Avery Dietter, Sr.

Avery Dietter, Sr., known by most people as “Prope” served in the United States Army, Company D, 17th Infantry Regiment, 7th Division.  

Prope Dietter was my family’s mailman for 31 years, but he much more than that.  He was a good friend and neighbor, and this is what makes our country so good, it is people like Prope Dietter.  Thank you,  Prope.

Sergeant Dietter landed in Pusan Korea on Easter morning in 1951. For most of his time in Korea he was 10 miles above the 38th parallel, (meaning 10 miles into North Korea).   He served as the fire director for the 81 millimeter mortars. (Basically he was a human GPS.)  In September of 1951 they fired approximately 50,000 rounds of ammunition in a 24 hour period during one fire fight. The mortar cannons were so hot, that having run out of water to cool them, they dumped the leftover morning coffee on them. Much of the ammunition they used had been left over from WW2.

Sergeant Dietter was awarded the Purple Heart for wounds received on  June 11th, 1951.  He was struck by shrapnel from incoming artillery. He did not know at first that he was wounded because he was busy tending to a fellow soldier who had suffered a grave wound to his hand.  In addition to the Purple Heart he also earned two battle stars for his service in Korea.

Sergeant Dietter is a native of Ancramdale, having been born at home in Ancram Lead Mines in 1927.   Ancram Lead Mines changed its name to  Ancramdale in the early 1930’s. Except for his time in Korea, he has lived in one square mile his entire life.

His granddaughter Monica Cleveland, who now serves as the Ancram Town Clerk shared these memories of her Grandfather. “As grandchildren we were never told much about Grandpa’s time in Korea. But, when we were children he always made sure we were dressed warm in the winter, that we had hats and mittens. It wasn’t until we were adults that we knew the reason Grandpa was concerned with us being warm was because he had once been very, very cold. He had slept in a tent, outside in the dead of a Korean winter. He never wanted us to be cold like that”. 

“We had a young girl from South Korea visit our church on Sundays from Camp Anne a few years back. My daughter and she became close over time. Ester told our family that to her, Grandpa was a hero. Because of men like him, she was able to do simple things that those in a free country take for granted. She could go to college, go to church, come to work for a summer in America. It made our family look at Grandpa through the eyes of a girl from South Korea, three generations away in time from 1951. She was grateful for what he had done for her, a child that hadn’t been born yet while he served. 

Our grandfather has taught us that you Respect your God, Love your Family and Serve your Community. We, as his grandchildren hope we have made him as proud as he has always made us”. 
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