CAMP LEJEUNE - His leg broken and his arm torn up, Sgt. Daniel Kachmar sat and waited Wednesday in a wheel chair.

But when the buses arrived, Kachmar stood. His Marines were home from Iraq.
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CAMP LEJEUNE - His leg broken and his arm torn up, Sgt. Daniel Kachmar sat and waited Wednesday in a wheel chair.

But when the buses arrived, Kachmar stood. His Marines were home from Iraq.

Kachmar was reunited with his squad mates, and the rest of 1st Battalion, 6th Marines, when they returned to Camp Lejeune on Wednesday morning from their seven-month deployment - a homecoming punctuated by dull skies and brighter cheer that emanated from the flag-waving families gathered outside the 1/6 barracks.

"I feel bad," said Kachmar, who was wounded in an August explosion. "I left early on them."

Kachmar, a 22-year-old Pittsburgh native, was hurt when his squad - 4th Platoon, 2nd Squad - went out with orders to find an IED that was reported in a town north of Fallujah.

"They said, 'Go find this IED,'" Kachmar recalled. "I found it when it blew up."

The explosion shattered his left leg and shredded his right hand. Since arriving back in the States on Aug. 30, surgeons have rebuilt his hand and added a bone graft to his leg. With more surgery to come, Kachmar is hoping he can get back to the battlefield.

"If you can't fight, then why join the Marine Corps?" he said.

During its deployment, the roughly 900 Marines with 1/6 conducted stability and security operations in Iraq's western Al Anbar province, an effort to prevent insurgents and foreign fighters from finding sanctuary in the region. Second Lt. Barry Edwards, a spokesman for the 2nd Marine Division, said four Marines were killed and 31 wounded overseas.

And if Kachmar is any indication, the wounded can suffer intense loneliness and regret once separated from their units. Those emotions aside, Kachmar said he's proud that every member of his squad had made it back.

"I was in charge of them," he said. "That's a big responsibility. They are all coming home alive. Every time we went out, we brought everyone back OK, except once. I was the only one."

So as the buses pulled up, Kachmar struggled to his feet and held up his arms, his eyes searching the tinted windows for faces of his Marines. He saw one as a bus passed by, and his face lit up. He sat back down in his chair, and his father, Joseph, pushed him through the throng of embraces.

Then his boys were there, hugging him and laughing.

"It's great seeing him," said Lance Cpl. Ryan Gunther, 20, from Syracuse, N.Y. "He's a good dude. After he got hit, we were disappointed, but we knew he was strong."

Gunther, a member of Kachmar's squad, said he remembers the day his fellow Marine was wounded.

"It was hectic at first, but we just stuck to what we were trained to do," he said. "Everyone was on point that day. We weren't going to lose anyone out there."

"It's great knowing that he's OK," said Cpl. John Murrell, 22, from Laurill Hill, Fla. "We were all so worried about him when he got hit."

Murrell put his arm around Kachmar's shoulders.

"This is my brother," he said. 

