Marshall University

Marshall Digital Scholar

0064: Marshall University Oral History
Collection

Digitized Manuscript Collection Materials
1-22-1996

Oral History Interview: Calvin Jean Zirkle

Calvin Jean Zirkle

Follow this and additional works at: https://mds.marshall.edu/oral_history

b‘ Part of the Appalachian Studies Commons, Oral History Commons, and the Social History Commons

Recommended Citation
Marshall University Special Collections, OH64-587, Huntington, WV.

This Book is brought to you for free and open access by the Digitized Manuscript Collection Materials at Marshall
Digital Scholar. It has been accepted for inclusion in 0064: Marshall University Oral History Collection by an
authorized administrator of Marshall Digital Scholar. For more information, please contact zhangj@marshall.edu.


https://mds.marshall.edu/
https://mds.marshall.edu/oral_history
https://mds.marshall.edu/oral_history
https://mds.marshall.edu/sc_digitized
https://mds.marshall.edu/oral_history?utm_source=mds.marshall.edu%2Foral_history%2F47&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
http://network.bepress.com/hgg/discipline/1253?utm_source=mds.marshall.edu%2Foral_history%2F47&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
http://network.bepress.com/hgg/discipline/1195?utm_source=mds.marshall.edu%2Foral_history%2F47&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
http://network.bepress.com/hgg/discipline/506?utm_source=mds.marshall.edu%2Foral_history%2F47&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
mailto:zhangj@marshall.edu

HQE R

Interview Agreement

The Marshall University Oral History Program is housed at Marshall University in Smith Hall
and documents are available in the Morrow Library.

Tape recordings and transcripts resulting from interviews conducted for the Program are
deposited in the Oral History Collection of Marshall University where they are available for
historical and other academic research and public dissemination regulated according to any
restrictions placed on their use by the interviewee and/or interviewer.

Participation in the Program is entirely voluntary.

*kckk

We, the undersigned, have read the above and voluntarily offer the Oral History Program at
Marshall University use of the information contained on tape recordings and in transcripts of
these recordings. In view of the scholarly value of this research material, we hereby assign
rights, title and interest pertaining to it to the University.

Uoame S Z:o¥\R Cao: ) - z(?‘L\Q

Name of Interviewer Name of Interviewee

glgnature % Signature

XD By BT 41 0 RO

Address Address

AasSemitthod ol mssgma_m &

|\ ,@/Q(o /?D
Date / Date 2090’&,1(?4

WW




TN SR

TAPE # 1

SUBJECT: APPALACHIAN PATRIOTRISM - AN
INTERVIEW WITH AN UNSUNG HERO

AN ORAL INTERVIEW WITH: CALVIN J. ZIRKLE

CONDUCTED BY: CONNIE JEAN ZIRKLE

FOR: THE ORAL HISTORY OF APPALACHIA PROGRAM

DATE OF INTERVIEW: NOVEMBER 30, 1996

TRANSCRIPTIONIST/TYPIST: CONNIE JEAN ZIRKLE



APPALACHIAN PATRIOTISM - AN INTERVIEW
WITH AN UNSUNG HERO

ORAL HISTORY OF APPALACHIA PROGRAM

SOCIOLOGY OF APPALACHIA
SOC 532
DR. LYNDA ANN EWEN

CONNIE JEAN ZIRKLE
DECEMBER 2, 1996

(Please note all bold plain face print contains questions/comments from the interviewer. The text in italics are the
words of the interviewee.)

Where were you born?

Huntington. West Virginia, 1931, April the 27th. On eight avenue and 29th street. Near the old bridge, where the
route 60 bridge is. There. Down under the bridge.

And you were raised there. What type of ethnic background did your Mom and Dad have? (Note from the
interviewer - Mr. Zirkle's parents were - paternal, German and maternal half Native American.)

My mother was horn on Big Paddy Creek, around eighteen hundred and something. She was raised up until she
was thirteen or fourteen vears old and that was when my father married her. Then they lived in Huntington all of
my life. My father died when [ was about three or four years old , me and my younger brother and he passed away
shortly afier that. e died with the disease, what they called, back in them days, the Hillbillies, called the bloody
flux. e came 1o visit my grandma over on Big Paddy Creek and he ate too many grapes and that’s what killed
my haby brother.

And so your Mom raised you?

My Mom raised me until [ was almost 19 vears old and I decided I would Jjoin the military because I working for
fifteen dollars a week. five and six davs a week. I couldn’t see where I was doing any better, bettering myselfin
any wav doing that. at the job I'was doing. The money wasn 't enough to help support my Mother.

So you went into the service to make a better wage?

{went into the service because of patriotism and the Korean war-. They was talking about was two weeks before
the Korean war and the pairiotism [ wanted to do like the rest of my family did. They all went off to the war and
thevwas all lucky enough 1o come hack and they told me of their experiences and things and I decided | would
like 10 he a solider

How many brothers and sisters did you have?

Shad eleven brothers and sisiers One wister that lived until a just few years back and they was five of us .. five
Arothers

And they were all in the service?

Fex W Tive brothers was 11 the service That's what motivated me. You see, I said, well, if they went off fo a
werr Dwowid go off to aowar oo [ was just a little kid,

And so you went to the Korean war and you went over to Korea and as a ... in the military, did you have
anybody call vou a hillbilly or anvthing?

el s soonas they learned that vou came from West Virginia, you were a Hillbilly, but they didn 't really put
vt devn for i was qust a thing 1o joking and acting a fool about. Most of the people would run you down ...
st on dosar but act a tool and kid with you, they were northern people. From New York, and lllinois, all up
ot fvenarom Cleveland Ohee peopie | was stationed with they laughed and Jjoked about it. They respected
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Why do you think they respected you?

Because we was outgoing. And you know, always, we made no trouble. We did what we was supposed to do. We
never had no problems. I was stationed in a lot of different places where there was Hillbillies and we sort of stuck
together. Worked together. You know we was stationed together. We always knew where each other was at.

So you helped each other out?

Oh yes. We did. Well, we not only - we helped - but in the military you helped everybody out. If you had any
problems and they need you and you were there.

So you kinda took care of each other?

Yes that’s right. The southern boys, the West Virginian boys, that I dealt with were always right there ready to get
with it. Help you with anything that they can. If you had hard trouble making ends meet, with bills to pay, you
could try to loan him some money or give him some money if you had it. They helped me and and I helped them
out. Everywhere I went, we stuck together like that.

It was good to have that wasn’t it.

When you were in Korea, you were sent over to Korea and you were real young, did a... were you treated, do
you think, like all the other troops? Did you take a position of power or influence as soon as you went over
there? Or what?

I'was over there three months and I got put in charge of people right off. Idon’t know why, I was just a kid. I got
promoted to staff sergeant before I left Korea. I stayed over there about fourteen and one half months and I was
promoted to staff sergeant. In fact I didn’t even know I had the stripes. In fact, 1'd never had the stripes on. Most
of the time I didn’'t wear any stripes because I didn 't know I had them. All I knew that they gave me leadership
things to do and I did it to the best of my ability. When I to on R and R from Korea to Japan, I was issued a
uniform that had three stripes on it and I was a corporal and I didn’t even know that. I didn’t know I was a
corporal.

And what did you think you still were?

1 figured I was just somebody they got to take care of the people and doing my job - you know I did my job that
way. I figured ... I never really realized until later on, a year or so later when I came back home, and the stuff
that that 1 did as a leader. They always did ... I always ... The reason they did that ... they knew that we could
assume the responsibility and carry on the orders that was put to us. When they told me something, I would take
the people and do it. They would follow you for some reason. Idon’t why. It wasn’t because we were hard on
them or nothing. It was just that the togetherness thing. You worked together. To do what ever you had to do.

Do you think that was because you were a country person and you knew how to lead people, or ...

Well, we didn 't really know how to lead people. We just did it. I had no idea why that they was always following
Yyou, they always thought you were doing the right thing because ... just because ... it just happened as far as I am
concerned.

Do you have any interesting stories or anything like that that you’d like to share about Korea?

Just what impressed me the most in Korea was seeing all the death and destruction and stuff. It was awful hard to
take for a country boy right out in that new stuff. I never really could adult to it. I never could adjust to what was
going on around me. The dead, the people, the Korean people that didn’t have a thing to eat, they didn 't have no
place to stay. Their houses were burned up. Their cities were destroyed. The little towns ... I saw one ... one city,
Wan Ju, Korea, I went in ... we went in through there and there wasn 't nothing left, but some walls standing out in
the open. The old bank had been blowed up. There were piles of people being stacked up and piled up like cord
wood. That impressed me. That just overwhelmed me. As a young troop. It just overwhelmed me. I just wasn't
prepared.

You weren’t prepared. There’s no way to be prepared see that type of thing,

No. That was the thing that impressed me that it just wasn 't nothing to them. To get killed. They dug holes to put
them in and used bull dozers to shovel people in. The Chinese when they come down, they were everywhere. You
could see them. I saw people that their legs were blowed off. Our troops would treat them , Jjust, the wounded
Chinese, and North Koreans, they treated them just as well as they did us, as far as being hurt. They ... Whenever
they treated them right. They bandaged them, they gave them shots, they gave them Novocain so the pain would
decrease and they would take them, load them up and haul them off in ambulances and trucks and take them back
fo the hospital - our field hospital. ( ) Seeing that really had an effect on me. That’s why I'm being treated in a
hospital, the veteran’s hospital, at the mental hygiene clinic. That is what I think I am being treated for.
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I read that that was one of the problems, is, a...when men came back, and that’s a lot to see and you weren’t
raised with it and then it doesn’t go away. It is real common to have the Post Traumatic stress, if you want
to get fancy. A... It’s a real common occurrence. There’s men still writing and talking about it even today
about Korea and Viet Nam and it’s been years ago.

Yes. () 1talked to these people when I was in service. I don't think, especially the veterans, that had been in
Viet Nam, because they were more of them there with me, around me and we used to talk about things like that,
and we 'd remember. We would never get real serious about them. Everybody ... at times we would ( ) we would
talk. We really didn’t discuss stuff in there. That was what was wrong with me when I come out. I was ... this was
explained to me. Iwas always being around the people in the military is what controlled me while I was in there
50 I had the problems after 1 got out. Ican't... I don’t even like to talk about this thing right here on you tape. (
) Ican’t talk about this ... I can’t think about this.

Well, when you .... Let’s talk about something then, a little less emotional. When you came back to
Huntington, after the Korean war and you got out of the Army, you came back and tried to find a job?
Every job I get, when I went to a job, nobody would ... For some reason they wouldn't hire us right off then. We
didn’t have the assistance we have with the veteran’s administration when we came back Jrom Korea. We couldn’t
get no help of no kind . They would say go here to this guy to get you a job and go here and go there. Most of the
guys that went in at the same time that 1 did, off the avenue where I lived, when I went in, I went in, a Sellow firom
over on eighth avenue, I was walking down the road, and he said, “Where you going Calvin?” I said, “I'm going
to down join the Army.” He said, “I'll go with you.” And we went down to the post office building in the
basement and talked to him, and he said, “You come by here on Monday morning and send you off and get you a
physical.” They sent us to either Ashland or Charleston and we got a physical and we were off to Fort Knox
Kentucky for our training. And after that, there was a steady stream of my close friends on eighth avenue that this
was afier the two weeks I was in there when the war started, they started drifting in. Out of probably, my closest
Jriends, every one, every one of them went into the military. The last one that went in visited me over in Korea,
and he, when he left, he came in, and when he left he went back to his outfit, he was in what they call the signal
core, he had a jeep, and he happened to be passing my outfit and he saw the company number on a sign out front
and he, when he went back, he got killed in a jeep. It was about, I guess it was a month before I left there. He
come by to visit and when I come back here, he was shipped back in a casket and then I went to his funeral. ( )I
went 1o his funeral. That bothered me a whole lot. () That’s the only one that I really know that got killed.
That went up to the big sky. You know what I mean. We wasn 't the closest friends, but we were real good friends.
There'’s a lot of things that happened to me that you don 't talk about.

So you tried to find a job and nobody would help you.

Well, went to the social security office and I said, “I've got my two hundred dollars. I got mustered out with two
hundred dollars, I got my two checks, and I been wanting to work and I can’t find no job. What should I do?
They said, “You go to these big factories.” I went to them and filled applications out and nobody ever called. So
I stayed out fourteen and one half months then I had my daughter on the way and my wife and I told my wife, I'm
going to have to do something even ifit's wrong. I'm going down to join the Army. I went back down to Jjoin the
Army and I looked over and I seen these guys in this Air Force. Well, they had it made compared fo what the
Army did. So I talked to this recruiting sergeant and see what he had to say. So I went over to talk to the Air
Force recruiting sergeant. I talked to him and he started saying ( ). Of course I had been out Jourteen and one
half'months and I figured 1'd have to take a reduction in rank and when I went in I took a reduction in rank and
was sent to Wright Patterson Air Force Base. Well, I went to Wright Patterson Air Force Base and they kept me
there for a clearance. Everybody was getting a clearance in them days because of McCarthy, I think it was
MecCarthy and communists and things. So they cleared me at interim secret and then I was cleared to secret and |
was shipped to California. I was stationed at Norton Air Force Base. No, Iwent out there and I was shipped to
Spokane Washington, a little base called, a SAC base, I stayed there Jor a year and then I was shipped to Norton.
At Norton Air Force Base, I got my family there, I got my wife and my kid with me and that was the whole purpase
of me going in the military. Iwanted to have you with me. We was there about a year and then we got sent to
Alaska. They wouldn 't let you come up with your family at a lower rank, Non Com, Non commissioned officer. So
after I got up there I got my family with me. The total time we spent in Alaska was six and one half years.

We were together and enjoyed ourselves up there in that cold climate.

I remember that. It was a neat place to be. Were there a lot of West Virginian’s up in, because I don’t
remember, up in Alaska with you?
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Yes, especially after I was in the transportation squadron. At the shop I was at, there were probably six or eight,
but in the whole unit, () there was probably fifteen or twenty people total in that one unit in transportation. They
were all ... we all got together at times, one, two, three or four, or a bunch of us would get together and yack about
the hills and things. We'd go to a airmen’s club or the non commissioned officer’s club and we 'd set around and
drink a beer or two and yack and talk about that, but a ... see like when we was getting ready to have celebration,
party, Christmas party, or some kind of party, in our unit there was always someone that picked the music and

we 'd have ... we use to get q little band together and put a forty foot trailer inside our big shop, because it was a
large shop and we would play music, country and western music that everyone would enjoy. Even the officers,
they ... they were right in there with us in that room. They would come down set and have a party with us. See,
about once a year we would have one around Christmas time.

So you felt like that music kind of together or something?

Well it was ... it was bringing ... it was getting the men together where everybody could be together and enjoy
themselves. That was ... You have to have the companionship that the base would make a unit Junction properly.
You just can’t go around and be business like all the time. You got to have a little joke and laughing and kidding
around or you can't get nowhere.

So you went to Viet Nam when?

I'went to Viet Nam in February out there about the twelfih, fourteenth or fifieenth day of January. Iwas supposed
fo go on to school in Florida with the whole unit, but they a ... 1 told them I didn’t need to go down there and get
any basic training on a count of I spent my combat training in Korea. Fort Knox and Korea. The Cournel said,
“That's right sergeant, says you just go on up there and go to that heavy equipment school up in Illlinois where
you should get your old lady and go home again and then you can report with the unit.” So I reported to that
base called at Tuoi Wa, Viet Nam. It was called Red Horse unit. It was probably what the answer to the Navy C
Bs and the Army’s combat engineer outfit. I stayed there about a week and they processed my records to Da Nang
Air Base. At Da Nang Air Base they read my records and they automatically ordered me to go to Da Nang Air
base the heavy equipment base. To run the heavy equipment ... At the time I had no idea ... I went up there to Da
Nang and I walked into the shop and I was assigned shop foreman. When I was outside, I wasn't in the garage
part, I'wasn't in the office then and we had a sergeant that was pretty rough going. So when I got out there I run
the shop foreman’s job until he got ready to leave and when he got ready to leave, I was in Jormation out ... I held
Jormation in the morning for the shop personnel and our motor pool I ( ) 1 called the people to attention
and opened the ranks up for inspection. The sergeant walked through and inspected the troops and went back out
in front and 1 said, “Any further orders?” He said, “Yes.” He said, “T hat’s your position from now on you 're
now superintendent of vehicle maintenance.” 1 said, “Hey, sarge, do I have the ability to do this?” He said,
“You can handle everything. I've read your efficiency reports are outstanding, and you know more about it than
nay other person in this unit.” And I said, “Well, my heavy equipment training isn’t as extensive as I would like
it to be to take over the shop.” He said, “You've handled everything out there since you got here. Three months
you've run the floor out there. You are going to be superintendent of vehicle maintenance.” I didn’t say a thing.
I said, “If you think I'm qualified to do it, I'll take it on.” For the last ... For the main time I spent in Viet Nam, 1
run the 820th Civil Engineering, vehicle and heavy equipment section. While I was over there, our motor pool
was a lot different than the Army. In Viet Nam in this outfit, because we had barbed wire, big fences, all around
us and the Marine Corp stationed around where we were at so they could keep the Viet Kong and Vietnamese from
getting in to us. They protected us. They really protected us. The only thing that really bothered me was rockets
and mortars (). 1 had people ... We had to take care of the interior ourselves. The only place I didn't like to go
around up there was that morgue because it stunk so bad, you know where they was processing the bodies and
things.  But I ... I did what I was supposed to do. I took care of my people. 1lost no peaple over there. I had
one person lo a get their finger shot off. He was out in the field, operating and working on a ditch digger that they
was digging trenches around so that the Army troops and the Marine troops they would dig ditches around
Irenches, so the troops could get in them in case we got attacked. The Viet Kong on the outside perimeter, they
were out in the jungle. That’s how he got his finger shot off. He come back in and he was, the dedicated type of
person he was, he come back in with his finger in his pocket. He said, “I got my finger shot off.” I said, “What
happened?” He said, “Well, I stuck it in my pocket.” ... He said to me, “Do Yyou want me to wash off this ditch
digger?” 1 said, “No. You go to jump in my jeep out there and I'll have one of my sergeants take you to the
hospital.” They took him to the hospital and they sewed his Jinger back on and saved that finger. That amazed me
because I figured it was done gone. But he thanked me for the rest of the time he was there. He was always
coming in thanking me about that.
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Yeah. Because he thought he was supposed to stay there and do his job.

Yeah, he thought he was supposed to wash that up because I was kind of hard because I had ... I didn’t have the
people to wash the equipment up. I was undermanned. All, a .. the most of the men was at Tui Wa. We were the
headquarters, but at Tui Wa, their was unit two, and they had all ... they had more people than we did. So I had to
work with my people that repaired the equipment were mostly Vietnamese and there were three or four Vietnamese
that were really good. I had one and made him the assistant shop foreman over the Vietnamese. And his name
was Dan. He was a little bitty feller and I told him that any time he had any problems, he could come over here to
this here office and you talk to me. I said, we’ll straighten the problems out. We didn’t have any problems,
because I would go out once in a while, not very ofien and walk around in the shop and check things out. But
when 1 first took over that shop foreman'’s job, I was set straight right off. We had a cournel in charge of the unit
and I kept wanting to get out of that office and work. Instead of staying in my office and being the superintendent
of that place. It wasn’t sunk in my head that I couldn’t get my hands in that grease and dirt and do some welding
and painting and anything I wanted to do out there. He called me in. He took me in the office. He called me in
the office and said, “Sergeant Zirkle, It's your job to stay in the office. You are running that place. It is too large
Jor you to be out there messing around in the tool box.” So I said, “Well, It’s in my blood to do something, to
keep my hands busy. That keeps my hands busy.” He said, “You get in the office and keep yourself busy in there.
You are running this outfit. You won't have time for that.” Well, in about a month, I found out that he was right.
So 1 just kept myself in the office and went ahead and did the job. I stayed in the office. Iwalked outside and I
went around and checked that my people were all right. 1'd get out of there four or five hours a day, as often as I
could. 1'd get out and walk around the units and things, because I had troup and inspect a fenced in area where
we kept our heavy equipment and stuff. 1 don't know, I just had this compelling urge to go up there and make sure
there wasn 't nobody coming through that fence to blow us up. The Viet Kong you know. One time I went up there
and walked out there into the yard and I looked over there by the fence and it looked kinda odd so I walked over
where the fence post was and this here little old Viet Kong had done tunneled out trying to get in around that fence
post and had a tunnel right along the side of it. So, I told the people about it and they come up there and brought-
concrete and poured into it. So I didn’t get to see where he dug out. He dug on out in the yard. He had already
8ot out of that hole. We were setting up on an old ... Our unit was set up on a French dump. Where all the
equipment was left there was shoved into that dump. When we got in there we shoved all that up and we piled it
up. Every kind of piece of French equipment you could have was piled up in that thing. If we needed ... we got
short on metal or something, for some of our equipment, we had to weld or put back together we went and cut offa
little hunk of metal out of that scrap pile. Most of the time over there it was the hours that got us. We were
working twelve hours a day and then I had a little light crew on at night to take care of the stuff that if you were
out working anywhere you could take care of the equipment then. Of course I had a normal mechanics crew
during the day time to take care of it, but most of the time they had to bring it back in at night because I didn 't like
the idea of going out there in the field, off the base working on the equipment. I had, we had low boys and we
could go out and get it. Bull dozers and concrete mixers and things we 'd just bring them back in. Our unit could
lay a mile of runway in one day. Put down on the ground that much runway for airplanes to land on. The next
day, they were landing on that special concrete.

So that was what your equipment was used for. Was to make like to make the runways and trenches and ...
Yeah to build buildings and stuff. We built a building, a mess hall on the opposite side of where we were in Da
Nang proper and on the ground supply and all the other kind of units that was over there and they got it built and
the second day they opened it up, the Viet Kong dropped a rocket right in the front yard and blew the whole Jront
out of it, but we were real lucky that there wasn 't nobody in there at the time.

So you had a lot of rockets coming in?

Oh rockets come in every night. We had ... I have a calendar that we ... in my hooch where we slept, that I kept a
record, me and the people kept a record every time we got hit we wrote on the calendar hit one, hit two, in that
one twenty four hour period. I still got the calendar rolled up and stuck away somewhere. 1 kept, that way, you
could go through there and count how many attacks you got by rockets that were coming in all of the time. They
had a mortar over there that if they could get close enough to the air abase that they could shoot that one big old,
we called trashcan, shoot that one big mortar out at the end of the runway and put one big hole in that thing. But
we would get sniper fire once in a while. A ... when I first got there ... Like I said when I first got there, they had,
the French had telephone poles. They were made out of concrete. And I used to ... I had the big urge right after 1
got there to climb up that telephone and look out across the fence and look over there in the little village. So I
started up that thing and I heard something go snap over top of my head and I jumped off of that thing. Somebody
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was shooting at me so I never did go back up that pole. 1 decided that was a bad thing. 1 kept my feet kind of on
the ground. But we did, we usually got about, at least, four or Jive rocket attacks at Da Nang Air Force Base,
while I was there, every night. You'd at least get you one somewhere in the area. Iwas at the C B unit one night,
I was coordinating some activities that we had, and trading parts so we could repair our equipment. The C Bs
needed to repair their equipment, so we 'd get them parts and they would get us parts. Iwas spending the night up
there and they attacked that unit right there when I was there that night. The next morning I got up and went right
back to the base right fast like. Ididn't like that C B stuff.

Did you know a lot of other West Virginians or, you know, people from the Appalachian area over in Viet Nam?
Oh yeah, I run into a sergeant in the Marine Corp that was stationed there at Da Nang and he was in the MPs and
1 think his name was Southerland, the best I can remember, but this has been a long time ago, it’s been over thirty
Yyears and we got acquainted and he needed some plywood and I needed some other stuff. 1traded him a little bit
of plywood so he could build a room on the back of his hooch. So they could have a little bar or something in
there. Where they could get together and yack, jack their jaws, act a Jool and kid. Southerland was there and you
had, down at Tui Wa, there was four or five, there was at least three that I remember, their names that was from
West Virginia and when they closed down, they was getting ready to start rotating - moving out of Viet Nam, that
they recalled that unit and all of them came up with me and I ws to see that they worked until we got ready to
leave. There was one from Logan, West Virginia, that knew the Zirkle’s up in Logan, a lot of them. So I got quite
acquainted with him and we talked about where my father come from and 1 said he come Jirom an old hollow
outside - well, my grandfather come from this hollow outside of Logan . We got to talking about it and he said,
hear knew all the Lucases and all the kinfolk’s we had up there. My dad had one sister up there and she had
married a Lucas, and I was talking to him about that. We sat around and talked about it. He came around at
night, 1 liked to do my paper work at night because I wouldn’t be interrupted and I have a one-track mind. He’d
come over and we would yack and talk and we 'd talk about these things and come to find out, he might have been
some kind of cousin to me because he was some kind of kin to the Lucases. This way we passed a lot of time away.
So did you kind of like seek each other out?

Well, it seemed ... as soon as ... the hillbillies, as soon as they found out one was around, they were going to come
and say, “Where was you born and raised at? Where are You from?” You know and we'd get together and talk
and he was at Tui Wa and he was one of my people down there at Tui Wa and he as in charge of the tools. HE was
in charge of what we called the tool crib. They issued the big heavy tools out and signed for them and they had to
make sure they bring them back to the tool bin, you see, but it was a real experience for me. This business of
being a big shot like a superintendent was great. You know I didn’t have no problems other than once in a while
You'd have one person that don’t agree with you. You'd take them in the office and chase everybody out and
discuss it.

So you got a Bronze Star when you were over in Viet Nam?

Well, 1 did. What I did, when I got back to the states, I was stationed at Plattsburgh, New York, there and I was in
charge of - Iwas in contract maintenance, superintendent. But I was superintendent over one clerk and myself,
You know. So that was the title they give me. So I was ... When I was up there, I visited the base commander
because he needed a chair fixed. So I talked to, I got to meet the base Sergeant Major and the base Commander
and I told the Sergeant Major that , I sure would like to look at that commander’s chair and see what was wrong
with it. So I went in there and the chair was pretty bad as Jar as I thought. That was my job, to get things repaired
that they couldn’t do on the base. That was why it was called contract maintenance. So I told him, I said, “Sir,” I
says, “We'll scrounge you up another chair and I'll get that one Jixed for you.” I had found a lot of paperwork
laying around that that chair was messed up. But, I guess about - after I was there about a month, he called me on
the phone and the base Sergeant Major said, “Go get in uniform and report to the base Commander’s office
immediately, if not sooner.” And I said, “I'm on my way to get my clothes on.” because I didn’t wear my blues in
the shop, because I was handling dirty, greasy stuff and I didn 't want to ruin my blues. So I went home and put on
my blues uniform and went back over and went to the Commander’s office. There was about ten or twelve people
lined up and they put me on the end of that thing and the base Commander, come out there and started out with
the highest ranking person, the officers would come down and I was Just about last there and he came down to me
and come up to me and he pinned the bronze star on me Jor my accomplishments in Viet Nam. Our squadron
Commander in Viet Nam recommended me that I get decorated and at the time the decision between two different
medals, so I got the highest medal for some reason I guess I must have done the right thing while I was over there.
That made me pretty proud for quite a while. When I retired out of the Air Force, I was decorated there when I
got out. Where I done my job at the Air Base, that contract maintenance Jjob. That was a whole job that I never
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had any dealings with but I took to it like a duck to water. ( ) It was two weeks and the Lieutenant, he said, (Bad
spot in the tape) Iwas able to cipher out this stuff and (Tape Bad) ’
So you retired after how many years of service?

Twenty one years, six months and nine days in the service. I really wanted to stay longer, but home and the hills
were calling to me. They were calling stronger to my wife and kid. She wanted to come back here, I really wanted
to end my career because when I first got stationed up there, if you were exceptionally well qualified on your
efficiency report, they had a tendency to want to send you back. They was getting orders ready, getting ready to
cut orders to send me back to Viet Nam in six months. The was going to send me to Okinawa for six months and I
was going to Viet Nam from there. I went down to see the base Commander and I said, frankly this is wrong. 1
had an agreement that I would stay. He said, “You shouldn’t have to go back this soon for TDY or anything.” I
said you can look in my records and find it. He said, “I don’t have to look at anything, you don’t have to go
back.” So I went back to work. () Iwasn’t about to. When I came back ... The day that I cleared in on
Plattsburg Air Force base, I went in and put in my retirement papers. We had discussed it and my wife and I
decided we were going fo do it. ( ) The biggest disappointment I had when I got back here was not being able to
80 to work because I was too nervous. () I found out that I had a nervous problem and I was service connected
Jor it. I was out there and the doctor sent me over to the Mental Hygiene Clinic and I saw a Psychiatrist over
there and we talked and I have been going out there ever since then. I was told that what was wrong with me was
that I had something like Post Traumatic - I asked the question do I have something like Post Traumatic Stress?
So is there anything else that you want to say about the service? Do you feel like that you were treated like
you were supposed to be? That you were appreciated for giving your twenty some years in the service or
not?

When they gave me the commendation medal when I retired. I said that'’s a thank you. Before I left up at
Plattsburgh Air Force Base, The Civilian that was in charge - He was what we called our buyer and he took care
of everything that I had to process. In fact all things that were contracted off the base, he threw a party for me
and everyone was trying to talk me into staying there. The sole reason I didn't stay another year or two, was
because I knew good and well that they were going to send me back overseas and I didn’t want to be away from my
Jamily. It was time I settled down and take my family back so we could enjoy it. Really ... I Jjust got .... I had
enough. That's why I retired. I loved serving my country. I loved doing what I was supposed to do. I felt like I
was a part of the big machine that run my country. I really don’t know how to express myself. I was totally
involved, everywhere I went, working to the best of my ability. My efficiency reports, I still have some of them,
and 1st says in there that I was exceptionally well qualified for every job that I did. | always did the best amount
of time to accomplish the task that was set forth to do.

Do you think that that was something that is a characteristic of Appalachians? To do that little added bit?

I never seen a West Virginian buddy that worked with me that didn’t go the extra step to do a job well done.

I'was in charge of people, I worked directly with them, () they always took that extra step to get the job done.
I'want to thank you for letting me have the Honor of interviewing you and for giving me your knowledge and
for serving our country like you did. I thank you Dad, Mr. Zirkle, for allowing us to do the interview.
Thank you.
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Life History Form

Zirkle, Calvin J.

Male - Caucasian

Rt 2 Box 218
Proctorville, OH 45669

Date of birth: 4/27/31
Birthplace: Huntington, WV

Education: GED

Various training programs in the U.S. Army and Airforce including:
Mechanic

Heavy Equipment Mechanic

Supervisory Skills

Occupational Experience:
Korea War - U.S. Army

Vietnam War - U.S. Airforce - Red Horse Division
Retired U.S. Airforce 1971



Interview Questions

1. Where were you born and raised? What ethnic background are you?

2. Who raised you?

3. How many brothers and sisters did you have? How many of them were in the service?

4. When did you join the military? Why did you join the Army?

5. Did you encounter any stereotypes for being from Appalachia? i.e. being called a

Hillbilly?

6. Did you know a lot of other West Virginian’s in the service?

7. Do you think you were given extra responsibilities because you were from Appalachia
and knew how to use a gun? - Read quote from article.

8. Any interesting stories about Korea?

9. What happened when you returned to WV after the Army?

10. Why did you join the Air Force?

11. Did you encounter stereotypes in the Air Force?

12. Did you know a lot of West Virginians/Appalachians in Viet Nam?

13. Do you think West Virginians were given point/dangerous jobs because of their Hillbilly
backgrounds?

14. How many years did you spend in the service total? Why?
15. Are there any comments you would like to make about how you were
treated/honored/not honored due to your military service?
16. Any pictures etc?
17. Any closing comments? ;

Thank you for giving me the honor of interviewing you.
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"Don

t Waht Nuthin' Backp’;" :

By Michael "V-man" Viehman =

Many vvets used a coping mechanism that entailed the dispensation of the gentle
feelings. They were left with what was important for survival like rage, etc. If I
wasn't angry, I was numb. There was no beauty in the world. This persisted after my

return. Still does. Hell, at least I've got guilt and hopelessness for variety. I think

things are finally starting to get a little better. Maybe.

copyright Apr 1994 all rights reserved
revised copyright Oct 1994 all rights reserved
Michael Viehman

Got It in Vietnam

in place of the gentle emotions.
It was Nuthin’

an' [ don't want Nuthin' back.

My father taught me to be strong

in various wavs,

My mother taught me to feel for others
and that feeling ran deep.

Then T went to Vietnam

and watched my brothers die.

We lived in firchase Libby. Gladys, Nancy
and in the bush.

I had to trade my feelings ’ b
for my sanity.

Never got my feelings back.

Didn’t keep my sanity.

Got to keep rage, hate, anger, despair
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 I'm not afréud of what it Wll] stlr up

Writing has already done that for me.
I have enough to keep me busy.
For now.

I'm not afraid of my shades

as I know them already.

I'm ashamed

'cause I've about forgotten their names,
and I don't want the names back.
I've got their faces.

Clearly.

I've got their laughter.

Clearly.

I've got then' cries an moans.
Clearly.

And I can hear their silence.
CLEARLY!!

I'm just starting to feel again.

I'm not afraid of the Wall because

of the what it may bring back.

I'm afraid of what it may drive away--
the gentle feelings.

I'my afraid the curtain will come down again
and the kind emotions trying to return will be gone.
'y not afraid of what the Wall will make me feel,

Ura afraid T'11 feel Nuthin',
and § don't want Nuthin' back.

Peace People,

11/25/96 1:25 P



; B)’ Michael

copyright:juﬁé 1994, all rights reserved
Michael Viehman

What is it about the woods? This time, they probably saved me. This time, The Rage
was back strong. Rage at what? Shit. I don’t know if I can pin it down. Useless, stupid
deaths of brothers, for sure. It's always about that. What else? The lies we were told
before we went and while we were there? Defending our Country. Don't give me that
shit. I come from stock dedicated to defending the Nation. Remember Sgt. York? He
was hill folk. Yes, we've always been stupid/patriotic enough to go when our Country
called. In Vietnam, it didn't take too much time in country to realize that the Nation
didn't need us to defend it there. It took even less time to realize that your brother
was all you had. It was enough. I still cling to that. What else? How about goin’ it
alone when you got back? Millions of vvets goin' it alone 'cause nobody wanted
to/could hear. Who would believe what had happened over there? Not a subject for
_polite_ society, doncha know. Well, kiss my impolite ass. This was gonna be ubout
the woods and still will. I was tryin' to give background. 1 could go on forever shout
why/where The Rage comes from. You all know that.

Anvhoo, I went to the woods. This is always a good thing for me. Nothing can e
me, but it helps me change perspective enough. I sorta equate it with my bx'f>;~,m
It's healed enough for me to _usnally_ function, but it hurts all the time. Like o
neck, some times are better than others for my PTSD. I can harvely believe that { juu
wrote "my PTSD". I always consider that, not being a grunt, 1 got no right to ::,;-z_-_«
havin’ any PTSD, and I will go to any lengths pot to admit to it. Michele seems o
think that I have a problem or two, though. I will rarely admit it - even when 1 kick
through the front of an 8 foot glass display case. Please noie that this is not
characteristic behavior for me. After that, I wrote a story about the death of «ome

friends in a bunker. Then I got a lot worse. *Then™ | went to the woods.

“

42,4

. lhe ceds embrac M love them broeause thew love me iucao, hw are alyways iy
‘ same. ihe are remil ers of the slmpimh of hfe ‘hoth g g,{md and bad. They reting
me that F am noﬂnng Nothmg more than any othar animal that thinks it thinks
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much more pensive than perturbed. The woods and her denizens are hf:;qmmnb to.

4 unker. W hen [ had first walked up on !i it wmmded mie of the temples we

(and I do mean nothing) except a cemetery and a church with the name of the old
town on them. The walls of the bunker are about 15 feet high on the back. They are
made of blocks of native stone about one foot thick, 2-3 feet long and about 1 and 1/2
feet wide. The back is still standing. The front has fallen down into a jumble of blocks
- it fell outward. If you climb over the blocks, you can sit inside with a thick stone
wall to your back and be able to observe the only trail into the area. I've found that,
with a rifle cradled across your knees, this is immensely relaxing.

When I first enter the woods, I am on edge. Something like an old friend/foe radar
working. I usually am not so far gone as to think of the little (or big) animals as foes
and, yet, there is an enemy there. I can feel it. It is me. *I'* am what is out of place. I
am very nervous without a weapon at these times. I have one. I need to gear down. Sit
in the bunker. Thoughts roam. The roaming thoughts are comfortable now since
there are no interruptions. Mind roams. Body guards. Think of another person
coming down path - muscles in stomach tighten, forearms flex, palms feel funny’ -
feel weight of rifle on knees - tightness dissipates. Rifle tuned to take ouf a squirrel’s
eye at 50 yards - 10 shot, 1/4 inch groups (measured across widest part minus bullet
diameter of .224 inch), at 50 yvards, .22 LR, no shit - for light work - or heavy. 1 would
_never_ hurt anyone - unless they were a threat to me or mine. Sitting. Breathing
becoming very regular. My thoughts are my mantra. Dragonily comes by und |
follow its movements. Quick darts bere aad there. Quick, Efficient. v niasior b
Reminds me of others I once knew. I feel closer to them for seeing him. He hovs
front of me as it intrigued by this imw of thought. As | raige my i!f‘“i' hand siowi,
towards him, e darts to my face: apd a0 wings brusic oy cheer. wlighy Toueh
wings surp ‘,uzz;zj} siiff. Then he i‘mm -y deft huad - on the wauck
index finger attaches. I look at him - § pucss he fooks at me. He bas mult { 4o
If he is 'old friends.’ he sees things {rom many more angles now. He sits tor at wast 5
minuies moving in a rotating walk, grips my knuckle tight, and 1 gone. ~ow i om

1coil that damn spring that had built iip‘ tension within me. I took drmmd i

[1/25/96 1:25 P}
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"Just When I Think I'm Better"
By Michael ""V-man' Viehman

¥
[

copyright December 1994, all rights reserved 5

Well....shit. T guess I've got a lot farther to go than I thought. I went to the Wall and
fell apart there - in the dark of night. I think I may have some idea now as to why I've
been puttin' off writing about that experience. I was hoping that particular bit of
searing pain made me all better. It helped. It didn't make me all better though.
Would that it were that simple.

Just when I've fooled myself into thinkin' I'm all better, someone (like Rosie) writes
how a class is learning about the Vietnam War and Viet vets. These are young people
(to me) who were not alive during the VN war. I think she said it went something like
this: they divided up the class and made two groups - the ones who went and the ones
who didn’t. Does that division sound familiar to anyone else or just to me? I got no
problem with that. 1've been livin' that division for 24 vears.

Then they put their chairs back to back and said the ones who went had been KIA,
and they both had to write their thoughts. Well, I try not to turn my back on the ones
who didn't go as my trust factor is not too high. although my paranoia is. Actually, |
don't mean that statement to be as universal as it sounds.

She said they wrote furiously for a few mianutes and then were told that the ten who
died in YN were to go to the front of the room and stand in a line. No sweat so

They were to represent the Wall,

Damn, I clouded up; and [ knew if was coming, but { read on anyway. As louy as the
damn Wall is just black stone, I feel no threat. I can keep emotion at bay. As soon a5
it fakes on a human face..(and there ars cue hell of a lof more than 38,060 of 1o
represented (o me there)

Ten people represent the Wall. The others who stayed bome hud 0 go and facs oen,
and they read what they wrote to each other. The first tear of this ‘all better’ <t
rolled down my cheek, and. I knew [ had been lving to myself abouni things nssin, v
got a lot more to say about that Wall and what it represenis to me, but Uintend 1o do
that under a separate cover..
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Suffice to say, it fouches/moves me. I would not have been able to do this exercise that .
these people did. It's too close to the secret hurt in my soul. Oh, I talk about the hurt,
You see the result - but I don't talk about it *all*. The fact that these young people
are interested (read care) enough to try to understand moves me almost as deeply as
my pains from the war itself. For so many vears Vietnam vet was a dirty name to call
somebody, and now they teach it in schools.

Just when I think I'm better, something so simple and pure of feeling as this reaches
into my soul and reminds it of how far I have to go. I cried - again. Not sobbing stuff -
just tears welling up and a few of the more adventurous ones making their escape
down my cheek to remind me that, indeed, I am still a long haul from 'all better.’

I'm glad that this happened. I realize now what had happened in Washington, D.C.,
after I left the Wall that night, was that I had gone 'shields up.’ That is *not* how
you get better. Now I know why I had not written about goin' to the Wall. I had that
stone-cold lock on my feelings in place.

Thank you, Rosie, for writing of that ciass. Please tell your sister that it touched a
vvet far away. It will make it possible for me to confinue my journey down the road
back home. I WIL1L come home. I've been enroute for far too long. I'm bringin' as
many of my brothers with me as 1 can.

Help your brother, brother.

Peace all,

V-man

% odkook sk o gk ok doslosk dbosRoak sk e Stk gl ok ok sk ok koD ok Hesk

AL Viehman smmvie %‘i‘*f mm!\ RN umsl s‘dts
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| thc Jungle. Moss was everywhere on these stonu,, bmdil dmmal. burrows were in
5 ewdence here dnd there. I here was rat shxt dt()p the mck next to me, Home. o

T hlS Was a dav of ngcd thmgs. A red-wmged blackbxrd landed Just out of arms i
reach on a rock. He twisted his head this way and that. He looked like the feathered
embodiedment of cockiness. Kind of like a fuck-you lizard with an attitude. Gave
fleeting thought to blowin' him away. Decided it would be a sacrilege. Glad I didn't. I
expected him to immediately fly away. He didn't. This bird was definitely concerned
about me. After a minute or so, he opens his beak an’ says "Sqrraaaawk!!." 'Bout
scared the piss outta me after the long silence. I figured he wants to talk so I says '""No
shit?."” Whereupon he just says "Sqrraaaawk'' again and flies off. T have always liked
red-winged blackbirds. I think they look like sergeants with that red- feathered
insignia on their arms. But, even more than their plumage. I like/respect their
attitude. Fly up to a dude with a gun and sqrraaaawk in his face for bein' there. I like
that. Surprised he could fly with balls that size.

Looked down after the bird left and saw a partial skull. Played with it for a while.
Looked like a fox face. It had been chewed up pretty badly by the little forest animals
in search of minerals. Nothing goes to waste in the woods. Stuck it in my shirt to take
home to Michele. I'm always getfin' her nice things.

A butterfly came by next and landed on my feft knee. By now, I figure that they think
I am just a rock or sumthin'. That little roll-up tongue tested around on me. ~v§€‘1‘ il
while, its wings opened and closed with a regularity. Not bright orange. Sort of
tan-orange or brown-orange. I know that their life span is so very short. Craw! ouf of
the cocoon, eat. mate, die. Is it really so much different for us?

[ don't see where we are so different from the other animals. I know
we are. I torture myself still with shit that happened over 24 years ago. é watch the
suys on the 30th anniversary of D-day and see the same - an’ that, as we kne was
America's last "Good War." | stop at a Confederate soldier's grave ana feo: o san
things in him. Respects siill, siv. Buf really, we're born. we vl we fight. v cnny
dic. Why is it so ver: wiucn more complicated than Ehm for v Emotons, { suppese?
I know that my tortuver i fgz}ysc:éf I 5 kil him, T die. 170 sek it ont :
far. ’hc woods hf T Premember Ui |am just another animal
in Nature's Kingd ceome foos (o0 fh worms just Hke o

il be Kitled 5yt dragonfly. the dospnnds
¢ sire punlers, some are Hu
i the woods, it doesn't niaioe
voed, Diosvs meso outhin'.

[N TS 5 4

other animual in the

wid be killed by 1hs
the natural order of

| PR 47 i3 % 3
Uve. You die, And
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