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 Growing up the television show MASH was a huge part of my family life.  I’m 

pretty sure it aired on CBS and it was a program that my parents liked to watch.  As a 

seven, eight, or ten year old, I did not enjoy it—I endured it.  Even in my teens, I had no 

desire to watch a single episode.  Nevertheless, as I read through the scripts I felt a sense 

of nostalgia.  Oddly enough, I remembered the episode “Mulcahy’s War.”  I can vividly 

recall sitting cross-legged on the floor in front of the television; I was riveted as Father 

Mulcahy and Radar performed an emergency tracheotomy on a young soldier.  It was a 

memory that I didn’t know I had.  I’m thankful to be reintroduced to the American classic 

that was 

somewhat better written than acted. 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 It was interesting to see how the scripts evolved from a loose idea into a full 

fledged story.  Each revision allowed the characters to develop more completely into the 

persona I remember.  In my youth, I didn’t catch the wit beneath the sarcasm— I’m not 

sure I caught the sarcasm at all.  However, as read I could hear Hawkeye and B.J.’s 

banter as they baited Frank.  I now have the maturity to find value in a program that used 

humor to bring awareness and a sense of connection to a heavy subject.   

 According to wikipedia MASH first aired in September 1972 and ran through 

February 1983.  The United States didn’t pull out of Vietnam until 1973 so the Vietnam 

war was still fresh in everyone’s mind.  It was politically polarizing.  Soldiers returned 

home to protests instead of parades.  MASH brought the war into our living rooms so we 

could observe a field hospital without feeling the percussion of missiles exploding.  In 

“Mulcahy’s War” we were able to see a soldier admit that he’d rather shoot himself in the 

foot than sit, cold and wet, in a trench while his comrades were picked off.  When 



 

 

compared with his mentor, we also witnessed Father Mulcahy question his usefulness.  

He couldn’t understand why a soldier would injure himself rather than continue fighting.   

 

 It is easy to draw similarities between the 

young soldier, Private Fitzsimons and the 

young men who were treated at 

Craiglockhart War Hospital during WWI, 

as they were portrayed in Pat Barker’s 

book, Regeneration.  In 1917 Sassoon was 

an idealistic young soldier who sat in 

cold, wet trenches.  He was angry with the 

situation and the men who had put them in 

it.  He spoke up against the war and it 

landed him at Craiglockhart with a 

diagnosis of shell shock.  Barker uses a 

combination of non-fiction and fiction to 

bring her characters to life.  She thoughtfully describes the amputees who are hidden in 

the conservatory and opens our eyes to the abusive practice of a doctor who was 

“healing” young men of shell shock.  Barker weaves a tale of defiance, compassion, and 

the effort to heal wounds that are far more than skin deep.  She guides us through the 

men’s struggles while allowing each of us to arrive at our own conclusion.  In its own 

way, MASH does the same thing. 

 Both MASH and Regeneration bring the reader/viewer closer to soldiers who 

fought in these wars and the people who supported them.  They bring up questions of 

morals and ethics.  They walk the line between one generation’s “right” and another 

generation’s “why us?”  They help us question societal norms and perhaps looks outside 

the box for answers.  They provide valuable insight that leads to empathy, empathy for 

the soldiers of yesterday and the soldiers of today.  Through research and thoughtful 



 

 

storytelling the author’s do what we cannot, they take us there and we are forever 

changed. 

  


