September 9, 1970-  “Walking the Plank on the Way to Vietnam”- After Basic and Advanced Infantry Training and a brief time of leave, I said goodbye to Mom and my brother Dave at JFK in NY, and flew to Oakland Army Base in CA, where I was with others I did not know in a huge “holding tank” as pictured in the accompanying photo from 1967. Getting shuffled with soldiers who were strangers played on my fears and anxiety, but after about a 5-day wait, I got my flight orders and went to the hallway to get a bus to the flight line. There I met what was probably my biggest challenge during this Chapter of my life, returning Vietnam vets. I remember them being raggedy, rude, angry, and edgy, several making comments as I went by, one actually saying “Gonna’ get yah shit blown away, GI.” I seriously was tempted to turn and run, as in go AWOL, “Absent Without Leave,” an offense punishable by prison time. It felt to me like “Walking the Plank,” which appears commonly in literature and history. For example, J.M. Barre in his popular Peter Pan includes this dreaded action in connection with Captain Hook. Next was a brief stop in Anchorage en route to Ben Hoa Air Base in Vietnam. And then WAR!

