Today is February 28, 2014.  This is Fidencio Marbella with the Westchester Public Library in Westchester, Illinois.  Also present is Patrick Callaghan, a reference librarian here at the library.  Today we will be speaking with Mr. Donald Sadecki.  Donald served in the United States Army from 1950 to ’52.  He was born in Chicago on February 4, 1931.  This interview is being conducted for the Veterans History Project at the Library of Congress.  Donald, why don’t you tell us a little bit about growing up in Chicago and a little bit about your family?
Let’s see, I was born in Chicago, lived near Midway Airport, near 55th and Pulaski, about a mile away from Midway Airport, which is now Midway Airport, used to be Municipal, anyway, that was my area.  Went to St. Rita High School and went to Loyola University for two years and then got drafted.
Can you tell us a little bit about your family, your parents and any siblings?

My dad was in WWI and he was in the cavalry which was kind of an elite, they were on horses.  They had the occasion for, to be present at a lot of big events being in the cavalry, which was in Virginia near Gettysburg.  What else?

Do you have any stories that you remember your dad telling you about WWI?

He did, but I wish I had paid more attention because I know while he was in the cavalry his unit was alongside of President Harding and he was one of the, he rode right alongside the car in which President Harding was being inaugurated.  On their horses, it was kind of an elite outfit he was with.  Aside from that, I can’t recall anything right now.
So we’ve got on your biographical form here that you were drafted into the army around November of 1950?

Right.

How did you feel getting drafted into the army?

Well, there’s a little story that goes with it if you want to hear it.

Yes.

The induction center was at Van Buren and Jefferson in the Loop.  And the induction center, if the building’s still there, was a yellow, glazed building with no windows situated on the intersection.  Ironically, at that time I was a second helper on a big, offset printing press.  It was on the sixth floor and ironically, we could see from our window right down on this glazed building where all the draftees that were coming in to be processed.  So, every morning when we looked out the window, I could see these guys standing alongside the building with their ditty bags waiting to be processed in the building.  The pressman would always look at me and he’d say “Sadecki, one of these days we’re going to be waving to you down there” and it came to pass.  I got my notice and sure as hell, one of those days I was down there in the line waiting with the guys to get in the door and I looked up at the sixth floor and I saw the pressman and another feeder up there and they’re waving to me and I’m giving them the finger.  So when we got in there it was kind of interesting because the interrogator, he questions everybody that comes in, who are you, checks your draft notice.  He says to me, “What did you do before you got drafted?”  So I told him, “Well, if you come outside with me we can look up and I can show you on the sixth floor where I worked on the offset printing press.”  And he looks at me and says “You were on a printing press?”  I said yeah, I was a young guy but I was a feeder, not a pressman and the printing press was one of the big ones, well, from that wall and even a little past this wall, turned out sheets of 36x24 or whatever it was, it was pretty big.  So I described that to him and he says “Oh, I think the Army’s going to like you.” I said why?  “Well, with your experiences there’s a possibility you might get a job in the Army on a printing press, a small one, making these flyers that we drop from B-29s, certificates, propaganda notices for North Koreans or whoever to surrender to the United States.”  So a whole new world opened up to me.  This drafting thing is not as bad as I thought.  Well, I got through the physical and everything and then we got the orders for where the draftees were going to take their basic training and I went over to California, Fort Ord.  So I went through eight weeks of basic training like everybody else and the training period was a sixteen week situation so I was halfway.  So just before the second half comes up a colonel comes by the barracks with another truck and he comes up to the barracks where I was, on the second floor with, I guess there were twenty guys on each floor in the barracks.  I don’t know what the hell’s going on, so he comes in and he tells me, the sergeant there, he says I want this group, half of us on the second floor to come with me.  Tell them to pack up everything in their duffel bags and come with me. I don’t know what the hell’s going on.  So we put on, I get everything, I don’t know what’s going on but I think it’s something big because we’re put in an isolated group.  So we go downstairs into the truck.  The government car’s in front of us and we’re going someplace mysterious.  So we go to the one side of the camp and we get out and I look to see where we are and I don’t recognize anything but right in front there’s a big sign and it says “Food Service School.”  You guys are going to be cooks!  So then me and the other ten guys were going to go into cooking school and we’re going to be cooks.  One guy was training to be a lawyer I guess for school and I was on the big printing press and everything and dropping leaflets from B-29s and all that.  So that was going to be my stay in the Army.  I was going to be a cook.  I went to school for eight weeks and then from there we got shipped over to Korea and we were relieving different areas and being trained to be a cook I got to be a First Cook in one of the outfits that was being rotated back to the United States.  That’s how I got my career in the Army.  Don’t know if that’s interesting or not.
Definitely interesting.

Crazy!

So much for being a pressman.

Yeah, isn’t it ironic?

Now what was the voyage like going overseas from the States to Korea?

I think it took us about two weeks to get there.  We were on the General Mann and being on the Pacific the water was fairly calm as opposed to being on the Atlantic where it goes this way.  So the trip was pretty uneventful, nice, today it would be considered a cruise today.  I should indicate one of the funny things, going from Chicago to California on the troop train after I got inducted one of the interesting things is when you’re on a troop train there might be about ten or twelve coaches to accommodate the large number of troops.  So we were on I think the eighth car, way toward the back.  Ironically, I’m trying to remember right the car that gave us food was the second car back from the engine and every day when you have to eat you had to go from the eighth car all the way to the second car in a narrow, the train’s going back and forth.  That’s not so bad but when you get your food in a tray you have to go all the way back to where you came from because there was no dining room.  So when you put everything on your tray, cereal, coffee or whatever you had, by the time you got back to the car there’s very little left because it’s on the floor.  That was kind of an interesting experience, sliding along but that’s the way it was on a troop train.
Was that your first time away from home?

Yeah.

So you left the States from San Francisco?  Did the ship stop anywhere or did it go all the way straight to Korea?

We went to Camp Drake which was the place where the Japanese trained their officers, special services so the United States converted that to, guys coming in from the States were processed, given weapons, uniforms and all this other stuff.  From there we went to someplace on the, one of the ports in Korea.  From there I was assigned to Able Company, which was a combat infantry regiment.
Part of the 40th Division?

40th Division.

What was your first impression of Korea when you got there?

Well, first when we landed in Korea from the troopship, which was kind of an experience also, but when we got off the troopship to get into the army, the 40th, we had to board a troop train and at that time it was pretty damn cold and the troop train was nothing but, it was pretty primitive at the time because it was open and there were no lights.  So we boarded it and we didn’t have the slightest idea where we were going except we knew we were in a possible combat area and the train would be going through tunnels and you would be asphyxiated from the exhaust and then some guy told us, one of the cadre told us if anything breaks, if you hear machine gun fire or anything you drop to the floor of the train and try to defend yourself the best you can.  So anyway, you’re going from the shores of Korea on this troop train through tunnels, through various areas stopping and going and we never knew whether we were going to be machine gunned, we weren’t. So when we got up someplace, maybe seventy-five miles from the shore, they let us off the troop train.  We got onto two and a half ton trucks and then we went over to Able Company, slept outside the first night.
This would’ve been around the middle of 1951, early ‘51?

Beginning of 1951.  I was inducted in November, 1950.

So how long were you having to sleep outdoors when you first got there?

Well yeah, the outfit had tents, temporary tents.  It also had, what did they call the small dog tents?

Pup tents?

Pup tents.  So we were scared stiff because we didn’t know where the hell we were, there’s trees all around, it was kind of cold, it wasn’t real cold but it was cold enough to make you uncomfortable for sleeping until the morning came then you found out where the hell you were.  I still didn’t know where we were.

So what was it like having to cook in conditions like that?  That must have been pretty difficult.
Yeah, it’s a whole new world.  When you’re cooking in a war zone, you have stoves that are made of stainless steel, four of them per company and the stoves are strategically designed so that you have a gas fired unit that you put on the bottom and this heats up the oven and the entire unit to make beef or the food.  Everything was made out of heavy metal.  Supplies would come in, the company supply route.  I don’t know how they did it but anyway we always got, when there wasn’t any action, this is when you would use the stoves.  If there was action or something then of course you couldn’t do anything and then you’d dish our K-rations.  It was a combination actually of combining hot food and K-rations.  The way we would supply, you probably saw the pictures in there.  Sometimes we were within a half a mile of the front lines, that close, mortars and stuff would be coming in.  We would make the, prepare the food, and put them in thermoses, which were about twenty four inches by maybe twelve inches by maybe sixteen inches high and they had compartments and you would put the hot food in there and close it up on top and throw them in a jeep.  Probably to serve a company maybe we’d have about six or eight of these thermoses and we would drive up to the hill and try to serve it out to the troops the best we could.
That must’ve been kind of hairy at times driving to the front lines with all this food?  I’m sure those soldiers must have really appreciated getting a hot meal.

Oh yeah.  Being a cook and a baker was kind of an interesting experience because first I got to be the First Cook because I was trained and then afterwards I sort of got promoted to be the company baker.  The company baker, he’s got control.  We would serve three meals whenever possible, breakfast, lunch and supper, but then after supper we would have these South Koreans that were in the vicinity and we would enroll them to do the KP work, meaning refueling the stoves that powered the ovens and, sorry, lost my train of thought.

[PC] You were talking about being the baker.

Oh yeah, being the baker.  So after the supper meal, that’s when the baker comes in.  We would get a menu from, that would be handed down and my job was to make something of a dessert for the troops, whether it be cake or whatever.  I used to delight in making cobblers, which was nothing more than a big pie.  So what you would do was you rolled, in order to make a cobbler you’d have to make a dough base, put peaches or cherries or whatever was in the big cans, and make something for the top.  That would be for the next day’s meal.  And the servers would take a ladle and take a little bit of the cobbler and put it on the tray of the GI.  Being a baker you didn’t have too much facilities, you had to improvise and when we were on the front lines, when I would make something out of dough I’d use whatever was flat to flatten the dough the best you could and you’d lay it out into this pan, put the cherries in, put some dough on top of it and you had cherry cobbler.  Being a baker you had access to a very interesting part of the Army, which was the motor pool.  The motor pool is like what Ace Hardware would be to us; whatever you wanted and you knew how to manipulate things you could get anything you wanted.  I got tired of always pounding this damn dough to make it big enough to cover the pan and then put the cherries in and put another one on top.  What I needed was a rolling pin.  Nothing even similar to a rolling pin that they would give us in Korea.  So I hopped down over to the motor pool and tell the guys my story and I say I need a rolling pin.  The guy I’m telling, he says “Well, you need a rolling pin and we could use a little bit of a snack too.”  So you know what they did to make a rolling pin for me?  The Army had tents in the rear area and a squad tent would consist of a, a little bit bigger than this room maybe, with two poles holding up the canvas.  These poles were round so one of the guys said, “Well, the tent might be a little bit shorter on one end when we put it up but we can afford to make a rolling pin out of a piece of this.”  Now the baker comes into a very interesting part of being a baker because now I could roll out this dough and I could make extra cobblers if I wanted to but I really did it; some of the brass, when you make a cobbler you put it in these pans and you cover it with dough.  But what I decided to do was make it a little fancy.  Instead of putting just a layer of dough on top, solid, I cut it in strips.  When you’re on the front lines and you see something with lattice work on top, that’s good for morale.  That went over good with the brass.

So you got your rolling pin and the motor pool got their cobbler.
Well, a little bit.

So how long were you in that area?  Weeks or months?

All the time I was there.  Let’s see, I was in twenty two months I guess.  The majority of the time was going from one area of Korea to another.  Some were hot; some were cool, so to speak.  But the cooks, don’t let anybody tell you that being a cook in the Army is a special dispensation because the company commander, at least in Able Company, he made sure that all the cooks rotated with the troops up on the hill.  So not only was the kitchen right close to the front lines, everything was happening, shells coming over but we were actually part of the training force of being in the trenches up on that hill, Heartbreak.  Fortunately Heartbreak, the main action of Heartbreak happened probably, I don’t know, eight or ten months before we got there, but it was still hot but not as hot as when it was being occupied first by the Chinese and we would take it and they would take it and we would take it.  So we got up there and it was just occasional skirmishes but it still could be hot at times.  Is that making sense to you guys?

Yes.  Were you involved in any of those skirmishes?

Oh yeah.

Can you tell us what that’s like?

Well, being in the kitchen they didn’t put us on the line, on Heartbreak for instance.  You had trenches up on top to protect you from shells.  On any position up there they had what they called a finger and that was called [a listening post], the main line was here and the mountain would kind of go down a little bit and maybe with a little area and this was an advanced area which two or three guys would be there and if they heard Chinese coming up a half a mile down or so, they would telephone or signal the main troops up here that I hear Chinese coming or I hear something that, then the lights would come on and what we had, at least in our outfit, when we suspected there was going to be an attack on the hill, these big searchlights, which were forty eight inches in diameter, you’ve seen the big ones, they would turn those on and if there were clouds they’d hit the clouds and the light would reflect down and you’d be surprised when it’s pitch black how much more you can see in front of you.  So I got to be on the finger watch two or three times and that’s bad because that’s the first thing that, we used to call them the chinks, and lob grenades or something.  That was probably the hairiest part of my experiences besides being up in the main line where you freeze your ass off.  You had the parkas on and all you could see through the fur was darkness and hope that you didn’t have to go into a skirmish.
So did the Chinese mostly attack at night or would they come during the day also?

Mostly at night, although the sons of bitches, somehow, Heartbreak Ridge was up here and the kitchen probably would be down here, half a mile, three quarters of a mile at the most.  So then we would take the food, I was telling you about the thermoses.  The Chinese would be back here and I don’t know how they knew but when we would start taking the hot chow up to the top of the hill, that’s when they would start lobbing light artillery and to go from down here up to the hill, that was probably about a thousand feet, or whatever it was, you had to go up these roads that were zigzagging, in the jeep with all these thermos bottles and they start throwing in rounds, not many, but trying to hit these lines we were going up.  That was exciting.
Did you have any close calls?

One guy got his hand blown off, piece of shrapnel.  The roads were always pockmarked so you never knew, the driver of the jeep, all we would do is tell him to get this damn thing going as fast as you can.  The faster you go the less likely you’d get hit.  If you had a good driver, you were lucky; if you had a guy that got too close to the edge of the road or something, you’d topple over.  We made it most of the time.  I’m gabbing like I’ve never gabbed before.

This is great.

Not doing too much?

Gab away, this is great.  Heartbreak Ridge.  You were there after most of the action occurred.  Why was that significant to Korea?  Do you know why?
Hills like anything are strategic points overlooking a supply line for instance or a valley that is deemed a strategic area, so we would try to establish a good defense line and the Chinese would try to establish a good defense line.  If we could overtake their lines, we would have the advantage of making them retreat and vice versa.  So Heartbreak Ridge was one of the, I forget what the overall strategic performance was but it was overtaken by the Chinese twice and by us and anybody that was in Korea would recognize the names: Old Baldy, which we were on for a while, Heartbreak, I forget the names of some of the big ones, but Old Baldy, I think everybody heard of that one.
Now you mentioned on your form here that you earned the CIB.  How do you qualify to earn the CIB?

You have to have a minimum of forty days or two months of actual combat?  

You had way over that.

Oh sure.  I should have brought that with.  Well, why, you know what it looks like.

I don’t think I’ve ever actually seen one.

It’s a badge about this big, a rifle with a crown in the center of it.  So if you go to any of the VFWs, guys will sometimes even wear them, but it’s not only Korea but I think WWII initiated that as being a medal of honor for the troops.

Did you have any real good buddies in your unit that you could talk about?  Good friends?

One of the joys of being a baker is when we were in Korea we would either be on the hill, which was tough, or we would be in the rear area, maybe two to five miles behind the lines and that’s where we would have tents instead of sandbag enclosures, and when we would be in the rear area and things were relatively quiet, being a baker, that’s when I would shine the best, with my latticework but the thing is I got to know all the guys in the unit pretty well because when I’m baking out there and the menu would call for cake for the next meal, for tomorrow, some guy from Japan came back and he brought a, I don’t know where he got it, he got a special container of vanilla, liquid vanilla.  You know what vanilla smells like?
Yes.

And when you put vanilla in to bake a cake, oh, you’re drooling.  So this one time I’m baking cakes and taking them out of these stainless steel ovens and this officer comes in.  He says “What the hell are you doing?”  He was joking.  “What the hell are you doing?”  I said “I’m baking a cake, what do you think I’m doing?”  He says, “Well, there’s no wind out there and whatever you’re making with this vanilla thing, it’s wafting down the road and you’re making all the guys homesick!”  There was no wind and this vanilla smell came up.  So, he was just joking.  That was one of the things.  But the best part about being a baker is I always had coffee ready for the troops.  We always had guard duty; no matter where you were you always had two or three guys out there.  You never knew who was coming through the area.  What was I going to say?  I’ve got Partheimer’s. Not Alzheimer’s, partheimer’s.  Oh, I always had coffee ready for anybody, the guys that were out there.  When it got cold out and when you came in for a couple of minutes, get a cup of coffee and then they go back out and do their guard duty.  So these guys really appreciated the baker for that.  I always initiated that, always had hot coffee.  Not only that, since I had my rolling pin, now I, in addition to making the cobbler for the next meal, I could also lay out a thin sheet of dough and I always had cherries or apples in these big cans and I would make biscuits, cut them out.  So when these guys would come in from guard duty not only would I give them a cup of coffee, but I’d give them a little biscuit or two.  You get to know the troops.  Not only that but the beauty of it is, just like a bartender today, he gets to be like a psychiatrist to anybody that comes in.  Anybody, you’ve got stories to tell, you go into a tavern and you get a good bartender and shoot the shit and allay all your fears.  That’s what the GIs used to do with the baker when I would come in there, if the baker’s got the right personality, and I do, I do.  I would hear all of the Dear John letters they were getting, marital, just private things and there’s two hundred men in a company, yeah, two hundred men in a company and gradually I got to know the vast majority of them, just from being a baker at nighttime.  Just being kind and listening to them.
Sounds like you really took care of the men in your unit.  You went the extra mile to keep them happy.

Yeah, yeah, we were all in there together and the object is some guys, some guys just can’t take it and you know, cry, when you get them going.  At that time, we didn’t have anything like post-traumatic stress or anything.  Now, I listen to these guys and I know what they’re talking about but at that time I could’ve recognized it starting or being there already.  You really feel sorry for some of them.  The majority of the guys could take it, but it’s part of life and drugs weren’t too much of a problem at that time.  Probably one of the more interesting things getting to know North Koreans was at nighttime in the bunkers, like I told you for doing KP work we would have South Koreans who we trusted; they would do a lot of the menial work for us in the kitchen and we got to know them rather well.  Sometimes if they were in the area of where their houses were in the hills, for instance, after they would do their work they would go back into the hills and come back in the morning.  Once in a while we would have a get together when three of four of them would come to our bunker, which was sandbags, it wasn’t in a tent, sandbagged kitchen facilities, the best we could make it.  We’d tell them you bring something that you call your specialty foods and we’ll show you what we have here in the kitchen.  That used to work out pretty good.  Of course I was in charge of the cooks too and I would tell these guys, hey, save half a dozen chicken legs or whatever we had, meatloaf or something, and put them on the side.  So at nighttime, around ten o’clock, nine o’clock in the evening, the guys that were coming back from R&R would always bring back booze.  That’s a known fact, when you come back from R&R you bring back booze for your buddies.  So if somebody’s coming back from R&R that we knew, we had Old Granddad or whatever it was and we’d have some chicken legs and pastries and then these three or four guys would come in with their stuff.  That’s where it got to be kind of interesting because you don’t know what Korean food is like until you get to see it.  You eat it because they’re going to eat everything that we give them and you don’t want to disappoint them.  So my first experience was this one guy’s name was Ohm, O-H-M.  He was a South Korean, nice guy and he brought something special just for me because I was the baker.  So I unwrapped this thing and here it’s octopus legs with the suckers and I’m supposed to eat this.  He’s looking at me and I’m looking at this stupid thing with these suckers on this thing and I don’t know whether I’m supposed to cut it, chew it or whatever.  So the only alternative you had at that time was me and a couple of the other cooks started nipping the Old Granddaddy and then after a few of those you don’t give a rat’s ass.  So we got to be real close friends.  We would teach them English and they would teach us a few words of Korean.  One guy I could never understand, he was a real sharp cookie but he never could understand one word.  The word was “business.”  We would go through all kinds of explanations.  Business is this, you lay out the papers and he never could understand.  His main thing was he said, “How come you guys always say it’s none of your business” and he never could understand.  I don’t know if that’s interesting or not.
It is.  Where would you go for R&R when you were in Korea?  Would you go all the way back to Japan?

Yeah, sure.  

Can you tell us about that?

Yeah, I’m trying to think of the name.  It was the second big town that they were going to drop the bomb on. 

Nagasaki?

That was the first one.

Hiroshima was the first one.  Kyoto?

Anyway, it was one of the big towns we were going to drop the second bomb on if the Japanese hadn’t accepted the terms.  What else did you want to know?

What was it like taking R&R in Japan?

Oh, nice, nice!  For R&R, that was nice.  You guys been in the service at all, have any idea?  Well, when you, you have to have so many points before you’re eligible for R&R.  When my points came up, I think the average was at that time you’d take about two or three hundred dollars with you.  That’s a lot of money in the 1950s.  A lot of money, but we got paid in military scrip.  You didn’t get paid in dollars; you got paid in army currency.  So now you’ve got a big bundle of bills in your pocket and you’re waiting for all hell to break loose.  So, the first thing you want to do is, most guys, they wanted to get a girl because anybody coming back from R&R, that’s the first thing everybody’s, “How was she?”  So when you go into the hotel you tell the guy behind the desk, you don’t have to tell him anything, he knows what you’re there for.  He kind of gets an idea what you like or want and he snaps his fingers and maybe four or five girls come out in kimonos and then they line up in front and you pick out which one you want to either spend the day or the rest of the week.  You get a week’s R&R.  So you try to pick out one you think you’re going to have the most fun with and make the appropriate paperwork and the room and she’s yours for the rest of the week.  Then she shows you all around.  Probably the most craziest experience was when we went up into the hotel room, I forget even what it looked like from the outside, but it was a big town so it was a fairly nice hotel.  We get into this room and the bed is on the floor and there’s no heat in there except you’ve got something that looks like the ashtrays like we have that have the sand in the top that you put your cigarette in.  You make a little charcoal fire in there to heat the room while you’re sleeping on the floor with her.  The room is very fragile and if a spark ignited it, the damn thing would go up like that because this charcoal thing with the coals in there.  But it never happened.  I got up during the, oh, another thing, where do you keep your money while you’re in the hotel?  That’s a big thing because now I’ve got, after I paid my bill I’ve still got two fifty  or three hundred bucks with me and where do you keep it so you don’t get rolled.  You don’t know who the girl is; you don’t know who the guy is.  So being a young guy, the most logical place to put the money is in your pillow, you sleep on your pillow.  That takes care of the safety of your money because you didn’t have a box or anything or put it downstairs like you do in the States.  So I get up during the night and, I don’t know where the hell I was going, I was going out or something, but the walls are not like this, they’re made out of wood and paper and I put my hand through, I was looking for the door to slide it.  I was a young guy at the time, oh Christ.  The girl I was with, she said “Don’t worry about it; that happens all the time.”  But I distinctly remember how fragile that room was.  If you didn’t hit the doorknob or whatever it was, you’d put your hand through the wall.
Going through some of the pictures in your album, there’s one there of you getting a haircut.  Can you tell us about that?

Well, the Army, it depends on who your company commander was, of course if things were kind of hot, everything was relaxed as far as personal appearance but you were, just for morale, you were advised to keep your appearance looking somewhat like a GI.  They had this, at least in our, these guys had hand clippers, like I don’t know if you can see on that picture or not, but that’s how they clipped your hair.  You would squeeze these things and they were about this wide and I don’t know where they got these things but the Koreans always managed to get these shaving clippers.  So, you would look at the guy that was going to clip your hair and you’re trying to imagine him now, “Is this guy South Korean or North Korean, does he like us, do we like him?”  You didn’t know, so your best bet was at that time was to get a haircut while you were in the midst of camp.  If you were outside the perimeter for any reason, they told us to be careful so on that particular picture I needed a haircut pretty bad so I got Peck, one of my buddies, go for a haircut out there.  So he would take his M-1 and he would sit on a log and while this guy was giving me a clip, he would just sit there whistling, not looking.  We trusted him, but you didn’t know.  So after he would clip my hair then I would take the cape off and I would sit down with the M-1 and he would get on there.  We never had an instance where one of the guys giving haircuts ever got violent or anything, so it does educate you how careful you had to be.  
The M-1 probably helped.

It does have an effect.

Now there’s some photos in here too of a POW compound.

I told you, our outfit, we were all over the place.  In Koje-Do, that’s where we kept the North Korean prisoners that surrendered on the mainland.  Now, Koje-Do was an island right next to the peninsula at the bottom of Korea.  A lot of action took place there which I won’t go into but actually when the war started we had no provisions to accommodate more than five, ten thousand POWs.  The way they were surrendering, twenty, thirty, forty thousand, we had to put them in areas that were wholly inadequate for that many.  So, the North Koreans had, they were very, for propaganda they exercised Koje-Do as a tremendous benefit to them how cruel the Americans were because we couldn’t accommodate such vast numbers.  From what I recall, they would actually let a lot of their special officers get captured so that they would enter the camps and direct strategic interests to embarrass us or cause riots and it even worked to the point where they actually captured one of our generals in charge of the POW camp in Korea.  There was always confrontation; they had committees where they would say we want to talk to the American committees.  So anyway, this general came up to the gate at one of the compounds and they had this all planned from what I remember.  General Dodd I think was his name, D-O-double D.  They had it planned so when he was confronting the committee, they came up and they grabbed him, they dragged him into the camp and then all hell broke loose about making him provide propaganda about how cruel we were to the prisoners and all this.  Eventually it got worked out but it didn’t do the United States’ image much, and we were innocent so to speak because we couldn’t accommodate such a huge influx of prisoners coming in.  But anyway, that was Koje-Do prisoner of war camp.
Now, were most of the prisoners North Koreans or did you have Chinese also that surrendered?

That’s a good question, I don’t recall.  I imagine it was probably both.

Now did you have much contact with the ROKs?

Oh sure.  

Did they work closely with your unit?

Oh yeah, they would incorporate their men with ours in some of these skirmishes.

Were they pretty easy to work with?

There were various stories about them.  Some of them were excellent; some of them were, at best, suspicious.  I don’t recall too much of the stories but I think most of the time they worked out pretty well.
They were pretty solid overall?  You always hear stories about the questionable loyalties, things like that.

Oh yeah, of course, that’s the same thing with the barbers.  You never knew for sure and I think this was the thing that labeled on most of the guys that were being incorporated together.  That’s how you got to know them.

So you were in Korea until about 1952?

Yeah, I think so.

Now when did you get word that you were leaving Korea, that you were getting discharged?

I was on the hill when the armistice was signed.   I think there’s a real good picture someplace in there where the armistice was finally being, it was July, the month of July.  It was pretty hot, we were up on the hill and the news came in that the armistice was about to be signed or was signed.  The commanding officer’s up there and he’s telling us now don’t get your hopes up too high because as you know this thing has been going on now for X number of months, years, whatever it was and he said this thing could fold up in moment’s notice.  He said don’t let your guard down for one instant.  I remember that scene real good.  We were so glad and yet we still had to maintain this and after that it was a matter of how to get discharged and I don’t recall how I had enough points and all that to rotate.  
There are some photos in here of some navy ships.  Did you come back to the states on a navy warship?

Oh sure, there was the General Mann, that’s basic training there and I just missed coming back on an aircraft carrier.  Guys in front of me, they got on a carrier that was being used as a troopship and we got in on the Telfair, Telfair was the name of the warship that I came back on.
Do you remember much about that voyage coming home?  I imagine the atmosphere was quite a bit different from when you went to Korea.

It was nice.  Again, the seas were fairly good.  We were in a group of two ships or three.  I should have told you when we were going some idiot started a rumor while we were on a troopship going from ‘Frisco to Camp Drake.  There was a story somebody spotted a periscope.  Boy, I’ll tell you, the interesting story about it, how much of this shit do you want to hear?

All of it.  As much as you want to share.  You’ve got some great stories.

Okay, going there, when we got on the troopship, and this is kind of a memorable thing, because you hear it now, Carnival Lines where you get the, anyway, we’re on the ship and I don’t know where we’re going and I don’t know what the hell we’re doing and I guess because of my size one of the officers, as we’re walking to where we’re going to sleep on the ship, he grabs a certain number of guys and he grabs me and he says “You, you’re going to be on the main deck here, four hours on four hours off, guard duty.”  What the object was is to make sure that guys aren’t falling overboard or whatever.  So I get my white helmet, I’m in the army now, all I’ve got is a diploma from cooking school and here I’m a guard on the main deck of a battleship, not a battleship, but a warship.  So, the first night out of ‘Frisco we hit real bad weather, real bad weather.  That damn Pacific was like this and everybody was sick.  Everybody was getting sick and this watch officer comes up and says I want you to make sure nobody stays [on deck] because the way the ship was going guys would fall overboard.  They probably would have enjoyed it knowing what they’re going to expect next.  Okay, so I’m on the main deck now and I’m holding on for dear life and the hatches going down I had to maintain, make sure the cover was on.  What I’m seeing is there’s a lot of puke, vomit all over the place because everybody’s seasick and you could smell this stuff coming up from down below.  All these guys were trying to come up for a breath of air against the rules and I had to tell them to get back down.  They didn’t make it.  They’d puke on these iron rungs and it was full of puke.  It was terrible.  I was having trouble with one guy.  He came up and I don’t know if he was on the floor or something and two or three other guys managed to come up.  I didn’t have time to tell them to get their asses back down.  So I take care of this guy and comfort him, whatever I did and I see these other three guys are on the railing on the ship.  So they’re all standing there and the ship is going back and forth and these guys are sick, they’re green.  The wind was blowing from this direction and these three guys were standing there and this guy was puking and the wind was blowing the puke on these other two guys.  They didn’t care.  What I had to do was to get their tails to go back down.  At that time I often thought that if they would’ve jumped overboard, got washed overboard, they wouldn’t have minded a bit.  That’s how bad seasickness is when you see it in the rough.  Then it was my turn to go down and when I knew what was going on down there it was really pathetic but I had to do it.  So my four hours went by and things were sort of settling down so I go down this iron stairway and my hands are all full of puke and everything and I’ve got to take a crap or whatever it was.  That’s the scene if I had a video camera.  On a troopship, you don’t have any private stalls; you have twenty or thirty seats to sit on to do your thing.  When I went in there, that whole thing was full of crap, puke and everything else.  You’re sliding, slipping on it.  It was something you can’t imagine, but that was because of the seasickness.  I guess they got it cleaned up.  Eventually they got hoses, the ship’s lines and they washed everything down, the sailors did.  The sailors were good guys.  Oh, that’s the thing.  Every time I go to a meeting, VFW, and I talk to anybody that’s been in the navy, I say, “Were you in the navy?”  “Yeah, I was in the navy” and they go into this whole shtick.  I say, “You weren’t on the troopship General Mann by any chance?”  “No.  Why do you want to know?”  Now, I’m on the main deck in charge of these guys that are coming up.  These three guys that are on the railing?  Prior to that, I saw them, there’s three guys on the railing and they’re ready to die, they’re ready to die!  They were so, their faces were green, their mouths were open.  If I’d tipped them over, they would’ve said thank you.  But now, there’s a sailor comes by while the ship is doing this and these three guys were on the railing and the sailor comes by on duty for some reason and he’s going from one end of the ship to the other and he sees these three guys.  These three guys are on the railing, sick as hell, and the sailor is coming up and I don’t know if he had a bucket in his hand or whatever, and he sees these three guys on the railing and you know what he does?  He makes this noise [retching].  That’s what triggered the first guy to start heaving on the other two guys next to him.  I didn’t want to get into a fight with this goddamn sailor, but I said “I don’t think that was very smart.”  And he says blow it out your ass or something and he kept walking.  He made this sound and he triggered this first guy to vomit on the other two guys and if I ever meet this guy I’ll buy him a drink first and then I’ll hit him.
Not a whole lot of sympathy from the sailors?

Well, to them it’s normal, walking on the ship while it’s doing this.  I guess he thought it was kind of funny, but I didn’t.  
So you finally got out of Korea in ’52 and you had the voyage back to the states?  Where did you end up in the states?  Was it San Francisco where you came back?

Camp Carson, yeah.  

Then you were discharged from there and made your way back home to Chicago?

Very uneventful, very uneventful.

Now what was your homecoming like from your family?

I pulled in at downtown.  We came back on bus from Camp Carson to Chicago and it was a long bus ride.  So I get to Dearborn Station, get off at Dearborn Station and I was familiar with that because I had two years of college at Loyola so I used to take the bus from that area to go to Loyola.  When I got off the bus or train at Dearborn Station, one of the two, I got on the express bus on Archer Avenue  with my uniform I had on, went back to 55th and Pulaski, like it was yesterday.  Nobody was there.  I come back to the house.  My mother and dad didn’t even know I was coming in and I don’t know why I didn’t tell them.  I guess I did but they didn’t know the details.  So I get off the express bus at 55th and Pulaski, walk over to the house.  We had a back porch with a gate on it, liked to keep my dog on the porch.  I walk in and the dog is on the porch.  The dog sees me and starts yapping and that was my homecoming.  My mother screams when she saw me.  She didn’t know I was even coming into the house at that time.  So yeah, at that time being in Korea, nobody gave a rat’s ass.  

No parades like they do now.  No big homecoming.  

I didn’t care.  I was just glad to be home and see the dog.  Look to see that I had both legs and arms.  That’s the main thing.  If you go to war and you come back in one piece, it can be a nice experience, but boy, I’ll tell you, if your mind isn’t up to it or if you’re missing limbs or something, it’s . . .
Any other last thoughts you’d like to share with us?  Any other comments?

No, but the book is nice because I can relive a lot of those instances that kind of keeps me from getting Alzheimer’s I think because the best exercise for Alzheimer’s is to concentrate on something that exercises the memory, the dendrites in the head.  I find that very relaxing sometimes.

Thank you so much for sharing your stories and your memories with us today.

Sure, and here, my wife, I met her after I met this gal.  She’s the one that made it all possible, her letters.  Letters are a pretty important part of  . . . This gal here I didn’t marry her but I could have very easily.  If you want to see what special orders look like?  These are what special orders are like.  Confirm whether you made your rank.

There you are, Donald Sadecki.  

Now what was that one for?

I don’t know, a lot of acronyms in here.  A lot of army English.

Yeah, you have to know the army.  The rest of those are for promotions.  Combat Infantry Badge.

Thank you so much.

Sure.  I’m glad you guys listened.  See, this is the thing you’ve got to be careful when you start talking to vets because . . .

You had some great stories.

