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This interview is being conducted on November 24, 2007, with Mr. Warren Kubistal at 

the Indian Prairie Library in Darien, Illinois.  My name is Deb Barrett.  Mr. Kubistal was 

born on July 30, 1926, in Chicago, Illinois.  He is a retired millwright and painter and 

decorator.  He learned of the Veterans History Project through his participation in a 

program called, “What America Means to Me.”  Mr. Kubistal has kindly consented to be 

interviewed for this project.  Here is his story. 

 

Warren, where were you living when you entered the service?  What was your life 

like just before you went in? 

 

I lived in Cicero.  I was 18 on July 30, 1926 [1944], and I had to register for the draft.  

My dad said to tell them I wanted a deferment to finish high school.  And I wanted to go 

real bad. 

 

Why did you want to go? 

 

All my friends were in and I felt it was my duty.   

 

So this was 1944. 

 

Yes.  So then I got a deferment, and I didn‟t want that at all.  I wanted to go into the 

service.  So I went next door to the woman who worked at the draft board.  And I said, 

“Ms. Newman, did you have anything to do with this deferment?  I want to go into the 

service.”  She asked, “Do your parents know you‟re here?”  I said, “No.”  She said, 

“Maybe you‟d better tell them.”  I said, “No.”  She said, “Well, if you want to go into the 

service that bad, come down tomorrow and sign this paper for immediate induction.  That 

means you leave when the next group leaves.”  So I signed for immediate induction.  And 

a little later – a couple of weeks later – I got my notice and told my folks what I did.  

They were very displeased.  They said they wanted me to finish high school.  I said they 

were going to mail my diploma home; they said they would.   

 

So you had one year of high school to finish? 

 

No, just three weeks. 

 

Oh, just three weeks of high school. 

 

Yes.  So they mailed my diploma home, so I‟m a graduate.  Then I left 166 North 

VanBuren.[615 W. Van Buren]  And I left with a group, and we went to Ft. Sheridan.  

And at Ft. Sheridan I was inducted.  They gave me a haircut, took my clothes away and 

sent them back home, and gave me the Army uniform. 

 

So what all did they give you when you were there? 

 

Underwear, socks, the Army cap and jacket, and clothes, and things that we would need. 
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And you had to send all your civilian clothes home. 

 

Yes.  And combat boots.  And after I spent about five days there, we got our shots.  We 

were inoculated for various things, and they processed us. 

 

What did the processing include – you got the clothes, you got the shots.  What else 

did they do? 

 

They gave us another complete physical after they gave us our shots, so it was just a day 

or two after.  So we were boarded on a train and went to Camp Fannon (Texas).  It‟s right 

near Kilgore and Gladewater.  So I went over there.  I was never on a train, so to me it 

was an experience. 

 

Had you been on the “L”?   

 

Yes, but never on a long distance train.  So we got over in Texas, and no sooner did we 

get off, this big sergeant said [“Get a haircut”  “What, another harcut?”]– and they gave 

us a haircut at Ft. Sheridan.  

 

All your hair (chuckles)! 

 

All your hair.  I mean, they took just about everything off.  So we got over to Camp 

Fannon and this tough sergeant stood up and said you guys all need haircuts; you look 

terrible.  And I thought, “We all need haircuts!”  So we got another haircut!  And it was 

only five or ten days old since the last haircut I had (Ms. Barrett chuckles).  So I went 

through all the training.  The training I went through was infantry basic training.  It was 

fifteen weeks. 

 

So what kind of things did you do?  What was your typical day like? 

 

Well, you‟d get up in the morning and file out in front of the barracks. 

 

What time? 

 

[Six AM!] 

And they‟d have a roll call and then we‟d march to the mess hall and have our breakfast.  

And one thing about them, is whatever you put on your tray, you had better eat.  Because 

when you were done there would be a sergeant looking over by the waste can, and if you 

left anything he‟d say, “Soldier, what happened here!  Next time you don‟t want to eat it, 

don‟t take it.  We don‟t waste food.”  So they were very strict.  And the training we went 

through, we went on night problems where we‟d march maybe 3, 4 or 5 miles and we had 

to be very quiet. 

 

With your packs? 
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With our full field pack, yes.  And they‟d have a guy out in the field, and it was quiet, and 

he‟d do various things, like maybe rattle a mess gear.  And they‟d ask, “What does that 

sound like?”  And you had to identify it.  And various things.  Then we went through a 

village, and they‟d have it mined with booby-traps.  It wasn‟t full of explosives, it would 

just blow up.  They‟d have a book, for example, and if someone would reach and try to 

open up the book, or pick up a souvenir, it would blow up.  They wanted you to be aware 

not to go picking up things. 

 

So they weren’t real explosives? 

 

No. 

 

What would happen? 

 

It would just blow up a little bit.  You were a distance away when it went off.  And they 

took us to another range – a rifle range – and there we shot the various weapons:  the M1 

rifle, Thompson sub-machine gun, the BAR – Browning Automatic Rifle – and the rifle.  

And we had to learn how to take these weapons apart and put them together blindfolded.   

 

Had you ever fired a gun before? 

 

No. 

 

How did it feel?  What did you think? 

 

I had the rifle close to my face, and every time it would bounce up.  So my lip was … 

 

Sore! 

 

Sore, and it swelled up.  But I was surprised.  I made sharpshooter.  I did well on all the 

weapons.   

 

And you said blindfolded – you had to put them back together. 

 

Yeah, we were blindfolded.  And then they‟d take us the next day to the swimming pool, 

and we had to swim.  And if you couldn‟t make the length of the pool you had to come 

back the next day.  And I couldn‟t swim too good, but I would paddle that water – splash 

the water – and a couple of times my feet were almost on the bottom. They didn‟t see 

this, but I didn‟t want to come the next day.   

 

You had to come the next day for swim lessons if you didn’t make it. 

 

Yes.  And then, what they did, they demonstrated having an oil slick on the water, and 

they lit it, and you had to jump in and push the water aside – in case you were aboard a 

ship …, [a sinking ship] 
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In case you had to jump. 

 

So you‟d know what to do.  So we went through all that training, and it was fifteen weeks 

training.  And then I was given a furlough for, I think it was a week‟s furlough.  I would 

have had it longer, but they needed soldiers overseas.  So I went back home.  And the 

folks had a little get-together. 

 

So were they okay with you at that point, being in the Army? 

 

Yes.  But my dad said, “Don‟t ever complain!.  Don‟t ever complain!”  So I had orders to 

leave my home in Cicero to go to Fort Ord, California.   

 

Around San Francisco. 

 

[Monterey and Salinas] 

Yes.  So I went and took advance training on beach landings and so on.  It was only two 

weeks.  Then we finished our two weeks and were ready to board the trucks.  And there 

was this big general.  He gets up there and says, “You men, when you get over there I 

want you to tear out their guts and drink their blood!  Why fear?  You can‟t live forever!”  

And I thought, Yeah, okay.   (Ms. Barrett chuckles).  And they put us aboard ship. 

 

Do you remember the name? 

 

It was an evening.  One of these bunks in the ship …[were stacked six high]  

 

Was this a Navy ship? 
 

No, it was a troop carrier.  So I was wondering after I got up in the morning how far out 

we were.  And I got above deck and we didn‟t move at all!  I said, “Oh my gosh, we‟re in 

the same place!”  So then we finally did take off.  A barge pulled us out.  And for two 

days we had a blimp following us.  And the reason why they were following us was 

because they could spot submarines from the blimp, if there were any Japanese subs. 

 

Did you know where you were going? 

 

No.   

 

You just knew you were crossing the Pacific. 

 

In fact, they took all of our winter clothes – we had some of the winter clothes that they 

gave us – and they gave us light clothing.  So we knew we were going into a warm 

climate.  So we sailed, and when we sailed our destination that I didn‟t know was from 

San Francisco to Manila in the Philippines.  And it took us 30 days.  And the reason why 

it took so long, we would go into a “Z” – into a zig, into a zag, into a zig, into a zag – all 

the way across the ocean.  Because it took the Japanese six minutes to set their sights.  
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And if they set their sight we‟d go into a “zag” and then we‟d go into a “zig.”  So that‟s 

[the safe way…] 

 

It made the trip longer. 

 

Yes.   

 

Now, you had never been on a ship before. 

 

I‟d never been on a ship before, either.   

 

So how was the trip for you? 

 

Oh, I got seasick at first.   

 

A lot of men did? 

 

Oh.  And I threw up over deck, and I had to get into the chow line again – get in a big 

long line.  So finally we hit Manila.   

 

Tell me a little bit about the trip.  What did the men do on the trip?  How did you 

pass the time? 
 

Well, a lot of fellows were reading books.  A couple of characters – there was always 

some guy – formed a little gambling.  [crap game] 

 

Some poker? 

 

Yeah.  And they were playing cards and stuff.  I didn‟t do any of that stuff.  In fact, I 

never went out with a girl – I was a pretty shy guy.  So I‟d go above deck and look out.  

Once in a while we‟d see some whales jumping out of the water, and porpoise.  And at 

night we‟d see these microscopic fish that would light up.  And I said, “My gosh, I never 

saw anything like this.”  Then they would assign us certain duties – cleaning up the 

latrines – the toilets.   

 

What kind of duties did you get on ship? 

 

I cleaned the latrines.  You don‟t like it, but you only pull that duty for one day, and then 

three days off.  And then there‟d be someone else. 

 

You’d take turns. 

 

Yes.  Other guys worked in the galley and things like that. 

 

Were you able to write home or communicate home at all? 
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We could write, but God knows – they couldn‟t take the mail off until we reached our 

destination thirty days later.  So when we landed in Manila I could see in the harbor – in 

Manila Bay – all these Japanese ships that were sunk.  You could see some of the masts 

and parts of ships sticking up out of the water.  And we got there and lined up on the 

beach.  And we were there for several hours, on the beach.  And then the Army trucks 

came, we boarded and they sent us to a camp nearby.  And there was one town they 

called Alabang.  And there were just a bunch of natives there.  And they would have 

coconuts and pineapples.  Now I hear that I could never afford to live there (both 

chuckle) because it‟s so expensive – it‟s the most expensive town on Luzon, near Manila.   

 

Now tell us what your camp was like in the Philippines. 

 

Camp? 

 

Yes.  Were you in tents, in barracks?   

 

The camp was, they were tents.   

 

How many men in a tent? 

 

And Army huts.  There could have been probably 40.   

 

And what did you have for food? 

 

For food – the food wasn‟t great at all.  No fresh meat or any of that stuff. [K rations, C-

rations] 

 

Was it all canned? 

 

A lot of canned stuff – Spam.  So then we were there just a short time and they took us by 

truck again to a railroad station.  And there were cattle cars – that‟s what they were; open 

and not in the best shape.  So we boarded a cattle car and went to another part of the 

island.   

 

Another part of Luzon. 

 

It was the southern part of Luzon.  And we went to another camp over there and had all 

of our gear with us and everything.   

 

Now what was your job supposed to be when you got there? 

 

I was a rifleman.  And so then we were there for a short period of time.  We boarded a 

big troop ship and we went from Manila we went over to Leyte – that‟s another island. 

 

Right.  So how long were you on Luzon? 
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I was on Luzon probably three weeks.   

 

And that sounded like more of a staging area or preparation area for what you were 

going to do. 

 

Yes.  So then, when we got to Leyte, we went into this camp they called a replacement 

depot.  Or, better yet, it was a casualty camp.  They would get a listing every day of the 

casualties, and they needed so many men.  They‟d say they had so many casualties in 

engineering, so they would take some of the guys and put  them in engineering.  And so 

many men in artillery or signal corps.  Before I was assigned they got a notice that said 

they wanted some infantry men to board a truck, that there was about 45 Japanese who 

were surrendering.  And so I got aboard and we went into this area.  It was jungle-like.  

And these Japanese, they were skinny as all heck.  All they lived on, they were almost 

starved, they lived on coconuts and pineapples.  Sometimes they would even eat field 

mice.   

 

So they told you these Japanese were surrendering.  So they must have surrendered 

to whoever was there and they just needed men to bring them back? 

 

Right.  So that‟s where I got my souvenirs.  I took from this here officer.  I took his pistol 

and saber.  And from another fellow I took a carbine rifle with a bayonet on there.  And I 

have those at home.  And I bring them to the schools whenever I have a little talk.  So 

when I went back, the next day, they assigned me … 

 

When you brought these Japanese prisoners back, how many American soldiers 

went to bring them back? 

 

Oh, maybe about 25 or 30.  Not too many, because they were surrendering.   

 

So you disarmed them? 

 

Yes.  And then they put them in the camp that fenced with barbed wire.  And so then the 

next day they called us together and read off some more names.  And they said, “Warren 

Kubistal, 656 Medical Clearing Company, Field Hospital.”  And we transferred over to 

Zamboanga  No, I take that back.  So I went to the field hospital.  And I had no training!   

 

No medical training? 

 

No!  And I thought, why are you putting me – I‟m going to be a pill roller; that‟s what 

they called them (both chuckle).  So I signed up, gave them my rank and serial number.  

And they said, starting tomorrow you will start your field training.  So they showed us 

how to pick up the wounded and also we learned how to give shots. 

 

So you were going to be a medic. 
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Yes.  I was going to be a medic.  How to give shots and intramuscular and intravenous.  

We had to pair off.  A fellow would give you a shot.  And this one fellow I paired off 

with, he was giving me an intravenous shot and he missed the vein and injected this 

saltwater in my arm.  And it blew up!  (both chuckle).  I said, “God damn, do you know 

what the hell you‟re doing!”  And it was my turn.  And I was picking up pretty good on 

these things.  And I was in that outfit just a short time and they said, “You‟re to go and 

join the 168 evacuation hospital.  Now, the field hospital I was with, they‟d pick up guys 

from the field and patch them up, and maybe send them back.  Or, they would take them 

and patch them up and send them, if they needed more care, to an evacuation hospital.  

An evacuation hospital would do surgery, minor surgeries and things like that.  So I 

joined them and I had to go through some more training.  I had to learn all the 

instruments – curved kellys, straight kellys, rongers, cardio-elevators -- all these 

instruments.  And I picked it up pretty quick.  They were satisfied with me, and I got to 

like it.   

 

So what sort of things did you get to do with this new job? 

 

Well, when I was over at Zamboanga – we boarded ship and went over to Zamboanga on 

the island of Mindanao.  And that‟s infested with jungles – thick as all heck.  So when I 

got there, like I said, I got more training there.  And we had more guys suffering from 

malaria, typhoid and things like that; jungle rot.  So we were kept busy as all heck. 

 

So what sort of things did you do in this job? 

 

Well, I‟d give medications.  What they would do – what I liked about the outfit – they 

weren‟t too strict as far as rank.  The surgeon, for example, his name might have been 

Paul and he was a captain or lieutenant colonel, the surgeon.  And it was hard for me at 

first not to address him by his rank.  They said, “You don‟t call him colonel anymore.”  

They allowed us to do small, minor things. 

 

Like what? 

 

Superficial shrapnel, you could remove the shrapnel. 

 

There’s a picture of you that you showed us removing shrapnel from a patient. 
 

We were not allowed to go into cavities.  So, like I say, I liked what I was doing.  And 

then from Zamboanga, the 168 evacuation hospital I was with, they were to move onto 

the other side of the island called Davao.  We got over in Davao, we set up a tent and set 

up the hospital there and all our supplies, and we were there for no more than maybe a 

month and we got orders then that we were going to invade Japan.   

 

Now in what year was this? 

 

That was in ‟45.  I‟d say maybe two weeks before the bombing of Hiroshima and 

Nagasaki. 
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So this is 1945, so you were 19? 

 

I was 18.   

 

Still 18. 

 

Yes.  So then we loaded all the ships with our medical supplies and we were going to be 

ready to invade Japan.  And we got word that they dropped the bomb on Hiroshima.  The 

war was still going on, though.  And then they dropped the second bomb.  Hirohito, he 

didn‟t know how many bombs we had.  He thought it was only one bomb.  But when we 

dropped the second bomb and it was four times more powerful than the one on 

Hiroshima, that‟s when they decided to surrender.  So we boarded ship and headed for 

Japan, the island of Shikoku.  Japan has three, no four, main islands – Hokkaido, Honshu 

was the mainland, and Shikoku was another large island, and then there was Kyushu.  So 

we landed – it was just like a landing you would use to attack.  We were all on these 

LSM boats, and we had to go down these rope ladders, and you‟d be going down and 

some guys would fall down.  When we landed on the island there were Japanese 

interpreters there.  And they had armbands.  They were to show us where we were to set 

up our hospital.   

 

What did you expect when you landed in Japan?  How did you think people were 

going to react, and did they react that way? 

 

Well, all we saw was the interpreters.  And it took us a while to set up our hospital.  And 

they told us if we go to town – the town was called Matsuyama – make sure there‟s four 

or five fellows together because you won‟t know what the people are like.  Some might 

have lost a husband, a son or whatever, a member of the family.  We want you to be all 

together. 

 

Safety in numbers. 

 

Right.  So when we got into town we didn‟t hardly see any Japanese at all!  No one!  I 

said “Where are these people?”  Well, they were told we were going to kill them.  So 

every day there were more and more people coming from the hills when they found out 

we weren‟t killing them.  The Japanese in town, they would bow down to you.  And I 

wasn‟t used to that.  And they would bow down. There was a little hatred, but not that 

much. 

 

On both sides? 

 

Yes.  But after a while you saw how polite they were.  And they were kind of gracious.   

 

It’s harder to hate somebody up close. 
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Right.  So after I was there, it was a short while later, being no casualties anymore, what 

they did is they sent me – I stayed there for a while …[to deactivate my old 168
th

 evac 

hospital] 

 

About how long? 

 

Oh, it had to be six weeks.  And I helped to deactivate the outfit – all of our supplies and 

the records and everything.  They kept me for that.  So then … 

 

So when you were there you had this hospital set up.  Was it in buildings? 

 

Yes.   

 

And you were doing the same kind of thing you had done on the different islands. 

 

Well, only that there weren‟t hardly any surgeries … 

 

Not much going on. 

 

Not much going on. 

 

So what did you do as far as time that you had – free time?  How did you spend 

your free time? 

 

Well, we would play baseball.  And our colonel, he was a nice guy and he couldn‟t play 

baseball for heck (both chuckle).  So they put him in right field.  So we played.   

 

Did you break into teams, or was this just very informal? 

 

Informal, yeah.  And in fact, they said, “We‟re going to have a party tomorrow.”  And I 

said, “Oh.”  So they had a party.  They asked if you wanted grapefruit juice or coffee.  

Well, I didn‟t want coffee.  My gosh, the coffee would grow hair on your chest!  (both 

chuckle)  So I had the grapefruit juice.  But little did I know, they used denatured alcohol 

– 190 proof alcohol – (both chuckle) that they mixed with the grapefruit juice.  And I, 

being a shy kid, I had about two big canteen cups full.  And canteen cups are large.   

 

So you loosened up a little?  (chuckles) 

 

So in the morning I still had a big hangover and they laughed like heck.  When they saw 

me drink this stuff – I thought it was grapefruit juice – they laughed like heck.  After I 

helped the 168 evacuation hospital deactivate, they sent me over to Osaka.  And Osaka 

was on the big island, Honshu.  So I got over there, and again being no casualties.  They 

had all their personnel in the hospital in this big building called Nippon Shokin Building.  

And they had all of their staff there, and here I‟m just a guy who came from another 

outfit.  So they put me in charge of medical supply.  So I was then a corporal.   
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So you were about 19 then? 

 

Yes.  So I did a good job. 

 

What were your responsibilities? 

 

I was supplying over 150,000 men with drugs and narcotics.  They would send a 

requisition that we need so many bottles of aspirin, and so much penicillin, so much this, 

so much that.  So I had fellows who worked under me.  I‟d take the requisition and I‟d 

okay it and fill it.  And I‟d make sure when we were short on supplies I‟d have to take 

three or four guys with me in a big truck.  And we‟d go from Osaka to Kobe, which is a 

naval, a ship base, and we would get our supplies from them.  And when we were there 

they said we could have a couple of days off while we were there.  So when we were 

there I had a chance to look over Kobe.  And we went over to Kyoto.  In Kyoto, their 

national shrines are in there.  So we went there.  We had to take off our shoes, to enter in 

there.  And it was a nice experience to see their shrines and their temples.  It was nice.   

 

How far was this from your hospital? 

 

Oh, I‟d say maybe 40 miles.  And I didn‟t get a chance to go to Hiroshima or Nagasaki 

because they still hadn‟t cleared it for radiation.  So I was over at the 25
th

 medical 

battalion, medical supply, and I did a good job there.  So I wound up becoming the staff 

sergeant.  And I was the youngest staff sergeant in the whole outfit.   

 

At 19 years old. 

 

Yeah.  At 19 years old.  So I was there.  And then, at night, we were allowed to go out.  

So we‟d get on a big truck, and the truck would take us into town – into Osaka – and 

there was a night club called _Kabuki Cabaret.  And we‟d walk in there.  And there was a 

bunch of women lined up against the wall.  Oh, it was about a block long.  And you could 

go and pick out any girl you wanted to come and sit at your table.  But, you were not 

allowed to put your arm or fraternize with them.   

 

They were just to sit. 

 

Just to sit and talk.   

 

Did they speak English? 

 

Many couldn‟t talk at all in English – maybe some broken English.  There was one cute 

girl, and I still know her name -- Keyoka -- she‟d say, “You come tomorrow?”  And I 

said maybe.  And I‟d go back with a few fellows and she‟d be waiting for me.  But like I 

say, you couldn‟t take them home, you couldn‟t put your arm around them.  And if they 

had dance music you could dance.  I didn‟t know anything about dancing at all because I 

was a shy kid.  I never went out with a girl back home.  So I‟d get out on the floor, and 
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I‟d start doing some American jitterbug.  It was not American jitterbug – I don‟t know 

what you‟d call it!   

 

So you could hold them to dance, but that was it. 

 

Yes.  Then you‟d go back to the table.  And then if some GI had been drinking a little bit 

and happened to put his arm around a girl, an MP would tap him on the shoulder and say 

get your hand off her, and you did.  One time this girl says, “You‟ll be here tomorrow?”  

I said, “I don‟t think so.  Not tomorrow.”  So I was back in the barracks, and my buddies 

said why not go out tonight back to the _Kabuki Cabaret.  I said, okay.  So they talked me 

into going.  And I didn‟t see the girl that generally waits for me.  And so I sat at the table.  

I didn‟t have an escort or woman.  And all of a sudden an interpreter came up to me and 

said, “Sergeant, Keyoka is with another American soldier and she wants to sit with you.”  

I said that was all right, to tell her stay there.  I didn‟t want to cause any trouble.  So he 

went back there and they started talking.  Finally he came back and said she wanted to sit 

with me.  He said he was going to get the American another escort.  So she said, “You 

tell me no come.”  I said I was sorry, I changed my mind.  But that‟s as far as that ever 

went.   

 

Were you able to communicate with your family back home? 

 

Yes.  I would write them letters every day.  And I would get some letters back.   

 

And your letters were censored. 

 

Well, only during wartime in the Philippines.  Other than that I could write home. 

 

And you could tell them what you were doing.   

 

Yes.  Then, after I was in the 25
th

 medical battalion, I got orders to go home.  So I went 

home.  I got aboard a ship and landed at Ft. Lewis, in Seattle, Washington. 

 

How did you get back home? 

 

We got home by ship.  It didn‟t take us that long at all.  Ten days, maybe. 

 

It was much faster than when you were going because you weren’t doing all the zig-

zagging.  And the ship you were on was the SS Wheaton? 

 

Yes.  So I got over and stayed over in Ft. Lewis in Seattle for maybe four days.  And then 

we had orders to go to Ft. Sheridan. 

 

What happened?  What did you do in the four days you were there? 

 

Oh, I went to town.  They had a nice PX, and you could buy things at a nice discount.  

There were a few things to do around there, but not much.  But we knew we weren‟t 
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going to be there that long anyway.  But my first meal – my gosh, when we got over 

there.  A couple of guys were complaining about the food, and I had my Eisenhower 

jacket on, and underneath there were the ribbons that we were entitled to wear.  So the 

guy was complaining about the food.  And he thought we were rookies.  He says, 

“You‟re not going to like the food here.”  I said, “Well, I think it looks pretty good.”  So 

we took off our jackets.  And when he saw that we had overseas bars …[they kept quiet] 

 

He got quiet pretty quick! 

 

Yes.  So we ate the food and had as much as we wanted. 

 

So what was your first meal when you got back? 

 

Oh, we had, I think some breaded veal. And some mashed potatoes and a dessert.  Oh my 

gosh our eyes had been so large!  So after we went to Ft. Sheridan.  And I was there for a 

very short period of time, and I wanted to surprise my folks.  So … 

 

 So they didn’t know you were coming home. 

 

No.  So I got my orders that I was on a 30 day furlough.  So I took my duffel bag, and I 

had my souvenirs with me.  And when I got home to Cicero … 

 

You were at Ft. Sheridan and went to Cicero.  How did you get to Cicero?  [By the 

“L”] 

 

My folks were at a wedding – my nephew got married.  And the people who lived 

upstairs by us – we lived in a two-story building, and my parents owned it – so they knew 

where they were.  They said my folks had given them the number of where the reception 

was, just in case, we don‟t know when Warren is coming home. So they went and told 

them I was home.  I saw my dog – the police dog I had – and that dog always would run 

from the alley to the house, and he would always greet me.  And the police dog was still 

there.  The dog‟s name was Pal.  That dog was my pal.  And she recognized me a little.  

So the next day, when I woke up, Pal was dead.  And my folks said she just waited to see 

me.  I cried and cried.  And I went back to Ft. Sheridan and was discharged. 

 

(Tape turns over.) 

 

We just turned the tape over.  You were saying Pal died the day after you came 

home.   

 

And I had to get a job.  [I applied for a job at Hines Hospital while on leave.] 

 

Now how did your parents react when you came home? 

 

Oh, my gosh!  They were surprised. And I guess they thought I was still the young kid 

that I was when I left. 
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And how old were you when you came home? 

 

I was about 20; almost 21.  So if I‟d go out they‟d ask what time I was coming home.  

Being so independent in the service I‟d ask, “Do I have to sign a book?”  Then they 

finally found that I was getting to be a young man. 

 

You were able to do what you wanted.  You were an adult. 

 

So I got bored on that 30 day furlough.  So I went over to Hines Hospital and applied for 

a job.  I wanted to get into medical supply.  I figured I had a good background.     

 

At the VA hospital. 

 

Right.  So I went in there.  And figured I‟d get a good job – civil service. And they gave 

you a lot of annual leave.  Anyway, I went over there and they said the only thing they 

could do was put me in the wards.  So there I was, working in the wards carrying 

bedpans.  

 

And this was after you were discharged? 

 

Yes.  Carrying bedpans, serving trays.  And maybe there‟d be a nice looking girl by her 

dad.  I‟d come over there taking his bedpan away and thought, “Oh, my God.”  So I told 

the nurse after I was there two weeks, I said I couldn‟t take it.  So they talked to the chief 

nurse in the ward and they sent me over, and she said, “With the surgery background you 

had we never should have kept you here.”  They should have put me in surgery right 

away.  So they put me in surgery.  I worked in OR, circulating through the operating 

rooms, putting on the dressings, and helped putting on casts, getting the patients in 

various positions.  So I worked at Hines Hospital.  And, like I say, I was good.  I 

remember one time – they had a patient in recovery ward – I had recovery.  I brought him 

in there.  And the doctor wanted to look him over.  So the nurse said to sit him at the end 

of the table with his feet draped over, and doctor wants to look at him.  So I was holding 

him up and waiting for the doctor to come in, and all of a sudden I looked at the patient 

and saw his eyes were beady.  He was almost dead.  So I told the nurse, “Hold him!”  I 

said I‟m going in there – they were operating in another operating room and there was a 

patient, so I couldn‟t say there was a guy who died.  I said there was a patient in cardiac 

arrest, can you give us a tray with adrenaline.  So they gave me a tray and I brought in the 

room, and they saved the fellow.  And another time I went down after a patient who had a 

strangulating hernia – the bowel was pressing on this hernia and was what they call a 

strangulating hernia.  So I was getting him ready.  I had to shave him and get him all 

ready.  And I said, “Did they try reducing your hernia?”  He says, “Ya.”  I said to let me 

try something, and I pressed on the inguinal area and the bowel went back in place.  And 

the doctor came back in, and I said, “Doctor Demicelli”  I still remember his name.  I 

said, “I think I reduced the hernia.”  So he pulled the sheet back and took a look and said, 

“Sure did!”  So he canceled the surgery.  So the next day when I was coming to work a 

doctor came up to me and said “Hey, Warren.”  I said, “Yes, sir.”  He said, “I want you to 
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look at this patient I‟ve got.”  I started to laugh.  (Both chuckle.)  So I spent four years 

there.  And I liked it.  And I did some decorating work for a fellow.   

 

Before you get to the decorating work, why did you decide to leave there? 

 

Oh, because the money was very poor and I could see where I wasn‟t going to get 

anywhere.  And medical supply, they had a guy who was there 25 years and he wasn‟t 

going to retire for about another ten years maybe.   

 

Well, after all that experience did you ever consider going to medical school? 

 

I did work for this one fellow.  He was a business consultant.  I told him a little bit about 

myself.  And he asked if I ever thought about following ahead on the medical profession.  

I said, “Well, yes.  But I don‟t know.  I‟m working at Reynolds Aluminum.  I‟m a union 

recording secretary.  I‟ve got so many things going.”  He says, “I want you to see this 

fellow at St. Luke‟s Hospital.  I‟m going to arrange for him to talk to you and interview 

you.”  So I had an interview with him.  He said, “The question is not „Shall I go proceed 

on to the medical field,‟ the question is „When are you going to get started.‟”  So I 

enrolled into Northwestern and went there for a year.  And it was hard for me because I 

had been out of school for a while.  So I stuck it out for a year and said I had too many 

things going.  I had a good job at Reynolds. 

 

Did you use the GI Bill for that education? 

 

No, no.   

 

So you were working at Reynolds. 

 

Yes.  And I used to get ten weeks vacation every year. 

 

Ten weeks? 

 

Every five years they give you ten weeks vacation, fifteen weeks pay.  I said, “What am I 

going to do?  I‟m a workaholic.  What am I going to do with all that time?”  So I went to 

McDonald‟s headquarters in OakBrook and said I wanted to talk to someone in charge of 

maintenance or painting and decorating.  So I met this fellow and said, “I looked at one 

of your stores and I saw the sloppy work that they do.”  I said I do nice, neat work.  So he 

gave me a store to do.  And I didn‟t hear from him for about three weeks, so I thought it 

was gone.  So finally they called me and said it was important that you need this over in 

OakBrook.  I went over there.  I had a little briefcase, but I didn‟t have no customers at 

that time.  I had big charts in there.  I sat down and they said, “No, you sit at the head of 

the table.”  I said, “No, this is all right.”  And they said, “No, at the head of the table 

please.”  So I sat there.  And these are all supervisors – fellows who had four or five 

stores.  They said, “Mr. Kubistal is going to tell you about himself.”  And I said, “Okay.”  

And I picked up ten stores before that – Cock Robin stores. 
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I remember those. 

 

So I said, “I do Cock Robin stores, and I‟d like to do yours.”  I said I did nice, neat work 

and if I see something like I do at Cock Robin – there was a chip in the cement step and I 

bought some rock and put the cement that dries in ten minutes – if I see things I take care 

of them like it‟s my own store.  So they gave me their stores.  They gave me a chance.  

So I had those for a number of years.  I remember one time at Reynolds, a guy had some 

flagstone that was antiqued – he antiqued it.  And I said, “You know what, I like those.  

Can you make me one of those and put three pegs on the bottom and emboss on there a 

little easel with an art brush and my initials.  And put on the flagstone – “You deserve a 

break today.”  And I asked him how much, and he said he‟d charge me $25 and asked 

how many I‟d want.  I told him probably about 35, and he said $5 apiece (Ms. Barrett 

chuckles).  So I gave one to every manager, one to Ray Kroc.  And I got a nice letter 

which I still have from Ray Kroc.  I had those accounts for a long time.  But I‟d like to 

get into something so we don‟t run out of time.   

 I met this fellow, Fred Olivi, who was a co-pilot who landed – I‟ll tell you a story 

that most people don‟t know.  Fred, he was a co-pilot.  He took the training to fly the B29 

and was on the island of Tinian.  They told him, “You have a bomb that is a powerful 

bomb that will destroy a whole city.”  They didn‟t call it the atomic bomb.  So he boarded 

the plane, it took off, and they were supposed to bomb not Nagasaki.  Their target was an 

island on Kyushu, Japan called Kokura.  Kokura was a manufacturing town.  So they 

flew over Kokura and noticed that it was cloudy.  They circled for the longest time 

wondering what to do and they were running low on fuel.  They knew they couldn‟t drop 

the bomb. 

 

Because they couldn’t see. 

 

They couldn‟t see.  So they had to pick another target, and they picked Nagasaki.  They 

got over Nagasaki and it was the same thing – cloudy.  So they wondered what to do.  

The bomb was in the bay, ready to go and they knew they couldn‟t land with the damn 

thing.  So they saw a break in the sky and said they could do it.  So they dropped the 

bomb, and the mushroom dome – when you drop the bomb, get out as quick as possible 

because we don‟t know what the radiation or what‟s going to happen.  So they got out of 

there, and instead of landing back on the island of Tinian, they landed on an island closer, 

called Okinawa.  At Okinawa, no sooner did they get to the end of the runway, two of the 

engines conked out.  So they were lucky there.   

 

Yeah. 

 

So Fred was the co-pilot.  Then another friend of mine – he‟s still living – and my son, 

he‟s a fireman in Hillside, his fire chief, his dad – and I met him, his dad, when Fred 

Olivi passed on; I went to the funeral and met him and we got acquainted.  And his name 

is Mike Kryla.  He was on the Indianapolis.  Have you heard about it?  They modified 

this cruiser and said, “You‟ve got a weapon on here and we can‟t tell you what it is or 

anything, but you‟ve got this secret cargo and you‟re to land it on the island of Tinian.”  

So they delivered it to Tinian and unloaded it.  They had these scientists over there who 
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put it together.  And Mike, he was on this cruiser ship, the Indianapoils, was supposed to 

go to Leyte.  And were in Leyte to join a big convoy and attack Japan.  Well, the ship, 

after a few days, this Japanese commander of this submarine, he was a commander for 

about a year and a half and never sank a ship, well he saw the Indianapolis and sank it.  

There were 1,350 aboard and they were in the water for four and a half days.  And the 

sharks ate all but 350.  So he was picked up.  He‟s one of the survivors, and I think there 

are only 65 survivors left.  So that was something.  There were so much a bunch of nice 

fellows back in the service. 

 

Do you belong to any veterans organizations? 

 

No, I never did.  I‟ve got so many things to do.  I‟m going to be 82 and can still get in my 

Army shirt here. 

 

Yes!  I noticed. 

 

And I‟m still cutting the grass and doing everything around the house – painting and 

decorating.  And I‟ve had two artificial knees, triple by-pass, an artificial eye.  But I don‟t 

complain because no one wants to hear it!  (both chuckle.)  I‟ve got a nice family – a [a 

great wife] wonderful son and wonderful daughter.  My son‟s a fireman in Hillside.  And 

I‟d take 100 sons and 75 daughters [like them].   

 

How did your military experience affect your thinking about wars and the military 

in general? 

 

You mean like today? 

 

Yes. 
 

Well, I think what‟s happened is – well, we wanted to get rid of Saddam Hussein.  He 

was a tyrant.  So, to get rid of him, we thought by getting rid of him we thought the 

people would welcome our soldiers with open arms because of the devil that he was.  

Well, we didn‟t know that different religions were fighting against each other.  And 

another thing is, you take these countries like Saudi Arabia.  They don‟t want to see 

democracy there.  These leaders, they want to become monarchs and stay.  They don‟t 

want to have elections.  They don‟t want to see democracy at all.  They don‟t want this to 

happen.  So we got ourselves into a hornets nest.   We never realized we‟d take this long.  

I wish we could get out honorably.  And yet it‟s costing so much money, so much money, 

that should be used for our people here.  Well, both parties – Democratic and Republican 

– I wish to heck that they would sit together and find an honorable way and work toward 

an honorable way instead of one party trying to make the other party look bad.  It‟s 

terrible.  It‟s our country.  I love it.  I‟d do it again – I‟d join the service again if I had to.   

 

How did your time in the service, and the experience you had in the service, affect 

your life? 
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Well, it made a good person out of me.  Not that I was bad, but I appreciate what we 

have.  People take for granted, freedom.  We have to pay for it.  We‟ve a great country.  

We have a lot of room for improvement.  I want to see the next generation be like the 

generation I came from – be patriotic, support your country.  So I try to do a few things.  

You asked me if I joined any American Legion or anything.  No, but I‟m an election 

judge, and I give talks at the schools to the kids.  And I get the nicest letters from them 

saying, thank you for sharing.  And I save those letters. 

 

They mean a lot to you. 

 

It means a lot to me. Yes.  And at the Village of Hinsdale [July 4
th

 parade]– I‟ll read the 

program – I cried when I saw how patriotic, how wonderful.  Little kids waving flags, 

saluting and clapping.  And veterans who were on the sides watching the parade go by, 

waving, saluting.  And I thought, “This is a wonderful country.”  But we‟ve got a lot of 

room for improvement, you know.  It‟s just like all these people coming here illegally.  A 

lot of it‟s the people.  I‟ve done some jobs.  They‟re hard working people, most of them – 

they‟re hard working people.  And they‟re very polite.  But if you come here legally, fine, 

wonderful – it‟s a great country for opportunity.  But coming here illegally, well … 

 

There’s things that we can still do at this point. 

 

And there were no drugs in my time – no drugs at all. 

 

Is there anything we haven’t covered in the interview that you’d like to add before 

we finish? 

 

No, not really.  Except to say I‟m not very religious.  I believe in God.  My wife is a 

Catholic.  I was a head usher at a Catholic church.  I remember one time when they had 

in the church these long handles with a basket on.  And I‟d go down the aisle, and this 

one friend of mine, Jack Payne, when I shoved the basket he put his finger on the basket 

and wouldn‟t allow me to pull the basket back.  And he put a dollar in there and I poked 

him in the stomach and he put another dollar in there.  But he told the priest, “These 

Protestants, Father, if you don‟t put enough money in there they just wave the basket.”  

But it‟s a great country and I love it.  And I want the next generation, don‟t accept 

freedom as a gift.  You‟ve got to work for it.  Keep it.  I pray to God everyday and thank 

him for my health – my mother was 97 when he passed on – and I hope that I can keep 

going as long as I‟m not a burden to anyone.  Thank you. 

 

Well thank you for sharing your story.  And we’re going off record. 


