It took five pair of socks to make the height limit
to join the Army. 
Joe was thin and short. Issued the smallest size
uniform and it was too big. Joe cut it down.

Joe’s brother was KIA in Nam. Joe joined and 
volunteered to go to Nam – Revenge.
He was thirty-six. He managed Basic and AIT.
Except for running. Joe walked fast, always last.

Two days after finishing AIT, at his request, he 
was shipped off to Nam and an Infantry Unit. 
It took less than a couple of weeks and Joe was 
given his nick name: Tiny. 
He didn’t like it, but it stuck.

At the end of the first month, Tiny was called 
into the Command Tent and the CO had a 
new assignment for him – Tunnel Rat.
He was issued a M1917 revolver, a bayonet,
a flashlight, and explosives (when before 
entering a tunnel).

On one of Tiny’s tunnel raids the squad was 
accompanied by Vietnamese Soldiers. Tiny
dropped down and everyone could hear the
sounds of gunfire.

When Tiny’s head poked up the Vietnamese 
Soldiers were shouting, none of the others 
could understand them, so they asked.
That day Tiny got his new nickname:
Dragon Slayer. 


NOTE: Seven months as the Dragon Slayer ended when
he was caught in a tunnel trap. Seriously wounded he was
sent home with a: Purple Heart, Bronze Star, and others.
Joe dead this year of cancer, Agent Orange related.

