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Early Life

When | was a boy we were living in Houston, Texas and my

Dad was working at an oil refinery. There was some sort of accident and
he got gassed and couldn’t work anymore. It was during the depression
and there wasn’t anything like worker's comp or anything like that. So
the family packed up and we went to live with my grandfather on a farm
near Cushing, Texas in Nacogdoches County. There was a lot of
screaming and crying going on at the time but after we found out we

could feed ourselves on the farm, and we weren’t going to starve then

things quieted down.

Living on the farm taught me about hard work and getting up early and doing your job right. Ata
young age | learned what the word discipline meant. Those lessons I learned on that farm have
stayed with me throughout my life.

Enlisting in the Army

I took ROTC courses when I was in high school and got interested in the Arm y. Everybody was
poor and there weren’t many job prospects around there during the Depression so some of the boys
in the ROTC classes talked about joining the Army. A few of the boys liked the National Guard, so we
visited them one day. They told me it was the 36t Tank Company. Iliked what | saw. They were
clean and orderly. I knew then I wanted to join but I didn’t say anything about it. [ went back the
next Saturday and they asked me if I would like to join. That was on October 18,1938. [ was just 18
years old.

After just three months of the National Guard, I liked it enough that I decided I wanted to join the

Regular Army. In December I went to see the recruiting sergeant. He told me there weren't any




vacancies and I would have to wait until there was an opening. There were only 150,000 men in the
Army, total, at that time. Finally in January of 1939 1 got a letter telling me there was a vacancy.
I went down to see the sergeant and he asked me what branch of the Army I wanted to go into. 1told
him, since I had been in a tank company, I would like to continue in a tank company. He said |
couldn’t do that because I needed three years of service. I then mentioned that I had grown up on a
farm and had been around horses and thought the Cavalry would suit me. He said again, I needed
three years of service. I didn’t know what to say then so [ asked him, “What the hell could | go into?”
and he said, “Infantry.” I didn’t know anything about the infantry but thought it would be all rightso I
said, “Okay.”

9t Infantry Regiment

Finally on the February 3, 1939 the Army called me in. I took the oath and was sent down to San
Antonio to join the 9t Infantry Regiment.

Now, I didn’t know it at the time, but the 9t Infantry Regiment was the most decorated unit in any
of the military services. In fact it still is the most decorated unit. [ was trained by soldiers in the 9th
who had fought in the Boxer Rebellion and the Philippine Insurrection. My first platoon sergeant
served in World War 1. 1 got training from people who knew what combat was. Being young and
ignorant they took pity on me and taught me many things they normally would not teach recruits.

At that time when you joined the Army you didn’t go to boot camp but went straight to your unit
where you were trained. Interestingly, when I joined the 9th [ was initially assigned to Company. A
junior corporal was put in charge of the recruits. Even though recruits shared the barracks with 9t
Regiment soldiers, they would not speak to us. We were not allowed to speak to any of the soldiers
until we had completed our trairﬁng. The 9t only took recruits twice per year. There would only be
five or six recruits per company. The Army was way undermanned then. There were only about 65

men per company when there should have been 120 to 130.
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