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1.  Walter O Kaiser   
Mr. Kaiser was a member of the Army who served his first tour of duty in Korea from October 1951 to May 
1952 with the 8th Army.  His rank at that time was Corporal and his duty was as Assistant Squad Leader. 
His second tour of duty in Korea as part of the 2nd Infantry Division occurred after the war from March 
1955 to March 1956. His rank at that time was Specialist 5 and his duty was as Section Chief. He retired 
from the Army in March 1987 with the rank of Lieutenant Colonel. His duty at the time was in an Infantry 
Unit. 
 
 
2.  Jack Steinke 
I am a Korean Veteran. I was a Sergeant in the Marine Corps. I was in Korea from May 1952 until May 53. 
I was a reconnaissance scout assigned to the Fifth regiment of the 1st Division. I earned a Purple Heart and 
a Commendation Medal with "V".  I generally did most recon snooping in the area north, east and west of 
the peace talk village of Panmunjom. This area is north of Seoul. Most of the combat experience was in an 
area north and east of the Peace village along the main line of resistance (MLR) and the outpost line of 
resistance (OPLR). 
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1.  Wilson (Woody Powell) 
I am a veteran of the Korean War. I served in the United States Air Force from 1950 to 1954 and served in 
Korea in 1952 and 1953 in a K-9 unit. I co-wrote a book with a Chinese veteran of that war, Two Walk the 
Golden Road.  I spent my nine months in Korea (1952-53) in a K-9 unit providing air base security by doing 
night patrols in contested territory. I was stationed at K-2, which was near Taegu.  I also went through a 
period of strong emotions, from hating to at least understanding a little and not hating. It was because of an 
old farming couple who were taking in orphaned children. I became involved in what they were doing and 
was able to help establish a regular orphanage with the help of my family back in Berkeley, CA. This poem 
is one outcome: 
 
THE GIFT OF THE CHILDREN 
They were two boys 
embracing death together, 
frozen in each other’s arms. 
  
I saw this and knew 
how it  could happen in 
this war of mine where 
children were torn from fathers and mothers, 
brothers and sisters lost to each other; 
and men and women in uniforms 
were separated, at least temporarily, 
from their good natures. 
  
These boys were killed 
not by bombs and bullets 
but by unreasoning hate. 
  
Yet, what was there to hate 
in those small bodies; ground down 
by the massive neglect of 
armies devoted to war? 
  
Then a boy I had come to know 
took me by the hand 
and led me to a small farm 
where the old farmer and his wife, 
though very poor, 
gathered in every child 
that passed their door; 
They gave shelter, a little food, 
from their scant stores, 
and the gift of life 
in the midst of death. 
What was there to hate 
in that act of  love? 
  
I saw this, too, 
and could not hate any more. 
 
2.  Claire Minie 



   
 

 
In December, 1949, I was one of the first civilian women to be accepted into a newly formed USMC-WR 
(Women Reservists) Platoon "attached" to the Marine Corps Reserve Battalion here in St. Louis.  A few 
other large cities were also starting such units.  The Women Marine boot camps had been closed after 
WWII and only a few WM's were still on duty.  We attended Reserve meetings one night a week at the 
USMCR Center (on a night separate from the men), learned to drill, studied General Orders and USMC 
History.  We had our two weeks of "summer camp" there in June, 1950, going home every night .  Those of 
us able to attend the training were rewarded with the rank of Pfc. The men (always separate from us) 
attended "real" camp at the same time.  In late July, 1950, we were put on alert with the men.  In early 
August, after the Male Marines embarked by troop train from the center, the Women Marines with at least 
the rank of Pfc left from Union Station for San Francisco.  We traveled from Friday night until Monday 
noon in our own Pullman Car, with a personal Porter, just behind the baggage cars.  We were, in a sense on 
our own little "troop train."   Because we had not had time to be trained in specialties we assumed mostly 
clerical jobs in San Francisco, replacing male Marines who had already left for Korea.  I was assigned as a 
Clerk in the stores department of SanFran Depot of Supplies, Barstow, and eventually as a Sergeant 
expedited purchase orders. 
 
There were no billets "suitable" for women at the Depot so we made our own living arrangements, pairing 
up or grouping in threes and fours, moving into apartments around the city.  We continued an hour of drill 
practice and/or classroom instruction once a week and some women participated in a few parades.  Except 
that I met my husband there my life was not particularly different from any woman living in a strange city.  
We did have to wear uniforms, though, on duty and took great pride in keeping our stocking seams (what's 
that????)  straight and our lipstick and nail polish matched to the red cord on our hats, which we wore 
anytime we were out of doors.  
 
We were called "Lady Marines" and treated as "Ladies" by the guys.  If anyone was disrespectful they had 
to answer to our "brothers."  Many of us rewarded them by marrying them.  It was exciting to be a part of 
something so important as serving our country.    
 
In December, 1951, the Marine regular forces had met their quota and the Reserves were permitted to return 
to inactive duty.  At the end of January, 1952, I returned to civilian life to prepare for a fall wedding when 
my fiancé was scheduled to return from duty in Japan. 
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