
A Note from Loretta: Twenty-three years and nine 
months ago, I started with Pioneer Manor as a Dietary 
Aide. A year later I began cooking and remained in that 
position for twelve years. The past ten years I have been in 
Activities. What wonderful memories and opportunities 
have been given me (besides a paycheck)!  

I have loved each of my positions and am very thankful 
for being able to share socially, mentally, musically and 
spiritually with our dear residents, families, volunteers and 
staff. I'm grateful for the many new experiences and skills I 
was  allowed to obtain—cooking delicious food for a 
crowd,  being uninhibited in front of crowds in crazy skits, 
leading Memorial Services for loved ones, playing all gen-
res of music, laughing and/or crying with residents and 
families, learning to produce the Manorette, plus so much 
more. With mixed emotions, I am retiring from being the               
Activity Coordinator November 8.  

 I thank the Lord, Pioneer Manor and the surrounding 
community for allowing these privileges in my life—the 
greatest being to know each of you. I will look forward to 
hearing from you. 

(My husband and I plan to move to Grand Junction,    
Colorado to be close to some of our family.) 
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November Birthday Parties                                            
(not always actual dates)                                              

11/9—Norma Nevins                                        
11/10—Donna Lawrence                                         

11/29—Naomi Rezek                                                             
11/30—DeWitt 60th Anniversary                                                            

BIG THANKS TO…… 
 Jim Black for coloring/painting books 
 Lela Fetter for magazines 
 Isabelle Louden & Shirley Tillotson’s family for books 
 Alan Cisneros  for spoiling staff royally w/delicious food 
 Jeannie Goetzinger for puzzle books 
 Carleen & Bev for fun game 
 James & Phyllis Krotz for Pumpkins to paint  
 Avis Jennings for helping us paint pumpkins 
 4-H Kids for playing games with us 

Veterans Day Program                        
Come join us and the Legion Riders as we                       

Honor our Veterans 
     Friday, November 8, 3:00 p.m.  

Patriotic Music with                                                          
Loren & Shirley Paul                                                          

Certificate of Thanks for each Veteran  

Happy 60th              
Anniversary,                                 

Chuck & Bonnie       
DeWitt!!                          

November 13, 
1959-2019  

Holiday Happenings                                                   
11/8— Veterans Day Program, 3:00 p.m.                                         

11/28—Thanksgiving Day Social, 2:00-4:00 p.m.                                           
12/3—Tree Decorating & Caroling, 2:30 p.m.                                                       
12/20—Resident Christmas Party, 3:00 p.m.                                                                      
12/25—Christmas Day Social, 2:00-4:00 p.m. 



Bub Nelson                                       
United States Army                         

Europe, 1943-45 

 Dick Carlson                                       
United States Army                                 

National Guard                       
1967-75 

Melvin Woodden                                  
United States Marines                         

Okinawa, 1958-62 

We greatly appreciate our                    

Veterans’ service to our country.  

Bruce Binger                                        
United States Air Force                        

Europe, 1942-45 

 Vern Sager                                               
United States Army                         

Korea, 1951-53 

Willis Orr                                                   
United States Army                         

1944 

 

Bernard (Bud) Pieper    
United States Army    
Korea, 1950-1951 

Doane Dubry                         
United States Navy  

United States Air Force                         
1950-1971 

Louis Schmitt                              
United States Army          

1943-1944      

Donald Gehrig                            
United States Navy & Navy  

Reserves 1968-1972                   
United States Air National 

Guard 1980-2006 



As Bud was growing up, WWII was raging, causing him to 
be very interested in the war and the military. On his eight-
eenth birthday, October 29, 1945, he registered for the draft. 
Five years later the Korean War had broken out and he was 
called to serve, becoming a member of the United States  
Army December 6, 1950. Bud traveled by train to Fort Riley, 
Kansas, was issued his clothing, gear and given a short haircut 
which cost him $1.00 (taken out of his $19.00 monthly pay). 
At the end of his basics, Bud was given the choice of staying 
to help train new recruits or be sent to Korea. Bud chose the 
latter.  

After a two week home leave, he took the train to Seattle, 
leaving on a huge ship to the tune being played: “So, Long, Its 
Been Good To Know You.”  Seventeen days later they walked 
off the ship in Yokohama, Japan. Two days later the soldiers 
traveled south, boarded another boat and got off at Pusan 
Harbor, South Korea. Climbing into box cars on crude wooden 
bunks, the soldiers spent a day and half going north stopping 
and unloading at the 38th Parallel. Their purpose was to drive 
all the Chinese out of the hills, driving them back to the 
north. They were to cover every hill and valley, not just              
along the roads. Bud spent his first night in a fox hole, being 
awakened about midnight for guard duty.  The next morning 
after eating C rations, the men started working their way 
north. Fox holes and trenches were dug along the way along 
with shooting the enemy. 

The forces were rotated in Korea. After leading for several 
days, another company moved ahead and the original               
company pulled back trying to get some rest and be refitted. 
After watching a Korean unit next to his and a soldier being 
beaten over the head with his rifle by his officer, Bud decided 
he was very glad he was part of the United States Army. 

Being trucked to a different site was a scary experience as 
the roads were carved out around the hills by a bulldozer, 
went only one direction, and were very narrow. This resulted 
in the trucks having to jig back and forth in order to make it 
around the curves. The soldiers seated in the back corner of 
the box would literally be hanging over the edge of the hill 
looking down to nothing. These trips were especially scary               
at night. 

Since he was on the front line, Bud was surrounded by 
death. He also saw many Chinese soldiers trying to surrender. 
Bud realized that they were men just like him and most likely 
had family who cared and worried about them too. 

One time when Bud was checking his men in their fox-
holes, he got hit in his left leg, causing him to whirl around 
and fall. He heard men whispering in Chinese, but lay as still 
as possible, listening, staying alert. After lying there for a long 
time, and being assured he was alone, Bud moved around  

the brush and 
hobbled along  
despite the pain, 
making it down 
the hill using his 
rifle as a cane.  
Two GIs saw him, 
loaded him in a 
truck and took him 
bouncing to the 
closest aid station. 
He was put on a 
litter in a two ton 
truck and rode for 
an hour to a larger 
aid station. Upon 
arrival, the nurses 
and aids sure 
looked like angels. 
He was five days in the tent hospital, then flown south to a 
real hospital at Pusan for two days before being taken to            
Japan.  The Doctor shared with Bud that the deep injury 
missed the main artery in his leg by 1/16th of an inch. If it              
had been cut, he would have bled to death within minutes.            
A week later surgery was done and he stayed in that hospital 
bed for seven weeks. 

Bud was flown back to the mainland via Wake Island and 
Hawaii. The Thanksgiving meal sure tasted delicious when he 
arrived in California. After some therapy in Colorado and a 
month leave at home, he was sent to Ft. Worden, Washing-
ton where he stayed for the next several months until being 
discharged September 4, 1952. 

Bud’s conclusions many years later: 

“Looking back I have mixed feelings about my time in the 
Army.  

I regret having ended so many young lives. However, I             
feel good about the lives I saved. 

I believe that freedom is not free. The many freedoms I  
enjoy were earned by others before me with their sacrifices.  

Every day I thank the Good Lord that He allowed me to             
be born in this country and in this part of the United States            
of America. 

I did not volunteer but when my country called, I answered. 
I served honorably and to the best of my ability.  

I hope that in a small way I have helped to keep the USA 
the best country in the world and a better place in the future 
for my extended family and future generations.” 

Thanks, Bud, for sharing your experiences with us. And we 
are grateful you served our wonderful country. 

Meet a Veteran                                              

Bernard (Bud) Pieper 


