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BACKGROUND

I'was born at home in Wichita, KS on August 17, 1927

In 1940, I was hvmg with my family (with 2 younger brothers) on a 160-acre farm, owned by my
grz.md.father, near Winfield, KS. In March of 1940, my father died in the Veterans Hospital in
Wichita, KS. He had been in the Navy for a short time in the early 1920’s. At the time of his
death, I was 12 years of age.

During the summer of 1940 we auctioned off what little processions we had and moved into the
town of Winfield. We moved into a house my grandfather bought across the street from his own

residence.

In September of 1940. I started high school. I did not have any specific goals or dreams other
than to set a good example for my younger brothers and to survive. I seemed to follow the course
of least resistance, taking business courses and avoiding the sciences and speech courses.

World War II began during my sophomore year (12/7/4 1). During my last 3 years of high school,
there was a lot of interest in following the War. Most of our news came over the radio or
newsreels at the movie theaters. In my senior year some of my fellow students dropped out of
high school and joined the armed services and it seemed that the rest joined after graduation or
were drafted. I was only 16 years old at graduation, too young to join the services. I worked in
neighborhood grocery store during my last two years of high school delivering grocery by pick-
up truck, clerking and learning all about ration stamps. (I had only driven a tractor before being
hired by the grocer)

My mother, with 3 boys to provide for, initially worked as a waitress, but in 1942 she obtained
work in the Boeing plant in Wichita as a drill press operator. She commuted from Winfield to
Wichita by car pool or bus to her second shift - a10 hour job. She did lose a hunk of hair to the

drill press.

I graduated from high school in 1944 at the age of 16. I am 16, so what do I do now? I asked one
of my teachers what he thought. He suggested I go to business college in Chillicothe, MO, to fill
the gap before going into the armed services. I never knew a family member who went to college
and of course I had no funds for tuition. I worked during the summer at Boeing in the B-29
airplane section to earn tuition money for business college.

The Chillicothe Business College was a nationally recognize school with a big campus and
several buildings and dormitories, but when I arrived there were only 20 males and 150 females
and several of the dormitories had been closed. The War really decimated the college. I took the
complete course and graduated in 6 months, as I had completed most of the work in High

School.

After business college, because my Mother didn’t want me to go into the service until I was at
least 18, I went to Wichita and got a job with a railroad to wait until I was closer to my 18*
birthday before joining the armed services. I was afraid I would be rejected because I ﬁlought i
had flat feet. One of the things I brought home from business college was a quart bqttle of mk I
proceeded to roll my feet on the bottle for hours to fix my feet. ; I went to Kansas City to join the
Navy in June. I do not think they even looked at my feet. By.thls time the war in Europe was
over on 5/7/1945 but there was still a lot of action in the Pacific.
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MY TIME IN THE MILITARY

I joingd the Navy_June 28,1945 and my mother signed the papers on June 30. but I was not called
to active duty un_tll August 3, 1945. T think I chose the Navy because my father had been in the
Navy, my best friend at business college had joined the Navy earlier and I was always told that in

thev Navy you did not have to sleep in the mud. It did not occur to me until later that I could not
swim.

I'was placed on a troop train in Kansas City and taken to San Diego for boot camp. One of our
drills in basic training was “the abandon ship drill”. We climbed a 50 ft tower, tied the legs of our
trouser, held them over our heads as a life preserver and jumped into the pool. Even though I
could not swim, I made it to the edge of the pool and passed the test.

During boot camp I do not remember being told the atom bombs were dropped on Japan on
August 5* and 8%, but I do remember sitting on training bleacher on August 15'1945 and being
told that Japan had surrendered.

After basic training, I was assigned to the Welfare Department office on the training base. We
were to keep the sailors happy until they could be discharged. This entailed sponsoring a baseball
team, manning the bowling alleys and pool halls, sponsoring dances and bringing down shows
from Hollywood.

During early in 1946 we received orders that all the Navy Reserves in our section were to be
discharged in 3 groups during June, July and August. It was my job to make the discharge rosters
for my department. I did not think it would be right for me to go with the first group but maybe
the second group would be alright. What a mistake. The draft boarded determined that I only had
360 days of active service, short of a year, so I was eligible for the future draft.

LATER

1 did qualify as a WWII veteran, so I enrolled in college using the GI bill, going year-round and
graduated with a BA in business after 3 years.

So the Navy did not assign me a ship, but the Army found room for me on a troop ship bound for
Korea. So maybe it was not a bad trade. My year of active duty in the Navy and my 2 years of
active duty in the Army gave me a college education and I got to see a lot of places for a farm
kid from Kansas including San Diego, Los Angles, Arkansas, Washington D.C., St Louis, San
Francisco, Seattle, and Pusan and Inchon, Korea





