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This interview is being conducted on November 27, 2007, at the Indian Prairie Public 

Library in Darien, Illinois.  My name is Cate Zerega, and I am speaking with Mr. Jack 

Schaus.  Mr. Schaus was born in Chicago on March 28, 1932.  He now lives in Burr 

Ridge and is a retired salesman.  Mr. Schaus was working on a war memorial in Burr 

Ridge, and so the Indian Prairie Library contacted him.  He served from October, 1952 to 

May, 1954 in the Korean War, and he was a member of the U.S. Army, and his highest 

rank was Corporal.  And now our interview will commence. 

 

So, were you drafted or did you enlist in the Army? 

 

No, I was drafted.  I had two years of college.  I knew we had a deferment at that time, 

and I did not have a specific field of concentration.  So I saw my life just going on if I 

didn‟t, so I went to my draft board – I called them up – they said, “Well, if you quit 

school you‟ll be drafted.”  Sure enough, in October I was drafted. 

 

And were you still in Chicago at the time? 

 

Yes. 

 

Why did you select the Army? 

 

I didn‟t have a choice – the Army drafted me. 

 

And what were your first days in the service like?  Do you remember your initial 

impression? 

 

It‟s kind of funny – it may be vulgar, but it‟s kind of unique – you take a physical when 

you go through.  And one of the stations everybody goes through, and of course you have 

to have a urine test like everything else.  I guess when I was going through it I didn‟t 

have any problems with that, and the fellow ahead of me apparently was having 

problems, he said he‟d been there for a half hour and could I please take his bottle 

because he couldn‟t fill it.  (Both chuckle.)  I was sent to Ft. Sheridan and from there they 

sent me to Ft. Knox in Kentucky for sixteen weeks.  And from there I had another eight 

weeks in leadership school in the infantry, and then I was shipped from there to Ft. 

Lewis, Washington.  And the unique part, in my case, the unit I was with, we went to Ft. 

Lewis, Washington, and at that point they gave us a series of shots and tests.  They 

change all your clothes and things like that so you could be shipped out in a week.  In the 

barracks, which included probably about 50 people, we were there a week.  They called 

the names, and I was the only name not called.  I asked the Sergeant to find out why.  

This went on for six weeks.  My original unit shipped out, and I was there for six weeks.  

They got a whole new group of guys in, they go through all the tests, and I‟m just sitting 

around not doing anything.  I went out to San Francisco and went out by myself.  Then 

sure enough the group left.  So the fifth week I went to the personnel department to find 

out what in the world was wrong because I was going nuts.  You can‟t make friends.  

They said they‟d find out.  I sat there for about a half hour and they came back and said, 

well, your records were lost but we found them.  They said if we put them back, we can 
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leave it where it is, or we can get it out of there and you‟ll be shipped out next week to go 

to Korea.  I said to get me out.  I just couldn‟t take it anymore.  So I was shipped out.  It 

took fourteen days to ship over.  I think the story I‟ll remember all my life in when I was 

in Japan.  You‟re there about three days, and again you change clothes and get 

impregnated clothes and everything else and they ship you out.  Well, on one of the days 

I was there I was going upstairs in the barracks and met one of the fellows from my 

original unit.  He was there – he‟d just got out of the hospital.  He sat with me on the 

stairs and told me about all the guys who were killed – the original guys I knew.  He 

started talking about it for about an hour or so.  And that night I thanked the good Lord.  

It was one of those things where my records being lost probably saved my life.  But he 

was – he was shot in the leg – but he was so despondent.  He said he just didn‟t want to 

go back.  He said they‟d sent squads out at night and four guys would come back out of 

twelve.  He was just pretty shook up.  He went through a lot.  Needless to say, that night I 

was pretty pleased with the Lord!  But it was just one of those things that‟s a stroke of 

luck people have.  I‟ll remember that for the rest of my life.  I went from there to Cheju-

Do [Puson, Korea].  And as I mentioned to you, I was put in a service company, 

primarily because of my scores with my typing I think was the main thing – they asked 

me if I typed, it was not on my form, and there was just an opening at that time at the 

headquarters.  So I spent the rest of my time in Korea.  Needless to say, there were only a 

couple of times I was ever given any real ammunition.  I always think of Barney Fife – 

only one bullet.  I always kid the kids about that.  So I was very, very lucky where I was, 

and very fortunate.  I spent about, I think less than nine months – you were supposed to 

spend nine months in Korea.  Of course, the war was over.  And I was able to apply to the 

University of Illinois to go to school.  They accepted me.  So I got out a couple of months 

early.  That was the policy of the Army – once a war was over, if you were able to apply 

to school and they accepted you, they let you out a couple of months early.  That‟s how I 

got my college education – not from the University of Illinois, but eventually I got it from 

Loyola.  But I got in on the GI Bill, like many of the GI‟s – it was a godsend because 

they couldn‟t afford it.  But that‟s basically my whole story.  There‟s nothing too exciting 

about it, or thrilling.  So now I‟m part of the VFW in Western Springs, and I‟m actively 

working on a memorial in Burr Ridge, primarily look to the people that were dying and 

were wounded.  My friend, he got hysterics – I felt so bad.  We owe a lot to those who 

died there.  

 

And that’s primarily why you work now with the VFW? 
 

Yes.  That‟s why I do a lot of the things I do.  I‟m pretty active.  We have a parade.  We 

do some help with Veterans at Hines.  The VFW in Western Springs is very active in 

doing charitable work.  Primarily that‟s all we really do.  And we, of course, honor those 

who served.  We can‟t forget them. 

 

Absolutely! 

 

What‟s fun – not fun, but interesting.  I thought I wouldn‟t have any problem with boot 

camp.  I was a squad leader there in our platoon.  But it took the kids – there were wise 

kids – some of them thought they knew everything.  They were tough.  When the 
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Sergeant says, “Jump,” you jumped.  That was a unique experience.  If you didn‟t listen 

though.  If you got accustomed to obeying orders.  I wasn‟t raised strictly.  My father, I 

respected him.  I didn‟t have any problems doing things he wanted me to do.  A lot of 

kids at that time – I remember some were not too educated, and they had to learn.  And it 

was amazing how they learned.  There were a few fights.  But they learned to obey the 

rules of the Sergeant or the Corporal or whoever was in charge.  So that‟s unique.  We 

got up at 5:00, 5:30 in the morning and worked all day.  They had good meals.  We got to 

bed at 8:00 – 9:00.  But it wasn‟t hard for me.  It was a good experience.  We had a 

young lieutenant who was very, very strict.  I think he was from West Point.  He was 

extremely strict.  I can remember being out very early.  A couple of companies would be 

out on drills – marching drills up and down the street at 10:00, 11:00 at night because he 

was very strict.  I thought he was too unreasonable.  He was a hard disciplinarian.  Those 

things I remember.  But I had no problems with it.  It was a good experience.  I went to 

leadership school, which was a school where they chose a limited number from the 

company apparently if you were a good soldier in boot camp.  They put you through 

leadership school.  That was eight weeks.  Then that was much more strict.  Every 

morning they had strict inspections – polished shoes.  They only had that once or twice a 

week, but it was extremely strict.  What it was, was advanced training in leadership such 

as being a squad leader or a platoon leader.  It was advanced military training, statistics, 

maneuvers, knowledge of weapons and that type of thing.  There was a lot of pride with 

that.  It was a good experience.  I liked it.   

 

(Tape stops and restarts.) 

 

When I got out of Ft. Lewis, Washington and got on a boat – it was pretty good sized 

ship.  I don‟t remember how many people it had, but it was a pretty big ship.  We went 

from Ft. Lewis, Washington to Alaska and then we went to Japan.  And the reason why, 

obviously, was there was a facility in Alaska, as there was in World War II – we had 

something in Alaska then – so I went to Anchorage, Alaska and then we took off to 

Japan.  The first day we were out, everyone got sick on that boat.  It was just amazing.  

They got seasick.  I didn‟t get seasick either up or back.  I was very lucky.  But so many – 

I‟d say 80% had diarrhea and they got sick, and there were lines going to the latrine.  It 

was pretty hard for some guys – they got very, very sick.  But after a day or two they got 

used to it.  And then I was on guard duty on the boat – on the ship, I should say.  Usually 

we had, in the middle of the night our duty with maybe half a dozen guys, we had 

positions on the ship to just stay in case anything happened or anybody went over the side 

– if anything went wrong.  There was never any problem, which was nice because it was 

about 12:00 – 1:00 in the morning.  The cooks were cooking and would always come out 

and give us something.  So it was kind of unique and we enjoyed it.  One time it was real, 

real rough.  Again, I didn‟t get sick, but it was so rough they took the guards off.  The 

bow of the boat went down and you could hear the propellers on the back of the boat 

above the water.  It was just down and up, down and up, and the waves were washing 

over.  It was kind of a unique experience.  But, like I say, I didn‟t get sick.  We all had 

duties to keep us busy.  But there were some guys playing poker, black jack and all that 

kind of stuff.  But they never stopped guys doing that kind of stuff.  It was pretty well 

behaved on ship.  It was a nice experience – fourteen days.  Most of the trip was pretty 



 4 

good.  And we saw different animals and fish – big flying fish:  they are about a foot long 

and have wings and they fly ahead of the bow of the boat.  It was pretty unique.  I never 

saw them before and never saw them since.  So we saw a lot of unique things.  It was an 

experience I enjoyed.   

 

That’s a different thing.  So you served in Korea.  Where exactly did you go?  Do 

you remember arriving? 

 

I remember arriving, and there were boats that were told to bring us in.  I think it was 

Sasebo, Japan, where we landed.  It wasn‟t anything great to see.  There were a few 

fishing boats, and they were kind of unique to see as we got closer.  But I don‟t have any 

real memories about that.  Nothing startling about that, really.  No special memories that I 

can recall, good or bad.  Of course, we stayed there for about three days and then went to 

Cheju-Do Island, which is off South Korea.  There were prisoners of war – about 5,000 

or 7,000 prisoners that were there.  And I was in the service company. 

 

What were some of the unique things you saw on the island? 
 

Well, of course you see the papasan‟s and the mamasan‟s – the old people with all their 

things on their back and their head, that type of thing.  And we had an opportunity to – it 

wasn‟t there, but when I went from Cheju-Do to Korea, after about four or five months 

that we went to the mainland of Korea.  We used to visit an orphanage there.  

 

Oh, really. 

 

The little girls there were so cute.  One of them I wanted to take her home – she kind of 

warmed up to me.  But they were so cute.  We‟d go there maybe once a month and bring 

some chocolate.  We‟d bring some things along.  So it was nice from that standpoint.  I 

can‟t remember, I think it was a Catholic orphanage or something.  There were nuns 

there.  That was kind of nice to see some of the country that way.  But there‟s nothing 

really to see in Korea (chuckles).  We never went anyplace outside of that.  Of course, we 

went R&R in Japan, which is rest and recuperation.  And I think it was ten or twelve 

days.  And that was kind of nice to see some of Tokyo.  I saw the palace and that type of 

thing.  It was nice – a new experience.  But I don‟t have any inkling to go back there.  

Although my daughter went back there – to see the Prince Hotel in Tokyo.  And in fact 

my buddy and I went got to Tokyo – we went to Kobe, Japan and then we went by train 

to Tokyo.  And we tried to find a place.  And what happens, when you go there, these 

guys on bicycles don‟t let you go.  They solicit for you to go to other places.  We weren‟t 

interested in that.  We tried to get the Palace, which is a very nice hotel in Japan.  But we 

were servicemen and they didn‟t want to bring us in.  I said we didn‟t want to go to some 

dump some place. And we wouldn‟t cause problems. That‟s what they were afraid of.  

They said they couldn‟t have us in there, so we asked where to go.  And they said the 

Prince Hotel, which was a real nice hotel.  And I think when my daughter went out she 

heard of it when she was there.  So we were at a real nice facility there.  We had our fun 

in Tokyo, took a cab back to the hotel, we behaved ourselves.  So it was really a nice 

opportunity.  I‟m glad we were able to do that.  But you know, GI‟s, I guess we didn‟t 
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have a real good reputation there.  So we lucked out anyhow with a nice place.  And, of 

course, we went back.  And our day in Korea was like a work day.  We‟d get up and have 

reveille.  They would call us out and we‟d have breakfast.  We‟d eat and then about 9:00 

we‟d go to our office – it was a tent, a Quonset hut, but it was our office.  And then we‟d 

end up and have lunch and get out about 4:00 or 5:00 and our day was over.  It was 

primarily record keeping.  I remember when I first got to the island, I‟ll never forget – the 

201 file, I guess, this is the 214 file – and so many of them were marked KIA – killed in 

action.  And you had to take those things off of the records.  And of course the war was 

over, but these people were just coming in.  It didn‟t last very long, but I‟ll never forget 

it.  „Killed in action‟ had to be treated different than anything else with the files.  And 

you‟d be sure the whole file was right and sent out.  And of course as time went on 

nobody was killed in action and it was a matter of keeping records.  There were four parts 

of our office.  There were open tables.  There weren‟t any big files or anything like that – 

cardboard boxes to put everything in (chuckles).  But in some ways it was like an office.  

Weekends we had pretty well off.  We were able to have entertainment.  They‟d 

sometimes have USO shows.  And I remember we had a baseball team.  I participated – I 

liked baseball.  We had a pretty good team.  So it wasn‟t too bad.  Of course, without war 

it isn‟t.  But it was fun.  We had a lot of camaraderie with the guys, and when your time 

was up you‟d leave and of course you‟d forget about it.  You always wish – I wish I 

would have written many of the things down.  I wrote to my folks every week.  And I had 

a girlfriend I wrote to.  And apparently she kept all my letters, but somewhere along the 

line someone threw them out.  Oh, I wish I had those letters.  Because I wrote at least 

once a week – I wrote to my folks and they wrote to me.  (Mr. Schaus laughs.)  When I 

got back I got the old “Dear John.”  But that‟s another story – things happen.  I wasn‟t 

that serious about her in the first place, but she corresponded with me when I was there, 

so that was nice.  I remember when I went to Japan I bought a lot of things there with her 

in mind.  So I could tell by the letters I was getting that we weren‟t as close as we used to 

be.  So, I thought, well, I think I‟ll just send her half the gifts.  (Both chuckle)  So I did – 

I sent her half the gifts.  I still have them.  I‟ve given my wife some of the things I 

bought.  But it was funny how that worked out.  Of course, corresponding back and forth 

I could tell.  She ended up going to the University of Illinois, and I saw her there.  

Anyhow, that‟s some of the stories.  (Both chuckle) 

 

(Tape stops and starts again.) 

 

We still ate, most of the time, outside.  And I remember one time – it was amazing in the 

Army – I remember one time there were some leftovers that were as we were going into 

the tent to get our food.  And outside there were some old eggs and things like that, and 

there were maggots.  And you look at those things and didn‟t worry about it – you just 

kept on going.  And in the Army  that‟s one thing:  you learn all those things you forget 

about them.  It‟s just outside.  And of course when you went in you didn‟t have that, but 

those things were just there.  Ordinarily if you weren‟t in the Army they‟d make you sick 

(both chuckle).  And one time they had maneuvers, and we, being a service company in 

the headquarters, we never went on maneuvers.  That was a nice thing about it.  So we 

would be left behind when the infantry would go out on maneuvers.  And of course when 

they went out on maneuvers we were on our own – C-rations, no warm food.  So we 
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ended up kind of raiding the kitchen area.  And I always tell my wife – she knows this – 

they had a can of dried onion.  So we took those dried up onions and put them in water 

and heated them and had onion soup.  To this day I still I just love onion soup!  (Both 

chuckle.)  I‟ll never forget.  We just loved it, because we didn‟t have anything warm at 

that time.  So it was just funny things.  What you do in the Army is adapt and do 

whatever, which is a good thing.  I‟ll never forget – that‟s how I got to love soup. 

 

Did you have plenty of supplies? 

 

Yeah, we didn‟t have any problem with that.  Being in the position I was in, as I say, the 

war was over and we weren‟t in need of anything.  It was good food that we had.  Of 

course, I‟m pretty easy to please with food.  But most of the guys never complained about 

it.  The only thing I did (chuckles).  I used to love dessert before I went into the service.  

And then after I got out of the service I hated desserts. 

 

Because you had so much or you didn’t have any? 

 

I don‟t know what it is.  I still like the occasional dessert – I‟ll have occasional piece of 

pie, maybe, but not after the meal; if I‟m hungry I‟ll have it for a snack or something.  

Cookies or something.  But I used to just love it.  I‟d take two or three pieces of pie.  But 

when I got back, I‟ll never forget it.  Everyone wondered what in the world – no dessert?  

Dessert wasn‟t that bad, but I guess I just filled up … 

 

You had so much onion soup! 
 

People always ask about that – how come you don‟t eat dessert.  But up to the Army and 

then after that I stopped eating desserts.   

 

Did you guys pull any pranks when you were (interrupted)…? 

 

Well, I don‟t remember too many of them.  I can‟t recall them.  But I‟m sure we did.  

We‟d kid around a lot and have fun, but I don‟t remember any specific pranks that we 

pulled on people.  We had a lot of fun with the guys.  They were pretty well educated 

guys, too.  They had good leadership.  But I don‟t recall any pranks. 

 

Should we go over some of the photographs that we have?  I’m going to give you this 

questionnaire and see if there are any questions you find particularly interesting. 

 

(Tape stops and starts again.) 

 

I feel very lucky.  My family sent me a lot of packages.  I used to get one a week or so, 

and that was pretty nice.  So I was a pretty popular guy (both chuckle) in the barracks.  I 

always had some real good food. 

 

What kind of food did they send you? 
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They sent me cookies, sausage, crackers and that type of thing.  It seemed to go real 

good.  Candy, but most of the things I had were packaged so they wouldn‟t get spoiled or 

anything – any perishable stuff.  And they got to me in pretty good shape for the most 

part.  Some of them were pretty banged up.  But there was lots of sausage and crackers 

and cheese.  It didn‟t take too long to get there, so it got there in pretty good condition.   

 

I got my education on the GI Bill, which was fantastic.  I would never have been able to 

get my degree without that.  And that‟s helped me out on my job, too, of course.   

 

You said you got your degree from Loyola? 
 

Yes.   

 

And what did you major in? 

 

In marketing.  One thing about going into the service.  As I said, I had two years of 

college and I really didn‟t know what I wanted to do.  And I don‟t know whether it‟s the 

fact that you just grow up, but I felt I really likes sales.  I don‟t know why, but it just 

seemed like it appealed to me.  I think if I didn‟t have that time, I think I would have 

struggled to find out what I wanted to do.  Sometimes I think kids at that age – and I was 

21 when I went into the service – I think kids don‟t know what they want.  Sometimes 

they just need to mature a little bit and get out.  When I got out of the service – I 

mentioned I got out a little earlier because I had been approved to continue my education.  

So I was very lucky in that time, because of friend of mine asked me to be best man at his 

wedding and I was able to do it because I got out a couple of months early.  It ended up 

that my wife, to whom I‟ve been married for 51 years, she was the maid of honor.   

 

Really.  Is that where you met her? 

 

That‟s how I met her.  We went out and I drove.  She lived on the south side and I was on 

the north side.  I got lost!  I hadn‟t been around for two years.  Anyway, I drove and got 

kind of lost.  We‟ve often asked the question – and I think everybody should ask this – I 

ask my wife, what was your first impression of me.  She says, “You were mature.”  

Probably because the Army made me grow up.  And what I remember of her is that she 

was a lady to have fun with.  She really was and still is.  It was unique that I got out that 

early.  I was lucky – another break, like in the Army, being at Ft. Lewis, Washington with 

the lost records and ended up being saved, coming back a little early.  And if I hadn‟t 

come back early I would never have met her.  It‟s funny how those things happen.  I‟m a 

pretty lucky guy. 

 

(Tape stops and starts again.) 

 

A year and nine months and 28 days, so that‟s about a year and ten months.  I got out a 

couple of months early.  These poor guys today, they go to Iraq and then they have to go 

back.  There‟s something wrong with that.  They say there‟s a lot of post war … 
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Post-traumatic stress? 
 

Yeah, post-traumatic stress.  A friend of ours was on the Burr Ridge Memorial 

Committee.  He was an officer and was a psychologist.  He was on our committee for 

about three years.  And he was still a psychologist in the Army.  And he had to move to 

San Francisco.  And he was saying there‟s this tremendous amount of problems with 

soldiers today, the stress is so dramatic and it‟s affecting their lives.  It‟s a real hardship 

today – real hardship.  

 

And you didn’t necessarily experience soldiers with post-traumatic stress? 
 

Well, of course I wasn‟t in combat, so I didn‟t have that problem.  But you‟ve got to 

remember, too, when you went to Korea you spent nine months if you were entered as a 

draftee.  That was a maximum amount.  This was a war of the UN, and we called it a 

conflict.  One thing I wanted to say was about after the war.  The one thing I noticed, the 

people did not accept you, did not hail you as a veteran coming back.   

 

Really. 

 

It was just like in Vietnam.  With Vietnam, those soldiers came back and everybody was 

mad.  They were mad at them because they fought in this stupid war they didn‟t want.  At 

least today I think there‟s honor for those guys and girls.  But it was a conflict – the 

Korean Conflict – [UN war, not American war].  It was more so with the Vietnam, these 

poor guys.  Even I felt bad about the war and I didn‟t hail him.  Until I went to a couple 

of parades and I really felt sorry for these guys.  They should have been honored more.  

They never really got the full treatment of being in the service.  In Chicago they had a 

parade, and my wife and I went down to it with another couple.  At the parade there were 

tears in my eyes for these poor guys.  They never got the recognition and they‟re sitting 

there in their wheel chairs with limbs gone.  It‟s just terrible. Hopefully that will never 

happen again.   

 

Do you remember what you did in the days and weeks after your service ended? 

 

Well, I could have gone into the same job I had.  It was an open job.  I went to work.  It 

was an office job in AB Dick in inventory control, and I was there for about a year and a 

half, two years.  And I got married.  Then I went into sales and go from there. 

 

What companies did you go for, for sales, for your jobs? 

 

I worked for S. Rock – that‟s a cement company.  And they got bought out by Calumet 

Cement Company.  I was selling cement – the powder that goes into ready mix, the grey 

powder that turns into magic, into anything you want.   

 

And you said you have one daughter? 
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I have two daughters and a son.  They all live, thank God, in this area.  And they‟re all 

doing very good, healthy – not wealthy, but they‟re wise (both chuckle).  But they‟re not 

doing badly at all.  They‟re doing very well.  So I‟m very lucky.  And my wife and I have 

pretty good health, which is pretty good, too, if we can keep it that way. 

 

Do you keep in touch with any of your friends that you made while you were in the 

service? 

 

No, I don‟t.  I used to for the first couple of years.  We met a couple of times.  But, no I 

didn‟t.  And one of my very close buddies was in New York.  I think I wrote to him a 

couple of times, but that was all.  He got out after I did.  It was a real good relationship.  

We had the same interests, but no, I don‟t keep in contact with him.  I don‟t know why.  

Maybe because I was with so many units.  I wasn‟t the same unit I went with – they were 

gone.  No, I don‟t keep in touch with them anymore.  I don‟t know what‟s happened to 

them. 

 

We kind of already talked about this, but do you think your military experience 

influenced your thinking about war or sort of about the military in general? 

 

Did I enjoy it or get anything out of it? 

 

Yeah, yeah.  I’d say what you got out of it. 

 

I think I matured a lot more.  You find out how lucky you are in this country.  It wouldn‟t 

be bad if they had two years of mandatory service. 

 

(Tape stops. 

 

 

 

 

 

 


