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     The Other Agent Orange
       For some reason there was a shortage of Coke and Pepsi in

our rear area. The only other non-alcoholic drink available in the

clubs was Shasta Orange. To me, it tasted like a melted orange
ice cream. There aren’t enough words to explain how much I hated

 the taste of this putrid water. It was liked or tolerated by most but it

just was not my cup of tea.

    One sunny afternoon I was returning from a finance appointment

and decided to take a short cut across the rail road tracks in hopes of 

catching a ride back to my unit. It was then that I came face to face
with my worst nightmare, an open train car with about 60 cases of

Shasta orange. They seemed to be taunting me.

       I can now, after years of therapy, that I snapped. Making sure there
were no witnesses I threw two mini grenades into the car. I ran like hell

as the entire car shattered sending orange drink into the air.

On enemy soldiers were killed, no lives were lost nor saved but I was

alive and rebelled against the establishment . The closest thing I to a hippie 

I would ever become and I enjoyed the hell out of it
.

   I gave new meaning to “Agent Orange” as I hauled ass out of the area. I
made it back in time to have a drink with my team leader and you guessed it.

Shasta orange and it tasted pretty good.

   Even after all these years I still look around when passing thru the pop section
   of  the grocery store. Now, 43 years later I’ve started drinking Shasta sodas.
