
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


[image: ]



  
    
    
      While every precaution has been taken in the preparation of this book, the publisher assumes no responsibility for errors or omissions, or for damages resulting from the use of the information contained herein.

    
    

    
      FROM THE ARMY TO BROOKLYN: THE LONG WAY HOME

    

    
      First edition. May 29, 2026.

      Copyright © 2026 Abe Mittleman.

    

    
    
      Written by Abe Mittleman.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  


[image: ]gJ

INTRODUCTION............................1





	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]



CHAPTER 1-  THE DRAFT NOTICE & THEPHYSICAL6


[image: ]







CHAPTER 2- BASIC TRAINING: SICK CALL & HOSPITAL COMPLAINTS 14




CHAPTER 3 -THE MEDICAL HOLDING COMPANY.16




CHAPTER 4 - RECYCLED &MARCHING IN THEMUD20




CHAPTER 5 - FROM THE BAYONET TO LEAVEINBROOKLYN 24




CHAPTER 6 - FORT LEONARD WOOD: BECOMING AFINANCE CLERK 27




CHAPTER 7 - PLANTING THE SEED:THE ST. LOUIS AIRPORT RUNS 29




CHAPTER 8 -  ROUTINE, CHORES, AND REVEILLE31




CHAPTER 9 -  BUS RIDE TO TEXAS: ARRIVING AT FORT HOOD 34




CHAPTER 10 - THE 49 DAY COUNTDOWN & THE MP BUST 64




CHAPTER 11-THE CID INTERROGATION: NO RATTING 66




CHAPTER 12 -  OILING THE HOOK WITH THE KILLEEN LAWYER 67

CONCLUSION - THE ROAD HOME & SHIFTING GEARS 68

Tip: When you paste this into your word processor or layout software, you can use a standard cleanfont(like Arial,Times NewRoman,or Courier) so all thedots lineupevenly across thepage.

��—-"——-.c:-�=-=-=-====s—






[image: ]The year was 1965. After being an above average student I graduated High School. I would have went on to College, but due to a few High School teachers that made me hate school I decided that I was done. I took my diploma, cursed one teacher and walked out the school door. I was done with School






I was still living with my parents and since I turned done going to College I was going to have find a job. Looking back, Mathematics was the one subject I enjoyed and was best at. Needing a job as soon as possible, I went to an employment agency. Based on my competence of Mathematics I was offered a job as a Bank Teller. I took it.
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[image: ]Regardless that I was very good on the job, I hated the job. I had to wake up early every morning, get on the Subway for a one hour ride from Brooklyn to Manhattan and take bullshit from the other teller. The branch of the bank I was in only had two tellers, me and the female Head Teller. Carol. She drove me nuts. The bank had two others, The manager. Mr. Jango who was ok and the assistant manager, Tony who was the only one I liked. Every day I watched the clock and couldn’t wait for the hour to go home.






During my time off, after work and week ends, I would go back to Brooklyn. I hung out at the local Pool-Billiard room. There also was a Pizza Place where the neighborhood people my age hung out, I liked to play Pool. It helps me get ready for the next day at the bank.
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I had a girl friend that I met at the Pizza Place. Renee and I had a really great friendship. We once took LSD together. Other times if we were not on the phone






[image: ]for hours at a time, we would have fun going places. When we took LSD together we went to a concert to see -Simon and Garfunkel and The Doors. I by other friends was introduced to Marijuana.
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