The Morning After

The party was fun. But it’

over. And sometimes the

S

morning after costs more than
the fun did the night before.
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By AT1 Brett Johnson
VFA-137

hile going through A-school, | wasasection leader in my barracks. One
Friday night, | wassitting in my room playing cardswith some buddies
when thefirewatch camein. Hetold mehisrelief wasdrunk and in no
shapeto assumethewatch. | looked at the watch bill and saw that hisrelief wasmy
former roommate.

Thisyoung man was ahead of mein school and wasvery sharp. He, likeme,
was s ated to go toAdvanced First Term Avionics, or AFTA. Thisschool would get
usour first crow, and make usthird-class petty officers. | couldn’t believethisguy
wasdrunk. | thought maybe hewasjust sick.

Assoonaswegotin hisroom, | could smell the booze. | tried to wake up the
Sailor but couldn’t stir him. | could let him dleepit off and useasuper tofill the

Ashore



watch, or turnhimin. | had only a
few minutesto makeadecision.

All thetime, | wastryingto
figureout theright thing to do.
Wouldit befair to therest of the
duty sectiontolet him dide?|
could makehim pay for hisbeing
drunk with morewatches, or
something likethat. Thenthefire
watch told methishad happened
before. That hel ped me make up
my mind.

Since hewasin such astupor,
the Sailor probably should have
had adrunk watch on him.
However, | didn’'t havethe
authority tomakethat call. I didn’t
want to beresponsiblefor thisguy
dyinginhisrack. | decidedtocall
the duty barracks petty officer
(DPO). Hewasalready in his
rack and wasn'’ t happy that |
wokehimup. When| took himto
theyoung Sailor’sroom, | noticed
the DPO brought abroom with
him.

Onceintheroom, the DPO
took amighty swing with the
broom and dammed thehandle
down hard onthebed, just inches
from the head of the passed-out
sailor. The smack on the mattress
wasloud and sharp. The Sailor
didn’t budge. The DPO dropped
thebroom, and in onequick move,
whisked the Sailor to hisfeet. Onceon hisfeet, the
Sailor’sknees buckled, and the DPO started with a
verbal onslaught that could wake the dead. Hewas
talking amileaminute. All | remember hearing was,
“Beinmy officeinthreeminutes.” Thenhe
stormed out of the room.

After seeing what the DPO did, | wondered if |
had madetheright decision. | took care of thewatch
inquestion and tried to talk with the DPO, but got
nowhere. | wasfeeling bad about turning in my
friend. Other guystold methat | had donewhéat |
had to do and not to worry about it. That was easier
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said than done. It would have been so smpleto just
look the other way and et the deeping Sailor lay.

Some months|ater, | moved ontoAFTA asa
PO3 andranintothe Sailor | had turnedin. Thiswas
thefirst timel had seen him sincethat night. Hewas
till an airman and was cleaning the barracks. We
talked, and | learned he had | ost his school and was
on hisway tothefleet. Now | really felt bad. Right
beforewe parted, he surprised me by saying, “ Thank
you.” | couldn’t believe hewas saying this. He had
lost so much; how could hethank me?

He continued by saying that he had alwayshad a
drinking problem, but no one had doneanything to
get him help. He said that | wasthe only onewho
had made him face hisproblem. That’swhy hewas
thanking me. He said he now was amuch happier
person andin control of himself. | had always
thought | had destroyed hisfuture, but now | was
hearing that what | had really donewasgivehis
future back to him.

After seeing what the
duty petty officer did,

Il wondered if | had made

the right decision.

Weall canlook back over our livesand remem-
ber those people who never held us accountablefor
our actions. We al have had teacherswho let us
dide. Did they really do usany favors? When we got
to the next level, we had a harder time because we
did not havethe proper foundation. We' ve had
supervisorswho didn’t make uslearn theropes, or
theright way to do ajob. Did they help usget ready
for promotion? Even parentswho try to makelife
easier for ussometimesrob usof important lessons.

We can't turn ablind eyeto those who appear to
have problemsand think we are doing them afavor.
We can't cover for them and hope for the best.
There comes atime when you haveto make a
decision about what isright or wrong. When that
happens, | hopeyou look past the peer pressure of
beinga“stand-upguy.” g
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