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Today, I got a call from an old friend, a man whose courage and gallantry drew me from the moment I met 
him.  His name is Steve, he's a Vietnam Vet.  Without a thought for himself or the dangerous nature of what 
he was undertaking, he stood up and did something that will change a billion lives or more, forever.  

And I, realizing exactly how dangerous his action was, nonetheless rushed to his side and signed the dotted
line, because I would not let him stand alone. 

It was as simple as that, and many years ago.   

Steve has since suffered everything a man can suffer at the hands of the unreasoning beasts, false arrest, 
vicious beatings, false charges, prison --- all of it, everything they could throw at him.  Even "mental 
evaluation". 

And I plodded on alone. 

Today, we had that kind of talk that comrades have who have passed through the same storm. 
The battle we faced together was here at home, where we should have been safe from our own public 
employees, and not on some foreign shore. 

Inevitably though, one struggle evokes the memories of others, and he remembered Vietnam and that 
horrific trauma hit him like a black cloud over the sun and I heard myself saying, that no, I couldn't really 
understand what he went through. 

I was one of the girls who stayed home and waited for a man who would never return, and that was bad 
enough for me. I wouldn't have survived what Steve went through. 

All I could do was wipe tears away and think of Steve fifty years ago and all the other gallant young men, 
tossed so thoughtlessly into that meat-grinding mess, by the members of a "Territorial" Congress, 
representing the interests of a filthy Municipal Corporation in the business of providing "governmental 
services".  

No, I can't know what he went through or what my husband went through, either, but I can stand like a Bull 
Mastiff in the door and make sure that an end is made of the enemy within, and that is what every one 
of us must do now, to make sure that justice is done and that all the nightmares are ended for everyone. 

----------------------------
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