Hawks and Doves

By Robert Ginnaven


          For reasons beyond my control I was unable to make the annual opening dove hunt at the family farm over in Osceola this past Labor Day weekend so when Saturday afternoon had arrived, and the reasons that kept me from trucking over to the delta in East Arkansas for the big shootout had disappeared, the seasonal quarry was cooing me off of the couch.  So we loaded up with shells and shotguns and barreled out of Fayetteville in search of a viable hunting ground.  With an old standing invitation from our host, and unable to R.S.V.P., we slipped through the fence unannounced and commenced firing.  It wasn't long before Joe (could be his name) bounced across his field to see who was raising a ruckus on his property.  Once we were recognized we settled around Joe's tailgate and held our fire for the common dialogue of such field encounters.  As there were no birds flying (we'd been shooting at empty water bottles) there was nothing to inhibit our conversation that soon migrated from doves, to hawks.  After conceding to Joe that a lot of folks who complain about the absence of an ample game bird population may have a point in criticizing the endangered status of hawks, and as we talked around the local contest for mayor and whether Fayetteville was getting a little too uppity in ignoring the needs of the business community, I started getting a little toasty under my cammo collar when the discussion cut a wake into swift boat warfare.  
          It turns out that our host served in the armed forces and was stationed in Europe during the latter part of the conflict in Viet Nam.  Counting his good blessings for seeing no action and offering his complete understanding of Bush's effort to avoid deployment into battle, he expressed his sentiment for the times and his respect for those that avoided service.  As Joe candidly admitted, the last thing on earth he wanted to do was risk his life in the ongoing conflict of the time.  I was dumbfounded, therefore, when after I admitted my endorsement of Kerry, my gracious host offered his utter disagreement with my choice and condemned Kerry's thirty-year-old testimony before the U.S. Senate against our engagement in Viet Nam.  As Joe put it, "Anyone who came back from Viet Nam and protested our involvement there does not have the character to be elected president.  For the good of the nation, soldiers should have kept their mouths shut and their medals on their chest.”
          Keeping in mind that I was standing on Joe's ground, I minded my manners and simply left his declaration unchallenged, and the conversation drifted back to doves and hawks.  On the way back to town, however, my teeth came out of my tongue, which wouldn't stop wagging until it had posed a series of incredulous rhetorical questions.  "Didn't Joe admit that he was opposed to our involvement in Viet Nam?  Didn't he condone Bush, and others who took advantage of every opportunity to avoid service?  Didn't he admit that he was not willing to offer up his own life on the battlefield?"  So, I wondered loudly, "Where is the logic of his disdain for Kerry and others like him, who faced enemy fire and came home to protest?  What kind of character was Joe looking for in a president?"  All I could figure is that there is no logic to Joe's position.  If Joe thinks it was okay for someone to avoid service in Viet Nam because they opposed the war, then why doesn't Joe think it was okay for someone who actually fought, to come home and oppose the same war?  Let's just think about those people, like Bush, who avoided facing enemy fire.  If Bush thought then, like we all seem to know now, that the Viet Nam conflict was a mistake, then we can respect his objection to the war then.  Did Bush object to Viet Nam when he was avoiding service, or did he just object to offering his life for his country?  I've never heard Bush offer his opinion on whether he thinks now, or thought then that Viet Nam was justified.  If Bush thought then that Viet Nam was the right thing to do, then how can we respect him now for his decision to avoid battle back then?  If he believed in Viet Nam, like we believed in World War II, doesn't Bush's decision to avoid battle then brand him as a coward now?  Does a coward have the character to be president?  
          Upon taking our leave, knowing that I support Kerry, and making it clear that he doesn't, Joe asked us to come back and hunt anytime and even directed us to a great swimming hole up the creek if we ever wanted to cool our heels.  Likewise, if ever Joe finds himself in Mississippi County, he's welcome to drop by the farm to talk about his view of hawks and shoot down doves.  Now ain't that America?
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