
INDIAN LAKE 
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VETERAN'S DAY NOVEMBER 11, 

Just a year ago a ne1gnt:our ar.o a fr:erid Joe Weaver died T!ie fo iiow,ng 

part of an art1c:e 1n our paper about Joe was to start a rer'T"ari<able 

react1cn. Never in all the 28 years cf the caper car, i remer.ioer anything 

like it Some oeoole ca!! it coincide,...ce-sorne Fate-some Divine 

Acoo:ntment, Several res,.:!ents round out that they riad fougr:t 1n the 

same Battles. 

same hospitals 

on far away 

Guam at exactly the ,anie time Tl-\ey had returned to 1nd1ar,apolis and 
this little lake 

HERE IS OUR TRIP DOWN MEMORY LANE .... 
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ARMY 

I 
FROM ACROSS THE FENCE DECEMBER 1989_ 

I 

~ The one thing i could never forge, is l"low •~,e t:eca":"\e friends :n a few '"!')inutes Joe and BarbarJ 
eaver 'Ne~e !\00K1ng around the !ake .. 1ust ;'.fter !hey purcnasea their hc~se Wh1ie i was ta1lk:ng :o Joe the Army a~ 

ort Seri too~ tha-: moment to start us1rg r-1re Power At the trump or Mortars ard tne ratt!e or "liacr,ne gul"'JS mYl 
!reactions were enough to startle anyone. /\ieeaiess !O '::ay, 1 came to my senses ,n a minute Then , tr:ed 1:0 exp1a1n to! 
~hese strangers that my reactions were the results of havirg grow'"' ui:: during tf--e Si!itz cf tr:e British isies ~ 
lrememoer Joe iooK1ng at me ana saying in his ouit-t vo,ce, • ! unaerstand. " Joe nae. as a young man , aacieo somei 
~ears to his age so he couid join the Marines. H:was ,;o serve througr rrary of the rnaior catties in -che South ?a~ific.i 
He servea as a s'"'1per unt,! he 'Nas "i01.mded, • he Purple .... ear:: and all the other meaa1s are cniy a very sr,ell tcKenj 
cf what this man was ar,ci ::lid Our crayers are •or Bar:;ara. ! 

I 
THE STORY CONTINUES 

Six r:;onths after Joe o:eo. n,s long time friend. John Marco, a1so died of a heart attacK. Jenn ::ved on Indian Lake! 
Blvci .,South Drive. He had served ,r, the l'y1arires ~hrough the camoa1gns of the Pa~;fic, returned to lndianaool!s, andj 

oth men servec: over 't\Nenty years 1n the lnd:anapo 11 e. Fire Department. A few nomes to the West cf John Marco sl 
home lives another Mar::,e his name 1s John Flack, and much of the !ater oart of the oaoer willl ten you John'si 

e m a r K a b e! 
W 2. e-.nd Korea story- Most of us on the lake oass the love!y !cg house right on the creek and Indian LaKe! 

Road. That ncme was cu1it by Wilson ? Haymaker 'W'c" to !"l!S frienas and ne!gnco1,;rs. Wic also servec: with tne fs"d 

1Mar1ne Division ,n the Pac1fic, 7he batt:e for Ok1nav,1a :s e'"'graved or. his memory. Accord1r-g to wic, it started on Aor1j 
list 1945 at 8-32 am ano endec June 22. ~ 945, Wid sus'taineo severe .n,1,.mes and he spen~ cor:s;derab;e time ir. ,ne1 
iHOSOP 'tal 1n G-.Jam j 

' Ar.cthe~ ,ake ~esider-t v er--; •aM1i;ar w1t'"1 t!-,e ,-.1cs;: ta! in Cuar was Jane Quirk. She was assigned to the Arm~ 
IHos~1ta1 en Guam near the e!"'lc of tne i=ac1fic ccrf•ict befo,.e ner Guam ess1gnmen-: she had beer. on the staff of the\ 
\Navy Hosp,tai in C~a,:har"f" t:'"'g1ard Dunrg her ,er-'TJ cf duty ;,.. Eo,gia"ci .ia'"'e naa '"!"!.".de f.-eiencs 1A1i~h a young man cyi 
hi he ,iam~ -~f se-c:! K•rk w~u1d you believe that Cecd Kirk came frOrT" r":lY necK of the "'COOS. a:1d he oecame ~ord 
Mayo- or me ...., .ry cf 8e1fas: 



Wid and Jane were not the only two Indian LaKe residents to serve on Guam. Jan.s neighbour on the West end ~ 
he lake , Joe Zainey, was stationed there at the same time as Jane. . 

Joe flew 8-29 Bomber Night Missions from Guam to the Oil refineries in Japan until the end of the war. When he 
. as recalled to Korea in 1950, he flew RB47 Jet Bombers. He flew photo surveillance missions against milita 
instaillations along the Russian coast., while playing hide and seek with the Russiar.s, That is not exactly the safest iobI 
in the world. Joe stayed in the Air-Force . . serving his country fer t'!tlenty-s1x and one half years, He was awarded! 
he Air Medal and three commendations , but ask him what he is most prouo of, and he wiil sureiy te il you it is hisl 
.aster Navigator's Award, He received it for three thousand, yes, three thousand hours of flying You 11vou!d think: thal 

Nould be enough flying for ar,yone ! Wrong I ( see riext paragraph) • 

NORTH SIDE • 

Harold McCullough and Joe have a little plane ano I heard that one of their favorite activIt1es Is to get up very earIy, 
o fly around the beautiful Indiana countrysicie, ar.d then 1:0 land at some iittle Air-fieid fer breakfast Haroid aisc retired! 

as an officer after many years In the service. i believe he was 11, the.ArJ:n¼ • I 

Near McCullough's house right on the corner of Indian Lake Road and Mowhawk dnve, is the home of Bev and Mikel 
Minter. Mike seNed in the~ as a Nwclear Power Off;cer. 1 don't rememoer if it was on a surface vessel or with thel 
Dolphin service but I do remember it was in or under the Atlantic whichever the case may be. I 

On the other corner cf indian Lake ~oad and Mowhawk is the home cf Sue and Russ Koehring. i do know tha~ 
uss served in the Air Force A stones throw aiong the road are the Okeys and the Kingsburys. Jack Okey seNe~ 

in the Arrr1y as an instructor in !he artil lery David Kingsbury served in the Air Force, and he spem a year with al 
Mobile Medical Team In the villages of Viemam Davia had the opportunity to help native doctors ana villagers 1n' 
CaMau and Kwan Long 

SOUTHSIDE 
I 

Jumping over to the south1cie ·we fina more veterans. Aon Vantreese entered the~ as anI 
enlisted man, and left the service as a warrant officer Ron flew the desolate Artie Circle area ,1nc!uding Alaska and the! 
Bering Straits V\1Ith a bomber patrol squaoron. He also became the personal aIdE' to a Fiight Surgeon wno wasl 

~

romoteci to Admiral just as Pons term cf duty finished j 

Right across the street from the VanTreeses lives Carl and Linda Creed. Carl serveo in the_~ on the U.S S.J 
r:nkley Bassett. a destroyer escort. in Korea Jaoan arid Australia The men of the shio stil l get togeticer every year ! 

!Reno. r(a;;sas, Wash,ng-:on and Massachusetts are a fe w of the special pieces the Creeds nave travelled to meet thei~ 

~

pecial frineds. \ won't give you the details but it was because of his Navy commitment that Ca;! met Linda. Right ne~ 
ocr are ,he PecKs Will Peck served in a very elite group of the_Ar:my_in Washington C.C He served as a guard a~ 
e White House and e-:t the tomb of the Unknown soldier. Right across from Flo and Wil: and next to the VanTreeses tsi 

~he home of Ross and Lisetotte Walker. Ross is a judge or. the Juverniie court but :t was while he was serving w1thi 
he Judge Advocaes staff tn Germany with the US Army thi:',t he met his wife Lise!. Phil and Jean Bly are their next! 

doer neighbors. Ph1i serveo as a young officer In the~ He retvned to active reseve status and was recailed toi 
active duty during the Korean conflict Phil served as a gLinnery officer and then returned to Dentai school Phil an~ 
ean iived on the lake, !eft for a short time and returned recently Alli in all, i would guess they have been arci.;nd herej 
or 30-35 years I 

I 
Hop ever :he st:-eet from the Blys and you'll meet Hugh and Johanna Jones. Hugh is a former resioent o~ 

Liverpool and served in the Pacific. He served on both the H.MS. indomitable and lndefatigab1e. The carrierl 
lndomitabie was to sus1:ain very r eavy damages as the results of Kamike.zee attacks. Just dcwri Wincr,a are Frankl 
and Jean Knox. FrariK serve~ in the Navy ,,11Ith the See Sttes Frar,ks early duty 1,vas !n Morrocco, North Afr1ca.j 
(~ere·s looking at you K;ci i_' =.-ank:s a great !over cf saii,r.g anci eacr swmrr:e:- fer 'ila:,y years i=ra:,k: has gone sailing inl 
.he beautiful blue waters cf the Carnoean. He has come to know many cf the :siancis very 1,ve!I but i think Grar.aoa t"'I 



top of his list All of this started when Frank was stationed on Guantanamo Bay, Cuba. Our home (Bob and Mauree 
agner) is one door up from the Knoxes. Bob was a student at the University of Illinois, when he was jrE.fted into t'iel 

~ S. Army s1gna, Core · ; ·,t,as a merr:cer cf the V•./or:en s Roya, t\.ava1 Service and served en the H.MS Caro,:ne an=.j 

~

iittle m1nesweecer. the H M S Kilmory I 
WESTSIDE : 
- I 

ver the lake on the road heaeling to the dam. you w1il pass the house of Fred and Becky Lee Fred a former NaVyj 
man served in a rather hair-raising posit ion in an amunition dump Want to hear how part of Califorr.1a nearl'fi 
ldissapeared into the ocean? Actuaily, it wasn't as bad as ail tha't but there nothing as scary as trouble in an Ammo! 

~

ump Pass Fred's house. and you come to Sweneys Jack Sweeny finished his time in the Marines and was reca!lecil 
gain for Korea. Catty corner to Sweeneys :s the Za1ney abode. You have already heard Joe s story. A littte furthe1 

1around is Jane Quirks home But since you have already heard about Jane we will have nothing else left to do but go! 
back to the First Mar,ne D1v1s1on. Back to the beginning that :s wr.ere this stcry started. Before i teil you aocut ..:cr.r.l 

lack and the Chasin Reservoir, I would like to tell you that John is an excellent artist One of his 01I paintings of thel 
hosin Reservoir was one of tvvo finaiists 1n a comoet1t1on. The w1nnen, oaintina will be huna in the Ward Reem of al 

' • - ._., I 

'.S. Navy Warship John has many decorations. but the one he received just recently !s the China War MEmor,a~ 
edal. It was given by the Government of the Repubiic cf China. John eniis,ed in the Marines and served as aj 

machine gunner in an armored amphibious assault 1Jnit. He served at Pear! Harbor, Ne,~.1 Hebrades and Guadal Canal.I 
ohn was transferred to the North China Patrol. 1st Battalion and oromoted to tank commander His die.t1nouished '. 
ervice brought him a chest full of medals v,.11th • Battle Stars Rec~lled to the Korean Conflict, John takes us- down ~ 
ery special memory lane with the beautiful and poignant story of the Choison Reservoir rescue. 



IN SEARCH OF A STAR 

Never had men prayed so hard for a star. Not a skyful; 
merely one, whlch would mean clear skies in the morning and 
friendly planes overhead. 

There was no descrlblng lts importance, the weather. To 
the three tense Harlne regiments waiting within the v1llage 
of Koto- rl, It was a grim matter of life and death. 

Snow-choked sides meant the breakout attack to the south , 
scheduled for dawn, would be without vital air support. 
Moreover, delay gave the Chinese Communist horde blocking 
the road back tlme to grow stronger 

But above all, the weather mattered most to the hundreds 
of Harlne wounded crowding the makeshift hospital ln 
Koto-rl . If good, it meant transports could land at the 
rough-hewn airfield to evacuate them quickly, a~•,, • .,.~ the 
n~~:. 

If bad, there was no choice but an overland trek south, a 
labori~ cold trip by truck through sniper-Infested gorges; 
one wh ich could be started only 1£ the rifle regiments broke 
through. 

men prayed hard, the night of December 7, for a star 
that showed no sign of coming. They huddled In small, tense 
groups around squat tent stoves, making quiet, grave 
conversation about weather. Occasionally there were 
half-hearted attempts to change the subject; talk of the 
hard fighting the Fifth and Seventh regiments had endured in 
the ir move from Hagaru-rl to Kcto-rl; talk of the more 
~xclt lng girls they had met In a thousand and one places. 
These attempts falllng, men would break singly from the 
circle to search the dark, snow-filled sky outside. On each 
lined tired face, lifted to the skies, could be seer, writti:n 
• • ' unsp~h pra~er: Be there a star .. .be ther~ a s ; d r. 

1n~rc> ·t,,are some •· , who cursed the black sky, charging 
the ~lemert;; nad allied with the enemy. They cursed 
unreasonably, as men are apt to do In time of din~ tr Jal . 

Fair weather had favored the Harlne withdrawal from 
Yuda m-nl to Hagaru-rl, 8 good days of bright, clear skies 
that pe rmitted Leatherneck Corsairs to strafe, bomb, napalm 
the fl ercely resisting enemy between the two reserv0!r 
vlllages. Then there had been 4 more g()(lcf days at 
Hagaru-rl, tlme enough to airlift 4,000 Harlne and Army 
casualties who had collected at the makeshift vlllage 
airstrip . 

nad been merciful, the weather, even as It punished 
with its snow and subzero cold. As lt by plan, the skies 

had t,tared OPen as the Flfth and Seventh regiments battled 
:,outh from Hagaru- rl , wlth a protectlve umbrella of aircraft 
overhead. As the last elements of the two regiments filed 
lnto the safety of the flrst Reglment's perimeter at 
Koto-rl, the skies had snapped shut. 

The thlck blinding snow began falling at dusk, December 6, 
and the Leathernecks, with three-quarters of their epic 
.):)urney behind them, tool< the first flakes lightly. The 
last leg was ahead and lt wasn't possible that fair weather 
would desert them, they confided. Not after Yudam-nl, 
Hagaru-rl and the move south. 

Nor were they concerned greatly the following day, when 
the blinding snowstorm showed no sign of abating. They 
spent the day reorganizing, preparing for a }Jmp-off with 
the dawn of December 8. There was plenty of time for the 
snow to subside . 

At dusk, they began th~lr vigil as the storm mounted with 
an ominous Intensity. Noisy wlnd whipped the thick flakes 
Into a bllzzard, driving the skywatchers to seek warmth ln 
their tents. And to am:l~ inquiries of men Inside, they 
reported solemnly : NNot a star In sight: )Jst snow ,md 
darkness." 

Thus Into the nlght, men tensely waited the coming of that 
first star. They squirmed through the tightly lashed tent 
entrances to peer hopefully Into the dark sky outside. 
There were tho~ who lost hope easily, who roared defiantly 
"To hell wlth the wuther, we'll get through somehow!" 
Moments later, the very same ones squinted through 
r~nrfl.;;p~, t:,c lr fingers crossed, and and unspoken prayer or. 
chelr lips: Be there a star .. .be there a star! 

It was to come, one star, at 2137, as carefully noted by 
(he time-conscious men. It was falnt to be sure, but there 
could be no denying Its presence. It hung weakly ln the sky 
\.d.f r~,,,es obscured by snow flvrr-lesl over a hlll to the 
southwest: -cf th"' perimeter. And the word spread : -•<e 
wlldflre through the re)Jlclng camp: "There ls .a star, 
there ls a stu !" 

So cle ar skies did come th-?t fuilowlng morning, bringing 
H arlne fighter ~l~11es and transports for the wounded. And 
as the aircraft dipped their wings in early morning salute, . 
the Harlne troops below, preparing to move out on the last 
leg of their )Jurney, cheered: "Look at those stars, Just 
look at those stars!" 

By JOHN FLACK 


