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Don Underwood
        Don Underwood was a veteran who served in the Vietnam War. He was born in 1952 and raised in Philadelphia, Pennsylvania. During his childhood, he considered himself a "borderline juvenille delinquent". He enjoyed athletics and time with friends more than his schoolwork. This was mainly because his father was abusive to him, and his mother left. He tried to stay as far away from home as possible. But he wasn't an only child as he had two older brothers as well. He became interested in serving the military when he met one of his older brothers friends, who happened to be a Marine. Don thought that joining the military would be a great way to start off his life and to also get away from home.
       He joined boot camp in late October, 1969 in South Caronlina. He describes boot camp as a "living hell". People were often aggressive and abusive. But even though boot camp was rough, He said everything goes by fast. It makes you feel a lot stronger and makes you feel good about yourself. In 1970, he was transferred to Georgia for a three week course. He learned how to shoot weapons, low crawls, drills, rifle movements, marching, history about war, and other things. In his spare time, he cleaned toilets and played games with his friends.
       After boot camp, he went from South Carolina to California for Radio Communication School and got his GED. He then became a radio operator, and went into advance training. He started in "recall", where they had to go behind enemy lines and communicate with each other using radios. They did this to make sure the coast was clear for soldiers, and to be on the look out for any enemies. They were nicknamed "Spies of the Jungle." On battle grounds, he and others were sent out painted and dressed in camouflage and hid behind a wall of bushes about 50 yards from the enemy.
       He shared some interesting stories that happened during his service. One time they set up a camp and went to sleep for a night, and when he woke up, he had blood dripping from his head. It turned out it was just a leech that has crawled inside his helmet. He also faced some minor combat. There were seven members in his platoon who would walk around for three to six days and search certain areas behind enemy lines. People would suddenly start shooting at them, but as long as they were in contact with other people, they were okay. He says he didn't wintess anybody get wounded or killed during combat expect for a helicopter crash. The closest he saw was when he was an assisstant team leader at the time, and two squad members were suffering from heat exposure which caused them to throw up, and it caught the attention of the enemies, who then attacked.
       He had very little communication with his family, because they had problems with each other. He often listened to music and drank lots of beer with his friends in his spare time. He also did a lot of reading. He didn't really have a "lucky charm," but did pray a lot. Whenever they were not on duty, he and his friends would go to Freedom Hill where they had a movie theater and would go shopping for entertainment. They bought beer and cigarettes (he was a smoker at the time). He saw a little discrimination during service, and did sometimes feel a little left out.
       After his service in Vietnam, him and his friends sort of went their own seperate ways and didn't really talk to each other again. He had two and a half years left of his four year term after the war ended. He left his service with nine ribbons, including a combat-action ribbon. Life after his service was easy for him. He met his wife in July and proposed to her on November 10th on that same year. He was married in July of 1972, and has been married for forty-two years. His first son was born right after he got out of service. Luckily, Don quit smoking after his service. He became a grandfather about four and a half years ago from today. 
       He works with his son at a Correction Center for troubled teenagers, ages thirteen to eighteen. Otherwise, he doesn't really particiapte in any events or ceremonies besides King High Remembers. Don says he feels real good about his service in the military, that it gave him a guidance about life, and helped him to become a more responsible and mature man. His military services were overall a positive experience for him, and he says he would've probably been a "rebel" if he didn't end up going. He thinks it has definitely made his life a lot better. Without his service in the military, Don would not be the same inspiring man he is today.

    

