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​​Preface
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​

Serving in Germany is tough. In fact, it was by far the most physical assignment in the military. They were constantly on the move practicing, training, and preparing for an invasion that every soldier expected to happen.  They just didn’t know when. The alerts alone were enough to drive a soldier crazy with their random frequency to test each soldier and each unit’s combat readiness. When that alert was sounded, every soldier dropped what they were doing and rushed back to their units to prepare for mobilization. Never knowing whether these were readiness checks or actual alerts created a huge amount of stress for the soldiers. This was no real way to live, but they did it for the sake of the country. Why? Because they were soldiers.

Living in a pressure cooker wears an individual down. Constantly on call, always ready to go to war, the only relief these soldiers found was in a bottle of beer, and in the early years, even harder stuff, anything to take their minds away from the systematic life they led. Almost everybody partook in one of these recreational items as a relief from the daily grind.  But when it was time to work, they were always ready.

It has been a real pleasure while writing this book in getting to know these seventeen veterans who contributed their stories and to learn their careers.  Each of them are heroes in their own right. I am humbled by their willingness to share their stories to help spread the word on the Cold War. This is the second book in the We Were Soldiers Too series.

My first book, We Were Soldiers Too: Serving as a Reagan Soldier During the Cold War, goes into more depth on my service in an infantry position and the hardships I encountered. It breaks down the daily life in the Army and much of the terminology and most of the weapon systems utilized.  The book covers my eight years serving in the infantry during Reagan’s presidency.

The third book will be out in the spring of 2016 and will address the careers of veterans who served in South Korea patrolling the DMZ.  I will tell the stories of the soldiers who served there and walk the reader through the secret missions on the other side of the DMZ, the battles that were fought on a regular basis, and the casualties these soldiers witnessed - all during the Cold War.

The final book will be about the Cold War at Sea and at Home and will discuss the careers of our country’s sailors and support elements back in the states who were key to combat success. This book will publish in the fall of 2016.

Disclaimer:  I tried to be as historically accurate as I could, verifying as much information as possible.  Please keep in mind that these careers took place quite some time ago, ranging from twenty to over fifty years ago.

It has been an honor working with these veterans to share their careers to tell what the Cold War was like on the ground, from the perspective of the veterans responsible for maintaining peace under the threat of nuclear war.
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Donald Bowman

1960-1962

For Donald Bowman, times were tough and most decent paying jobs were hard to come by, so he decided to serve his country.  He rode the bus to Ashland, Kentucky where he took the required tests, got a physical, and met with a recruiter.  He considered enlisting for six years as a helicopter pilot but ended up committing to a shorter enlistment of three years as a tracked vehicle mechanic.  Once his career was decided, he made everything official by taking the oath to protect his beloved country.  He was given a date and a bus ticket to report to Fort Knox, Kentucky for basic training and sent back home until his reporting date.

Throughout Don’s youth, he and the rest of the world had watched as the tension between democracy and communism grew to fill the world stage.  During the Cold War, there were two major instances where the United States actually confronted communism on the battlefield: The Korean War and the Vietnam War.  However, there were also countless skirmishes and confrontations going on that were kept from the headlines.  Otherwise, most of the “fighting” was done in the shadows with clandestine activities, including spying on each other to gauge what the other side was doing.  One such method utilized by the United States to spy on the Soviets involved the U-2 spy plane.  While we spied on each other, the military prepared for a confrontation that seemed inevitable by increasing the number of troops and equipment deployed in Europe.

The U-2 was designed to be extremely light and slender with long wings so that it could fly at a height of seventy thousand feet.  This was very important because it allowed the plane to fly out of range of the Soviet’s radar, anti-aircraft weapons, and missile systems.  To be able to fly at this extreme height, the plane had to maintain its maximum speed or it would begin descending and be seen by the Soviets.  Flying at this altitude created another problem for the pilots.  The plane’s engines would stall if the speed dropped by twelve miles per hour from its maximum speed.  This left the pilots with very little room for error.  The pilots had to wear flight suits similar to those worn by astronauts and oxygen-fed masks because of the extreme altitudes at which they had to fly.  The plane was mounted with high resolution cameras to be able to take quality photographs from this height.​

On May 1, 1960, fifteen days before an extremely important East-West summit in Paris, a United States U-2 plane departed from Pakistan on an operation code named Grand Slam.  The mission for the operation was to photograph numerous ICBM sites within the Soviet Union.  The U-2 was spotted and shot down by a battery of surface-to-air missiles that forced the pilot to eject.  To cover-up the missing plane and its mission, President Eisenhower and his staff began issuing false statements.  They tried to convince the Soviets that it was a NASA plane that had gone missing and must have accidentally veered into Soviet air space.  Unbeknownst to anyone, the Soviet Union had the mostly intact U-2 plane in its possession.  They had also captured the pilot, who confirmed that the plane was operated by the CIA and was spying on the Soviets.  Soviet President Nikita Khrushchev played along with this cover-up, allowed the United States to spin their story, and bided his time before showing his hand.  Once he felt the Americans had dug themselves deep enough into a hole with their lies, he released pictures of the aircraft and the pilot.  Finding itself cornered, the United States reluctantly came clean on the truth of the U-2 and its mission.  The pilot was convicted of espionage and sentenced to six years of hard labor.  He would serve only two years of this sentence before being exchanged for a Soviet prisoner.  This incident would become a major motion picture released in 2015 called Bridge of Spies starring Tom Hanks.

Meanwhile, back in Kentucky, Don was preparing to leave his family and friends to take his place in this larger story that was unfolding around the world.  He said his goodbyes and boarded the bus with no idea what the future would bring.  As the bus rolled away, he couldn’t help feeling a little overwhelmed with sadness at those whom he would leave behind.  What he didn’t know was he was also leaving a part of himself and would return a better man.  The trip to Fort Knox was a long ride of eleven hours. Don spent the entire trip trying to memorize his newly assigned service number, scared to death of what might happen if he didn’t know it when the drill sergeant asked.  He finally arrived and was welcomed by a screaming drill sergeant who had boarded the bus and was yelling for everyone to get off.  He was hollering so loud his eyes were bugged out, the veins on his neck like ropes, and his face was so red he was surely going to have a stroke.  Terrified, Don and the rest of the guys exited the bus as fast as they could.​

Three months after the U-2 plane was shot down, on July 28, 1960, Donald Bowman would begin his enlistment in the Army.  For the next few months, Don became personally acquainted with some of Fort Knox’s finest landmarks: Misery Hill, Agony Hill, and of course, Heartbreak Hill, names forever embedded into the minds of everyone who was ever stationed at Fort Knox.  If Don wasn’t running up and down those hills during PT, he was road marching them to one of the many weapon ranges on post.  He was assigned to the 2nd Army while he was at Fort Knox and resided in the famous Pink Palace barracks for his eight weeks of basic training.

After surviving the rigors of basic training, Don checked out of the Pink Palace and moved to the newer brick barracks for his Advanced Individual Training (AIT) as a tracked vehicle mechanic.  There were primarily two armored vehicles utilized by the Army at this time that moved on a track system.  The first was the M48A1 Patton Tank.  This newer version of the Patton tank still had the 90-mm tank gun and utilized a 12-cylinder engine and a 1-cylinder auxiliary generator that was commonly referred to as Little Joe.

The other armored vehicle was the M59 Armored Personnel Carrier (APC) which had been utilized by the Army from 1954 until production ended in 1960.  The APC was the most common armored vehicle found in infantry units.  It had a seat up front for the driver and second seat in the front center of the cargo area beneath a cupola for the squad leader.  There was a .50 caliber machine gun mounted on the top exterior of the vehicle in front of the copula that the squad leader manned when the hatch was opened.  In the rear was a cargo area with bench seats running down both sides that could seat five soldiers each. The M59 could be modified into the M84 mortar carrier by mounting an indirect firing system, the 4.2-inch mortar, in the rear cargo area.

As an armored mechanic, Don needed to know how to work on the engines and transmissions for both of the armored vehicles.  This was no easy task since they were so different, particularly the engines, one being a twelve-cylinder and the other two six-cylinder engines.  Routine maintenance of all of these armored vehicles was the responsibility of the crew (this included repairs to the actual track system), but the majority of the serious maintenance tasks were completed by someone certified to work on them.  This certification came from successfully completing a long and rigorous AIT course.​

The AIT for a tracked vehicle mechanic was a four-month program.  Don entered his AIT in October of 1960 and would finish and graduate in February of 1961.  During this time, John F. Kennedy was elected as president of the United States in November of 1960.  He would take office a few months later in January of 1961.  President Kennedy would soon find himself thrust into one of the most critical events of the Cold War.  Don was completely oblivious of national events because anything other than completing AIT was of little significance to him.  He was too busy learning his future job and trying to keep out of the crosshairs of his drill sergeant.  One thing he did notice when thinking back was that security had become extremely tight on base.

February finally came and Don would graduate and be sent to his permanent duty station in Germany.  He was completely unaware of the significance of this assignment and the important role it played during the Cold War.  One thing he did notice was that his uniforms were beginning to feel a little snug on him.  Eating three meals a day and going through the rigorous training had buffed him up a bit and he had gained thirty pounds.

Don arrived in Germany in February 1961 and was assigned to the 1st Battalion, 32nd Armor at Ray Barracks in Friedberg, Germany.  Ray Barracks has one of the oldest histories of all the US occupied bases in Germany.  Originally built in 1900, it was used during World War I to house Russian, French, and British officer prisoners of war.  It came under the control of the Nazis in the early 1930s and was utilized like a retreat until 1938 when Hitler began using it to house the infantry soldiers who would be fighting in the east.  Ray Barracks’ most famous soldier is none other than Elvis Presley who arrived there on October 1, 1958, for a seventeen-month assignment.  Contrary to popular belief, Elvis did not live in the barracks on post.

Don’s first trip to the motor pool to visit the mechanic’s bay had him a little concerned.  He was expecting to just see APCs since that’s what he had been trained to work on.  There were APCs but there was also an abundance of jeeps, two-and-a-half, and five-ton trucks there.  He had to learn how to work on these wheeled vehicles on the fly.  Working on them proved to be an easy task that he quickly mastered.

In February 1961, Don’s unit would participate in Winter Shield II.  Germany was considered the likely location for a nuclear battle between the two superpowers of the United States and the Soviet Union.  Winter Shield was a training exercise designed to show how a battle that included the use of nuclear weapons during the cold, winter months would be fought.  The Soviet Union and the Eastern Bloc were getting bigger and the exercise would be a show of force and act as a deterrent to the East.  The motto for Winter Shield was “Train as you Fight” and the training exercise involved approximately sixty thousand troops and fifteen thousand vehicles.​

The winter of 1961 saw unseasonably warm temperatures during the days with temperatures reaching the mid-fifties and dropping to the more typical subzero temperatures at night.  This was problematic for the armored vehicles.  The ground they travelled on was driven on so much the dirt had turned into fine powder.  The warmer temperatures would thaw the snow and ice on the surface turning this fine dirt into muck that the armored vehicles would get stuck in.  If they weren’t recovered quickly and freed from the muck, the drastic temperature drops at sunset would freeze the vehicles in place making it nearly impossible to recover them.  These conditions kept Don and the rest of the maintenance crew busy around the clock for the entire time of the exercise.

On April 17, 1961, back home and just one hundred miles from Florida, the failed Bay of Pigs Invasion occurred.  This poorly planned assault to overthrow Fidel Castro in Cuba was doomed from the beginning.  Castro had successfully led a revolution against the previous government and quickly began reducing US interests on the island.  The previous May, Castro began diplomatic relations with the Soviet Union giving the Soviets an ally close to the U.S. border.  President Kennedy retaliated by severing all ties with the Cuban government.  Kennedy believed the removal of Castro from power would show the world his intent to win the Cold War but he refused to use American forces to overthrow Castro.  The problem was that if American troops were used to remove him, the Soviets would see this as an act of aggression.  President Kennedy was certain they would retaliate, leading both countries to war with each other.  President Eisenhower had allowed the CIA to train Cuban exiles for this task and President Kennedy reluctantly gave the approval for the invasion.  Bad intelligence and sloppy planning contributed to the quick failure of the mission with the deaths and/or surrender of all of the invaders. This epic failure ruined any chance of the United States having any relationship with Cuba.

In 1961, the only real source of information for soldiers stationed in Germany was the Armed Forces Radio Network, and very few people listened to it in the barracks.  This was likely the reason the failed Bay of Pigs invasion went unnoticed by Don and the rest of his unit.  No alerts or anything else unusual happened that day.  Since the invaders were exiled Cubans and not Americans, it is very likely the United States intentionally kept it off the news feeds for its soldiers.​

Later that year, another major event happened much closer to Don that surprisingly resulted in nothing significant for those stationed in Friedberg, Germany.  On August 13, 1961, the Soviet Union closed the Berlin with thirty miles of barbed wire. A few days later August 15, they would begin construction of the Berlin Wall.  There were no alerts, no last-minute briefings, nor any deployments because of this.  It was just business as usual for Don and the soldiers at Ray Barracks.  He was aware of the wall and it was common knowledge that the United States had soldiers patrolling our portion of the area where the wall was being built.

Don never made it to East Germany, so he never saw firsthand the wall that the Soviets had built with the stated intention of keeping the West out.  He did encounter an area along the border that separated East Germany from West Germany.  He was out performing an early reconnaissance of the location his unit was going to be training in with his platoon leader, Lieutenant Norton.  Suddenly they both realized they were in an area that looked unfamiliar and wasn’t on the mapped-out area they were supposed to be in.  As an eerie feeling crept over them, they spotted a sign just off the side of the road.  They approached the sign and realized it was warning them to halt and that they were about to enter the five-kilometer restricted zone that was the border between East and West.

The borders that were used to divide West Germany after World War II followed the old Nineteenth Century territorial borders of the then-German states.  The eastern portion of the country that was given to the Soviet Union to occupy instantly became East Germany, a communist country with the Soviet Union remaining the real authority there. Both the East and the West saw a need for a secure border, they just had different reasons for it.  The West wanted to prevent the spread of communism further into Europe and a secured border would allow them to better monitor the movements of the Soviets.  On the other side, the Soviets needed a secure border to keep anyone from fleeing from their control.  At the end of World War II, there was no fence and millions fled across the new border to West Germany.  Communism needed its working class and built a fence the entire length of the border to stop the flow of people leaving.  When the fence wasn’t enough, guard towers went up, armed border patrols went out, and mine fields were laid to further discourage escape to the West.​

As soon as Don and Lieutenant Norman realized where they were, they couldn’t backtrack fast enough.  They turned that jeep around and headed back the way they came, never speaking of this reconnaissance to anyone.  They were fortunate that they had seen that sign when they did.  The East Germans had over fifty thousand soldiers patrolling the border.  If this wasn’t enough, they had ditches, minefields, and gun towers throughout.  They went to an awful lot of trouble to keep their citizens from leaving. It also would have made for a nasty little surprise for a young soldier and his lieutenant who weren’t paying attention to where they were.

Training in Germany was intense and designed to mimic real-world conditions if the Soviets were to cross the border.  The physical demands put on soldiers caused injuries all the time and occasionally even led to deaths.  Sadly, on one occasion, a young soldier whom Don knew lost his life.  Specialist Richard (Buzzy) Buzzell was assigned to the communications platoon of Headquarters Company, 1st MTB, 32nd Armored Regiment and attached to Bravo Company.  The accident happened at a field training exercise at Wildflecken during the winter of 1961.  SP4 Buzzell was assigned as the jeep driver for Captain Jenkins, a battalion staff officer who was one of the umpires for the training exercise.  The story of his death, according to several veterans who served with him, was that one cold night his jeep got stuck on an icy ledge.  Captain Jenkins reportedly told SP4 Buzzell to sit tight and to not try to move the vehicle while he went on foot for help.  Upon returning, they found the jeep up-side-down at the bottom of the ravine.  SP4 Buzzell was pinned under the jeep and pronounced dead soon after.

When 1962 rolled around, the United States would begin increasing its involvement in Vietnam.  Don had worked with a young lieutenant who immediately volunteered to be transferred to Vietnam.  Don never found out the fate of this brave young man who had jumped at the chance to be one of the first soldiers to deploy to fight this war to stop the spread of communism in Southeast Asia.  By June of that year, the United States Army Europe (USAEUR) would see its troop strength reach its highest level during the Cold War era (1945-1991) with 277,342 soldiers stationed in Europe.  In retrospect, it’s no surprise the number of soldiers peaked then.  Once the United States became participants in the Vietnam War, Germany took a backseat with all available troops getting sent to Vietnam.​

Nonetheless, the US maintained a presence in Germany, and for those soldiers, alerts were a common occurrence.  Being stationed so close to the communist threat required constant vigilance and the ability to deploy at a moment’s notice.  Alerts ranged from the basic muster alert, which required eighty percent of the unit to report and sign in with their unit within two hours of alert activation, to the full combat alert that required everyone to be in his vehicle, locked and loaded in full combat gear, and ready to roll within four hours.  The alerts may have been a common occurrence but the soldiers never got used to them.  Every time an alert was activated, nobody knew if it was the real thing or not.  Were we finally going to war with the Soviets or was it just another muster?  Would the unit be loading up the vehicles only to break everything back down in a few hours, or were they going to deploy for training?  For the soldiers who served in Germany, they never knew the answer, no matter how many times they participated in an alert.  Every alert had to be treated like it was the real thing and the unit was heading for war because the threat of an invasion by the Soviets was always very real.

October 16, 1962, started out like any other day when the alert was sounded.  It was a full alert and Don and the rest of his maintenance platoon went through the process of loading up and preparing to deploy to the border.  Once the four hours were up and the entire unit was prepared to move out, the order never came - neither did the order to break everything down.  Don and his guys were ordered into formation and everyone was directed back to the barracks and told to remain there, in a state of full lockdown, until further notice.  For the next two days, Don and the rest of his unit spent every moment in the barracks and were only allowed to leave to go to the mess hall and eat.  The reason for all this: The Cuban Missile Crisis.

Unlike the soldiers locked down in Germany, the rest of the world knew what was happening.  The Soviets had delivered medium range ballistic missiles to Cuba and an American U-2 spy plane had photographed the missiles being put together.  If allowed to proceed, this would have given the Soviets the ability to launch nuclear missiles to any location along the United States east coast.

For those first few days, under full lock-down, Don’s chain of command was very hush-hush, so the soldiers remained completely in the dark, never really knowing what was going on in the world.  Everyone waited intently for the order to mobilize to their border defensive assignments, playing cards to pass the time while their minds filled with all sorts of possibilities that could have caused this lock-down.  As each minute passed, it seemed more and more certain that this was the real thing.  It no longer seemed like a question of if, but when.  When would the order come down to move to the motor pool and mobilize to the border?​

The lockdown was finally lifted but the tension remained.  Everyone in the unit was told to remain close by and ready to be called back at any time.  By this time, the entire unit had a very good idea what was going on.  Proof of this was the lack of complaints being heard about having to remain nearby when they were released from the lockdown.  Everyone knew the severity of this crisis.  One tiny misstep and the Soviets would be crossing the border into Germany.  Don’s unit, along with every other unit in West Germany, would be the first line of defense against this invasion.

President Kennedy ordered a full naval blockade of Cuba and Khrushchev sent his own ships that would arrive at the blockade on October 24.  Fortunately, the Soviet ships didn’t try to break the blockade.  On October 27, an American reconnaissance plane was shot down over Cuba and the pilot died.  In the book The Cold War by Martin Walker, former Secretary of Defense Robert McNamara is recorded as having said, “I thought it was the last Saturday I would ever see.”

Negotiations ensued while Kennedy tried to force Khrushchev to remove the missiles.  One misstep by either side would likely have sparked a nuclear war.  There were rumors of a Soviet submarine that had reached the United States blockade and was ordered to surface by our Navy.  Supposedly, the submarine commander was preparing to fire a nuclear torpedo but was talked out of it by his crew.  True or not, there is no doubt the world came very close to nuclear war during this crisis.

Finally, an agreement was reached.  The Soviets would remove all missiles from Cuba if the United States agreed never to invade Cuba.  The Soviets submitted a second demand for the removal of US nuclear missiles from Turkey but President Kennedy refused to sign this as part of the deal.  Later, in an act of good faith, President Kennedy would order these missiles removed.  The Cuban Missile Crisis had placed both superpowers on a direct course for a nuclear war that was barely diverted.  The world has never been closer to nuclear war than it was during those thirteen days.  This led both sides to realize the need for better communication and a direct line was laid between Washington and Moscow.

One thing that gets overlooked in history books concerning the Cuban Missile Crisis is the role our military played with their presence in Germany.  This was very instrumental in President Kennedy’s ability to draw a line successfully in the sand and get the Soviets to remove their missiles from Cuba for nothing more than our agreement not to invade Cuba.  It was our soldiers stationed in Germany, and the dozens of sites that had nuclear missiles ready to be fired at the Soviet Union at any time, that gave him the leverage to make this stance.​

Don would spend three years on active duty, and aside from the time in basic training and AIT, he was in Germany for all of it.  He would encounter more alerts than he can remember.  His unit would spend two summer and three winter months conducting field training exercises at Grafenwoehr.  Don would be responsible for fixing any major mechanical issues the units would have and keep all the vehicles working for this training.  His time in Germany was drawing to an end, and like all short timers, time seemed to slow down, practically stopping.  A trip to Grafenwoehr would have been just the distraction to eat up the time, but that wasn’t in the plans for Don’s last months in Germany.

Word came down that the president was coming to Germany and visiting the troops at Hanau on June 25, 1963.  Seeing the president of the United States is a true honor.  Anyone who has ever served in the military knows there is nothing worse than preparing for a parade and ceremony.  Preparing for a visit from the Commander in Chief himself was going to be a nightmare.  To make it even worse, this ceremony was at another base.  Preparation for this dog and pony show for the president was brutal.  Every vehicle was repainted and then taken to the rail yard where they were tied down onto train flatbeds for the trip to Hanau.  Once in Hanau, they were taken off the flatbeds and driven to the parade field where they were lined up, along with Don and every other soldier in his unit, for President Kennedy’s review.  All the pain and fatigue from preparing for this ceremony was washed away at the sight of President John F. Kennedy up on the ceremonial stage.  Every soldier on the parade field that day couldn’t help but be swallowed up with pride as they stood there in front of the man who had gone toe-to-toe with the Soviets and got them to back down.  Sadly, this great man who had just led us from the edge of the nuclear abyss and prevented World War III would be assassinated five months later, almost to the day.

Don’s proudest moment in Germany had nothing to do with his service.  It came as an act of charity that his unit had asked him to do in a nearby town.  Don and Fred Ipoch helped the town finish erecting a monument.  Using the Army’s M62 five-ton wrecker, they lifted a large marble ball and set it in its permanent resting place atop the monument.  There’s something special about being part of building something permanent - like a statue that will still be around for years after you’re gone.

Donald Bowman would leave Germany and active duty on July 16, 1963, and would serve another three years in the inactive Army reserves.  The inactive reserves time meant he could return to civilian life but could be called back to active duty, if needed, at any time during this three-year period.​

Don, like all Cold War veterans, is a humble person and sees nothing special about his service.  He will tell you he just did what he was supposed to.  But the truth is that the Soviets could have crossed the border at any time.  The GDP mission called for all units to report to their designated defensive positions and hold the advancing horde of the enemy, against all odds, long enough for the supporting forces from around the world to arrive.  The units needed working vehicles to be ready for such an invasion and this requires soldiers just like Don doing what they were supposed to do.

​​CHAPTER 2

Robert Duncan

1964-1965

An unforeseen problem of the country’s use of the draft was that it made young men of a certain age unemployable.  This was the case for Robert Duncan in Raymond, Ohio.  When Bob graduated from high school in June of 1961, he had no interest in going to college or getting married so he found himself at a tough crossroads.  He happened to finish high school at a time in history when single guys from the age of eighteen to their mid-twenties who weren’t going to college were getting drafted.  This was a terrible dilemma that our country created for these young men.  Later in Germany, Bob would have a best friend who had been drafted at the age of twenty-four proving this very injustice.  After high school, Bob had gotten a job as a box boy at a factory in Marysville that made aluminum plumbing fixtures.  He worked there for a year when he realized this wasn’t what he wanted to do with his life.  Companies which might be able to provide longer-term, stable employment weren’t likely to hire a young, single man knowing they would eventually lose him to the draft.  And, why would they?  Employers didn’t want to invest the time and money training someone who would very likely leave at any time.  Bob was not someone who could remain idle after high school and desperately needed to find something that would give direction to his life.  With extremely limited prospects for finding another job somewhere else, Bob decided to enlist in the Army.

His family had a proud history of serving in the military, making his decision to enlist much easier.  When the Japanese attacked Pearl Harbor, his father, Clarence, was forty-one, his Uncle Ted (Muff) was forty-three, and his Aunt Minnie (Duncan) was thirty-three.  Despite their ages, they all felt it was their patriotic duty to enlist and serve their country.  Bob’s father enlisted in 1942 and served in England with the Army’s 8th Air Force of the US Army Air Corp.  His Uncle Ted served with the 40th Naval Construction Battalion in the Pacific.  His unit was commonly referred to as Seabees, a nickname for the construction battalion (CBs).  Ted took many pictures during his time in the Navy and among the many things he left Bob was a picture he had taken of General Douglas MacArthur.  His Aunt Minnie was a nurse and attained the rank of captain in the Army Nursing Corps.  She also served in the Pacific during part of her five years of service.​

Bob visited a recruiter and was sent to Fort Hayes in Columbus, Ohio to take a variety of aptitude and skills tests designed to help the Army place him in the right job.  Bob scored high enough that his recruiter told him he could choose any job he wanted.  After much consideration, he chose the MOS 296, Radio and Carrier Repair
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