 
are 2 reasons that could account for that. 1: the film was better (probably) 
and 2: it was late evening. After those 2 rolls I bought 10 rolls of film 
should have been good but I suspect they were damaged by heat and 
were reduced in price for that reason but there was no notice to that effect. 
The next 10 rolls (of which I am still using) were also reduced in price and 
also had no explanation except that they would be outdated in a month 
which should not bother the film. However, if the film had been in a hot 
warehouse, as there are many over here, until close to its outdated time, it 
would probably be damaged. I have set my camera on A.S.A 100 to 
compensate for the overexposure but it can't compensate for heat damage. 
Since all pictures, whether shot at noon or dusk, were over exposed I don't 
think it is the camera. 

Don't worry about telling me about things that you may only suspect are 
wrong with the pictures. I can do something about it then. I don't even 
have any grounds for suspicion. 

I am glad they found John T's pickup. I think you will have kept me 
informed on what happened to it when you get this letter. 

It seems to me that there were potential vices trying to get into everyone 
and only Jesus kept them all out. 

I have already mailed the letter to Troy and am waiting for a reply so don't 
worry about that. I will just double up a payment after R&R. 



I have a letter here from PACEX that says your Christmas present is on its 
way; I also ordered a slide projector for you to use till I get back. It should 
be there in 30 to 45 days. When it gets there, use it and tell me how you 
like it. Also have John T. make a critical examination of it. If it is good 
enough I may get another for special effect projections. Tell you more about 
that when I get there. 

I do appreciate your efforts toward evaluation of the pictures and I hope 
things got better. I may want you or Ted to send all of the film I use over 
here. The exposure is the main thing. If isn't right, other things don't 
matter. I can deal with composition when I get home. I have tried to get 
away from [---] type pictures. Have I? 

I haven't mailed any letters out of sequence that I know of…??? 

All for now. 

May we understand as we are understood, 

Love John. 

Cam Rhan, VN, 31 October 69 

Dear Mama, 

Yesterday, at 2:00 in the afternoon Sgt. Trotter came into the aid station 
and said "Kirkwood, pack everything you own and be over at S4 by 9:00. 
You are going to Cam Rhan Bay to be our medic liaison." So here I am at 
the air-conditioned USO in Cam Rhan writing to you. 

I found a place to sleep at the transient barracks (first time between sheets 
in 6 mos. by the way) and a place to eat (better food and all you want). I 
also found a place for you to send my mail (c/o 39th BPO, A.P.O. S.F. 
96379) it amounts to a P.O. Box where I pick it up when I can. I have my 
pay being sent directly to the bank where I can write checks on it so I don't 
need the services of any Co or something else to be attached to. 

When we left Phan Thiet on the chopper they, the crew, had a couple of 
errands to do before going to C.R.B. I shot up a roll of film at various 
settings so there should be some good shots. I will wrap the film here 
tonight but I may not get it sent till tomorrow some time. 



This whole deal of being sent to C.R.B. was a complete surprise coming 
amid rumblings from Sgt. Trotter that I would be sent out with A Co. again. 
I think the new Sgt. And Dr. had some, or a lot, to do with it. 

I will stop here and write Chester to tell him I am here and not in Phan 
Thiet. I had invited him to come see me there. 

God be with you all, 

Love John. 

  

Cam Rhan, VN, 4 November 69  
Dear Mama, 
I can't remember whether I said that I got the books or not so thanks again 
for sending them. 
I went down to Phan Thiet yesterday on the chopper and got a lot of mail 
(had to get up at 0400 hrs and didn't get back until 7:30 pm) among which 
was a letter from Rick, who is going to be transferred (perhaps to here), 
one from Donna, 4 from you with the clippings, and a record from the 
organ people that looked like this (45 degree bend). I tried to straighten it 
out but it broke. I am glad that I had the other ones send to you (this one 
was a gift because they didn't charge me anything but the crude mail 
service did it in). 
I have located the main library and found it a good place to read - quiet 
and air-conditioned. 
I am glad to hear the Erin got the deferment and that John T. got the 
pickup back and the record player is fixed but I didn't find any slip from 
Vera. Did it ever get into the letter? How much did it cost? I expect that a 
little rubber drive wheel got oil on it or just got old and hard and couldn't 
do its job any more. 
I invited Chester to stop on his way through here (if he comes through here) 
and see me since almost everyone leaves country through here. 
The B&W prints haven't arrived here yet. I hope they do sometime. 
Thanks for Aleta's address. 
I was waiting for a letter from Kathy. Did she get my last one I wonder? 
The mail clerk said that suspicious looking letters may be opened by the 
post office? Whatever looks suspicious about a letter I don't know. Perhaps 
the pictures looked suspicious. 
Thanks for the rundown on the slides. It will help till they get here. I shot a 
lot of the first slides at 1/200. F8 or 11, which you said was good. It was 
a very dark flag in the picture (a bright navy blue) that particular shade of 



green should show up in new rice fields but not much of any where else. 
The autumn leaves here don't change from green and don't even fall off, 
and storms like the last one you saw just don't happen in Viet Nam. 
I guess I will close for now. 
God be with you, 
Love John. 
P.S. the cardboard mounts that Ted puts on the slides are temporary at 
best. I will mount the good ones in 2 x 2" sheets of glass which will hold 
the film flat and protect it. 
P.P.S. When I was in Phan Thiet a 40 to 50 mile an hour wind came up 
and blew all day. Where the Army had dozed all of the dune grass off to 
put the tents and such, the wind whipped up the sand into a real sand 
storm. The wind was eroding the sand so fast that when one fellow put 
down an army radio, the sand was blown from one side of it and in about 
10 min. it toppled over. 
John. 

Cam Rhan, VN, 12 November 69  

Dear Mama, 
I just wrote Bro. Jolly a letter and ordered a bible and a Divine Plan for 
Donna's Christmas present. I am having them sent to you. Would you 
please wrap them in Christmas paper and then brown paper and send 
them to Donna? I will send 2 cards to go on the package soon so don't 
wrap them without the cards. 
Yes, that verse that Chester quoted was a good one, but why the sudden 
concern? Even the longest journeys start one step at a time. Take each 
step and look around. If it was a good one, you will know it. I still don't 
know Donna very well. I will work toward that end first and then see how 
Christ fits in. If He doesn't fit in her life then she won't fill well in mine. 
Rickey T. is 8 minutes by air from here. I have orders to go to Nha Trang 
when I get a chance. Perhaps day after tomorrow. 
My job so far is escorting medical supplies to Phan Thiet and picking them 
up here. I also help get other supplies to Phan Thiet and related chores 
around here. 
I got the film and have shot about 11 pictures so far. Will shoot the rest 
soon and send it along. I am mailing another roll now. Don't get it confused 
with the good one. I will mark the good one. I haven't gotten any B&W 
prints yet. I guess someone though they needed them more than I did. 
About the packages you have. Set one away as it is the twin of the first 
and wrap the other for Christmas. If you should need both, say on 
Christmas day, you may use both. I hope you get the projector before 



Christmas so you can use it then. Let me know when Erin gets the tape 
recorder. I still haven't gotten any word from the troy bank. Have you? I 
gather from the slip from Vern G. that the turntable just needed a tune-up. 
After 3 or 4 years I guess is deserves one. 
I hope things brighten up for Aleta and Fred soon. 
Much Love, 
John. 
PS. How did the pictures of the PACEX catalog come out? 

Cam Rhan, VN, 20 November 69  

20 Nov. 69 
Dear Mama, 
I am here in the office where I can use the typewriter so I will write you a 
letter on it. 
The latest thing that I have been doing was sitting around the airport in 
Phan Rang. I went to Phan Thiet to take down some supplies and the 
chopper had other things to do for the rest of the day so I booked myself on 
a flight to Cam Rahn the next day. The next day, the flight took off from 
Phan Thiet, flew a while and sat down on a strip at Phan Rang. The plane 
I took out of there didn't leave until 48 hours later. I did get a good look at 
the air base there which is very large. The whole thing might fit in a five 
mile square with 2 runways about 2 miles long. 
I still haven't sent the film yet but I will try to do that today. There also will 
be a third roll that I shot of some people on the chopper coming (going) to 
Phan Thiet. I guess the best way to identify the roll that you sent to me is 
by what is on it. It will have a picture of a V.N. girl near the front and a 
picture or two near the end of some high contrast islands. Please write and 
tell me if it is any improvement. 
I got a letter from Chester and Fred on the same day (today) in which they 
comment on being short. Chester has just 8 days left in the army and Fred 
has about 4 or 5 more. By the time you get this, I will have 5 months left 
but it seems like an eternity. Perhaps I will get that 60 day drop…!!! Rick 
also wrote and said he may be stationed in Cam Rahn so I may get to see 
him more often that I thought. I think I am going to be sent on an errand…
so long. 
21 Nov. 69 
I was sent on that errand. Three of the fellows from the 1/50, two of them 
medics, were at the airport and need some transportation to the army base 
and a place to stay for the night. I went out and picked them up. 
Today I am in Nah Trang with the fellow who drove the 5 ton truck to get 
some mess hall equipment for the 1/50. We haven't got it yet. 



I haven't got much mail lately. I guess it's because of the change of 
address. 
More later but I will get this into an envelope. 
Much Love, 
John. 

Cam Rhan Bay, VN, 22 November 69  

Dear Mama, 
I think I have committed the cardinal sin, I forgot your birthday. 
HaPpY BiRtHdAy!!! 
I don't know what to get or send. If the slide projector gets there before 
Christmas, you might consider it a kind of birthday present. Thank you for 
the descriptions of the weather at home. The weather here never does 
anything like that, even at its best. 
The loan that you got from the Troy bank sounds like them. They are 
almost too good to be true. Speaking of the Troy bank, could you find out if 
they got my letter about deleting one payment and if they did what was 
the reply. I haven't heard anything and it's been a month and a half. 
About the mail, when I was in Phan Thiet anyway, I picked up the mail 
that was there to avoid the delay of forwarding. When I am away they do 
send on what comes there. No B&W prints yet. I wrote Kathy about 7 or 8 
days ago so I should be hearing from her soon. 
Chester won't be through here so I guess I won't get to see him. 
Coding letters was a good idea but it didn't seem to be getting any results. 
Have you missed any letters for sure? Things sound like they are going 
along smoothly there, especially for Karen. 
I have thought lately of going to the Bible House but I have come to no 
decisions about it. 
Did the temple have a carpeted floor? It sounded like it should have, or 
wood. But I bet it had a concrete one. Anyway it does sound beautiful. 
I got a package today with a nice pocketknife in it but it had no return 
address. I include it (the address) in here. Does it strike a bell with you? 
May God be with you as he has with me, 
Love John. 
P.S. You spoke of a night filled with coincidence. It does look like that at 
first look from our side but I am sure God had it all planned in the smallest 
detail and many more like it for you. 
Love John. 

Cam Rhan Bay, VN, 23 November 69  



Dear Mama, 
I got this letter from Kathy today and also got a roll of film from Mary 
Kirkwood. When I went to the post office I mailed 3 rolls of film to you. 
Not much has happened around here since yesterday except that I sang in 
the chapel today. There are only 6 in the choir and no altos or sopranos; its 
fun though, and perhaps I will meet someone there who likes to talk about 
religion. 
We, the U.S.O., had a free steak fry today with salad and cake. All was 
very good. 
How do you like typed letters? 
Any word on the tape recorder yet? 
All for now. 
Love, John 
  

Phan Tiet, VN, 27 November 69  

Dear Mama, 
I have been pulled back to Phan Tiet because they need medics and for 
other reasons too complex to put in a letter. This has resolved some things 
for me that had been bothering me in Cam Rhan Bay. I'll tell you when I 
get home. 
I will be going to see Rick T. tomorrow and then to finance. You wont 
believe it, but, they paid me $380.00 too much. I wish it was a bonus of 
some sort, but, it is only a duplicate payment. 
I got a service manual for the tape recorder and from what I can see in the 
manual, it will be a real pleasure to use. Be sure to keep me posted on 
how things go on getting it from the post office. Don't let it stay at the PO 
long or they may send it somewhere else. Be advised the package will be 
60 pounds. 
I got a letter from Diane S. I will send it when I answer it, that says her 
father is ill and some other things are going not too well. 
You should have gotten the film by now. Just put the electronics parts and 
that slip of paper where I can find them. 
I guess this is about all. I will be home in 4 months and days, God willing. 
Mat God be with you, 
Love, John 

Cam Rhan Bay, VN, 30 November 69  

Dear Mama, 



I am here in Cam Rhan Bay again, but, just for tonight. It looks like I will 
keep the money at least for a while. I went to finance and tried to give it 
back. So they looked in all their records and found nothing that said I 
should. The money is going in the bank and if they ever find something 
that says I should return it, I will. 
Rick T. and I spent yesterday afternoon and this morning together, a 
welcome break from people who don't feel like I do. I took some pictures of 
him on Tri-X so you should be able to see him soon also. 
Rick made me these labels on the computer he runs. 

May God keep you and care for you, 
Love, John 

Phan Tiet, VN, 2 December 1969 

Dear Mama, 

I need the address of Roger H. and Ruth and Joe H. 

I went to the PO after I sent you the letter from Cam Rhan Bay and got my 
mail. There was a package from Erin T., black & white prints at last, film 
and some creatively wonderful candy from you plus 2 letters and a letter 
from Donna. 

I am cleaning house mail wise so I will send you a bunch of stuff. 

Things are OK here with no big news. 

Thank Karen for me for helping you. 

Are they still thinking four lanes between Moscow and Pullman?If so, it 
sounds like we might be in for some progress. ;-) 

I have been reading the book, The Millennium, which has a lot of 
interesting stuff on how and why the the Greek of the New Testament was 
not translated correctly. This whole process of learning, it seems to me, 
would be greatly helped by pictures, graphs and such. I have trouble with 
linear thinking, that is, thinking one line of type at a time. 

    You have to READ this line 
    then this line 
    then this one 



    and so on. 

Seems to me that an idea could be taken in at a glance in the overall 
pattern (like a flower, a map or a spider web) and then studied in detail in 
each part, would be better for me. This is something I am going to work on 
and think about when I get home. 

Thanks for the film, candy, letter and thoughts. 

All for now. God be with you, 

Love, John 

Phan Tiet, VN, 3 December 1969 

Dear Mama, 

Not much new. I haven't been able to get the mail from Cam Rhan so I 
haven't heard from you in a while. 

I hope that people will excuse me if I am about 4 months late with 
Christmas presents. 

Tell Karen not to open her package till Christmas. 

All for now, 

Love, John 

Phan Tiet, VN, 10 December 1969 

Dear Mama, 

We have been busy in the last 24 hours. 

Last night we heard an explosion and ran to the aid station where we 
were directed to C company supply bunks. We picked up one man with 
grenade fragments in his back and took him straight to the hospital where 
we found a second man in bad shape. He had lost both legs between the 
knee and ankle, lost three fingers and one eye and was generally messed 
up. Two more were brought in later no quite as bad. The reason for all the 
injuries was a VC grenade that someone brought back to the LZ (here) for a 



souvenir. They took it apart and were just setting down the parts when it 
went off. 

This morning one of the big twin rotor copters, that fly from here to Cam 
Rhan Bay, crashed, killing 2 and injuring 3, but those 3 were only slightly 
injured. It burned only seconds after it crashed, which was the reason for 
one of the deaths. (1 March 2001. The reason that it burned was that 
when it lost power or control or both. It crashed on top of the 500 gallon 
rubber bladder of diesel fuel that it was carrying, setting it on fire.) I took 
pictures of what was left as the fire crew worked on it. The pictures should 
be to you in a week or so. From what I can gather, the controls of the 
chopper failed somehow and it fell from 30 feet. 

I got the package that you and Anne sent and am enjoying the cookies 
very much. Thanks to both of you for sending them. I will open the them on 
Christmas day. 

I am going to try to call you tonight, but, I don't know how far I will get. 

Send the Idahonian if you can take care of it easily; no big rush. 

The sad part of this death and injury is that the enemy had nothing to do 
with it. Most of it, if not all, is due to carelessness and neglect. And, by the 
way, none of this will ever make the papers because it is not due to hostile 
action although, that is what he army tells the next of kin. 

Must go to the MARS station. 

God be with you, 

Love, John 

Phan Tiet, VN, 14 December 1969 

Dear Mama, 

It is late a just a note. 

All is well here. We just took a few mortar rounds but, they landed a half 
mile from here and I don't think anyone was hurt. 

I got your letter in which you said to take the book out of the package, 
which I did and it is OK. Thanks much for all the things in it. The face 



lotion has a most pleasant fragrance. I am sending you a package of odds 
and ends. Send or take Don Trail the book on Pentax. The film I am going 
to mail tomorrow has pictures of the machine-gun equipped airplane that 
was firing tonight. I will answer your letter questions tomorrow evening in 
a letter. 

Must go to bed. 

God be with you. 

Love, John 

Phan Tiet, VN, 15 December 1969 

Dear Mama, 

A couple of days ago I loaned a fellow the book "The Millennium" and I just 
got it back tonight. He was gone 11 miles from here and wouldn't be back 
for 2 weeks, so I told his buddies that I was taking the book and went and 
got it. I opened it to make sure it was mine and found someone had torn 
the flyleaf and page one from the book. I don't know whether they were 
trying to damage the book or wanted the 2 addresses that you printed on 
the flyleaf. So, if you get a letter from someone that you don't know, or a 
phony looking official letter, you may guess where it came from. I think you 
could tell an impersonation of my letters. Sad to see the book torn. 

All for now. 

May God be with you. 

Love, John 

Phan Tiet, VN, 15 December 1969 

Dear Mama, 

Bob Parsons is a fellow who was a medic here with us but, his brother 
came over here permitting him (Bob) to go back to the states. He is in 
Hawaii now, but the army isn't much better there. 

Thanks for Ruth and Joe's address. I sent Roger's card c/o John & 
Jeanette, but I still want his address. 



I am sorry to hear about Diane's father. I don't know what goes on 
between Erin and Diane. She has given me no clues as to what she 
intends along that line. Don't send me anything of great value or anything 
that is irreplaceable because I will be home in 4 short months or sooner. I 
am glad that the slides came out well and I will be glad to see them when I 
get home. Also, what I give you for late Christmas will be a surprise to you 
as the book will be to me. 

For Thanksgiving we had great piles of fruit, nuts, meat, vegetables, 
eggnog, and trimmings, but they were prepared in the usual way. 

The E in E123-45-6789 stands for enlisted (they enlisted me) as opposed 
to O for officers. 

I also thought of Daddy when I read that address. I wrote to him about a 
month or so ago, but I have heard no reply or explanation. 

Please call the Troy Bank and ask a few questions for me: 

    1. Did they receive a 400+ dollar deposit? 
    2. Have they cashed a check written to Japan Regional PACEX 
Exchange for the amount of $370.00 and one for $488.00? 
    3. What is the current balance? 

Both of these transactions are on the Talbott-Kirkwood Research account. 

I hope the Huchinson’s know that if they have one son in Viet Nam, the 
other won't have to go. 

Don't worry about me going off to the Bible House soon. It isn't a case of "I 
may not go at all" but "I may go". Just something to think about, as is 
attending 2 or 3 years at Illinois Institute of Tech., or 1 or 2 semesters at 
the U of Idaho in business law and related courses. 

I really don't know how it makes any difference whether "fullfill" is spelled 
with one, two or three Ls. There is no other word in our language that even 
sounds the same. I am not criticizing your correction of my spelling, just 
thinking on paper. Doesn't fulfill come from the words to fill full? So why 
not 2 Ls there? I look forward with great anticipation to the pure language 
that God is going to return to us. Whether we assemble it in a scientific 
way, use Hebrew, or accept it as a gift from God, I don't know. I will spend 
much time and effort learning that new language. To spend much time 



trying to be a dictionary seems to me to be a waste of time, although I 
could use one more often and would if ti weren't such a chore. 

Why doesn't Karen write to me? 

I hope you aren't heart broken, but I lost one of the 2 "slides" you sent. Ha, 
Ha. ;-) 

It is obvious that those rocks were inferior for your uses and God had them 
crushed so you would not spend any more time thinking about them (those 
that got crushed at least). 

Did that missing letter finally get there? 

I really would like to hear from Karen, at least when she gets to the Bible 
House. She will leave for there on the same day that I leave for Japan. 

This unit (1/50) is over here on a mission of a curtain length of time and 
that time expires in April. Your guess is as good as mine as to what 
happens then, but it may be different than the day-to-day drag it is now. 

The money situation is interesting in that I was prepared to borrow some 
money from the Troy Bank to take advantage of the low prices in Japan. I 
am thinking of this money as a loan with a rather uncertain repayment 
schedule. 

The call to you on your Friday evening came after 14 hours of waiting on 4 
different days. 

I guess you know now about the color balance difference between daylight 
and incandescent light. It also changes from sun to shadow and from noon 
to 7 PM. The PACEX didn't have a projector that would show both 2-1/4" 
square and 35 mm slides, only 35 mm ones. Does John T's projector show 
both 2-1/4" square and 35 mm slides? 

I don't know why those slides were out of focus. Was any part of the slide 
in focus? If so, then I just didn't focus the shot (there may not be anything 
close that would be in focus). I did have one roll that I loaded wrong which 
could be out of focus on one side (top or bottom) but not the other. I 
exposed one roll, you may know when you see it, at ASA 400. Tell me if 
there is anything good on it at all. 



Look closely, I don't think that is my thumb. I think it is part of the 
helicopter or the door gunner. 

I got an unexpected card from the Waters (DSA). Any relation of ours? 

I have been brewing some wonderful ideas concerning the Bible, my tape 
recorder, and slides. I can't tell you here for lack of space, but you will see 
when I get there. 

All for now. 

God be with you - always. 

Love, John 

P.S. Those exploding hot rocks were a picture of the charcoal fire we had 
at the party. Any others you don't understand? 

Bob Parsons and family 

Phan Tiet, VN, 19 December 1969 
I got your letter saying the tape recorder got there OK.  I got a nice card 
from the Bible House, one from Loyal T., Curt, John T. and family and 
others that I have sent to you.  Was there an instruction manual with the 
tape recorder?  Did you play Kathy's tapes yet? 

All for now. Must go to bed.  May God bless you.  Love, John 

I got a wonderful card and letter from Donna, but I want to keep it, so I will 
copy it word for word. The printing was on the card and the writing (italics) 
is hers (see below). 
To you darling, 

I wish we were together, love. 
Because I cannot come 
And touch you where you stand 
I hold you in my mind. 
This card will be my hand. 
                      Paul Engle 

Dear John, 
How I wish we were together 
Instead of miles away, 



So we could share completely 
All the joys of Christmas day. 
Still my heart goes winging to you 
And I hope you know it brings 
Loving wishes for a Christmas  
Filled with glad and happy things. 

    Merry Christmas 
  
    Wishing you were here. Merry Christmas.  
    Hope you have many very happy New Years to follow. 
    All my love, Donna 
  
    Dear John, 
    Thought and wondered what you would like.  
    I don't know your shirt size or sweater size. 
    Thought about sending food but rejected that idea. 
    I'll let you buy what you want. 
    Take care and don't work too hard! hardly work? 
    Happy Anniversary!  
    New years day will be one year since we met. 
    Thank you for giving me so much, 
    for being there when I needed you, 
    for your advice and consultation, 
    for your love and understanding, 
    Who would have thought that just  
    a casual meeting could bring so much. 
    Not I. But I am so thankful it did. 
    Well, by for now. 
    Much Love, Donna 

Donna Margaret Shadle 

Phan Tiet, VN, 21 December 1969 
We are having a party for the short timers today, but it's not all that good. 
They are having beer, wine, vodka, champaign, whisky and soda, all of 
which don't do me any good. However, I will get most of the afternoon off 
because of the party. 
We got small bags of things from the red cross yesterday. Things like soap 
dishes, tooth brushes, washcloths, pen, comb, nuts, etc., but the sorry 
thing about the whole situation was that the lifers that delivered the bags 
took for themselves most of the valuable items that we might have gotten. 
We never saw most of the tape recorder tapes and good pens that were 
included. 



You won’t get this until after Christmas, so ... how was it? 

I guess I will sign off for lunch here.  God be with you.  Love, John 

Phan Tiet, VN, 23 December 1969 
Tomorrow will be the day before Christmas, but it isn't anything like 
Christmas. There should be music in every corner and togetherness 
everywhere, but they are lacking. The gifts helped, though I think watching 
someone that I love open a gift is a greater joy than getting anything. I am 
glad to make others happy by receiving their gifts. I would love to see you 
open yours. Did Don T. get his? I hope so. Be sure to tell John T.’s family 
and Erin in particular that they may use the tape recorder. 

I have neglected, but not forgotten Anne, Galen, Aleta and others, not 
because I wanted to. There just isn't anything they would like where I can 
get to it. I will bring them something, especially Galen, when I return. 

I got your 4 letters with Christmas cards today, thanks much! I gave one 
card to Roger Elliot who left for home today. He is a nice fellow, but we 
have no plans to write. Specialist 5 Flemming also left today and left a 
hole in our ranks. 

Yesterday I got a package of three rolls of film back that I had sent o you 
on the 2nd of December and the post office said "nothing wrong with this 
package. We will try again." It doesn't make me happy to have air mail just 
wandering around in the mail for 20 or 30 days. 

I got a card from the VFW, I'll send you the envelope. Is it from anyone I 
know? 

Jim Collins also sent a card and a letter. I will send them along. I think I 
will send him on of the cards that you sent because he liked my poems so 
much. I think I showed him the poem that is in the card, though I didn't 
have the card. So I will send it. When I first read the note telling me to 
send the card to Chester, I thought you meant the income tax card and I 
wondered why. I think you meant the Christmas card that you signed. 
Right? Will do. 

Did you know that all the money I make over here is tax free? 

I just had a wonderful bite to eat. The sunflower seeds are not too good 
alone, just seem to need something, well I found that something in the 



hand of a fellow medic here that got a package from home. HONEY! The 
seeds take the bite out of the honey and the honey makes the seeds just 
right. VERY GOOD! Thanks much for the seeds. I also wonder if the seeds 
would sprout in honey. 

I sit here ... Let me tell you what I see, hear and feel as I sit here. 

First, what I hear, because sound is so important at night. I hear chirping 
insects almost like crickets, an airplane overhead, the constant rattle of the 
Diesel generator for the whole place, radios, voices, and, at this instant, 
the PSHSHSHSHSHSHSH ..................Pow of a hand flare and an 
occasional POH.................CRUMP of a mortar or the POH.................Pow of 
the illumination mortar round. Now a far away jet and an occasional 
PONH then a long wait and a far away crump as the artillery shell leaves 
and finds its mark. The M-79 grenade launcher has an odd little 
SHNINK.............crump. Now another PSHSHSHSHSHSH...............FNNHP 
and so on through the night even though there is no enemy in sight. 

What I see - a footlocker full of stuff that I would throw out, turn in, and 
mail home if I were going home, a green army blanket on my bunk that I 
am sitting on, outside through the tent door a bright flare - now two - float 
down on parachutes, the inside of our tent, the other bunks, a 500 watt 
light bulb that I can't use because the base is too big, a lone red Santa 
sock hanging on a strap, the rough patchwork wood floor ... 

And what I feel - a cool breath of air (about 70 degrees or so) from the door 
and open side of the tent, a pressure on my leg, from the angle iron of the 
bunk, from trying to turn so there will be some light on my paper, a good 
taste in my mouth from honey, a pain in my back from writing on my 
knees, a pain in my heart from enforced loneliness, a longing to have a 
long talk with Donna and to hear some encouraging words from her, a 
tiredness of war and hate, cursing and anger, a thankfulness that it is all 
temporary in God's eyes, and, if I lean back and put my head outside, I 
can see a full moon playing peek-a-boo in the clouds. 

And so, with that, I'll put this in an envelope and send it away.  Many 
thanks for the letters, cards, packages, thoughts, prayers and love. 

God be with you,  Love, John 

Phan Tiet, VN, 25 December 1969 



Well, here it is Christmas ... It won't be really until I get home. We had the 
same meal that we had for Thanksgiving; not bad for the Army but pretty 
poor by home standards. 

Let me in on what other people got for Christmas. ;-) 

The paper that is in this envelope is the order that I sent for the tape 
recorder. I just got the letter from PACEX today. You should be getting the 
slide projector soon. 

Did you ever get your birthday card? I did send one though it was late. I 
hope you have also gotten the $10.00 that I sent. I haven't gotten any 
small packages yet. 

Where are you putting all the letters that I send you? I need one thing from 
among them. To get my camera through customs, I need the invoice that 
says I really did buy it and not steal it. Can you find it and send it to me? 
(7 March 2001, I need not have worried about customs. They didn't even 
come close to looking at what we brought home.) 

I trust that you also got a Christmas card from (drawn by) Aleta. 

She said the dog had 2 pups, there was 8 inches of snow and that they 
had made a doghouse from a 50 gallon drum. I'll send the card when I get 
ambitious enough to fill another envelope. 

I guess this will be all for now.  May God be with you.  Love, John 

Phan Tiet, VN, 26 December 1969 
My R & R was canceled. Not really, just moved into February so please tell 
Don and Anne I won't be going anywhere on the 12th of January. 

I got some slides back today that I had sent out from here to be processed 
(they were Kodachrome II). They have a great deal of green in them, almost 
to the exclusion of blue and red but not really. They were of some scenery, 
the computer that Rick runs and 8 very wonderful pictures of the GIs 
watching a girlie show. I went to see the show with some misgivings and 
found that the GIs were much more photogenic than the show. With the 
fellows intent on the show, they were oblivious of me taking pictures of 
them. I used fairly large opening and a fast shutter to keep certain people 
in focus and certain out. It worked very well as you will see soon. 



I am going to send them to Mary Kirkwood and she will forward them on to 
you. I am doing this because she gave me the film. I am going to keep the 
address of Karen's cousin and if you think it a good idea, I ill write to her. 

Dave's drawings are interesting, but, I think I am missing the most artistic 
part due to the Xerox.  Chester sent his wedding invite - enclosed. 

All for now.  God be with you.  Love, John 

PS, Thanks for the pictures of Galen and Anne. Galen looks so grown up. I 
guess a year should make some change. 

Phan Tiet, VN, 29 December 1969 
I got your package with the three rolls of film, 2 books, photo album and 
fruit cake - all are in good shape and thank you very much for them and 
especially the books and photo album. 

I had an interesting time this afternoon. I went down to an erosion cut that 
I had seen from the air and took pictures that I think will turn out 
surprisingly like those of Glen Canyon. While I was snapping away, 
number 20 came up in the little window and I thought I would have to put 
in a new roll. I gave a crank and number 21 came, then 22, then 23, then 
24. At 24.5 it gave out. I thought for a while it was a 36 exposure roll. 

As you can see, I changed my mind about sending the slides to Mary. 
Please see that she gets to see them somehow. 

When I got through taking the gulch pictures, I walked out onto the beach 
and watched the 3 foot waves roll in. They looked so inviting, but I didn't 
have my swim suit. So I went in without. There were only 5 or 6 people on 
the whole beach which is about 2 miles long and for GIs only so I am sure 
I didn't offend anyone. It was so wonderful to play in and on the waves 
just the way God made us. 

I think the pictures of the GIs are good. What do you think? They area bit 
green, though. That's why I prefer Ektachrome. 

I got a letter from Karen's Canadian friend which was written on the 29th 
of May! Talk about slow mail! 

Well that's all for the package.  God bless you.  Much Love, John 

Phan Tiet, VN, 31 December 1969 



We had a party today at the beach with steaks and ribs (quite good) 

and a long splash in the ocean. It was very refreshing and I learned a lot 
about how to fool the waves into working for me instead of throwing me 
around. 

I just (today) received a "Poor Richard's Almanac" from Karen. Many of the 
sayings are quite interesting. Did you have her party anyway or did you 
wait? 
No, I don't think that I ever met Daphne Stephenson and don't worry 
because I hadn't heard about them before, 

I am working behind the desk - a welcome change from the vehicles. They 
are such a hassle. 

Everything OK here.  God be with you.  Love, John 

Phan Tiet, VN, 14 January 1970 
Your experimental letter got here today after a 5 day delay because you 
put the zip code as 96319 when it should be 96317.  However, the other 
letter hasn't gotten here yet. The last check I sent to you was 8.00 dollars. 
I had Just forgotten about it since it has been over a month since I had 
written the check. The real down-to-earth, straight scoop on mail is that if 
you send a letter by surface mail to me, it goes by surface to San Francisco 
and then by air to V. N.  Some of the surface mail gees by air depending en 
how overloaded the system is. On the other hand, 10 cents gets your letter 
priority handling and air all the way. There is no surface mail between S. 
F. and me except for the last mile from the local air strip to here.  As I 
looked at the pictures that John T. sent, I saw a little round knob on the 
wall switch plate where a rectangular one should have been and I said to 
myself "someone has put a light dimmer on the dinning room lights.  I'm 
glad it's true. 

Don did write a nice long letter and thanked me for the multimeter. He also 
had a lot of good hints on what he learned about pictures in Germany.  I 
have had very similar feelings ever since I got the camera and started 
looking around for things to take pictures of. 

The color of the card really is not my favorite if you just take it as a color 
and compare it to all the other colors. One begins to realize Just how 
beautiful the color is when you see how God has used it. I think the first 



time I was aware of the beauty of that color was in the leaf skeletons in 
grandma’s pond laid out on the gray concrete or in the dark earth in 
contrast to snow. 

I got a nice picture card from the Cowins and one from Gardner Merrill. 
  
All for now.  God be with you.  Love, John 
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