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D.M.  This is Dave Miles, and it’s March 31, 2004, and I’m with John 

Agulair at his home.  John has consented to share with us some of his 
military and life experiences. 

 
D.M.  So, John, maybe we’ll just start with where you were born and raised. 
 
J.A.   Born in St. Paul, and raised in Nord’east Minneapolis. 
  
D.M.  Also known as Northeast. 
 
J.A.    When Nord’east was really Nord’east. 
 
D.M.  When Nord’east was really Nord’east.  You bet!  
 
D.M.  Do you have any brothers or sisters? 
 
J.A.   I have a younger brother and a younger sister. 
 
D.M.  What did your father do?  
 
 J.A.   My father, on and off,  worked for the government back in 1949 in 

Guam. When we were there, I didn’t know exactly what he did.  Then 
we came back to the U.S. and he worked for the government teaching 
Spanish in Greenland, and then in 1953, we all moved to Central 
America, to Honduras,  where he was born. My paternal ancestors 
came from Spain and settled in Central America. My maternal 
ancestors came from the old country, which at that time was the 
Austria-Hungary empire and they had relatives that migrated from 
Ellis Island here to Minneapolis and then up to Bowlus, which is just 
west of Royalton, which is north of Little Falls. 

     
D.M. When were you born; what year?  



 
J.A.  1945; April. 
  
D.M.  And so, as a young person, you were in Guam?  
 
J.A.  I was in Guam. 
  
D.M. Did you go to Greenland?  
 
J.A. No, I wasn’t in Greenland. I don’t like the cold. From Guam we went 

to Honduras. We lived there for two years and came back in 
December of 1955; back to Minneapolis.  

 
D.M.  Were you, and are you now, bilingual?  
 
J.A. I used to be pretty fluent, but not anymore. That old adage, “Use it or 

lose it.”  I lost it.  
 
D.M.  So, where did you go to high school? 
 
 J.A. I went to old Minneapolis Vocational High School, which was down 

on Eleventh and Third Avenue South. And, today, it’s an office 
building. It was one of the few pentagons west of our Pentagon in 
Washington D.C.  It was a five-sided building.   

 
D.M.  Did you like high school? 
 
J.A.  I enjoyed high school.  
 
D.M. What did you like about it? 
  
J.A. Good question!  I enjoyed the natural sciences. My trade, at that time, 

was hotel and restaurant management. I enjoyed most of my classes.  I 
was fairly active in athletics.  I was on the Student Council for three 
years.  I was on the All City Student Council as a junior. I was 
treasurer at our high school Student Council.  And then, my senior 



year, I was on the All State Student Council and president of our high 
school Student Council. I pretty much liked everything about my 
school days. 

 
D.M.  Do you still keep in touch with anybody from your high school?  
 
J.A. We have a reunion about every five years. We just had one last 

September or October.  
 
D.M. Well, what happened after you graduated? 
  
J.A. My life was totally changed. I joined the service. I joined the Navy and 

left for boot camp seven days after I graduated.  
 
D.M. Why did you join the Navy?  Seemed like a good idea to you? 
 
J.A.  Well, yeah. I didn’t have the confidence in my scholastic ability to go 

to college or a university after graduation, and so I waited until after I 
left the service to get my degree.  

 
D.M. What year was it that you graduated? 
  
J.A.   I graduated in 1963, and I served four years- June of 1963 to June of 

1967.   I was a Navy corpsman. 
 
D.M. Where did you go to boot camp?  
 
J.A.  San Diego. 
  
D.M.  How did you like boot camp?  
 
J.A. Nobody is supposed to like boot camp, so I was one of those 

nobodies!  I didn’t particularly like boot camp.  Looking back on it, 
however, it wasn’t that bad.  At the time, I didn’t like it. 
Psychologically, they came to want to beat you down, so they mold 



you into a good,  outstanding sailor, and looking back, that’s all they 
were trying to do is just change your outlook on things. 

 
D.M. How did you get a place to go to farming school?  Did you request 

that? 
 
J.A.  I requested before I went in, and I was guaranteed that school. I 

started school, must have been around September of 1963, and then I 
was finished by February or March of 1964. 

 
D.M.  Where was that school? 
 
J.A. San Diego, California. Then after that, I went to another school for 

field medical; I’m sorry, Operating Room Technician’s School, and 
from there I went to the Marine Corps and took yet another schooling 
called Field Medical School, where, basically, you learned techniques 
of triage and administering First Aid under combat conditions. 

 
D.M.  And that was run by the Marines? 
 
J.A. Uh-huh.  We did have some Marine Corps instructors who taught us 

how wear the Marine Corps uniform correctly, how to pack our bags 
(our haversacks and wetsacks) and how to make a half shelter with 
another person who clears a half shelter, put them together and make a 
full-sized pup tent. They taught us the Marine Corps tactics because 
those were the tactics that you were going to use in the future if you 
needed to apply them,  the end of which time, and at one point, I did 
apply them. 

 
D.M.  Was that school also on the West Coast? 
 
J.A.  No, that was Camp LaJeune,  North Carolina. 
 
D.M. Oh, okay, so that was it.  Then what happened after you finished that 

school? 
 



J.A. Well, then I was assigned to a particular Marine regiment at the Third 
Battalion between regiments. And from there, I went to the Third 
Battalion, 6th Marine Regiment. And it was during that time, when I 
was serving the 6th Marines, that I went to the U.S. Forces Marine 
Corps. We were on  a training cruise in the Caribbean, and the Marine 
Corps forces were called up to assist in suppressing a rebel outburst in 
the Dominican Republic. 

  
D.M. Can you tell us some more about that? 
 
J.A. Well… now your really taxing my memory here. We were on ship and, 

of course, at that time that ship was what they called an LPH, which 
was a landing platform for helicopters. And we were called onto the 
flight/hanger deck and given instructions that we were about to be sent 
to shore for the primary purpose of assisting civilians; American 
civilians getting out of the capital there.  
 
We had no idea when we were going to go aboard, so it was always 
stand by to stand by. And then, this happened two or three times (the 
calling of the troops, and standing by), but the third time, when the 
doctor came by and gave each of us corpsmen a box of morphine 
syrettes, we knew it was pretty much that time to go ashore.  And 
going shore was an experience. 
 
We went by old helicopters.  At that time, the Huey was just being 
built.  We went in with the old helicopters that I called “the pregnant 
roller-skate.”  And, as we were going in, towards dusk, we looked out 
and we saw what we thought were fireworks until someone said, “No, 
that’s an anti-aircraft gun being shot at you.” It was the tracer rounds 
that were being shot, so we immediately put our life jackets, (or flack 
jackets, if you will) -  took them off and put them underneath our rear 
ends.  As they say in the old saying, “Cover your rear!” 
 
Well, after going ashore, we were probably in a position that the (I 
can’t even remember the name of the hotel) but,  as we rolled in that 
night, we dug in and people were waking up in the morning and all of 



a sudden they see this company of Marines dug in around the hotel, 
and they’re stretching and doing a double-take.  “What the heck is 
going on?” Well, needless-to-say, that was a  landing zone area where 
people were being evacuated from, so we were entrenched, holding 
that area. 
 
We did not know from one day to the next, but as the time rolled on, 
we went in deeper and deeper into the town until we were stopped at 
our front line by a school area; at least it looked to be a school area. 
That was our front line, and we held up there for several weeks.  And 
that was like our base of operation, but during one particular, 
horrendous firefight, one of our Marines was hit, and it was my job to 
attend to that wounded Marine, and in going over a fence, I got my 
foot hooked into some nails, spikes, and glass (or broken bottoms of 
glass) that they would clip on fences so when people come over, it 
would protect the owner of the property from vandalism.  In my 
unlucky experience, I had my leg tottled to that stuff, and it was 
bleeding rather profusely. 
 
At that time, you don’t think of what has to be done, you just do what 
has to be done. And I retrieved a dead Marine, who had had the back 
of his head blown off. I pulled him back to safety, at which time I 
rejoined my platoon in its frontline coverage. 
 
After that we were just stationary for a while and then we were pulled 
back. I think the total time there was close to 90 days. We pulled back 
and then the Army came in and took over.  Of course,  there’s an old 
saying that the Marines land first and then the rest of the troops, the 
Army and such,  follow our forces, land and take over after we secured 
it. That was my first combat experience and the first experience of 
seeing people mortally wounded. 
 
Throughout our company there was a dozen casualties, including the 
wounded and the dead.  I don’t recall how many were wounded or 
what the ratio was of wounded and dead.  That was my first 
experience.  So it doesn’t matter if you were in combat where you 



were seeing one Marine or one casualty, or if you were in Vietnam, 
where you saw hundreds of casualties. A casualty is a casualty is a 
casuality; some just have a different degree of hurt to them, or wounds 
to them, which you watch. 
  

D.M.  Did you have to retrieve the Marine by yourself? 
 
J.A. I did.  I was called over, and I ran through open fire to get this Marine. 

Looking back,  I’ve tried to figure out the distance I ran.  It’s hard to 
gauge, but it was probably a 50-yard open field where I ran through 
fire. I thank God I wasn’t hit, but whether it was 50 yards or 10 yards, 
it was a long way.  

 
D.M. Can you refresh us with who we were fighting? Who was on the other 

side? 
 
J.A. Okay.  We were down there to put down a rebellion, if you will, held 

by insurgents during the Popadot-Chevalier regime, 1965.  We were on 
board ship during that time, and it was President Johnson who had 
ordered us in, April of ‘65.  Most of us, at that time, were not as 
informed as you would be, for instance, if you were among those who 
were in Vietnam.  They knew the politics involved.  Or those that are 
currently in the Middle East, in Kuwait, and in Iraq do.  They know the 
politics because they’re briefed on it.  We were not so lucky.  We 
weren’t given that information.  Some of it was almost secretive; it 
was given on a need-to-know basis. We weren’t that privy to 
information.  So after about 90 days, we went back on board ship. 

 
D.M. And then what did you do? 
 
J.A. I went back to Camp LaJuene and joined the Third Battalion 2nd 

Marines. Within probably 60 days we were on our way to Europe, the 
Mediterranean. That was the Landing Force Mediterranean, which was 
to be called on should anything happen in the Middle East, or anything 
of that nature, we would be the force that was ready to land should 
anything happen at that time.  We were there for about 6 months 



onboard ship in the Mediterranean Sea, hitting different ports, and we 
went through, obviously,  the Straits of Gibraltar, stopped a couple 
times in Spain, a couple times in France, three or four times in Italy, 
and went to Malta. I watched the Marine Corps team take practice, or 
in competition, if you will, in rifle and pistol shooting against other 
NATO teams. Of course, the U.S. forces did very well. What are 
Marines but trained killers?  It doesn’t matter whether you’re a PFC or 
the commandant, your main job was to be a rifleman.  So they did well 
there.  We had joint NATO exercises on Corsica and Sardenia, which 
are two of the great islands off of the west coast of Italy. 

 
D.M. You really made the rounds over there didn’t you? 
 
J.A. Well, we did, and that, of course, was  because in the event of 

something ever happening, we were ready to go.  
 
D.M. So, after the six months, did you come back to the U.S.? 
 
J.A. We came back and then from Third Battalion, 2nd Marines, I went to 

the Third Battalion, 10th Marines. I probably spent 6 months with that 
unit (and that unit was the artillery unit on the base) and another one of 
the different companies that were there.  There’s three companies to a 
battalion, and one or two of the companies (and I don’t recall which 
ones) were sent down to Guantanamo Bay, Cuba. 

 
We were due for rotation, but I was playing football for the Marine 
Corps football team, at that time, with the 10th Marines, and  I got hurt 
and that was the end of my military career. I spent the last 6 months of 
my enlistment in the hospital trying to rehabilitate a severely punctured 
up left knee. I’ve had two surgeries on the knee. The rehabilitation 
period was very painstaking,  because you needed to be at 100% to go 
back to active duty. I never made it back to 100%, but fortunately my 
enlistment was up and I was basically mustered out of the service, at 
that point, because of my disability. Had I stayed in longer, I would’ve 
received another promotion while I was still a patient, and probably 



would have been able to rehabilitate my leg longer, but I wasn’t 100% 
fit, and so, as my time was up, they said, “we’re going to let you go.” 
 

D.M. So you were discharged in ’67 with still a disability? 
  

J.A. Yes.  Before I got out, I was entirely 10% rated disability to the 
Veterans Administration.  And, of course, currently, I’m now at 100%. 

 
D.M. Because of the knee? 
 
J.A. Because of the knee, and not because of the injury I sustained in the 

Dominican Republic.  One knee went bad, and of course, when you 
have one knee that's bad, you favor the other one, and that one goes 
bad.  While that one was bad, later on in life, my hip went bad and my 
back went bad, and consequently, I stand at a 100% disability rating.  

 
D.M. During the four years you were in the service, you obviously must’ve 

had some leaves to come back here to Minneapolis? 
 
J.A. I did. I enjoyed every minute of my duty with the Marine Corps. 

Coming home on leave (or vacation, if you will, for those who don’t 
understand what leave is) one of the things I always did is I had the 
opportunity to wear both uniforms:  the Navy uniform or the Marine 
uniform. I always chose, pretty much, to wear the Navy uniform.  At 
that time, when I was young, and came back, if I were downtown and 
there was always somebody (and when I say “somebody,” it was 
probably mostly the women) who would say, “Hey, Sailor, you need a 
ride?” This was at least 6 or 7 months before the great tactical 
offensive in Southeast Asia. So Vietnam wasn’t a hardcore declared 
war. It never was a declared war, but after January of 1968, when I 
came home,  I didn’t get the time of day.  If you were in the service, 
you were nothing and a nobody.  And that’s how, with the exception of 
the old veterans who were in the VFWs and the Legions, you weren’t 
really welcomed and were looked down upon as a veteran.  

 
D.M.  Did you personally experience that, because you got out in ’67, right? 



 
J.A. Yes. I did a couple of times, not so much here in the cities, but down 

in North Carolina, where it is very, very military-oriented. You’ve got 
Camp LeJeune, there’s an aircraft base, there’s Fort Bragg, and so it’s 
a very huge military family. You don’t get the negative feedback 
when you’re in a military town.  You get it when you’re out of the 
town.  I remember one time during my rehabilitation time, I was on 
crutches and I walked in to a VFW  with friends of mine, and there 
were some people who were civilians at this VFW,  who didn’t 
particularly like what was going on over in Vietnam. So who do they 
vent that on? They vent that with the veterans who come in. Well,  I 
wasn’t about to do anything being on crutches, but I just blew the 
incident off and  walked away and sat down and that’s all that was. 
Had I not been on crutches, it might’ve been a different story if there 
was any personal conflict. I just blew it off.  Hey, I’m doing my job 
and you do your job until you retire. There are a lot of our veterans 
today (and I mean today), those who were Vietnam veterans, that 
were not treated with any flag waving, welcome home parades.  That 
all changed, of course, after the 9/11 attack, which is another story.  

 
D.M. Okay, so you get discharged, and you come back to Minneapolis? 
 
J.A.  I come back to Minneapolis, May of 1968, and I got married and I had 

a daughter from this marriage. Then in 1975, I was divorced, and then 
remarried in 1977.  During my first marriage, I worked at the Twin 
Cities Arsenal.  I was a machine adjuster.  I adjusted to make sure the 
proper weight of powder was put into the case and sent to the 
production line where the ends were crimped. I was in the blank 
ammunition area, because when you train, you train with blanks, 
obviously, and not live ammo.  But they went to the production line 
and I made sure that everything was set for that.  Then, in 1970, I 
started working for Continental Can Company in Arden Hills. I 
worked there for almost 11 years until the plant was shut down. In 
1975, I think I alluded that I was divorced and in ‘77 was remarried. 
When the plant shut down was when my disabilities started to get 
worse and worse. After 1980, I had done a few odd end jobs. I was 8 



credits from getting my degree and in 1981, I finally received my 
degree from Metro State University.  

 
D.M. So during this time that you’re working, you’re also going to school. 
 
J.A. Correct.  At Metro State.  That was a unique experience because you 

were given credit for life experiences -  my military service and all my 
schooling.  I was given a full year’s credit for all the schooling that I 
took in the service.  And for every year you spent in the service, you 
also got one credit for Phy. Ed., so I had four credits there.  That was  
the best part about Metro State - that I got credit for that and I could 
design my own degree plan.  

 
D.M. Did you take avantage of the GI Bill? 
 
J.A. I did.  That worked for housing and for school.  Then, in 1981, I 

received my baccalaureate with the emphasis of personnel 
management/labor relations in the hospital environment. I wanted to 
go back to the service, and I was willing to give up my disability 
rating. At that time, the recruiter said, “Where were you when we  
needed you during the time of crisis?” By that time, I was just so damn 
disgusted with the recruiter, I hung up the phone.  I wasn’t about to 
give him anymore information. 

  
D.M. So it’s 1981, and you have your bachelors degree, so what do you do 

now?  
 
J.A.  I am on a total of 100% disability. After receiving my bachelors, and 

especially with the medical background, I wanted to go back into the 
Navy in the Medical Service Corps as an officer, but because of 
different situations, I didn’t go.   I would have wanted to, but that 
didn’t come to fruition.  So then I tried a couple of different things that 
didn’t lead to my expectations. By the time 1990 had rolled around, I 
was divorced from my second wife. In 1992, I was remarried to my 
present wife, Terry.  

 



D.M. What does she do? 
 
J.A. Terry is a project manager for Wells Fargo. She works downtown 

Minneapolis. She makes sure that programs that are implemented 
today for customers run smoothly. 

  
D.M. You’ve mentioned a couple of times on the tape,and privately, about 

the 9/11 incident, and I’ve sensed that you have strong feelings as a 
result of what happened on 9/11.  I wondered if you’d mind sharing 
those? 

 
J.A.  Sure.  Nine eleven was obviously a “2001 Pearl Harbor attack” fifty 

five years later. Being a former veteran, I was just incensed that the Al 
Queda and those operatives would come here. We open our doors to 
the world. We give them our schooling, we give them citizenship if 
they want it.  If they’re not a citizen, they can work here. They can 
learn techology, and what do they do? They use it against us.  Now 
that pissed me off!  

 
As the good, sound citizens we’re supposed to be, we protect our 
Constitution to be tolerant and forgiving people.  But I felt I was put in 
a position that I can no longer be tolerant to a certain sect of people. 
That goes against my principles, but at this point I don’t care. I don’t 
trust that type of individual anymore. I guess I could go on for hours 
and hours just giving thoughts about things this country is doing that 
are undermining the Constitution, but I won’t go there. That’s for the 
politicians to handle. I have my own issues, and the only thing I can do 
is wait on my congressmen.  Nine eleven  woke a lot of people up. All 
it did for me was bring out bad memories and hostilities, and I knew 
immediately, at that time, that we would be at war. And of course, the 
minute that happens, then I take a look at me, and I see that my 
military brothers (younger brothers) were going to war, and they are 
very well trained. They’re going into Afghanistan and they’re in the 
Balkans; now they’re in Iraq.  But they’re well trained, very well 
disciplined and I’m very proud of those soldiers and airmen and 
seamen and Marines.  They are handling themselves with true 



professionalism. And they’re patriotic.  I think most of the country 
now is patriotic.   I heard that 14% of the people don’t want to have 
“God” used in schools, but what about the other 86% just standing up 
and say, “Shut up and sit down!  We’re defending the Constitution  for 
you so you can have the right to mouth off.”  And that’s how I feel 
about that. 
 
I think 9/11 woke a lot of people up.  My wife and I wonder how many 
people now realize that we are at war. Because we don’t act like we are 
at war, because the nation doesn’t act like we’re at war. They’re 
becoming very lethargic, again. 
 
There is something else that helps me keep things in perspective. In 
1972, I joined the Paternal Order of Freemasons. This country was 
found by Freemasons George Washington, Paul Revere, Benjamin 
Franklin, and this country was protected by Freemasons General 
Douglas McCarthy, General Omar Bradley,  and General Doolittle. 
They protected the country so that we could live in it today. And even 
back when, back during the 30’s and 40’s, we had a very famous 
Marine Lieutenant Colonel here at the Univesity called Bernie 
Bierman.  United States Marine Corps Lieutenant Colonel.  And, of 
course, John Glenn was in the Marines.  Thirteen of our presidents 
were Freemasons, so to them, God and country is very important, and 
to those who don’t think about it, who don’t want God and country, 
you know it’s very easy to “bum rap” a country. If you don’t like it, 
then I dare say, “Go someplace else and live and see if you can get 
away with that.  If you don’t like it here, move.” 
 

D.M. Are you active in veteran’s organizations now? 
 
J.A. I’m a life member of the DAV, which is Disabled American Veterans. 

Through my Masonic fraternity, I’m very active in an organization 
within that organization called the National Sojourners. National 
Sojourners is an organization that was formed by officers and warrant 
officers, and now,  the top three senior non-commissioned officer 
grades, and we take in members who are honorary members, also, but 



to me that is a very wonderful veteran’s organization. One thing we do 
is presentations on the first flag. Everybody thinks that it was Martha 
Washington who sewed the first flag in 1776, but it wasn’t. The first 
flag was the Bennington flag, which had 13 stars and each star was a 7-
pointed star, as opposed to the 5-pointed stars.  And, of course, the 
Battle of Bennington was in Vermont.  Although there is no credible 
proof that the Bennington was our first flag, we hold it as it is. We also 
dress in Revolutionary War uniforms. Each uniform stands for a 
diffent branch of the service, or a different corps within the service.  
We do programs for the public and any time the public would like us 
to do a program, all they have to do is give us, or me, a personal call 
and we certainly will come out to their town or organization and give a 
flag presentation as to how the flag was built. 

.  
D.M. Do you ever get asked to come to schools to do that? 
 
J.A. There were some interesting situations on that. It was after 9/11. I’ve 

kept this letter.  I received a little letter from a girl who was in first or 
second grade from Hoover Elementary School in Coon Rapids. Her 
name was Jackie Rowland:  

   
 “Dear Mr. Agulair, 
 
 Just because you are a veteran doesn’t mean you saved our world. You 

saved our lives. You don’t know what this means to me to write to 
you. This is an honor to write this note. You have a gift; you are a 
gifted soldier. 

         Your friend, 
         Jackie Rowland” 
 

I have this kept this note, and I called the school one day, and had the 
opportunity to meet with Jackie and her roommates. I talked about 
some of the experiences I had. If we could get more schools to make 
the time, because they’re on a very strict, regimented schedule, I’d like 
to go and do some flag presentations to them.  I think it would be an 
awful lot of fun. Kids can absorb an awful lot and they retain an awful 



lot.  Probably much moreso than when we were kids, they know 
what’s going on.  And they took my name as the first name on the 
bulletin board in the VFW.  That’s how they got my name.   
 

D.M. Were you a member of the VFW? 
 
J.A. A lifetime member. 
 
D.M. If you had more chances to talk to young people today, what would 

you tell them? 
 
J.A. As an individual, I gave an awful a lot as a veteran. A hundred percent.   

I would tell them that if they love their country, then they’re going to 
have to make sacrifices to keep it pure. By that I mean that we, 
regardless of what people think, we need to have a solid Constitution 
whereby we swear “of the people, by the people, for the people” and 
we also need to have God’s instructions. Our forefathers left a 
repressive religious country because they didn’t have the freedom of 
religion. Here we have the freedom of religion, we have the freedom 
from everything and anything we want or need to fear from. And yet, 
those who don’t have it, are the ones who are trying to suppress us. 
 


