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The Court Martial of Lt. Calley
THE COURT MARTIAL OF LT. CALLEY
Stage may be divided in half, one side representing the bare bones
of a courtroom: two desks facing one another (defense and prosecution), below a judge’s bench. The jury box could be painted—or
left to the imagination. The other half of the stage could be a commonplace living room with two armchairs (perhaps one a sofa) and
a television set. The images presumably on the television set will
be shown in projection above the stage, so as to be easily seen by
the audience. Or voices could come from various spots.
There should be rapid cutting between the two sides, since the living room interviews will act as a commentary (indirect and, often,
direct) on the trial.
We will use some disembodied voices and a good deal of music
from the period.
The courtroom half of the play will use nothing not in the transcripts, though this material will be edited for clarity. The living
room sections will use words of actual interviews, newscasts and
talk shows from the period, words from diaries, and essays. In a
few cases, the dialogue will be invented [marked by italics]. In the
living room part, names have been changed to protect the soldiers
who later testified or provided interviews. The only real names employed are those of public figures: the attorneys, Presidents Johnson and Nixon, for instance.*
*Yet to be determined: whether to use the names of prominent figures not implicated in the killings, such as Ron Ridenhauer, Hugh
Thompson, Ron Haeberle, Tim O’Brien.
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CHARACTERS: 7-8 total
William Kennedy—Judge
Aubrey Daniel—Prosecuting Attorney
George Latimer—Defense Attorney
Witnesses—played by the three males doing mixed voices from
other side
Interviewer
3 actors—doing voices
Little Boy—non-speaking part—could be done with an image
The total could be reduced by having the attorneys also doing
voices.
Play takes place from November 1970–April 1, 1971
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ACT 1
(Just before stage goes dark—Joan Baez, “Where Have All the
Flowers Gone.” Then stage goes dark and Joe Cocker’s “What Are
We Fighting For [Woodstock]” is played or projected.)
(Before this, while audience entering: Seeger, “The Draft Dodger’s
Rag”; Dylan, “Paranoid Blues”; Peter, Paul and Mary, “Blowing in
the Wind.”)
(Courtroom—Calley’s court martial took place in a small fiftynine-seat courtroom decorated in red, white, and blue at Fort Benning, Georgia. The judge sat between an American flag and one
emblazoned with the infantry’s “Follow Me.” In front and to the
left of the bench, at a long wooden defense table, Calley sat in a
large cushioned chair, facing the judge.)
Judge
Lt. Calley is charged with four specifications alleging premeditated
murder in violation of Article 118 of the Uniform Code of Military
Justice.
Specification 1: In that First Lt. William J. Calley did, at My
Lai (4), Quang Ngai Province, Republic of South Vietnam, on
March 16, 1968, murder an unknown number, but not fewer than
thirty, Oriental human beings, males and females of various ages,
whose names are unknown, by means of shooting them with a rife.
Specification 2: [voice lower and fading] In that First Lt. William J. Calley did murder with premeditation an unknown number,
but not fewer than 70 Oriental human beings . . . .
(Voice fades; stage goes dark—from other side a Vietnamese
voice)
Voice 1
he first time the Americans came, the children followed them.
They gave the children sweets to eat. Then they smiled and said
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OK and left. The second time they came we poured water for them.
They didn’t say anything. The third time they came they killed
everyone.
(Courtoom Lights Up Briefly)
Judge
Specification 4: (voice fading)—murder one Oriental male human
being, approximately two years old, by means of shooting him
with. . . .
(Stage goes dark. And voices come from living room:)
Voice 1
It was a very normal life—when the helicopters came and the
troops surrounded us. They were shooting and people were dying. I
pushed my son into the paddyfield and lay on top of him. I told
him, “The Americans have shot everyone. Don’t cry, and see if we
can survive.” There were corpses on top of me. I raised my head
and saw Americans pointing here and there. Those who were alive
were shot again and again. Then there was—no more. I miss my
mother, my children. I think of them lying there dead and my heart
is cut to pieces.
American Voices 2 and 3
The map of that area was pink, for some damned reason. So we
called it Pinkville—-My Lai to you. Gookville to us, really. VC bastards.
People don’t remember, don’t want to. We had lost some of the
best of our company just in the last week, before My Lai. Lost
them to booby traps and the mines. I guess we were kinda edgy. It
was damned near impossible to see those wires. Then there were
the snipers—gooks everywhere, only you couldn’t see them. It was
like the ground and the trees were your enemy.
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Voice of TV Announcer (Voice 1)
Today, President Nixon, asked about the war and the continuing
protests, said, “Generations in the future will look back on this difficult, trying time in America’s history, and they will be proud that
we demonstrated that we had the courage and the character of a
great people.”
Phan Thu Thuan (Voice 2)
They shot once; they took one minute break, and opened fire for
the second, then the third time. My father, who was in his eighties,
was injured and tumbling, then crawling. I lay very still in the mud
as if I was dead. I saw him, but I dared not speak, in fear they
might hear me. I wanted to yell at him to lie down, and maybe they
won’t shoot again. But they noticed him and shot half of his head
away.
Mixed Voices (1, 2, and 3)
“The company commander told us we had a chance to get
back for our guys. We were told the villagers in My Lai were all
off to market; only VC would be there.”
“A lot of times, when we were first in the country, we would
go to the villages up and down Highway One. You’d play with the
kids in between pulling guard duty. One bridge in particular, there
was a boy who always hung around with the GIs. We nicknamed
him ‘Six Fingers,’ because he had an extra thumb. You’d always
take em stuff—candy, pop—take pictures with em—GIs with the
kids. It got to mean a lot.”
“Get rid of everybody! That’s what we were told, ordered to
do.”
“I certainly gave no order to shoot unarmed civilians.”
“Captain Medina said it was a search and destroy mission and
to carry it out.”
“You know when someone’s shooting at you, cause there’s a
crack-pop sort of sound. You knew. There was nobody shooting at
us.”
“It made me sick. I refused to shoot these people—old men,
women, babies.”
“Everybody was shooting them, cutting out tongues, scalping.
Rapes? Not too many.”
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(Pause: Lights come up on living room: a questioner and a veteran—Interviewer and Voice 2)
Interviewer
So, Sergeant, you knew these things were going on?
Vet
Yeah, you couldn’t be there and not know.
Interviewer
Why?
Vet
Why?
Interviewer
I mean, why were these things happening? Was it routine procedure to murder and mutilate unarmed civilians. I’m sorry. That’s
two questions.
Vet
And I can’t answer either one.
Interviewer
Well, then what--Vet (interrupting)
I mean, why was it going on? How could any human being do such
things? I mean, you wouldn’t have done them yourself, right.
That’s what you want to tell me. That you’re one kind of person
and I’m another.
Interviewer
Not at all. No, no. I only—
Vet (interrupting)
Bullshit.
——————————————————————————
(Same Interviewer and Voice 3)
Interviewer
OK, Steven, what else happened?
Vet
What else? This boy—the most disturbing thing I saw was this
boy…and… this is what haunts me. It was a boy with his right arm
shot off, half-hanging there. I was going back to headquarters
and.… We stared at each other. He had this bewildered look on his
6
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face: “What did I do wrong?” He just—it’s hard to describe …
couldn’t comprehend. And—and—I shot the boy, killed him. I
fired three shots into the boy with an M-16 I borrowed from someone. I just did.
(Dark—spotlight on a little boy—blood where one arm should be)
(Pause—Lights come up in living room—Interviewer and Voice 1)
Interviewer
So, you volunteered for service in Vietnam—and served the full
term, one year to the day.
Harry
Wasn’t like you could take off early—call down to the front desk,
get my bill ready.
Interviewer [laughing]
Not just check out when it suited you.
Harry
I guess you could do that.
Interviewer
Pardon me?
Harry
Check out.
Interviewer
Oh. Sorry. So, about the full year, did some you knew shorten that
time—fake injuries?
Harry
No—pause. Yes. I don’t want to talk about that.
Interviewer
Were you tempted to do so?
Harry
I want to talk about that even less.
Interviewer
Tell me about the training you received. The Army says it teaches
useful skills
Harry
Yes—They say that.
Interviewer
And?
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Harry
We learned how to kill—many ways how to kill. I suppose that’s a
useful skill.
Interviewer
Oh?
Harry
If you’re into that. Wanted a job with the Cosa Nostra.
Interviewer
Yes, well. Did you make friends there, strong friendships?
Harry
Yes, that I did.
Interviewer
Can you tell me about some.
Harry
I don’t think so. Most are dead.
(Lights come up in Courtroom)
Judge
Opening Statement for the Prosecution: Captain Daniel—
Daniel
Thank you. [to the jury]: I want to put you there with Lt Calley. He
and Meadlo stood side by side. The people sat there on the ground,
offering no resistance. Calley and Meadlo killed these people, shot
the unresisting old men, women, and children. Some people tried
to run. They were shot down in cold blood. Meadlo was crying at
what Lt. Calley forced him to do.
Earlier, they came upon an old man sitting against a tree, who
begged for his life. Lt. Calley butt-stroked him in the face, knocked
him down. At the same time, someone is shouting, “A child is getting away!” A child had managed miraculously to crawl from the
ditch. Calley picked up the child and threw it back and killed him.
There was no hostile fire. Calley executed unarmed men, women,
and children. Gentlemen, I am going to ask you in the name of the
United States government and justice to convict the accused of all
charges and specifications.
Judge
Statement for the Defense: Mr. Latimer—
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Latimer
The defense will show... [fade out]
(Courtroom lights out—other side lights—)
Voice 2
A poem by Dick Lourie—“For All My Brothers and Sisters”:
this is not easy to write about. it involves
the ignorant peasants shot by the A—
merican soldiers. These peasants were so
ignorant they had no names. so primitive
in nature they were all indistinguishable
from one another. so like dumb animals
their language was babbling nonsense. and when
they died all you could remember was their
gestures. clinging together in the ditch.
(Courtroom lights up)
Voice 3
The prosecution calls Richard Pendleton.
Daniel
Did you see a ditch and look into it?
Pendleton (Voice 1)
Yes, I did.
Daniel
What did you see?
Pendleton
I saw dead Vietnamese in that ditch.
Daniel
Can you estimate how many?
Pendleton
It’s hard to say—I’d say forty to fifty.
Daniel
Can you describe the ditch?
Pendleton
It was seven to ten feet deep, ten to fifteen feet across. The bodies
were all across it. There was one group in the middle and more on
the sides. The bodies were on top of each other.
Daniel
Thank you.
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(To Living Room)
Voice 2
Letter from Tom Fredericks: “Hello, Dad. How is everything with
you? One of our platoons went out on a routine party today and
came across a booby-trap. It killed one man, blew the legs off two
others, and injured two more. On their way back, they saw a
woman working in the fields. They shot and wounded her, then
they kicked her to death and emptied their magazines into her
head. It was murder. I’m ashamed of myself for not trying to do
something about it. This isn’t the first time, Dad. I’ve seen it many
times before. My faith in my fellow man is all shot to hell. I just
want the time to pass and I just want to come home.”
(To Courtroom)
Daniel
The prosecution calls Ronald Haeberle—What did you see there?
Haberle (Voice 3)
First there were five soldiers standing in front of the group squatting there. Three of the GI’s walked off, and then I heard automatic
fire and looked back. One of the soldiers was firing toward the
people. Some of them were trying to get up and run. They
couldn’t. This one woman, I remember, she tried to run—with a
small child in her arms. But she didn’t make it.
Daniel
Were any of the people standing when it was over?
Haberle

No. I didn’t see anyone.
(Cross examination by George Latimer)
Latimer
Did you not testify that you never saw a lieutenant?
Haberle
Yes, sir.
Latimer
When did you first see a lieutenant?
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Haberle
I did not see a lieutenant all that day.
Latimer
Then you did not see Lieutenant Calley?
Haberle
I did not see Lieutenant Calley.
Latimer
Do you not have a definite interest in the outcome of the trial?
Haberle
Yes, sir, I do have an interest in it.
Latimer
And isn’t that interest in selling books and magazine articles?
Haberle
No, sir. In seeing a fair trial.
Latimer
From the time you took those pictures until after you got back to
the United States, no one had been told of the color film, is that
right? Did you ever tell any officer what you’d seen?
Haberle
No, sir.
Latimer
Weren’t you shocked at what you’d seen? Why didn’t you report
it?
Haberle
I felt it was unusual but I wasn’t the one to bring it up. We decided
to keep quiet until someone came to us and not to start the ball rolling.
Latimer
Have you never heard of a MAC-V order of 1967 that says it is the
responsibility of all military personnel to report to their commanding officer any war crime?
Haberle
I never heard of that regulation before.
Latimer
Do you know that it’s a serious offense not to comply with a regulation, known or unknown?
Haberle
No.
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Latimer
You had no feeling that failure to disclose that information was a
dereliction of duty?
Haberle
I’ve heard that.
Latimer
Is that the best excuse you can give us, that you didn’t want to start
the ball rolling?
Haberle
That’s what I thought.
(Other room—Interviewer and Voice 2 for Colburn and Ridenhour, Voice 3 for Thompson)
Interviewer
So, Mr. Colburn, you were in the helicopter with Hugh Thompson.
Tell us what happened.
Colburn
We were scouting the area in our copter. At one point, we spotted a
bunker with some faces peering out of it. And there was an approaching squad of Americans. We decided that if we didn’t do
something within the next 30 seconds, they would die. So Hugh
landed in between the advancing Americans and the people in the
bunker, went over and spoke to a lieutenant and asked him about
these civilians in the bunker. And the lieutenant replied he’d get
them out with hand grenades. Hugh, who was outranked by this
lieutenant, actually gave him an order: “If you fire on these people
when I’m getting them out of the bunker, my people will fire on
you.” He rescued kids—as many as he could.
Interviewer
So, Mr. Thompson, you stopped some of the killing and rescued
kids. That must have created quite a stir.
Thompson
After the story on My Lai broke, I was not a good guy. I was sure
not being invited to Annapolis or West Point or any other university that I’ve been, because I was a traitor, a communist. How
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wrong can it be helping a fellow human? I was just very confused,
and that went on about 30 years.
When it first broke, people thought everybody was picking on
Lt. Calley. Believe me, he was guilty. But we Americans cheer for
the underdog. And Congress came after me hard. A very senior
congressman made a public statement that if anybody goes to jail
in this My Lai stuff, it will be the helicopter pilot. I received death
threats over the phone. Dead animals on the porch, mutilated animals.
Interviewer
You were speaking of the word “gook,” Mr. Ridenhour.
Ridenhour
When we got there, one of my drill sergeants said, “You’ll have
one job—killing gooks.” Every damn body was talking about killing gooks. Gooks this, gooks that. At first we wondered how did
you tell gooks from the good Vietnamese? After a while it became
clear. You didn’t have to. All were VC gooks when they were
dead. Sometimes, like at My Lai, you really could waste ‘em all.
And other times? “Looked like a VC to me, sir. Went for something. Figured it was a grenade. Zapped ‘im.” Within a few weeks,
hundreds of American soldiers knew about My Lai. Within three
months, thousands knew.
(Lights go dim and then raise on G.I.—Voice 1, then Voice 2, then
Voice 3)
Interviewer
Can you tell us what happened 21 years ago at My Lai?
G.I. (Voice 1)
That day, I was responsible for killing about 25 people. Personally.
Men, women. From shooting them, to cutting their throats, scalping them, to cutting off their hands and cutting out their tongue. 1
did it. I just went. My mind just went. Once I started, training, the
whole programming part of killing, it just came out.
Interviewer
But your training didn’t tell you to scalp people or cut ears off.
G.I. (Voice 1)
No. I just lost all sense of direction, of purpose. I didn’t know I had
it in me. After 1 killed the first child, my whole mind just went.
13

James R. Kincaid
And once you start, it’s very easy to keep on. Because I had no
feelings, no nothing. No direction. It can happen. I can’t forgive
myself. I don’t let anyone get close to me. Yes, I’m ashamed. I’m
sorry, I’m guilty. I did it, what else can I tell you? It happened.
Interviewer
And you?
G.I. (Voice 2)
We were moving ahead and burning huts, killing people. I killed
about 8 people that day. I shot a couple of old men who were running away. I also shot some women and children. I would shoot
them as they ran out of huts or tried to hide.
Interviewer
Did you see anybody else killed?
G.I. (Voice 2)
Yes. I saw five men go into a hut and rape a 17-18 year old girl.
When they all got done, they took their weapons and fired into her
until she was dead.
Interviewer
Did you see anyone else killed?
G.I. (Voice 2)
I witnessed a lot. I would like to stress that everyone was ordered
by Medina to kill these people, so that the killing was done on his
orders.
Interviewer
You said you saw a ditch full of people. Please tell me about that.
G.I. (Voice 2)
We saw an irrigation ditch with 30-40 dead Vietnamese in it. They
had all been killed.
Interviewer
And you, Mr. Burns?
G.I. (Voice 3)
Late in 1966, I was blinded and severely wounded in combat. I
heard the worried voices of my white comrades, assessing my condition. Once I was loaded onto a helicopter, my throat began filling
with blood. I heard the white guys on board debate who was going
to clear my air passage. Finally, one of the men put his finger in
my mouth and scooped out the blood, saving me from choking to
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death. Helpless, I wondered why there was such reluctance to help
a dying man breathe.
(Back to Courtroom)—Prosecution Examination of Robert Maples
(Voice 3)
Daniel
What was going on?
Maples
We were grabbing up people. We went into hooches, got some
people and shot at them. The guys pushed these people up on the
trail, a few women, kids. We came to this ditch. Calley was there;
he and Meadlo were firing at the people. They were firing into the
hole.
Daniel
Did you have any conversation with Lieutenant Calley at that
ditch?
Maples
Yes. He asked me to use my machine gun there at the ditch.
Daniel
What did you say?
Maples
I refused.
(Cross examination by George Latimer):
Latimer
Were they firing single shot or automatic?
Maples
I haven’t any idea. Meadlo and Lieutenant Calley was both firing
into that hole. I saw people go into that hole and no one come out.
That’s all I know.
Latimer
Well, you’ve changed your testimony, haven’t you? Didn’t you tel
the Peers committee in January 1970 that you never saw Calley
pushing people into that hole?
Maples
I never paid it no mind. I just remembered now. I haven’t changed
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my testimony. I remember Calley was pushing people into that
hole. Over time, you forget things then you remember.
Latimer
And what else have you remembered that you saw?
Maples
I saw Meadlo crying.
Latimer
He was pointing his weapon away from you, wearing a helmet and
full gear, and you saw tears in his eyes?
Maple
Yes.
(Switch to Other Side)
Interviewer
Yes, Mr. Terry, as you were saying?
Voice 1
Funny, how it sometimes takes forever for the perfectly obvious to
crystallize for you. I’d been seeing little murders right along, ever
since I’d gotten to Vietnam and started flying air cover. Sometimes, flitting along fifty feet above, you’d see a grunt blow some
peasant farmer away. Blip. Blip. Like that. Nothing to it. Got us a
gook, Captain. Other times, we’d fly over moments after some infantry company had blown holes in a bunch of civilians for no apparent reason. They’d be laying there, bleeding and dying. The
plan all along was to kill a lot of gooks. Didn’t really matter who
they were. What was happening all around us was not a strategy
that went awry, but one in which the deliberate aim was to lay
waste the countryside. Kill them all. It took me a long time to understand that. I knew the first time I heard of My Lai it was not
some grunt’s idea. These dirty motherfuckers, I thought. How stupid. I had been “into” it for months, but for some reason it never
dawned on me just what the “it” I was into was.
(Lights down then up—Interviewer and Voice 2)
Interviewer
What was it like when you first got there, the early time on that island?
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Voice 2
Gilligan’s Island, we called it. Medina got us a tree and that kind
of thing for Christmas—oh yeah, and we had a movie.
Interviewer
What movie?
Voice 2
You’d think it’d be something like “White Christmas,” but I heard
they didn’t do that one because it made GIs feel homesick, so they
gave us one on racial tolerance. That’s what they said in the fucking discussion period afterwards.
Interviewer
What movie?
Voice 2
Get this—“South Pacific,” some musical from the 50s or something. GIs on an island surrounded by Tonkinese, whatever they
are. The musical’s all about how the white guys there get along
with the islanders and how bad racism is.
Interviewer
You didn’t like—
Voice 2
[interrupting] It sure as shit had nothing to do with Vietnam, was
kind of insulting, since the troops in the movie were never threatened by their gooks—who consisted of pretty young girls and
mothers who worked pimping them. In the whole movie, one guy is
killed, one!
Interviewer
I see, so you didn’t—
Voice 2
[interrupting] We did make up a few songs, though, using the shit
from the movie.
Interviewer
Did you?
Voice 2
Wanta hear them? “Oh My Lai will call you. Every night, you’ll
hear it call you: Come and Slay, Any Way.” That was just the first
verse.
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Interviewer
Jesus!
Voice 2
Later we made this up: “Rusty Calley is the boy I love. Now Ain’t
that Too Damned Bad. Rusty Calley’s killing all the gooks. And he
don’t save none for me.”
(Back to Courtroom, Daniel and Voice 1 and 3–playing Conti)
Voice 1
The Prosecution calls Dennis Conti
Daniel
After you got oriented, what happened then?
Conti
As I came up, Calley said round up the people.
Daniel
What did you do?
Conti
So I did. There were five or six, mostly women and children. I
brought them back to Calley on the trail. There were others there,
30 or 40. They were in their sixties to infants.
Daniel
Then what happened?
Conti
Lieutenant Calley said take care of these people. So we said,
okay—stood there and watched them. He went away, then he came
back and said, "I thought I told you to take care of them.” We
said, "We are.” He said, "I mean, kill them.” I was a little stunned
and I didn’t know what to do. He said, “Come around this side.
We’ll get on line and fire into them.” I said, "No, I’ve got a
grenade launcher. I’ll watch the tree line. So Calley and Meadlo
got on line and fired into them for about two minutes. They
screamed and fell. I guess they tried to get up, too. Lots of heads
was shot off. Meadlo fired a little bit and broke down crying. He
said he couldn’t kill any more people. He gave me his weapon. I
said I wouldn’t. “If they’re going to be killed, I’m not going to do
it. Let Calley do it,” I told him. At that time there was only a few
kids still alive. Lieutenant Calley killed them one-by-one.
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(To Living Room)—Interviewer and Voices 2, 3, 1–covering all
roles)
Interviewer
I have your name. Please, Phan Thi Tuan.
Phan Thi Tuan
I was getting ready to go to work in the fields, when the helicopters
flew in and started firing. People didn’t know where to hide. They
shot some people and rounded up others. They told us to sit down
so we sat down. Stand up, so we stood up. We thought they would
let us go, but they pushed us into the ditch and shot everybody
dead.
Interviewer
So, Phan Phon, was this just a group of GIs, acting on their own,
without any leader?
Phan Phon
No. There was a leader. One man. He waved his hand and GIs
started to shoot.
Interviewer
Could you tell whether he was an officer or not?
Phan Phon
I could not tell. I do not know different GIs. All Americans look
the same, except some are black and some are white, but that is the
only difference.
Interviewer
Well, was this a white man or a black man?
Phan Phon
A white man.
Interviewer
Was he a tall man or a small man?
Phan Phon
He was small like a Vietnamese. He waved his hand like that and
then he shoot his gun and then all GIs shoot their guns.
Interviewer
And you, Puham Tri Trinh?
Puham Tri Trinh
I looked out of the house and saw my sister, Mui. She was 14 that
year. An American was pressing on top of her. She had no clothing
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on her. At the time I didn’t understand what that meant. My sister
was trying to resist him. Afterwards, the American got up, put his
clothes on, and then he shot her. I decided to leave my hiding
place. I saw my house had burned completely, and in the yard my
loved ones were burned to death. My mother and little brother still
in my mother’s arms—my seven-month-old brother. I don’t know
anything anymore. I stood by my mother’s body and cried.
Interviewer
Now for some of the American experiences. Corporal?
Corporal
I was coming into the middle of that village and I saw this guy. He
was one of my best friends in the company. But honest to Christ, at
first I didn’t recognize him. He had a snarl, was covered with
smoke, and it looked like there was blood on him. He was kneeling
there launching grenades at the hooches. The grenades would explode, KAPLOW, and then you’d see pieces of bodies flying
around. Maybe there was ten people, most of them women and little kids, huddled all together and you could see they were really
scared; they just couldn’t seem to move. Anyway, he turns around
toward them and lets fly with a grenade. It landed right in the middle of them. You could hear the screams and then see the pieces of
bodies scatter out, and the whole area just suddenly turned red like
somebody had turned on a faucet.
Interviewer
Did you do anything to try to stop him?
Corporal
You got rocks or something? All you had to do was take one look
at him, at his face, and you knew the best thing was to leave him
alone. I think if I had even said a word to him, he would have
turned and killed me and not thought a damn thing about it.
Interviewer
Mr. Dich, your view?
Dich
The Vietnamese didn’t send troops to invade America. Never,
never forget. We remember the war. All the little children—they
had committed no war crimes. Small children and old people.
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They never sent troops to America. They never took one plant, one
leaf from America. Why did the Americans come to destroy everything, to kill the people, to kill small children, to kill even
pregnant women—why? Do the American people even know why?
(Goes dark)
Voice 2
Official Press Release—The American Division’s 11th Brigade,
Task Force Barker, raided a Viet Cong stronghold known as
“Pinkville,” killing 128 enemy in a running battle. “The combat assault went like clockwork,” commented LTC Frank Barker, the
task force commander. “This operation was well planned, well executed and successful. Friendly casualties were light and the enemy suffered heavily. On this operation the civilian population
supporting the VC in the area numbered approximately 200. This
created a problem in medical care of those civilians caught in fires
of the opposing forces. However, the infantry unit on the ground
and helicopters were able to assist civilians in leaving the area and
in caring for and/or evacuating the wounded.”
Voice 3
South Vietnam President Nguyen Van Thieu today issued a statement affirming that stories of a massacre are nothing more than
Viet Cong propaganda. “When soldiers of Task Force Barker engaged the target, they met with strong resistance. The encounter resulted in 125 enemy killed around 20 civilians killed by the artillery. Therefore, reports of newspapers and of the foreign press
which said that there were 567 civilians killed were totally untrue.”
Voice 1
General Westmoreland later testified to Congress: “It appeared that
the operation was a tactical success. In fact, from the operational
reports we received, it appeared so successful that I responded with
a congratulatory message.”
(Back to Courtroom)
Voice 2 (Use Voice 3 for Conti)
Cross examination of Dennis Conti by George Latimer
Latimer
How many dead bodies did you see at My Lai?
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Conti
Quite a few.
Latimer
Were they sleeping or did they appear to be dead?
Conti
Well, they had holes in ‘em, so I assumed they were dead.
Latimer
Were you under medical treatment that day?
Conti
No.
Latimer
Isn’t it a fact that you were taking penicillin for venereal disease?
Conti
No. . . . Oh, yeah you’re right. I was getting shots.
Latimer
Isn’t it a fact that the medic was carrying penicillin to give you that
day on the mission?
Conti
Yeah, I guess you’re right.
Latimer
Did you ever open your pants in front of a woman in the village of
My Lai?
Conti
No.
Latimer
Isn’t it a fact that you were going through My Lai that day looking
for women?
Conti
No.
Latimer
Didn’t you carry a woman half-nude on your shoulders and throw
her down and say that she was too dirty to rape? You did do that,
didn’t you?
Conti
Oh yeah, but it wasn’t at My Lai.
Latimer
Do you remember you went into a hooch and started to rape
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a woman and Lieutenant Calley told you to get out? Do you deny
that occurred?
Conti
Yes.
Latimer
Didn’t you tell members of your platoon about the number of times
you’d raped Vietnamese women?
Conti
No.
Latimer
You didn’t like Lieutenant Calley, did you, Mr. Conti?
Conti
I didn’t dislike him; I didn’t like him. He was just there.
Latimer
Mr. Conti, isn’t it a fact that you’d like to see Lieutenant Calley
hanged?
Conti
No.
(To Living Room—Interviewer and Voice 2)
Interviewer
So, Corporal, it says here you enlisted. Could you tell me why?
Corporal
Yes, sir. Well, part of it was I figured I was headed there for sure—
just graduated high school and a year older than most, 19, right at
the age where they were drafting.
Interviewer
And by volunteering, you’d get a better assignment. Right?
Corporal
No, sir. You see, the situation at home—my mom was taking care
of four of us kids, me and three younger, and I figured I needed to
subtract a little from—she was working two jobs.
Interviewer
Why not stay there and get work?
Corporal
Well, sir, there wasn’t any work I could get would help a lot. The
mills and potteries had all shut down, pretty much, and even the
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restaurant where I was busboy at was closing.
Interviewer
Where was your family living?
Corporal
Little place you never heard of, eastern Ohio, along the river. You
know, we were so close to the Pennsylvania line, that if you straddled that line and put your hand in the river, which was West Virginia, you’d be in three states at once.
Interviewer
Um-Hm. Your father?
Corporal
Yes, sir. He died when I was twelve. A real bad heart.
Interviewer
Your own heart OK?
Corporal
No, sir.
Interviewer
[pause] Had you father been in the military?
Corporal
He was, sir, was in the D-Day landing and afterwards.
Interviewer
I’m sure he served as an example to you—part of the reason you
wanted to serve?
Corporal
No, sir.
Interviewer
So, you enlisted for economic reasons, to reduce the burden on
your mother?
Corporal
I was lonely, sir.
Interviewer
Lonely? That’s a new one. Did the army fix that?
Corporal
While I was there, sir, yes. I still keep in touch with five of my old
friends.
Interviewer
OK. Well, I need to wrap this up. Can you tell me one thing that
stands out about your time in Vietnam—other than the friendships
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you made? Maybe a combat experience. Says here you were in
search and destroy missions that resulted in small-scale My Lai
massacres.
Corporal
Massacres? So much of the time, we were fighting things we
couldn’t see.
Interviewer
Snipers.
Corporal
Rumors, fear, pain.
Interviewer
So you didn’t take part in the destruction of hamlets, the murder of
women and children?
Corporal
I see what you want. There was this one girl—you want to hear
about her?
Interviewer
That’s more like it.
Corporal
Six of us were on patrol, making our way through real high elephant grass. We couldn’t see one another or much of anything
else. I came on a clearing and there not fifty feet ahead was a girl,
leaning over, her back to me. She had a rifle, maybe she was
cleaning it. Anyhow, she was fussing with it and didn’t see me. I
didn’t want to startle her, so I just said hello, “Xin chao.” I must
have said it louder than I meant, because she spun around, tried to
stand up as she was spinning and grab her weapon at the same
time. By the time she got to her feet, facing me, she was kind of
juggling it.
Interviewer
Go on.
Corporal
So, there she was trying to grab her rifle. After a few spins the
weapon fell to the ground, somehow behind her. Instead of reaching back to get it, she just stood there looking at me. Then she put
her hands up, the way you do when everything else is gone. I was
never very quick at figuring things out, so I was all this time just
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standing there pointing my rifle at her. Then I saw this puddle at
her feet. She was peeing herself, looking at me—so scared.
Interviewer
Well, she was a gook, right—and you. . .
Corporal
[ignoring him] I just then realized why she was afraid, so I set
down my rifle, said “Xin chao” again like an idiot, and took a step
back. She didn’t seem to understand, so I tried hand signals—like
you would to shoo away an animal—“go away, go away. It’s all
right.” So, she did understand that and picked up her rifle and
headed down the levee, didn’t run.
Interviewer
I see—
Corporal
But what I most remember is when she got to where she was going
to enter the jungle, you know, she turned around and looked back,
taking her time, and then she waved, like she was waving goodbye,
goodbye for now, like I was her friend.
(Back to Courtroom—Voices 2 and 3 for Meadlo)
Voice 2
Prosecution calls Paul Meadlo.
Daniel
What did you do in the village?
Meadlo
We just gathered up the people and led them to a designated area.
Daniel
How many people did you gather up?
Meadlo
Between thirty and fifty. Men, women, and children.
Daniel
Why did you gather them up?
Meadlo
We suspected them of being Viet Cong. And as far as I’m concerned, they’re still Viet Cong.
Daniel
Did you see Lieutenant Calley?
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Meadlo
Yes.
Daniel
What did he do?
Meadlo
He came up to me and he said, “You know what to do with them,
Meadlo,” and I assumed he wanted me to guard them. That’s what
I did.
Daniel
Then?
Meadlo
He said, “How come they’re not dead?” He backed off twenty or
thirty feet and started shooting into the people—the Viet Cong—
shooting automatic. He burned four or five magazines. I burned off
a few, about three. I helped shoot ‘em.
Daniel
What were the people doing after you shot them?
Meadlo
They was mortally wounded.
Daniel
How were you feeling at that time?
Meadlo
I was mortally upset, scared.
Daniel
Were there any Vietnamese there?
Meadlo
Yes, there was Viet Cong there. About seventy-five to a hundred,
standing outside the ravine. Then Lieutenant Calley said to me,
“We’ve got another job to do, Meadlo.”
Daniel
What happened then?
Meadlo
He started shoving them off and shooting them in the ravine.
Daniel
Did you shoot?
Meadlo
Yes. I shot the Viet Cong; he ordered me to help kill. I started
shoving them off and shooting.
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Daniel
What were the people doing after you and Lieutenant Calley shot
them?
Meadlo
The people were just lying there, with blood all over them.
Daniel
What was the condition of the people?
Meadlo
I can’t say what their condition was. I didn’t get down in the ditch
and check them out.
Daniel
Were they wounded?
Meadlo
They had wounds in the head, in the body, in the chest, in the
stomach.
Daniel
Was anyone still alive when you stopped firing?
Meadlo
I couldn’t tell whether they was mortally wounded. I didn’t check
them out.
(To Other Room—Interviewer; Voices 1, 2, 3 alternate)
Interviewer
You trained the men of Charlie Company, right, Sergeant Hodges?
Hodges
Yes.
Interviewer
Can you tell us what training entails?
Hodges
The transition from civilian to soldier is distinct. It needs rigorous
training, and orders are an important part of it. They are taught
how to use weapons to kill. They are trained to be killers. They are
taught the spirit of the bayonet. The spirit of the bayonet is to kill.
You learn early on that you have to carry out the orders you are
given to the letter. There’s no time allowed in the heat of combat to
question an order. You could be risking the lives of the people
around you.
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As one of the sergeants who trained the men of Charlie Company, I was very pleased with the way they turned out—very good
soldiers. The fact that they were able to go into My Lai and carry
out the orders they had been given: 1 think this is a direct result of
the good training they had
Interviewer
Your views, Mr. Wilkerson? [name changed]
Wilkerson
Here you are fighting an enemy who doesn’t follow the Geneva
convention but you have to. It’s like being a football team where
you have to to follow the rules and the other team can do whatever
the hell they like. So, yes, we tortured prisoners. Lit cigarettes
were put inside the elastic of this one guy’s pants and we watched
him dance around because they were burning his ass. 1 think it was
a bit of making him talk and a bit of venting our frustrations. I
don’t remember what happened to him, whether he was turned over
or shot. You found yourself punching them around, trying to get
them to talk. I never did hit anyone with my rifle. I have taken a
knife to them. I never tortured anyone to death. I think l probably
saw people tortured to death.
Interviewer
And you, Mr. Sullivan? [name changed]
Sullivan
I think the frustration got to me, but I also think I began to enjoy
torturing. That’s what is scary. I guess you could chalk it up to the
superiority we had over them. Twenty years later, when you look
back at things, you say: Did I do that? That is not me. Something
happened to me. You reach a point over there where you snap, you
finally snap.
Interviewer
How about interactions with women?
Sullivan
Oh, God. Several of us would give the same girl money and she
would screw or blow job us one after the other. I don’t think people thought too much about it. It was more or less like going to the
toilet. I would rather have done that than rape someone. And of
course if it was my sister, I wouldn’t like it.
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Interviewer
And you, Sergeant?
Sergeant
I remember people butted in the head with rifles. But you start losing your sense of what’s normal. I didn’t think we were doing anything different from any other unit. You’d expect if you had
knowledge of a murder, it would be incumbent on you to do something about it. But there wasn’t an avenue to do it, and you had
second thoughts about taking that kind of a stand. It isn’t likely
that anybody would have done anything about it except turn on
you. And also—it’s nice to face your accuser, but not when he’s
got a gun in his hand.
Interviewer
Lieutenant, you wanted to say something about conditions?
Lieutenant
No! I wanted to ask anyone quick to judge us to try and imagine
the horror, not just of an enemy able to duck out of sight when you
thought you saw him or be altogether invisible, not just of being
shot at by snipers and blown to pieces by mines, not just of losing
your friends and the only allies you had—but of wading day after
day through rice paddies, unable to walk on the dikes because of
the mines there—of having nothing about you being dry, of having
your feet turn to disgusting purplish balls of pain, of not daring to
sleep, of being cut by the tall knifing grass, of wondering why the
fuck you were there, of hating the protestors, of hating Nixon and
Westmoreland even more, of missing your family back home and
almost crying over their stupid cheery letters, of wanting to die and
being so ashamed of that. To all you assholes, sitting in your
loungers and judging us—I wish you’d taken a little two-week vacation and come on over.
(Back to Courtroom—Latimer and Voice 3—Conti)
Latimer
You did start firing into that group, didn’t you?
Conti
Yes.
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Latimer
You killed men, women, and children?
Conti
Yes.
Latimer
You were ordered to do so?
Conti
Yes.
Latimer
Why did you carry out that order?
Conti
I was emotionally upset. And we were ordered to get satisfaction
from this village for all the men we’d lost. They was all VC and
VC sympathizers and I still believe they was.
Latimer
Did you see Captain Medina?
Conti
Yes. And he didn’t say anything and did not even try to put a stop
to it. So I figured we was doing the right thing.
Latimer
What was your impression of Lieutenant Calley at this place where
he gave you these orders?
Conti
I thought the man was doing his duty and doing his job.
Latimer
Was Lieutenant Calley violent and in a sense raving around?
Conti
No.
(Lights Out—Miscellaneous Voices from Other Room)
Voice 1
“Hey, hey, LBJ, how many kids did you kill today?”
Voice 2
“We were the last kids who believed our government would never
lie to us.”
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Muhammad Ali (Voice 3)
“If I’m going to die, I’ll die fighting you. You’re the enemy—not
the Vietnamese.”
LBJ (Voice 1)
“The grip of the VC upon the people is being broken.”
LBJ (Voice 1)
“If those protestors are not communists they are mentally diseased.”
Richard Nixon (Voice 2)
“Those protestors: it’s the dirty rotten Jews from NY that are behind it.”
.
(Back to Courtroom—Redirect examination of Meadlo [Voice 3]
by Aubrey Daniel:)
Daniel
When did you first see a Vietnamese, Mr. Meadlo?
Meadlo
Right after we landed. In an open field.
Daniel
Did you fire?
Meadlo
No.
Daniel
Why not?
Meadlo
I didn’t have orders to fire.
Daniel
Later you gathered up people. Why?
Meadlo
That was my orders. It isn’t my reason to say why.
Daniel
Why didn’t you shoot them?
Meadlo
I figured maybe he wanted to hold them for interrogation. So I held
my M-16 on them.
Daniel
Why?
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Meadlo
Because they might attack.
Daniel
They were children and babies—and they might attack?
Meadlo
They might have a had a fully loaded grenade on them. The mothers might have throwed them at us.
Daniel
Babies?
Meadlo
Yes.
Daniel
Then why didn’t you shoot them?
Meadlo
I didn’t have no orders to kill them right then.
Daniel
What were the people doing when Lieutenant Calley arrived?
Meadlo
They were sitting down.
Daniel
Did they attack you?
Meadlo
I assumed at every minute that they would counterbalance. I
thought they had some sort of chain or a little string they had to
give a little pull and they blow us up, things like that.
Daniel
Why didn’t you shoot them?
Meadlo
I didn’t have no orders to kill them right then.
Daniel
What changed the order about killing them?
Meadlo
Lieutenant Calley said, “We’ve got another job to do, Meadlo.”
Daniel
You said you were under emotional strain. Can you describe the
strain?
Meadlo
Just I was scared and frightened.
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Daniel
Why?
Meadlo
Because nobody really wants to take a human being’s life.
Daniel
But they were Viet Cong, weren’t they?
Meadlo
Yes, they were Viet Cong.
Daniel
And it was your job?
Meadlo
It was my job, yes.
Daniel
In the ditch—were the babies in their mother’s arms?
Meadlo
I guess so.
Daniel
And the babies moved to attack?
Meadlo
I expected at any moment they were about to make a counterbalance.
Daniel
Had they made any move to attack?
Meadlo
No.
Daniel
When you left the ditch, did you see anyone who was not shot?
Meadlo
I can’t say. I didn’t get down and check them out.
Daniel
One last question: did Lieutenant Calley or did Captain Medina order you to kill?
Meadlo
I took orders from Lieutenant Calley. But—
Daniel
That’s all.
Judge Kennedy
You may complete your answer.
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Meadlo
But Captain Medina was there before the ditch, and I assumed. . . .
With all the bodies lying around, why didn’t he put a stop to all the
killings?
(Switch to Other Room: voices prompted by questions—alternate
1, 2, 3)
Interviewer
What are your views, Mr. Phu Bang?
Mr. Phu Bang
The war ended fifteen years ago in victory for our people, but the
country remains devastated. We say that victory cannot match our
suffering. After all, the United States destroyed the land in the
South; they burned villages and herded women and children into
camps surrounded by barbed wire. South Vietnam became an enormous prison. You remember the massacre at My Lai. There were
many other villages where people were massacred.
Interviewer
Mrs. Nguyen Thi Duc?
Mrs. Nguyen Thi Duc
In 1965 I was arrested by the Americans and brought to Hoi An.
They put electricity on my vagina, on my nipples, in my ears, in
my nose. Blood came out of my vagina. All night they put electricity inside my body and they beat me. They jumped on me with
their shoes. They kept me for eighteen months. In 1965, I was a
beautiful woman, not like now. My father and mother were killed
by the Americans. My younger brother was killed. The boys had
been playing on the road when the Americans came through, and
shot them.
(Pause—then voices of G.I.s—Use various Voices—also Interviewer)
Interviewer
Why was the company so important, Sergeant?
G.I. 1
When you’re in an infantry company, an isolated environment,
only the rules of the company matter—that’s all there is. The laws
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and what people think of you back home don’t matter. What matters is people here and now. Killing a bunch of civilians in this
way; babies, women, old men, people who were helpless—was
wrong. And yet this company sitting out here isolated didn’t see it
that way. I’m sure they didn’t. They were the whole world.
Interviewer
Mr. Stanley, what happened?
G.I. 2
We were told that we were going into an enemy village and that
they was well armed. I didn’t find that when I got there. And ordering me to shoot down innocent people, that’s not an order—
that’s craziness to me, you know. And so I don’t feel like I have to
obey that.
Interviewer
Mr. Haeberle?
Haeberle
I noticed this one small boy had been shot in the foot. He was
walking toward the group of bodies looking for his mother. I put
up my camera to take a photograph. I didn’t notice a GI kneeling
beside me with his M-16 rifle pointed at the child. Then I heard the
crack and through the view-finder saw this child flip over on top of
the pile of bodies. The GI stood up and just walked away. No remorse. Nothing. The other soldiers were staring off into space like
it was an everyday thing. It was weird, just a shrug of the shoulder.
Interviewer
Mr. Ridenhour?
Ridenhour
Soldiers went trying to preserve the American ideal—and they end
up in slaughters. One of my friends said: “You know, it was this
Nazi kind of thing.” And that’s exactly right. It was this Nazi kind
of thing. We didn’t go there to be Nazis.
Voice 2
The highest rate of any ethnic group to serve in Vietnam was Native Americans—42,000, way beyond any other. Like sending
them to Sand Creek again.
(Back to Coutroom)
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Judge
Now, for the Defense.
Latimer
It is now time to hear the case of Lieutenant Calley. We will present evidence that his conduct as Platoon Commander was fully
justified. Remember that the burden of proof is on the government.
We will present the following facts: Lt. Calley and his platoon
were inadequately trained for this type of combat. Also, resentment
filled the minds of the American soldiers because of the enemies’
methods. Booby traps, sniper fire, and ambushes were used by Viet
Cong soldiers—and civilians—of all ages and both sexes. The day
before the attack, funeral services had been held for three members
of the unit who had been killed in the area. The services created a
feeling of revenge. The company commander informed the members that at long last they were to have an opportunity to encounter
the enemy, the 48th Viet Cong battalion. The commander further
stated that all civilians had left the area. Much of the evidence of
the prosecution will be disputed, rendered unbelievable by defense
testimony. I will not discuss at this time Lt. Calley’s testimony because his life is at stake. He will relate it to you himself. I merely
say that his orders were to kill every living thing.
(Other Side—Voice 1)
Voice 1
Lyle Jeremy Rubin from NY Daily News—I remember the first
time I discovered the enemy was very much like me, men and
women often-times in more dire straits than I could ever know.
When I see someone offended by the alleged abuse of the flag because it is disrespectful to the military, or when someone thanks
me for my service, I see people who have rarely contemplated the
honest meaning of military service, the veterans they are honoring
or the hundreds of thousands of people devastated in that service’s
wake. We idolize war and the warfighter, so that we need not face
the world as it is.
This peculiarly violent fetishism, a security blanket with
spikes, comes from a place of collective insecurity and fear. Veterans are not the only ones dodging grave hazards or committing
grave wrongs on the edge of a broken world, but we might have a
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few urgent things to say about the world if you ask us. Stop calling
us heroes to be revered. Look us in our eyes like anyone else. It is
time we talk, grow up, and get real.
(Back to Courtroom)
Voice 3
Defense calls Dr. Wilbur A. Hamman.
Latimer
I have a simple question, Dr.
Hamman
Good.
Latimer
Do you think Lt. Calley was guilty of murder, premeditated or not?
Hamman
I can answer that this way: I do not believe Lt. Calley or any one
individual or institution can be regarded as responsible for that
massacre and that the attempt to single anyone out, Lt. Calley in
this case, is benighted and wrong.
Latimer
Thank you, Dr. Your witness.
(To Other Room)
Voice 2
THE UNITED STATES ARMY FIELD MANUAL
The Law of Land Warfare, 1956 509.
Defense of Superior Orders
b. In considering the question of whether a superior order constitutes a valid defense, the court shall take into consideration the fact
that obedience to lawful military orders is the duty of every member of the armed forces; that the latter cannot be expected, in conditions of war, to weigh scrupulously the legal merits of the order
received; that certain rules of warfare may be controversial; or that
an act otherwise amounting to a war crime may be done in obedience to orders. At the same time it must be borne in mind that
members of the armed forces are bound to obey only lawful orders.
(Back to Courtroom)
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Judge
Cross-examination, Mr. Daniel?
Daniel
Thank you, yes. Dr. Hamman, what is your diagnosis of Lieutenant
Calley?
Hamman
Several, I guess. He does not have mental illness. But he was in a
tension state.
Daniel
What do you mean by a tension state, Doctor?
Hamman
It’s a state of heightened anxiety and fear.
Daniel
Would you make such a diagnosis for any man who had ever been
to Vietnam?
Hamman
In a general sense, yes. The same feelings and reactions are present
in the men in Vietnam. In a general sense, Lieutenant Calley was
just like anyone else in Vietnam. His thought processes were impaired by the state of stress he was under. But then, there was nothing unusual to that. It was not a result of mental illness, and Calley
was mentally healthy. I think he was reacting as a person who was
reasonably well put together would react in that situation.
Daniel
Like everyone?
Hamman
Well, like a reasonably normal person. He had some problems. But
he would be someone in the middle of the curve of normal level.
Daniel
Is there anything to indicate that Lieutenant Calley was hallucinating?
Hamman
No, of course he wasn’t. He was aware of reality, of what he was
doing and what was going on around him. In my opinion he did not
have the mental capacity to form an intent to kill.
Daniel
Let me rephrase. Did he have the mental capacity to form an intent
to kill someone?
39

James R. Kincaid
Hamman
In my opinion he did not have the mental capacity to form an intent to kill.
Daniel
Did he have the intent to waste?
Hamman
Yes, he had an intent to waste.
Daniel
Isn’t waste the same as kill?
Hamman
Waste is not the same as kill to Lieutenant Calley.
Daniel
I don’t understand, Doctor. What do you mean?
Hamman
Lieutenant Calley’s intent to kill is unique to Lieutenant Calley.
Daniel
Tell me, Doctor, if specific intent to kill means that he specifically
meant for the man to die?—could he form a specific intent?
Hamman
[very slowly] Yesss—if it wasn’t willful. He did not have a free
will then, he hadn’t volition. He just knew that doing this act
would have this result, but that’s all.
Daniel
Was he robbed of choice by a diagnosable mental illness?
Hamman
He was deprived of choice by a state of mind, but it’s not diagnosable.
Daniel
Doctor, in your opinion was Lieutenant Calley suffering from any
mental disease, or defect, or derangement?
Hamman
In my opinion, he was not.
Daniel
Did he know right from wrong?
Hamman
His ability to distinguish right from wrong was not affected by a
mental disease.
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Daniel
Could he adhere to the right?
Hamman
No—well, to some extent, yes.
Daniel
Do you believe that an individual should be held responsible for
what happened at My Lai?
Hamman
I do not believe that we should hold any one person responsible for
My Lai. If you want to hold someone responsible, I think the only
one you could point to would be God.
(Back to Other Side——Detached Voices—Mix 1, 2, 3)
Voice 1
In April 1971 about 700 veterans discarded medals won in Vietnam, purple hearts, silver stars: threw them over the fence in
front of the Capital.
Voice 2
Personally, I don’t see my service in Vietnam as “honorable.” If
the war was immoral, as I believe it was, it feels delusional to suggest my service in it could somehow be honorable. This is why so
many men threw their medals back at the capitol. I should be let
off the hook of any responsibility because I was young and clueless? Pssshhh. Complicity is unavoidable.
Voice 3
In 1980 The American Psychiatric Assn coined the term “posttraumatic stress syndrome” and estimated 500,000 of the 3 million
who served in Vietnam suffered from this.
Voice 1
As of today, at least 800,000 tons of unexploded ordnance remain
in Vietnam, having caused at least 100,000 casualties since the
war, including 40,000 deaths. And in Cambodia and Laos—
Voice 2
I would submit that there is a single truth concerning the Vietnam
War: It’s the fact that the people there never did anything against
the powerful, imperial people who invaded and devastated their
country for over a decade. Lately, I’ve challenged anyone to come
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up with anything hostile the Vietnamese, our World War 2 ally,
did to us to deserve what we did to them.
Voice 3
Back in 1969, the wreckage was all around us, so common it
seemed part of the geography, as natural as any mountain or river.
Wreckage was the rule. Brutality was S.O.P. Scalded children, pistol-whipped women, burning hooches, free-fire zones, body
counts, indiscriminate bombing, village in ash, hosing down dark
green tree lines and human life behind them. In a war without aim,
you tend not to aim. You close your eyes, close your heart.
Interviewer
Don’t you hate the soldiers who did this, Mr. Do Ba?
Do Ba (Voice 1)
I was nine at the time and the Americans were in their twenties.
Now they are all over seventy. If they are still alive. There’s not
much left to hate.
Interviewer
Truong Thi Le?
Truong Thi Le (Voice 2)
The Americans who did not shoot us have come to visit. The ones
who did have not.
Voice 1
There was a study done later by the Army that admitted to 1,600
fraggings—that is, attempts or actual murders of officers or senior
enlisted men by the lower-ranking troops. And it is called fragging
because a common tool would be to throw a grenade under an officer’s rack, a fragmentation grenade. So, whether they would
shoot him during battle or shoot him in the middle of the night or
frag him, it was all the same thing. I was aware of two of them, in
my last period of time there . . . and so they took our grenades
away from us when we were in the rear.
Voice 3
You know, you have to say that the pilots that ran those B-52s and
the guy that pushed the button that opened the bomb bay doors did
far more damage than any individual who looked his victims in the
eye while he shot them. And the air war and the artillery and the
naval fire should all be seen as equally as criminal and as inhumane as those men that pulled the triggers at My Lai.
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Interviewer
So, what did it all add up to for you, Lt. Jackson?
Jackson (Voice 2)
Not one damned thing. Add up? How do you add up murdered
kids, raped women, Agent Orange, and cluster bombs? You want
some final body count? That do it for you?
Interviewer
I see.
Jackson
Like hell you do. You think it all leads to some hackneyed piece of
shit memorial, such as the Wall, an ever-so-moving tribute to
58,318 American dead.
Interviewer
Well, no. Not exactly.
Jackson
And the Vietnamese dead? The people slaughtered in Cambodia
and Laos? The residue of buried bombs, deformed kids, shattered
lives? Where’s that wall?
Interviewer
Oh—
Jackson
What was the heroic cause for which these 58,318 died? Why were
they there at all?
Interviewer
Their country called.
Jackson
Their country called the guards and oven-tenders at Dachau and
Auschwitz, too. Why not put up a memorial to them—-an architectural marvel: Heinrich Himmler, encircled by those who so nobly
served as executioners?
Voice 3 disembodied
The Vietnam wall records the names of 58,318 Americans killed in
Vietnam—duly recorded by all the U.S. documentaries, which also
makes no mention of the estimated 150,000–200,000 Vietnam veterans who have committed suicide since returning home.
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Interviewer
What was your experience, Vo Thi Mo? I understand you were a
soldier, aged 20 then.
Vo Thi Mo (Voice 3)
I saw four soldiers from the American First Division sitting in a
clearing because they feared booby traps set under the trees. My
messenger boy wanted to kill them, but I resisted because I saw
they cried as they looked at letters that I guessed came from their
families. My messenger boy asked me why I fought against the
Americans but didn’t kill them. He wanted to kill them so we
would be awarded the Military Victory Medal. I told him, “If you
kill them, I will kill you.” I thought they might be students in their
homeland but they were drafted, so they came here to fight. I did
not kill them.
Interviewer
From Dalton Trumbo JOHNNY GOT HIS GUN—
Voice 1
If the thing they were fighting for was important enough to die for
then it was also important enough for them to be thinking about in
the last minutes of their lives. Life is awfully important, so if
you’ve given it away you ought to think with all your mind in the
last moment of your life about the thing you traded it for. So, did
all the kids die thinking of democracy and freedom and liberty and
honor and the safety of the home and the stars and stripes forever?
You’re goddamn right they didn’t.
Interviewer
And another voice.
Voice 2
How easy it is for those who were not there or those who were but
now are safe at home to take a comfy ski-lift up to the moral high
ground and wax indignant over Vietnam atrocities. They dine at
the restaurant there, serving all-you-can-eat self-righteousness.
(Lights Go Out)
Voice 3
Here dead we lie
Because we did not choose
To shame the land from which we sprung.
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Life, to be sure, is nothing much to lose,
But young men think it is—
And we were young.
END OF ACT 1
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ACT 2
(Lights Come up in Courtroom)
(Dr. Albert LaVerne, Witness for the Defense [Voice 1]—Examination by Aubrey Daniel)
Daniel
Was Lieutenant Calley’s judgment impaired beyond normal limits
on March 16th, 1968?
LaVerne
Yes, sir.
Daniel
How?
LaVerne
He could not challenge the legality of the orders given by Captain
Medina, who had become a father figure to him.
Daniel
Did he suffer from an irresistible impulse?
LaVerne
He was compelled to carry out that order without challenging it.
But I would not call it an irresistible impulse.
Daniel
Could he disobey that order?
LaVerne
No. He was like an automaton, a robot. When the order came to
stop shooting, the party’s over, he stopped. But it went on for several hours, so it wasn’t an impulse.
Daniel
Was he conscious of his actions?
LaVerne
Yes, absolutely.
Daniel
Morally?
LaVerne
You meant did he know right from wrong? Yes, he knew right
from wrong.
Daniel
Was Lieutenant Calley psychotic?
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LaVerne
No.
Daniel
Was Lieutenant Calley neurotic?
LaVerne
No.
Daniel
You said he knew right from wrong. Could Lieutenant Calley adhere to the right?
LaVerne
He had a compulsion to carry out his orders, to do his duty as an
officer.
Daniel
Isn’t that characteristic of a soldier?
LaVerne
Who else has done what Lieutenant Calley is alleged to have done?
He proceeded to carry out his orders.
Daniel
How?
LaVerne
One was to order Meadlo and another man to—
Daniel
What other man?
LaVerne
I’ll have to check my notes.
Daniel
You do that. Are those your notes?
LaVerne
Part of them. They’re based on my notes, on facts given me by
Lieutenant Calley.
Daniel
Did Lieutenant Calley tell you all of these facts about My Lai?
LaVerne
Well, I think I got more from the newspaper, radio, and television.
Daniel
You mean, you knew about what happened before you talked to
Lieutenant Calley?
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LaVerne
I’d have to be pretty stupid not to know.
Daniel
Well, can you remember what he told you that wasn’t in the newspapers?
LaVerne
No.
Daniel
Didn’t you ask him a lot of questions?
LaVerne
Yes.
Daniel
What were some of those questions?
LaVerne
I don’t remember.
Daniel
Why not? That’s not so hard, is it? It doesn’t take much to remember what you asked.
LaVerne
I spent my energy preparing for your cross-examination.
Daniel
Well, doctor, did you write down those questions so we can see
them?
LaVerne
The questions weren’t in written form.
(Other Room—From Mike Wallace interview with Paul Meadlo—
Voices 2 And 3)
Detached Voice (Voice 1)
From Mike Wallace’s Interview with Paul Meadlo.
Meadlo
Why did I do it? Because I felt like I was ordered to do it, and it
seemed at the time I was doing the right thing, because I had lost
buddies.
Wallace
How do you shoot babies?
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Meadlo
1 don’t know. It’s just one of those things.
Wallace
What did these civilians, particularly the women and children, the
old men, what did they do? They weren’t begging or anything,
“No… no?”
Meadlo
Right. They was begging and saying “No. No.” And their mothers
were hugging their children, but we kept on firing. They were waving their arms and begging.
Wallace
Did you ever dream about all of this that went on at Pinkville?
Meadlo
Yes, I did . . . and I still dream about it.
Wallace
What kind of dreams?
Meadlo
I see the women and children in my sleep. Some nights, I can’t
sleep. I just lay there thinking about it.
(Lights dim)
Voice 1
While Charlie Company was busy at My Lai 4, Bravo Company,
about a mile away at My Hoi 4, and at the same time, massacred
94 innocent civilians. Bravo Company Commander Thomas
Willingham was charged, but charges were later dropped “in the
interests of justice.”
Voice 2
Hugh Thompson filed a complete report, but his superiors, Barker
and Henderson, ignored it. Barker’s own report claimed the operation to have been a total success—an assault on a heavily defended
Vietcong stronghold. And Henderson authored a similar fiction:
“Twenty noncombatants were inadvertently killed when caught in
the area of preparatory fire and in the crossfire of the US and VC
forces. It is further concluded that no civilians were gathered together and shot by US soldiers. The allegation that US Forces shot
49

James R. Kincaid
and killed 450–500 civilians is obviously a Vietcong propaganda
move.”
(Back to Courtroom—Captain Ernest Medina, Court Witness.
Questions asked by Judge Kennedy)
Voice 3
Captain Ernest Medina—witness for the Court. Judge Kennedy.
Judge Kennedy
What questions were asked of you at that briefing the night before
My Lai?
Medina—Voice 2
One of the questions was, “Do we kill women and children?”
Kennedy
What was your reply?
Medina
My reply was: “No, you do not kill women and children. Use common sense. If they have a weapon and are trying to engage you,
then you shoot back, but you must use common sense.”
Kennedy
Now, did you at any time order Lieutenant Calley to kill or waste
any Vietnamese people?
Medina
No, sir.
Kennedy
After you left the village and were some distance from it, did you
receive a radio message to return?
Medina
Yes, sir. I received a radio communication from Major Calhoun instructing me to return and determine how many noncombatants
had been killed. I had an indication that noncombatants had been
killed. I did not know it was this many, so I said I had seen twenty
to twenty-eight, and gave that body count to Major Calhoun. He
said, “I want you to go back into the village and make an exact
count,” and about that time, an individual using “Saber Six,” the
call sign of General Koster, broke into the conversation and said,
“Negative. What does he say he has?" I said, “Twenty to twentyeight.” Sabre Six says, “That sounds about right. Don’t send him
back in.”
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Kennedy
Did Lieutenant Calley ever radio to you that any villagers were
slowing his progress?
Medina
No, sir.
Kennedy
Did you ever issue an order to him to speed his progress toward a
defensive position on the east side of My Lai 4?
Medina
Yes, sir.
Kennedy
Was it generally known to you after the sixteenth of March that
many unarmed people had been killed in the village?
Medina
On that evening, I became aware that there had been a large number of noncombatants killed. I was not to hear until sometime later
how many.
Kennedy
Now, following the sixteenth of March, did you ever make a statement to anyone, in substance, “I will go to jail for this?”
Medina
Yes, sir.
Kennedy
All right. You testified that you made a radio transmission to the
first platoon, in substance, “Damn it, what is going on up there?”
What prompted that?
Medina
I had placed a cease-fire order to the platoon leaders. I called the
first platoon and said, “Damn it, what is going on?” I wanted to
make sure there were no innocent civilians being killed.
Kennedy
Did you ever see any Vietnamese being shot at in the vicinity of
the dust-off area?
Medina
Yes, sir.
Kennedy
Would you relate that?
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Medina
Yes, sir. About then, there was a Vietnamese male, a small boy,
that started moving from the edge of the wood line in front of the
group. I caught the movement. I started to raise my rifle. I seen that
it was a child. I started to put it down. And I either uttered the
words, “Get him! Get him! Stop him! Stop him!” or “Don’t shoot!
Don’t shoot!” and somebody fired and the child fell.
(To Other Side)
Voice 1
From Nixon’s MEMOIRS: Calley’s crime was inexcusable. But I
felt that many who professed outrage about My Lai were not as interested in the moral questions as in using it to make political attacks against the war. For one thing, they had been noticeably uncritical of North Vietnamese atrocities.
I think most Americans understood that the My Lai massacre
was not representative of our people, of the war we were fighting,
or of our men who were fighting it; but from the time it first became public the whole tragic episode was used by the media and
the antiwar forces to chip away at our efforts to build public support for our Vietnam objectives and policies.
(Return to Other Side)
Voice 3
Cross-Examination of Medina by George Latimer.
Latimer
Did you indicate at any time that the information you had been
given about My Lai 4 was false and that there were men, women,
and children in the village?
Medina (Voice 2)
I did not expect to find noncombatants.
Latimer
Were you surprised when you did see them?
Medina
Yes, sir.
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Latimer
Did you say anything to your lower command or your higher command about that?
Medina
No, sir.
Latimer
Why—when you saw the killing—the small boy running by and
somebody kill him, didn’t you call somebody and notify them what
you had seen and reported it to higher headquarters?
Medina
There were four reasons, sir.
Latimer
Let’s have them.
Medina
The four reasons that I did not report the shootings and suppressed
the information from the brigade commander are as follows: Number one, I realized that instead of finding an armed enemy, the intelligence information was faulty and we found nothing but women
and children in the village, and, seeing what had happened, I realized exactly the disgrace that was being brought upon the Army
uniform that I am very proud to wear. Number two, I realized the
repercussions it would have against the USA. Three, my family,
and number four, lastly, myself, sir.
Latimer
And those are the reasons you didn’t report it?
Medina
Yes, sir.
Latimer
What has happened now because you didn’t report it? Worse, isn’t
it?
(Other room—Interviewer and Michael Bernhart—Voice 1)
Interviewer
When you speak of a “dink complex,” are you referring to how
American soldiers look upon the Vietnamese people? And could
you explain?
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Bernhart
From the way I look at it, a person loses value as a human being if
you cannot communicate, making that person seem a whole lot less
than human. GIs then could get away with just about anything.
There is a lot of frustration among the men over there that cannot
be directed at those responsible for creating it, so they make a
whipping boy out of the South Vietnamese population.
Interviewer
In other words, helpless people—they just take it out on them?
Bernhart
Yes, sir; it’s illogical, of course, but we’re not going to look for
logic in this.
Interviewer
Is this attitude related to the practice of referring to the Vietnamese
as “dinks,” “slopes,” and “gooks,” and this sort of thing?
Bernhert
Yes, sir. The larger manifestations is My Lai and the fact that there
are a lot of them. I said to the press that I thought it was an isolated
incident. I didn’t think that, but I didn’t think it would be wise to
tell them that l thought it happened all over Vietnam, because, first
of all, l didn’t know and, second of all, it wouldn’t help any to say
that I did.
Interviewer
Yes, Harry Stanley.
Stanley (Voice 2)
The day before the attack, I attended a briefing conducted by Captain Medina, attended by all of the platoon leaders, sergeants, and
most of the men in the company. Captain Medina told us that the
intelligence had established that My Lai (4) was completely enemy-controlled. He told us to carry extra ammunition, ordered us
to kill “everything in the village.” The men in my squad talked
about this among ourselves that night because the order was so unusual. We all agreed that Captain Medina meant for us to kill every
man, woman, and child in the village.
(Back to Courtroom)
Voice 3
Call William Calley for the Defense.
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Latimer
During training, were you instructed in connection with the Geneva Conference?
Calley
Yes, sir, I was.
Latimer
Do you have a recollection of the extent and nature of that tutoring?
Calley
I know there were classes. I can’t remember any of them. Nothing
stands out in my mind what was covered in the classes, sir.
Latimer
Did you receive any training which had to do with obedience to orders?
Calley
Yes, sir.
Latimer
What were you informed were the principles involved?
Calley
That all orders were to be assumed legal, that the soldier’s job was
to carry out any order given him to the best of his ability.
Latimer
And what might occur if you disobeyed an order by a senior officer?
Calley
You could be court-martialed for refusing an order, and for refusing an order in the face of the enemy, you could be sent to death,
sir.
Latimer
Well, were you given any instructions on being required in any
way, to make a determination of the legality or illegality of an order?
Calley
No, sir. I was never told that I had the choice, sir.
Latimer
If you had a doubt about the order, what were you supposed to do?
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Calley
If I questioned an order, I was supposed to carry the order out and
then come back and make my complaint later.
Latimer
Now, during your movement through the village, had you seen any
Vietnamese dead?
Calley
Yes, sir. Many.
Latimer
Now, did you see some live Vietnamese while you were going
through the village?
Calley
I saw two, sir.
Latimer
Was there an incident concerning those two?
Calley
Yes, sir. I shot and killed both of them.
Latimer
Under what circumstances?
Calley
There was a large concrete house and I stepped up on the porch
and looked in the window. There was about six to eight individuals
laying on the floor, apparently dead. And one man was going for
the window. I shot him. There was another man standing in a fireplace. He looked like he had just come out of the chimney. And I
shot him, sir.
Latimer
And then?
Calley
I moved along the edge of this ditch and broke into a clearing,
where my men had a number of Vietnamese in the ditch and were
firing upon them.
Latimer
What was your best impression of how many were there at the
ditch, firing?
Calley
Four to five, sir.
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Latimer
Two of whom you can specifically identify, Meadlo and Dursi?
Calley
Yes, sir. I spoke to those two.
Latimer
What did you do after you saw them shooting in the ditch?
Calley
Well, I fired into the ditch also, sir.
Latimer
Now, did you have a chance to look and observe what was in the
ditch?
Calley
Yes, sir. Dead people were there.
Latimer
At any time you were near the ditch, did you push or help push
people into the ditch?
Calley
Yes and no, sir.
Latimer
Give us the yes part first.
Calley
Well, when I came out of this hedgerow, I came upon about the
last man to go into the ditch.
Latimer
Was somebody there to deal with him?
Calley
Well, indirectly, I did, sir.
Latimer
What did you do?
Calley
I butt-stroked him in the mouth, sir.
Latimer
With what effect?
Calley
It knocked him down.
Latimer
Did you shoot him?
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Calley
No, sir, I did not.
(To Other Room)
Interviewer
Yes, Mr. Carter?
Carter (Voice 1)
There was no armed enemy in the village. The first killing was an
old man in a field who said some kind of greeting in Vietnamese
and waved his arms at us. Someone—Medina or Calley—said to
kill him and a big heavy-set white fellow killed him. This was the
first murder. Just after this, a woman came out of the village and
someone knocked her down and Medina shot her.
Then our squad started into the village. Soon we came to
where the soldiers had collected fifteen or more Vietnamese men,
women, and children in a group. Medina said, “Kill everybody,
leave no one standing.” One man fired into the group, and then another guy passed among them and finished them off.
Just after this shooting, Medina stopped a kid with a water
buffalo. Medina told the boy to make a run for it, tried to get him
to run, but the boy wouldn’t, so Medina shot and killed him.
A woman came out of a hut with a baby in her arms and she
was crying—and a guy shot her with an M16 and she fell. When
she fell she dropped the baby and then the same guy opened up on
the baby and killed it, too.
I also saw another woman come out of a hut and Calley
grabbed her by the hair and shot her with a pistol. He held her by
the hair for a minute and then let go. Some enlisted man standing
there said, “Well, she’ll be in the big rice paddy in the sky.”
I also saw a Vietnamese boy about eight years old who had
been wounded, I think in the leg. One of the photographers attached to the company patted the kid on the head and then Mitchell
shot the kid right in front of the photographer and me.
Interviewer
Mr. Michael Terry? Did you fire on wounded civilians?
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Michael Terry (Voice 2)
I will explain. When we came up to the area, there were some people there that we couldn’t tell if they were dead or not. Well, a couple of them must not have been dead because they kept whipping
around and their heads had been blown off or their brains were
sticking out and it was a sickening sight, their limbs were just wiggling, and 1 remember we shot a couple of those.
Interviewer
Did you kill civilians?
Terry
Did we kill them? I don’t know if you could construe it to say that.
(Back to trial: More by Defense:)
Latimer
Now, Lieutenant Calley, did you at any time direct anybody to
push people in the ditch?
Calley
I gave the order to take those people through the ditch and had told
Meadlo if he couldn’t move them, to waste them. The mission was
to get my men on the other side of the ditch in that defensive position, and that is what I did, sir.
Latimer
Now, why did you give Meadlo the order that if he couldn’t move
them to waste them?
Calley
Because that was the order of the day, sir.
Latimer
Who gave you that order?
Calley
My commanding officer, Captain Medina, sir.
Latimer
When did you receive such an order from Captain Medina?
Calley
The night before in the company briefing, at the platoon leaders’
briefing, the following morning before we lifted off, and twice
there in the village.
59

James R. Kincaid
Latimer
During this operation, did you intend specifically to kill Vietnamese—man, woman, or child?
Calley
No, sir, I did not.
Latimer
Did you form any intent to waste any Vietnamese—man, woman,
or child?
Calley
No sir, I did not.
Latimer
Now, did you on that occasion intend to waste something?
Calley
To waste or destroy the enemy, sir.
Latimer
Did you form any impression as to whether or not there were children, women, or men?
Calley
I never sat down to analyze it, men, women, and children. They
were enemy and just people.
Latimer
Did you consciously discriminate insofar as sex or age is concerned?
Calley
The only time I denoted sex was when I stopped Conti from molesting a girl.
Latimer
You saw a group being supervised or guarded by Meadlo, how did
you visualize that group?
Calley
It was a group of people that were the enemy, sir. I was ordered to
go in there and destroy the enemy. I did not sit down and think in
terms of men, women, and children. They were all classified the
same, just as enemy soldiers.
Latimer
Whatever you did at My Lai on that occasion, in your opinion you
were acting rightly and according to your understanding of your
orders?
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Calley
I felt then and I still do that I acted as I was directed, and I carried
out the orders that I was given, and I do not feel wrong in doing so,
sir.
Latimer
In connection with this operation, were you asked by Captain Medina to give a body count?
Calley
Yes, sir.
Latimer
And did you sit down in his presence and figure out this body
count and give it to him?
Calley
You just make an estimate off the top of your head. There is no
way to really figure out exact body count. At that time, everything
went into a body count—VC, buffalo, pigs, cows. As long as it was
high, that was all they wanted.
Latimer
Did your commanders seek to get a high estimate from you?
Calley
I generally knew if I lost a man, I’d better come back with a body
count of ten, say I shot at least ten of the enemy, which was pretty
hard when you are only fighting one sniper.
(Back to Living Room)
Voice 1
According to Stephen E. Ambrose: “What happened at My Lai was
a logical development of what happened in the Second World War,
when the civilian became a legitimate target. This was a new thing,
and it was deliberately done by the Germans, the British, and the
Americans. In the period 1939 to 1941, Franklin Roosevelt took
the lead in denouncing the bombing of cities and renouncing any
attempt to turn the civilian into a target. He called on nations of the
world to treat the bombing of cities as they had the use of poison
gas, to make it a war crime and eliminate it. Then we got into the
war, and Roosevelt became the most enthusiastic advocate of strategic bombing. By late 1944, he was pushing General Hap Arnold,
the air force chief, to burn Japanese cities to the ground. He wanted
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Arnold to go in there with high incendiary bombs and napalm and
burn down the homes built of sticks and wood. I see a direct link
from there to My Lai.”
Voice 2
According to Tim O’Brien: “Vietnam was a war that was aimless.
Literally: there was nothing to aim at, nothing to shoot. Ninety percent of the casualties that we took in my unit were from land
mines. How do you shoot back at them? If you have ten or eleven
guys die in a month, where the ground itself seems to be killing
you, you begin to feel a sense of frustration and a rage that intermix until your blood starts to sizzle. That’s probably what happened to Charlie Company that day. Something began to sizzle in
their blood. It exploded.
The villagers probably were made into the enemy, but I never
saw any kids carrying hand grenades and stuff like that. It was a
big myth that was taught to us in boot camp. It was a bunch of
bullshit—women with razor blades in their vaginas and all kinds of
absolute bullshit. There were no mitigating circumstances. It was
mass murder.
I don’t think that the wounds should be healed. The country
has obliterated the horror that was Vietnam. We’ve obliterated it
from the national consciousness, just as we obliterated what happened to the American Indians.”
(Back to Courtroom—Cross examination of Calley by Daniel)
Daniel
Did you receive any fire during this period?
Calley
No, sir.
Daniel
Where was the first time you saw Vietnamese?
Calley
In the tapioca patch.
Daniel
What was he doing?
Calley
He was dead, sir.
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Daniel
Was it a man or a woman?
Calley
I don’t know, sir.
Daniel
When is the next time you saw a Vietnamese?
Calley
About three feet beyond him, sir. He was also dead, sir.
Daniel
When was the next time you saw one?
Calley
I would say they were all throughout the village. I don’t—I can’t
pick out every Vietnamese that I saw dead there. Just all the way
through the village, there were dead Vietnamese.
Daniel
Did you give any instructions to your men to gather up the live
people that were there?
Calley
Yes, sir. I told them to hang onto some of the Vietnamese in case
we encountered a mine field, sir.
Daniel
What were you firing at?
Calley
At the enemy, sir.
Daniel
At people?
Calley
At the enemy, sir.
Daniel
They weren’t even human beings?
Calley
Yes, sir.
Daniel
Did you see women?
Calley
I don’t know, sir. I didn’t discriminate between individuals in the
village, sir. They were all the enemy; they were all to be destroyed,
sir.
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Daniel
How did you know they were slowing you down?
Calley
Well, if you are going to move South Vietnamese people, you are
not going to move them very fast, sir.
Daniel
What did Captain Medina say when you told him you had the
group of people?
Calley
He told me basically to get rid of the people, to get moving.
Daniel
How did you describe them to him?
Calley
Vietnamese. VC.
Daniel
Which?
Calley
Either one. I don’t know, sir.
Daniel
What did he say?
Calley
He told me to get rid of the people and get moving.
Daniel
How did you interpret that?
Calley
As getting rid of them if I couldn’t move them fast enough.
Daniel
What did you do to effect this order?
Calley
At that time, I ran into Meadlo and I asked him if he knew what he
was supposed to be doing with those people.
Daniel
What did he say?
Calley
He said he did, sir. I told him to get moving.
Daniel
You didn’t mean for him to kill them?
64

The Court Martial of Lt. Calley
Calley
Not if he could move them, no, sir. I was still worried about the
mine field, sir.
Daniel
Did he move them?
Calley
No, sir.
Daniel
How far did you get before you ran into Conti?
Calley
Two steps.
Daniel
What did you say to Conti?
Calley
Told him to stop raping the girl and get to where he was supposed
to be.
Daniel
Did he pull up his pants?
Calley
Yes, sir. I would imagine he would. He would look kind of funny
if he hadn’t.
Daniel
Did you see him pull up his pants?
Calley
I didn’t notice, no, sir. I wasn’t paying attention to whether he had
his pants up or down. If he wanted to go around like that, that was
his business.
Daniel
You weren’t concerned with whether he was stopped or not?
Calley
Well, I stopped him, sir.
Daniel
Did he pull up his pants?
Calley
I don’t know, sir. I didn’t stand there to see if he pulled up his
pants.
Daniel
How do you know if he stopped?
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Calley
Because he released the girl’s hair.
Daniel
And you just left and walked away?
Calley
He started on his way.
(Back to Other Side)—Interviewer and Voice 1
Interviewer
Mr. Baio Nin is a veteran of the North Vietnamese army.
Baio Nin (Voice 2)
Even the North Vietnam veterans, we avoid talking about the war.
People sing about victory, about liberation. They are wrong. Who
won and who lost is not a question. In war, no one wins or loses.
There is only destruction. Only those who have never fought like
to argue about who won and who lost.
(Back to Trial)
Daniel
Were you angry when you discovered that Meadlo hadn’t moved
the group?
Calley
It was distressing. It was slowing me down. But it wasn’t actually
Meadlo’s fault. I didn’t take it out on him.
Daniel
This didn’t upset you in combat, that a subordinate had disobeyed
your order?
Calley
Not that order, no, sir. I felt that the man was trying to do the job
the best way he could.
Daniel
What did you say to him, then?
Calley
If he couldn’t move the people, to waste them, sir.
Daniel
What did he say?
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Calley
He said, “Roger.”
Daniel
What did you find when you got there?
Calley
My men were shooting men in the ditch, sir.
Daniel
They were all men in the ditch?
Calley
I don’t know, sir.
Daniel
What did you do when you got there?
Calley
I fired into the ditch, told my men to hurry up and get on the other
side and into position.
Daniel
Who of your men were there?
Calley
I recognized Meadlo and Dursi. There were other men there. I
can’t relate who they were, sir.
Daniel
Did you say anything to Dursi and Meadlo?
Calley
Yes, sir. . . told them to get on the other side of the ditch.
Daniel
Did you shake Meadlo?
Calley
Yes, sir. I just grabbed him by the arm and pointed him in the direction.
Daniel
Was he crying?
Calley
I don’t know, sir.
Daniel
How long did you fire into the ditch?
Calley
I have no idea, sir.
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Daniel
Could you give us an estimate as to how many people were in the
ditch?
Calley
No, sir.
Daniel
What were these people doing as they were being fired upon?
Calley
Nothing, sir.
Daniel
Were they being hit?
Calley
I would imagine so, sir.
(To Other Side)
Voice 1
The moral implications are ominous. If the slaughter of nearly five
hundred Vietnamese civilians could be covered up for more than a
year, in spite of dozens of eye-witnesses and a formal report to a
full colonel, what other atrocities might have gone unnoticed? How
many incidents of rape, murder, torture had actually taken place
over the years? Had the massacre been investigated, and the perpetrators brought to justice it might be easier to believe that My Lai
was an isolated incident. But the systematic cover-up leaves the
door open to the possibility that the abuse of Vietnamese civilians
was the rule not the exception, of America’s longest war.
Congressman Mink (Voice 2)—to Captain Johnson (Voice 3)
You made a statement that in your opinion the My Lai massacre
was the inevitable consequence of certain policies. Would you
specify?
Robert B. Johnson
First, the underlying policy, that is, the only good gook is a dead
gook. I think Lt. Calley took it quite seriously. Second, the body
count as the measure of success. Next, the search-and-destroy policy. I couldn’t help but view these Vietnamese as less than human
when we went in and destroyed their homes. They were just
hooches. Next is the free-fire zones concept, which leads to the understanding that in that area they are all enemies.
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I think, where we have killed millions of Vietnamese and there
are 5 million refugees, it is somewhat absurd to focus on the guilt
of any particular individual. When I say, “waste dinks,” there no
longer is a moral America to reference. If we prosecute Lt. Calley,
we must be just as vigorous in prosecuting several generals. Although they have generated policies which have resulted in de
facto genocide, I don’t hear the outrage about bringing these men
to justice. I see Lt. Calley as the ultimate institutional victim, the
man who bought the whole methodology hook line and sinker—
the man who truly believed that the only good gook was a dead
gook.
Mink
Captain Greg Hayward—
Hayward (Voice 1)
I would like to address one point, the brutalizing effect the war has
on Americans. There is a certain repulsion toward the Vietnamese
that creeps in. I saw it work on a classmate of mine from West
Point. I met him one day and said, “I bet you’re happy to soon be
going home to your wife and son.” He said, “You know, I thought
about extending here.” I asked him why. The reply was, believe it
or not, “Well, I really like killing gooks.”
Mink
Daniel Barnes—
Barnes (Voice 2)
We came into this village and an old man was sitting there. He was
about 70-80, dressed in white clothes. I went in with another guy
who started tearing things down off the wall and naturally the old
man protested. Now, this other guy pushed the old man away and
shot him in the head. He was just trying to protect his home. It
shocked the hell out of me. But the feeling of the guys was that
killing was nothing. It was like going and locking your car door.
Also, once we were tracking footprints of a VC. We went into
the village and a woman was there. They started to interrogate her
and she kept saying, “Nothing. No bik.” So they decided that they
would throw her down a well. So 2-3 guys dumped her down the
well and she was screaming and hollering and an old man came out
from somewhere. He was yelling because they had thrown her
down the well. So they threw him down too.
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Then they started throwing things in—well, there was a pig
that went down the well, and a couple of ducks, and a few other
things. They tried to add a calf but it wouldn’t fit in there. So they
had this calf halfway in there, stuck in the well. It seemed funny at
the time—I don’t know why. But what must they have felt down
there—the terror in their minds.
Anyhow, as I walked away, around the corner, I heard an explosion, so I came back and saw scattered debris and bricks from
the well all over the place. So I figured that someone had thrown a
grenade down the well.
(Back to Trial: Questioning of Calley by Daniel):
Daniel
How far away were you from the people in the pit when you fired?
Calley
The muzzle would have been five feet, sir.
Daniel
You didn’t see the bullets impact?
Calley
Not that I recall, no, sir. My main thing was to go on, finish off
these people as fast as possible, and get my people out into position, sir.
Daniel
Why?
Calley
Because that is what I was instructed to do, sir, and I had been delayed long enough.
Daniel
You said earlier you butt-stroked an old man. How hard did you
butt-stroke him?
Calley
Quite hard, sir.
Daniel
What damage did it do?
Calley
It bloodied his face, sir.
70

The Court Martial of Lt. Calley
Daniel
Did he go down on the ground?
Calley
Yes, sir.
Daniel
Where was the man when you left him?
Calley
When I started walking away from him, he was on the ground. By
the time I got two more steps he was in the ditch, sir.
Daniel
How did he get in the ditch?
Calley
Someone drop-kicked him into it.
Daniel
Was he still alive?
Calley
I don’t know, sir. I would imagine he was.
Daniel
Were you scared the people in the ditch might be booby-trapped,
have a grenade on them?
Calley
Yes, sir.
Daniel
Why didn’t you direct that they be searched?
Calley
I feel much more secure in that situation not to search them, sir, or
get that close to them.
Daniel
Did you tell the copter people the only way you could get them out
was with a hand grenade?
Calley
No, sir, I did not. . . let me retract that statement. I hadn’t thought
about it until now. I believe I might have, yes, sir. I said about the
only means I have to evacuate them out of there would be a hand
grenade.
Daniel
Why did you make the statement?
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Calley
It was a figure of speech, sir.
Daniel
What did you mean when you said it?
Calley
I meant only that the only means I could evacuate the people
would be a hand grenade. And that isn’t exactly evacuating somebody.
Daniel
What did you mean when you said it?
Calley
A figure of speech, sir, basically meaning that I didn’t have any
means to evacuate these people.
Daniel
What would you have done with them if he hadn’t evacuated
them?
Calley
I don’t know, sir.
Daniel
Do you recall the sex of these people?
Calley
No, sir, I don’t.
Daniel
Were there any children?
Calley
Yes, sir. Well, I am saying that they definitely had to be noncombatants, sir.
Daniel
Did you hear from Captain Medina?
Calley
He asked me my body count. And I told him I had no idea and for
him to just come up with an estimate, sir.
Daniel
Just any body count, is that what you are saying?
Calley
Basically, yes, sir. Any body count that was reasonable. I would
imagine he would put the highest acceptable body count that he
could.
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Daniel
Could you relate the remainder of that discussion?
Calley
After he had given the body count and called it in, we were getting
ready to split up and start moving again, and higher called Captain
Medina, and asked what percentage of that count was civilians,
that they had a report there was a high amount of civilians in the
village, sir.
Daniel
What body count did he report?
Calley
I don’t know, to be exact. I really don’t.
Daniel
Did you tell Captain Medina that you had shot the people in the
ditch?
Calley
Yes, sir. I did.
Daniel
How did you tell him about it?
Calley
After the higher called back and said it had been reported that a lot
of civilians were killed in the area, he wanted to know what the
percentage of civilians was.
Daniel
Did you tell him?
Calley
I told him he would have to make that decision, sir.
Daniel
Did you tell him the circumstances under which they had been
shot?
Calley
No, sir. Why should I? He knew the circumstances they were shot
under, sir.
Daniel
How did he know?
Calley
Because he had told me to shoot them, sir.
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Daniel
Did he ask for a weapons count?
Calley
Yes, sir. I told him zero that I had, sir.
Daniel
And you didn’t pick this thirty or forty based on the people you
had seen?
Calley
No, sir, I didn’t. . . That was a relative high body count of what I
figured I had seen dead.
Daniel
And you gave him thirty or forty, and why did he then give fifty?
Calley
That is the body count we wanted to submit, sir. I wasn’t going to
sit there and argue with him about body count.
Daniel
I want this clear. Is it your testimony that you gave him an estimate
of thirty or forty, or is it your testimony that you said, “I don’t have
an estimate; you pick whatever you want?”
Calley
I said both, sir.
(Other Side)
Voice 1
Good morning. My name is Gary Battles, and I will say that I grew
up in Ohio, around East Cleveland. I graduated from high school,
having participated in track and the normal things people do in
high school. I went to Ohio State University. I was drafted from
there because I could not continue my education. You have to
maintain certain credit hours and I was—I just didn’t have the
money, so it was either the draft and so on. I didn’t realize what I
was getting into. My parents believed in it, I suppose. So I went
into the Army. The first thing I noticed in the Army was like
marching around singing songs about killing and I saw signs
around Fort Dix that said VC—BREAKFAST OF CHAMPIONS.
I don’t like what I did, I don’t like what I saw, and I don’t like
what I participated in.
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We would leave out food baskets and trash, and of course children would come up to look through it, and we would see them and
shoot at their feet.
Every poll I ever saw in the US shows that the majority of the
people are not for this war. They want out—and if this is a democracy, why are we in Vietnam? That’s what I’d like to know.
I am ashamed of ever being a part of anything like this. The
whole thing is so racist; and so inhuman that it is unbelievable. It is
an emotional thing. A thing you feel.
(Back to Courtroom)
Summation of George Latimer for the Defense:
If the prosecution in this case was necessary to prevent the image of the army from being tarnished, then in my humble judgment, conviction of one lieutenant for My Lai will sear the image
beyond recognition. In excess of one hundred soldiers participated
in this assault, and the pages of this record bear testimony of the
fact that this was not a one-man carnage. Someone called the
wrong signals and something went wrong. Then, the second tragedy occurred. The incident was hushed up by the company commander who ordered it, and those superior to him, and the real
truth was forever buried. Approximately one year later, the third
tragedy occurred, and that involved this prosecution.
Let me suggest to you, gentlemen, that if Captain Medina shot
any of these people or ordered them shot, he is a murderer. If Lieutenant Calley follows in his footsteps, then what about Meadlo?
Does the buck stop at Lieutenant Calley or does it go on? In my
judgment, if there was an offense committed here, as the government alleges, there are many that should suffer.
And so I bring myself to when Captain Medina starts telling
his men what to do the next day. “I told them the VC Battalion was
approximately 250 to 280 men, and that we would be outnumbered
approximately two to one and that we could expect a helluva good
fight, and we would probably be heavily engaged.”
Six young men have testified that Medina made it clear they
were to kill everything, that he emphasized those words and was
unequivocal. You know there was a guilty conscience on the part
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of Captain Medina, since he told somebody he was going to go to
prison for twenty years. I wonder why he said that if he didn’t feel
that he had done something wrong. I cannot understand how we
could take a group out of the United States Army, all good men,
put them over there, and have an incident like this happen unless it
had been ordered by somebody upstairs. I will leave that to you
good gentlemen to figure out. Why a lieutenant, the lowest man on
the totem pole, would be issuing orders like that without having
some orders from on high. Well. . .
Captain Medina was a disciplinarian. He didn’t brook any disobedience. It may well be that the niceties of the military require
that if I have a question about an order, I go to my company commander and say, "Captain, I think this is an illegal order, and I
don’t think I should obey it," but the other view is, “Obey it first
and then go back and find out about the legality of it,” because if
you take the former position, your troops might be dead. What a
horrid choice to place upon anybody.
Now, I ask you good gentlemen to give honest consideration
to this kid that sits behind me. There ought to be a difference between errors in judgment and criminality and so I ask for your serious thought, and ask that you let this boy go free. Thank you very
much.
Summation of Aubrey Daniel for the Prosecution:
Keep in mind that it is not your function to resolve the guilt or
innocence of any other person who may have committed any other
offense. Your function is solely to judge the guilt or innocence of
the accused with respect to specific charges for which he is being
tried.
Now, gentlemen, we have proved beyond any shadow of a
doubt that the accused had the mental ability to premeditate. The
evidence that he in fact premeditated with respect to the people on
the north-south trail and at the ditch is just overwhelming. There
can be no doubt what he intended when he started firing, and when
he gave those orders. He intended for those people to die, and he
formed that intent before he ever killed them, or ordered his men to
kill them.
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We submit to you that the accused received in fact no order to
have done what he did. There was no order to round up all those
men, women, and children and summarily execute them. A reasonable man would know that to put over seventy people in an irrigation ditch, like a bunch of cattle—men, women, children, and babies—is unlawful. We have established beyond reasonable doubt
every element of every offense we have charged, and the facts
clearly demonstrate that those acts were unjustifiable and without
excuse. We have carried our burden, and it now becomes your duty
to render the only appropriate sentence you can make in this case,
and that is to return findings of guilty of all of the charges and
specifications. Thank you.
Judge’s Instructions to Jury:
You have now heard all the evidence and listened to the argument of counsel. Following these instructions, this court will recess
and you will retire to— [becomes inaudible].
(Jury Returns)
Voice 1
We find the defendant guilty as charged of the first specification and . . . [voice fades].
Judge
Before sentencing—Mr. Calley, would you like to make a statement?
Calley
I asked my attorneys not to go into mitigation in this case. There
are a lot of things that aren’t appropriate, and I don’t think it really
matters what kind of individual I am. And I am not going to stand
here and plead for my life or my freedom. But I ask you to consider a thousand more lives that are going to be lost in Southeast
Asia, the thousand more to be imprisoned—in the United States, in
North Vietnam, and in hospitals.
I’ve never wantonly killed a human being in my entire life. If I
have committed a crime, it was one in judgment of my values. Apparently I valued my troops’ lives more than the enemy’s. The enemy was never given a face or sex or age—it was just communism.
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That was my enemy out there, and I had to value my troops’ lives
above all.
Yesterday you stripped me of all my honor. I plead with you
not to treat other soldiers the same.
Daniel (interrupting)
You did not strip him of his honor. What he did stripped him of his
honor. It is not nor never has been an honor to kill unarmed men,
women, and children.
Judge
Lieutenant Calley stands convicted of the premeditated murder
of 22 infants, children, women, and old men, and of assault with
intent to murder a child of about 2 years of age on March 16, 1968,
in the area of the village of My Lai in the Republic of South Vietnam. The Army Court of Military Review has affirmed the findings of guilty and the sentence, which includes dismissal and confinement at hard labor for 20 years.
(Next Room)
Voice 1
By early the following evening, the White House had received
5,005 telegrams and 3,075 phone calls. All but 5 of the telegrams
opposed the verdict; phone calls ran 100 to 1 against. The very
next day Nixon commuted the sentence to house arrest. And in
1974, Calley was released on parole. Judge Robert Eliot, explaining this decision, observed: “War is war and it’s not unusual for innocent civilians such as the My Lai victims to be killed.” By way
of further elaboration, the judge explained that when Joshua took
the city of Jericho in biblical times, no charges had been brought
against him for the slaughter of the civilian population.
Detached Voices—Trade 1, 2, 3 in sequence
Q: Is it true that the war was fought by those who couldn’t figure a
way to get out of it, losers?
A: I’ve heard that—a war fought by losers—even as a cause for
My Lai. I think that’s bullshit. Condescending and superficial.
Boys signed up for all sorts of reasons—patriotism, a feeling that
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they might thereby better their lives, boredom, a longing for adventure—mixed motives. Who knows why another being does something? Do you know about yourself? I do think lots of boys went
because they felt trapped, could find no path that led anywhere at
all. At least this was something that opened outward, when all they
could now see around them were high walls.
The least publicized fact about William Calley was that when
he rotated from combat to a staff position, he became a civil affairs
officer, working closely with the local population and initiating a
host of projects. He showed movies, built wells, started sewing
classes, passed out soap to children, and distributed medicine.
When an army doctor refused to enter a village because of the high
incidence of tuberculosis, Calley flew to division headquarters to
get 400 TB tests he could administer to the inhabitants and then did
so.
His commanding officer, Lt. Col. William D. Kelly, said
Calley had done a remarkable job with the people. Although he
had been in Vietnam for months, only after he became a civil affairs officer did he begin to appreciate the conditions under which
most South Vietnamese lived and learn to honor their customs. “I
didn’t enter a Vietnamese house unless I was asked to; I didn’t call
a Vietnamese by his first name; I showed the Vietnamese respect.
They were so kind to me, and I felt alive then, as I never had in
America.”
Calley’s words—Calley as lone figure—on stage, spotlighted
In Vietnam, I was able to live every moment. I really felt I belonged there.
Sometimes I sit down and cry now, I really do. I did not connect with the people until it was too late, after the killings. Before
that time I was lost. I couldn’t talk the language. I didn’t know the
customs.
I also couldn’t talk to the soldiers under me. I was a very inadequate leader. I was criticized for it in Hersch’s book. It says there,
it is amazing that the Army had thought me leadership material. It
quotes the troops:
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He was one of those guys they take off the street.
I wonder how he got through OCS.
It was kind of hard to show respect for him.
He was always doing things wrong. Never right.
He didn’t know what was going on.
And they’re right. And they’re perfectly right. I didn’t know why
in the goddamn hell we were in Vietnam. Or even know who to
ask about it. I read in Hersch what they said: “He made something
out of himself he wasn’t.” I was a phony: true.
“God,” people say, “these were old men, and women, and
children.” I tell you: I didn’t see it. I had this mission, and I was intent upon it. I only saw, THEY’RE ENEMY. It was common sense
to see them as people, sure. But in combat there is damn little common sense. I am not trying to excuse myself, just explain. My vision was narrow. I see now that I dressed up the enemy as an ideology. It sounds crazy, but I figured I wasn’t in My Lai to destroy intelligent humans. I was there to battle an intangible idea.
To destroy communism. Now, I hate to say it, but most people
know a lot more about communism than I do. In school, I never
thought about it. I went to school in the 1950s, remember, and it
was drilled in us from grammar school on: “Ain’t is bad; aren’t is
good—communism is bad; democracy is good.” We didn’t think
about it.
I should say I didn’t think. Mary did. Mary was a timid girl at
Edison who was somehow able to think. If someone said, “Sex is
bad,” she would try it and answer, “No. It’s great,” and if someone
said, “Communism’s bad,” she would ask, “Why?” A friend of
mine called her a communist once, but Mary told him, “Hah!” and
sent him a Christmas subscription to PRAVDA.
There is not a day that goes by that I do not feel remorse for
what happened that day in My Lai. I feel remorse for the Vietnamese who were killed, for their families, for the American soldiers
involved and their families. I am very sorry.
I don’t wish to see anyone hurt—or anyone die for anyone
else’s sins. Not President Johnson or General Westmoreland or
Captain Medina: I don’t want to defame anyone to defend myself.
I’m sorry about what my attorneys sometimes did to Medina:
“Now, wasn’t the real villain at My Lai Captain Medina? And not
80

The Court Martial of Lt. Calley
the poor sweet lieutenant?” But the lieutenant wasn’t sweet, and
the captain was no more villain than any American from the President down.
The jury went out on the third anniversary of My Lai. It left
without having heard a word from one Vietnamese man, Vietnamese woman, Vietnamese child. I say that’s tragic. Only the Vietnamese really know it, the pain of it. The mothers, the fathers, the
sisters, the brothers.
Americans like to think that war is John Wayne. To get a grenade and a VC’s throat, to shove the grenade right down it. Americans sit at their television sets and say, “One hundred bodies.
Boy!” I tell you, a hundred bodies still are a hundred people, and if
they’re dead their guts are hanging out. I saw war, and I could only
sit and cry and ask, Why did I do it? Why didn’t I stand on a corner and say, “It’s wrong.” Why didn’t I burn my draft card?
I now think, to go to Vietnam was very wrong. To go to war
anywhere. As for me, I went to Vietnam believing, I will stop communism, and there will be no one ever to hurt us—and there will
be no more war, ever. I think every soldier in Vietnam—every soldier in history—thought, “I’ll fight there and then there will be no
more war.” Why go on fighting these wars? I don’t understand it.
Peace, is that what you’re after? All right: just abolish war. It’s not
simple, I know, but I say America can do it.
No war anymore. Never. I’m optimistic about it. America is a
brave nation. And we’ll say, “All right. We believe this. If you
don’t, fine. We will all live happily.” I see it so vividly. I think of
our fifty thousand dead. I think of their millions dead. I think of the
bodies in My Lai 4—all rotting, and I think, “Can there be any
good from this, even from what I did?” Maybe there can. The horrors of war came together at My Lai on that March morning. And
maybe someday the GIs who were there and all the rest of the
world can say, “Now we know what war is. And we really hate it.
And now there will be No More War.”
MUSIC—spotlight first on Calley and then also on boy with one
arm.
FINIS
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