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rowing up in the small South Dakota town of Lake An-

des, Chuck Gorman couldnôt have predicted heôd some-

day live in Nebraska, get drafted, spend more than 

three decades in the Plattsmouth School District and end up 

retired in Buccaneer Bay. But, as fate would have it, thatôs just 

what happened. 

Chuck is one of the many Buc Bay residents who proudly 

served in the military. Heôs also among those who fought in 

Vietnam and kept that horrific experience bottled inside for 

many years until eventually letting it spill out. The Army veter-

an even took it to a higher level by writing a book about his 

service experience. 

As his children grew older, they were curious about his service. 

In 2012, they convinced him to write about it. It was a long 

journey that brought him to that point. 

Following high school graduation, Chuck attended South Dako-

ta State University in Brookings. After earning his degree, he 

taught a year in Newcastle, Neb. Not wanting to stay there, he 

chose not to sign a new contract, and thatôs when Uncle Sam 

gave him induction orders in 1968. 

ñAt that time, if you were a teacher or a college student, they 

didnôt draft you,ò he said. ñWhen I didnôt sign my contract they 

drafted me.ò 

Chuck was sent to Fort Lewis, Wash., for basic and advance 

training. Then his company got orders for Vietnam. But he and 

another soldier were sent to the Noncommission Officer Acade-

my in Fort Benning, Ga. 

While there, he got word that his younger brother was killed in 

a car accident. 

ñMy parents were having a hard time,ò Chuck said. ñI was gone 

for a week or two, and when I went back (to NCO school), they 

told me I had to start over. I didnôt want to do that.ò 

He was sent to Vietnam, where he served in an infantry unit. It 

was, to say the least, dangerous duty. He arrived in May of 1969 

and spent 11 months in combat. 

Chuck said, unlike many vets, he wasnôt mistreated upon re-

turning to the states. Still, the horrors of war weighed on him, 

and he wanted to put it all aside. 

After his discharge in 1970, he resumed his life by attending 
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graduate school at UNO. When one of his classmates asked 

about his Vietnam experience, he was caught off-guard. 

ñI just froze,ò he said. ñI almost started crying. Thatôs when I 

thought, óWhat is wrong with me?ô I had post-traumatic stress 

disorder, and I didnôt even know what that was.ò 

After earning his masterôs degree while living in Omaha, Chuck 

Getting to know Buc Bay residents 
Soldierõs story helped him heal 

Chuck Gormanôs book ð titled, ñSaddle Up!ò ð is 

available on Amazon. (Search Saddle Up by 

Charles Gorman.) It was published in 2012. 

See soldier, Page 2 
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Soldier: Couple moved into Buc Bayõs Spyglass Court in 1978  

Continued from Page 1 

discovered there was an opening for a science teacher at 

Plattsmouth Middle School. He remembers the first day of 

commuting from Omaha years before Hwy. 75 was completed. 

ñIt was a hard time getting down there,ò he said. ñThe first day I 

went to work, instead of taking a right turn and going south, I 

took a left and ended up in downtown.ò 

His plan was to spend a year there, bankroll some money and 

move on. Then he discovered by staying he would be in better 

position to pay off his student loans faster. 

It turned out to be a wiser move than he had expected. 

ñThatôs when I met my wife,ò Chuck said. ñShe was a teacher.ò 

Cherie and Chuck were married in 1975 and commuted from 

their Bellevue home. In 1978, they decided to move closer to 

town and found a lot on Spyglass Court. 

At the time, there were less than 60 homes in Buccaneer Bay. 

The Gormans raised two sons, John and Jeff, and a daughter, 

Allison, in that home. Today they enjoy spending time with 

their seven grandchildren. 

Years after his discharge, Chuck was among the thousands of 

soldiers who suffered from the effects of Agent Orange. He was 

diagnosed with prostate cancer but, happily, was cured. 

ñFour of the guys I served with have had cancer,ò Chuck said. 

ñOne died and another had his tongue removed from Agent 

Orange.ò 

Early in his career, Chuck served as athletic director at the 

Plattsmouth Middle School, 

where he also was the schoolôs 

guidance counselor. He then got 

into coaching various sports. All 

three children ran cross coun-

try, and he was the assistant to 

head coach Todd Nott. His two 

sons competed at the University 

of Nebraska at Kearney, and 

Allison ran track at UNO. 

Chuck retired in 2000 but re-

turned as a full-time substitute 

until 2008 when Cherie retired. 

That allowed them to travel, 

and one of the trips was a re-

turn to Vietnam. 

ñIt was good,ò Chuck said. 

ñTheyôre still a very poor, third-

world country, but theyôre 

building tall buildings. You can 

see the progression.ò 

It wasnôt until after Chuck retired for good that he was able to 

open up about his war experience. 

ñThatôs what it was like most of my life,ò Chuck said. ñThen 

See soldier, Page 3 

Chuck and Cherie 

were married in 1975, 

and they raised two 

sons and a daughter. 

Their offspring 

provided them with 

seven grandchildren. 

They gathered last 

year in their backyard 

for this family photo. 

(Gorman family 

photo.) 

Chuck Gorman was 

photographed by his 

commanding officer. The 

photo didnôt surface until 

Chuck began writing his 

book. 
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Soldier: Book project turned into a therapeutic exercise  
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around 2012, my kids started bugging me. They wanted to 

know about Vietnam. They said, óWhy donôt you write some-

thing down for us so we know?ô I said, óOK, Iôll do that.ô I was 

just going to write a couple of pages.ò 

Well, once he got started, he found himself writing more and 

more. 

ñI was terrible in English at college,ò he said. ñI was a little 

nervous about writing.ò 

He then took a class on writing a book and had his instructor 

look at his early work. With some encouragement, he finished 

his book in 2012 and had it published on Amazon. 

The book is titled, ñSaddle Up! Untold stories about Vietnam 

from an Army Infantryman.ò Featured on the cover is a photo 

of Chuck, a picture he had forgotten about. 

The photo was taken by his company commander (who later 

was killed), and it didnôt surface until after Chuck was contact-

ed by the daughter of his fallen commander. 

ñI told her everything I could about her dad,ò he said. ñThen 

she sent me that picture. It had my name on the back, and all 

her life she wondered who I was. It was amazing.ò 

Writing the book, Chuck said, was therapeutic. 

ñThat was really good for me,ò he said. ñI really was able to get 

it out.ò 

There was a downside, however, in that he was asked to speak 

in public about it. 

ñI was scared to death to do that,ò he said. ñBut I ended up do-

ing it, and that helped, too. But I still get nervous.ò 

Chuck took part in one of the honor flights out of Omaha that 

took veterans to Washington, D.C. 

ñComing back to Omaha, there were almost 5,000 people at the 

airport welcoming us back,ò he said. ñIt was very emotional.ò 

Advertising is welcome  
The Buccaneer Bay Newsletter is distributed to more than 

400 homes, and even more eyes see it on the Buc Bay 

Facebook site. If youôd like to advertise, here are the monthly 

rates: 

Business-size card ð $2.00 

ı-page size ð $4.00 

İ-page size ð $5.00 

Full page ð $10 

New advertisements/business cards should be emailed (as a 

jpeg) to John Fey at: jmfey1952@gmail.com 

Buccaneer Bay Newsletter  

The Buccaneer Bay Newsletter is produced monthly for 

residents of Buccaneer Bayôs Sanitary Improvement District 

No. 5. 

Editor/Publisher éééééééééééééé.éééé..  John Fey 

Designer/Creative Director ééé...éééé.ééééé Gerry Fey 

Copy Editor éééééééééééééééé.éé.éé  Shirley Fey 

Contributing Writers é...éééé.é...é... All Buc Bay residents 

To contact the editor or contribute stories, photos or 

comments email: jmfey1952@gmail.com. 

Chuck Gormanõs military awards 
ƀ Air MedalðTwenty-five Airborne Combat Assaults ð1st 

 award, July 9, 1969 ð Aug. 13, 1969 

ƀ Air Medal ð Twenty-five Airborne Combat Assaults ð 

 2nd award, Aug. 14, 1969 ð Sept. 21, 1969 

ƀ Army Commendation Medal for Meritorious Service 

ƀ Bronze Star for Meritorious Service 

ƀ Combat Infantrymanôs Badge 

ƀ Bronze Star for Valor 

ƀ Purple Heart 

Cherie and Chuck 

Gorman were 

married in 1975. 

After they both 

retired, they 

traveled to Vietnam. 

Chuck also took part 

in an honor flight to 

Washington, D.C. 

(Gorman family 

photo.) 

As one of the longest Buccaneer Bay residents, Chuck and 

Cherie have seen our little village grow over the years. Chuck 

remembers when Sailboat Lake ñwas just a mud hole.ò 

ñMy daughter would walk around there and come home all 

muddy,ò he said. ñItôs crazy how much itôs changed.ò 
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WimBro Farmsõ business blooms 
Ten years ago, when Carrie Brown and her husband, Jake 

Wimer, moved into their home across from Buccaneer Bayôs 

main entrance, they had a plan to turn part of their land into a 

large flower garden. But they waited until 2021 to begin the 

experience, and this was the first year of seeing results of their 

labor. They named their business WimBro Farms (a combina-

tion of their last names). 

ñWe bought the house because of the land,ò Carrie said. ñWe 

wanted to do some homesteading activities. It was the first 

time we really settled down after moving all over the place.ò 

Carrie and Jake arenôt Nebraska natives and donôt have a farm-

ing background. 

ñWeôre figuring it out as we go,ò said Carrie, who once lived in 

the Philadelphia area. ñIôm loving it, because Iôm a scientist. 

Everythingôs an experiment. We tried to do a little bit last year, 

but the way we did it last year, the weeds just took over. 

ñFor a first-year business, itôs been outstanding. Thereôs been a 

lot of support from the local community and, especially, Bucca-

neer Bay.ò 

The first step was preparing the soil and removing the weeds. It 

took a lot of effort to finally kill the weeds and make the soil 

fertile. Then there was the challenge of this yearôs strange 

spring and summer weather. 

ñThis was a hard year weather-wise,ò Carrie said. ñWe had a 

ton of rain, and we had some diseases that weôd never seen 

before. Then we had the drought. It was a wild year.ò 

Their growing season begins in April when they plant daffodils. 

At the end of fall, Carrie makes dried flowers and ornaments. 

This summer, they added an outbuilding that serves as a flower 

workshop and store. 

Jake is a Colorado native who served in the Marine Corps. He 

and Carrie have lived in North Carolina, Florida, Hawaii and 

California. 

ñWe love it here,ò Carrie said. ñItôs a wonderful place to be. 

Weôre very, very happy.ò 

WimBro Farms now has an outbuilding that is used as 

a flower workshop and store. (Photo courtesy of 

Carrie Brown.) 

Echo (the dog) welcomes baby ôsisterõ 
Readers who arenôt new to Buccaneer Bay might recall the sto-

ry that appeared in the October 2023 newsletter about Echo 

the dog who became lost the day she arrived at the home of Joe 

and Melissa Giesick on Sterling Court. Echo slipped out of her 

collar and wandered around Buc Bay for days until being cap-

tured and reunited with Melissaôs son CJ, who lives in 

Atchison, Kan., and works as a special education teacher. 

CJ and Melissa had picked up Echo in Iowa. CJ wasnôt able to 

stay here during the hunt for his new dog, but he was obviously 

thrilled to get the news she was found. They were grateful for 

all the support that came from the Buc Bay neighborhood. 

Fast-forward to last September when the news came that CJ 

and his girlfriend, Alicia, brought home a baby girl named 

Charlie-Kate. The baby was delivered at 33 weeks and spent 

several weeks in the NICU unit in Overland Park, Kan. The 

Giesicks are happy that the new baby is healthy and thriving. 

ñOur family grew quickly this year and we are loving every mi-

nute of it,ò Melissa said. ñFunny enough I just realized sheôs 

our ninth grandchild born on 9-9.ò 

Echo, 

right, is 

now a big 

ósisterô to 

Charlie-

Kate, who 

was born 

Sept. 9. 
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As part of our AARP membership comes a 

subscription to its magazine. Itôs a very ap-

propriate publication as its geared to an 

audience of folks like us who are, ahem, get-

ting up there in years. I particularly enjoy 

reading the monthly cover stories (the most 

recent was on Samuel L. Jackson). 

The magazine also had a column that really 

hit home. The headline was: ñOur Madden-

ing, Magic Memories.ò Hereôs how the au-

thor of the piece, T.R. Reid, opened his arti-

cle: 

ñI had a frustrating moment the other day when I just could not 

remember the name of the British prime minister I covered 

when I was a correspondent in London. I knew the man pretty 

well; he invited me twice ð or was it three times? ð to fancy 

dinners at No. 10 Downing St. In my mind, I could see his face 

and hear his lilting Scots accent. But I couldnôt pull up the 

prime ministerôs name.ò 

I think most of us can relate to failed memory moments as we 

get older. Yes, I often find myself drawing a blank when trying 

to remember names that should automatically pop into my 

head. Worse, Iôve found myself walking into a room to get 

something, only to say to myself, ñWhat am I looking for?ò It 

even extends to working on the computer when I click on the 

Google tab and then canôt remember what I was searching. 

Iôve seen the memory supplement commercials and the 

ñtestimonialsò that claim they help, but I doubt that they work 

as advertised. If youôve tried one with success, let me know. 

Meanwhile, what was I going to come up with next? 

* * * 

Oh, yeah, now I remember. The subject is college football and 

the out-of-control money being paid to players. I read last 

month an Associated Press report that Michigan offered a high 

school quarterback who had pledged to LSU $10 million in NIL 

money to flip his commitment to the Wolverines. You read that 

right, $10 million. Am I the only college football fan who finds 

that off-the-charts wrong? 

The NCAA allowed name, image and likeness (NIL) to begin 

three years ago, and it has become a disaster ð along with the 

transfer portal, which began in 2018. College sports have be-

come a professional business with players now being paid out-

landish sums of money. 

UNO, for example, lost its best basketball player from last sea-

son to what amounts to free agency. Frankie Fidler had a legiti-

mate chance to break the career scoring record had he returned 

for his final season. Thereôs no way UNO could compete with 

the NIL offers that came his way. The transfer portal allows 

From the Editor 

Memory lapses can be frustrating  

players to jump schools without sitting out a year as was the 

case before 2018. The new ñrulesò affect all college sports, but 

mostly football and basketball. One of UNO hockeyôs best play-

ers, Sam Stange, transferred after four seasons at Wisconsin 

(heôs a graduate student who gets another year due to the 

COVID-19 rule). Half of UNOôs 28-man roster is made up of 

eight freshmen and six transfers. 

Am I the only college sports fan who sees this as a disaster? Iôd 

rather doubt it. 

* * * 

Christmas this year will be a bit different for our family. The 

plan is to spend the holiday at a Mahoney State Park cabin. 

Weôre hoping all three sons and their kids can be together for 

the first time in quite a few years. Thatôs not easy with two of 

the grandkids living in Baltimore. 

Weôve made many visits to the park, and the cabins always pro-

vide a relaxing atmosphere. And, every once in a while, weôll 

spot deer passing through. We spent a weekend there last 

month when middle son Derekôs College of Saint Mary cross 

country team hosted the Great Plains Athletic Conference meet 

on the park grounds. 

The night before the meet, the team dined on Olive Garden 

takeout food inside our cozy cabin. After the meal, we listened 

as Derek gave the Flames a heartfelt pep talk. I had to attend 

the UNO Hall of Fame induction ceremony the next day, so I 

didnôt get to witness the teamôs amazing second-place finish ð 

best in program history. Unfortunately, the entire team didnôt 

qualify for the national meet, but two of the runners (both 

freshmen) earned individual berths. 

* * * 

As I wrap up my third year as newsletter editor, I want to thank 

everyone for the compliments and wish you a Merry Christmas!  

The cabins at Mahoney State Park provide a relaxing 

place to stay. 

John  Fey 
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This monthõs Buc Bay pet 
Meet Rico, a 12-week-old Shih-Poo (a Shih Tzu-Poodle 

mix). Rico lives with the Demetreus Delgado family. 


