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			  In lieu of an abstract, here is a brief excerpt of the content:
			  Twenty Losing Rancek Yea lhough I walk through the valley ofdeath, I willflar no Mli/, for I am the mean~t motheifucker in the valley. -Infontry schooljoke After turning black, we found that OCS relaxed some. The philosophy for the first twelve weeks was "Total Control-Lockdown,» meaning that every hour was controlled, no passes, no phone, no radio, or newspaper privileges. After the eighth- and twelfth-week panels had bounced out the weakest candidates, we began to get a few privileges, but they might be granted for one platoon for one night and not for the next. We might get coffee privileges on breaks one day and have them denied the next. Rancek seemed to be especially erratic. One morning he told us we could have paper privileges before we marched over to Infantry Hall for day-long instruction on night patrols. I bought a paper in the hall at the first break and was standing there reading it and smoking a cigarette when he came by and ripped into me. "Adams, what the hell do you think you're doing reading that paper? JUSt who told you you had paper privileges?" "Sir, Candidate Adams. You did, sir. This morning." He looked at me blankly for a moment and then said, "As you were, Adams. I \vas just checking to make sure you were alert." As the academic officer I ended up down in the TAC office entering grades almost every night for awhile. Rancek had grown more tolerant over the weeks, but now he seemed more and more distracted. The next night after he'd given us paper privileges, I was in his office working. Usually these nights he would be gone after chow, and I could work alone during the regular study hall hours, another benefit of being academic officer. Muttering to himself that there was nothing left to lose, Rancek came in quickly and acted like I wasn't there. I was sitting on the floor sorting the test results on tactics from the week before. He turned on the stereo he kept behind his desk, the one I'd sneaked a listen to over the weeks when I was sure he wasn't going to come in on me. He put on a Rolling Stones album and mrned it up loud, and the sounds of"Symparhy for the Devil" reverberated off the walls. I sran ed to say something to him, but I figured he'd speak to me when and if he was ready. He leaned back in the chair with his arms behind his head, closed his eyes for a few minutes, then took a key from his pocket and unlocked his desk drawer. I watched quietly as he brought out a small leather pouch and a packet of rolling papers. He took out a paper, tapped some of the contents of the pouch into rhe paper, rolled it into a cigarette, and licked the edge. I had never seen Rancek smoke, and even though we had been allowed to smoke in our rooms during study hall, he was adamant that no one could smoke in the TAC office. He reached into the back of the desk drawer and pulled Out an ashtray and some matches. He looked over the smoke he'd rolled, licked the edges again, and lit it up. The smoke began to fill the room, and I recognized the sweet smell of marijuana. I couldn't believe that Rancek was actually smoking dope in the TAC office. It wasn't particularly dangerous to smoke there, becmsc the second platoon TAe office was at the far end ofthe building, isolated from the CO's office, the other platoons, and from our rooms upstairs. And since it was late in our training cycle, most ofthe orner officers were gone by this time ofthe evening, and one TAC officer rarely went into another platoon anyway. Stili, something odd must have happened for Rancek to take such a chance. It was incredible that he would risk lighting up there, especially in front of me. I thought that he must not have seen me on the floor when he came in, and I began to wonder how I should handle this strange rum ofevents. I thought for a minute that I would just sit silently and maybe he wouldn't realize I was there, bur the longer I sat watching him, the more uncomfortable I bCGlme. I dcrided that maybe J should JUSt leave... 

			

			

			
			
			
			
			
			
      

			
			
			
						
			
				
					collapse
				
				
					
					You are not currently authenticated.
									
					If you would like to authenticate using a different subscribed institution or have your own login and password to Project MUSE

					Authenticate
				

			

			
			
			
    	

    	
    	




	
		

		

		
		

		

		
    
    
	  Share


    
      
      
        

      
               
      
  		
  		
    

		
    
		

		
			
			
		

    


	





    	
    	
    	
    	
    	




    	
	
		
			Additional Information

		

				
			
			
							
			
				
					ISBN
				

				
					9780875655406
				

			

			
			
			
				
					Related ISBN(s)
				

				
					9780875652382
				

			

			
			
			
			
				
					MARC Record
				

				
					Download
				

			

			
            
			
			
				
					OCLC
				

				
					847527401
				

			

			
			
			
				
					Pages
				

				
					206
				

			

									
			
			
				
					Launched on MUSE
				

				
					2014-01-01
				

			

			
			
			
			
				
					Language
				

				
					English
				

			

			
			
			
				
					Open Access
				

				
					
					No
					
				

			

			
			
			
			
		

	

	
		
		

		

	






		
			
				
					
						Project MUSE Mission

						Project MUSE promotes the creation and dissemination of essential humanities and social science resources through collaboration with libraries, publishers, and scholars worldwide. Forged from a partnership between a university press and a library, Project MUSE is a trusted part of the academic and scholarly community it serves.

					

					
						
					

				

			

			
			
				
					
						
							
								About

									MUSE Story
	Publishers
	Discovery Partners
	Journal Subscribers
	Book Customers
	Conferences


							
							
								What's on Muse

									Open Access
	Journals
	Books
	The Complete Prose of T. S. Eliot
	MUSE in Focus


							
							

						

						
						  
								Resources

									News & Announcements
	Email Sign-Up
	Promotional Materials
	Presentations
	Get Alerts


							
							
								Information For

									Publishers
	Librarians
	Individuals
	Instructors


							
							

						

					

					
						
							
								Contact

									Contact Us
	Help


									
											
	
	


									


							
							
								Policy & Terms

									Accessibility
	Privacy Policy
	Terms of Use


							
							

						

						
							
								2715 North Charles Street
Baltimore, Maryland, USA 21218

								+1 (410) 516-6989

								muse@jh.edu

								©2024 Project MUSE. Produced by Johns Hopkins University Press in collaboration with The Sheridan Libraries.

							

							
								Now and Always, 
The Trusted Content Your Research Requires

								
								
								
								
								

								Now and Always, The Trusted Content Your Research Requires

								Built on the Johns Hopkins University Campus

							

							

						

					

					

				

			

			
				Built on the Johns Hopkins University Campus
		
				©2024 Project MUSE. Produced by Johns Hopkins University Press in collaboration with The Sheridan Libraries.
			
			
		
		

		
		
		
		
		
			Back To Top
		

		
		
		
		  
		
		
		
			
				This website uses cookies to ensure you get the best experience on our website. Without cookies your experience may not be seamless.

				Accept
					
						
								
						
						
						

				

			

		
		
		
		
		
		
		
		
		
		
		
		
		
	