
Lawrence has helped the Menendez swim team 
for 11 years and is now on his third head coach.  
“He’s defi nitely been a big help to me,” said Madi-
son Timmons, who has been the Falcons head coach 
since 2013. “He takes a lot of the more experi-
enced swimmers. The kids love him. They call him 
Coachy.” 

Lawrence started swimming at age 6 in sub-
urban Philadelphia. He attended Staunton Military 
Academy in Virginia where he was an All-American 
high school swimmer. In 1956, he enrolled at the 
University of Missouri to study chemical engineer-
ing, even though Missouri didn’t have a swim team, 
or even a pool, at the time. But it was the univer-
sity his father, uncle and grandfather all attended. 
He was at Missouri for a year, then decided not to 
be an engineer. “I learned I didn’t want to be in a 
green cubicle all my life,” he said. He transferred to 
Springfi eld College in Massachusetts and swam on 
the team. After graduating in 1960, Lawrence was 

admitted to the Navy’s Offi  cer Candidate School. He spent three 
years as an antisubmarine 
warfare offi  cer.

He became an assistant 
coach at the Naval Acade-
my in 1967 and was named 
the head coach six years 
later. During his career at 
the academy, he compiled 
a 233-139 record as the 
men’s swim coach, a 32-
29 record as the women’s 
coach, and a 68-12 record 
as the men’s water polo 
coach. These days, he goes 
to swim practice two to 
three days a week in the af-
ternoons.  “I can’t get up at 
5 o’clock anymore to do the 
morning practices,” he said.

While his St. Augustine 
experience may be just a 
footnote to his long coach-
ing career, he’s had a hand 
in coaching some of the top 

Former U.S. Naval Academy swim coach Lee Lawrence 
has been a fi xture at the Solomon Calhoun Community Center 
pool, helping train many of St. Augustine’s elite swimmers for 
the past 11 years. Lee says this could be his last year helping to 
coach area high school swimmers.  Of course, he said the same 
thing last year and probably the year before that.

Lawrence has been involved in the sport for most of his 79 
years and has been coaching for over 50 years.  His swimmers 
don’t want to hear him talk about retirement.  “The fact that 
he gets out here and stands in the sun for us every day he can 
is incredible,” said Menendez High School girls swim captain 
Kelsea Nierth. The teenagers defi nitely appreciate the former 
US Naval Academy swim coach and respect his expertise.  “I 
trust his sets,” Nierth said. “I can feel them helping me, help-
ing my stroke, helping me go faster.”  

Lawrence coached Navy’s swim teams for 36 years, the 
last 30 as the head coach. He retired in 2003 and two years 
later, he and his wife moved to St. Augustine, because “you 
don’t have to shovel sunshine,” he says. In 2007, he began 
helping out area coaches. He volunteered with the St. Augus-
tine Cyclones Swim Team for a few years, and he currently as-
sists both the St. Joseph and Menendez high school teams. “He 
helped me at a time when I was slammed,” said Cyclones head 
coach Frank Holloman. “He just has a love for the sport and a 
world of experience. He’s a resource of knowledge. I consider 
him one of my mentors and I’ve been coaching for 30 years.”  
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YEARS AFTER RETIRING AS COLLEGE COACH, LEE LAWRENCE, 
SMA ‘56, IS STILL HELPING YOUNG SWIMMERS

By CHRISTINA.KELSO@STAUGUSTINE.COM

Cadet Zhaole Liang

Continued on page 3

Former U.S. Naval Academy swim coach Lee Lawrence 
helps train swimmers from St. Joseph Academy 

at the Solomon Calhoun Community Center.
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The Kable Field steps are gone.  This 
is where most of the spectators sat to 
watch our Sunday afternoon parades.  The 
steps were decaying and had actually be-
come a hazard.  Mary Baldwin had them 
removed and grass planted.  I think it is an 
improvement.  We will need to wait and 
see if any plans are created for the space.

The SMA offi  ce received an e-mail 
from a Fairfax Hall alum stating that she 
hoped to begin having annual reunions.  

She asked if we could do some things together.  I advised her that 
we had a dance on Friday night and that any of them are welcome 
to attend.  I did not see how they could attend our Saturday night 
banquet with over 200 people already in attendance.  However, 
she will let us know what they are planning; so that we can see if 
we could participate.  I believe that the e-mails are included in this 
Kablegram (see Letters and Emails).

We have previously mentioned the program to donate our old 
sabers to VWIL.  They have received several, but could accept 
more.  An article containing all the procedures related to the Sword 
Donation Program is found on page 9 of this issue of the Kable-
gram-Leader.” 

In a recent meeting with General Djurik and a VWIL cadet, I 
noticed that the VWIL uniform has changed.  I thought the cadet 
looked very sharp.  I also went to the City of Staunton’s Veterans 
parade.  VWIL participated, and the color guard carried the SMA 
fl ag.  It makes you proud.

I am looking forward to the reunion in April.  We are trying to 
get alums to come that have not attended before.  I fi nd that once 
you come, you want to attend again and again.  This coming re-
union should be fun.  I hope that you will consider coming. 

Finally, my wife and I took a Vantage Travel river cruise on 
Seine River in France in October.  There were many highlights, 
but none more emotional than the trip to Normandy that included a 
visit to Major Howie’s grave and a trip to St. Lo.  In the February 
Kablegram-Leader, I will do an article on that part of the trip.  I 
will just say that all of us need to have this experience.

Tom Davis, SMA ‘62
President, SMA Alumni Foundation

Reflections from the Hill



swimmers to come out of the city in re-
cent years, including Nicholas Loomis, 
now swimming with the University of 
North Carolina; Bella Garofalo who is a 
swimmer at the University of Florida; and 
2017 Menendez grad Madolyn Aucre-
mann, now swimming at Gardner-Webb. 

“He’s my coach,” Nierth said. “He’s 
been coaching me since I was in the 
eighth grade with the Cyclones. Now he 
just has to look at me and I pretty much 
know what he’s going to tell me. He mo-
tivates me because I don’t want to disap-
point him, ever.” Menendez junior Alexis 
Chang said he has been coaching her for 
fi ve years, going back to when she stared 
competing competitively with the Cy-
clones. “When I found out he was helping 
coach at Pedro, I decided to swim high 
school season as well,” she said. “He’s 
like a second father to me. Our bond has 
gotten stronger over the years.”

Nierth said Lawrence’s workouts are not easy — as many as 20 sets of 100 meters, with times starting at 1 minute, 40 seconds 
early in the season and speeding up to about 1:25. “I try to keep my workouts the same as what I’d do for the college kids, but I 
modify it a bit,” Lawrence said. “I want them to be able to handle school and all their other activities too.”

St. Joseph and Menendez will both be competing in district meets today. Lawrence doesn’t think he will be able to make both 
of them. But he believes he’ll be back next year, at least part-time with St. Joseph. He has known Sherri Nowatzki, the Flashes’ girls 
basketball coach and girls sports athletic director, since she was an assistant coach at Navy in 1993-96.

And, he has trouble saying no.

Editor’s note.  Lee was our First Captain in 1955-1956. He comes to all of our reunions, and he still has trouble saying “no”. 
This article is reprinted with permission of the St. Augustine Record.

-3-

LEE LAWRENCE, SMA ‘56, cont.

Lawrence has been a fi xture at the Solomon Calhoun Community Center pool, 
helping train many of St. Augustine’s elite swimmers for the past 11 years.

Hall of Fame nominations 
The SMA Alumni Foundation has announced that two nominations to the SMA Memorial Wall have been submitted for the 

year 2018.  The Memorial Wall nomination process is similar to the one used for the SMA Hall of Fame (see the September issue 
of the Kablegram-Leader), and the selections, if any, will be announced at the annual reunion in April, 2018.  

Please note that Memorial Wall nominations for 2018 closed on November 1st. 
  

 Deadline for the December Kablegram-Leader
We plan to publish the next issue of the Kablegram-Leader in February 2018.  The deadline for contributions is January 

15th.  Please, send articles and pictures.

Dates Announced for the 2018 Reunion
The SMA Alumni Foundation Board of Directors has announced that the 2018 Reunion will be conducted April 13-
15, 2018.  Please mark your calendar, and make plans to attend.

BRIEFLY...
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My Years in the Alley
It was my father and grandfather who drove me from Chi-

cago to SMA to start military school in 1961.  This was my fi rst 
time away from home and on my own.  I say on my own, because 
I did not know a soul, and it was hardly a Boy Scout camp or a 
north woods fi shing trip with my uncle and his buddies.  No, 
South Barracks (completed in 1906) was to be my home for the 
next two years, and I had decided to make the best of it.  My two 
roommates were also fi rst year cadets, and I fi gured we would 
bond and get acclimated to our new surroundings together.   (I 
am not using any names of any cadets in this missive which 
makes it easier to be as open about events as possible.) The fi rst 
roommate to show up was from a suburb of Philadelphia, and we 
seemed to hit it off  but the second addition to the room was from 
North Carolina and he quickly let us know that we were Yankees, 
and he was none too thrilled to be rooming with us.

Our room was on the second gallery of the barracks, and our 
window overlooked the quadrangle.  There were three rooms on 
each gallery so situated, and ours was the center one.  The door-

way opened onto a hall shared by the Commercial Department 
under Major Landers.  We learned within a few days that the hall-
way was called the “Alley.”  There were two additional rooms, 
one at either end that also held new cadets, and by evening we 
knew that we were to be referred to as “rats.”  Rats in an alley, I 
thought, perfect!!

 The fi rst night gave us a taste of military discipline.  We 
met up on the asphalt in our assigned Company, Platoon, and 
Squad and then on to our fi rst meal in the ‘Mess Hall’, also with 
assigned tables and seats.  The meals were served family style 
(the class of 1964 and thereafter took their meals cafeteria style), 
and there was a pecking order as to who got what fi rst.  You see, 
the tables were a mixture of rats, second or more year cadets and 
sometimes a teacher.  The Mess Hall protocol was for announce-
ments to be read, a prayer said, and the command “seats.”  As we 
sat down a number of “Old Boys,” as we learned that they were 
known, reached for their deserts and spit on them.  How delight-
ful, but I quickly learned that desert pilfering was great sport at 
meals.

Day two was a whirlwind of marching, shoe shining, brass 
polishing, saluting, and learning to follow formation commands.  
Our room was to be inspected that afternoon, and we tried to fol-

low the instructions in the blue book for setting up one’s press.  
A press was an open bureau into which clothes were to be folded 

and stacked in a precise order.  This fi rst inspection gave us valu-
able information about what the ‘real’ Saturday morning inspec-
tions required.  Floors cleaned and polished, windows clean, and 
beds tightly made.  My press looked good and I was proud of 
it; but when I was asked if the shirts were folded at 10 inches, I 
said, “Sir, approximately! Sir.”  I thought I sounded very military 
but the inspecting offi  cer was not amused and pulled out all my 
‘approximately folded’ clothing.  My next thought was “This is 
going to be hard!”  

 A neighborly ‘Old Boy’ had shown us how to do a great 
‘spit-shine’ on our shoes by melting the polish and laying down a 
base.  I worked hard on those shoes and had one of them looking 
like glass but the second one was not quite fi nished in time to 
form for third mess.  Now that second shoe looked as good as 
any of the four shoes my roommates had done but our platoon 
leader berated me for doing a “halfway job” since one shoe did 
not match the other.

 Day three went a lot better, but I found the marching 
down on the drill fi eld boring; at least on the asphalt you marched 
to some destination.  That evening all the rats had been invited 
to the Superintendent’s garden to meet the new arrivals at the 
area girl’s school, Stuart Hall.  It was fun, and though most of the 
young ladies were quite a bit younger than my roommates and I, 
things were looking up on the social scene.  Little did we know 
that the Old Boys were very jealous of our good fortune and 
given the chance to catch a rat in some infraction would result in 
some sort of creative punishment.  A bunch of us got caught run-
ning on the galleries, and we were forced to “duck-walk” around 
the quadrangle.  My legs were wobbly for days after that.

 Sunday morning introduced us to a new set of forma-
tions and more marching.  Every denomination was represented, 
and the highest ranking cadet in each church squad took charge 
of marching us to church.  I was Lutheran back then, and we 
marched off  the asphalt down past the mess hall to the street just 

Richard Henderson, SMA ‘63
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My Years in the Alley cont.

beside Memorial Hall.  There we boarded a bus which drove us 
to Christ Lutheran Church out on Highway Eleven.  I learned 
from my roommates who were Methodist and Baptist that they 
had marched all the way to their churches.  This was rather mys-
terious but I was not about to complain. 

 (During a recent reunion, my wife and I attended church 
at Christ Lutheran, and I told the pastor I had attended there as a 
cadet.  I told him about being seemingly the only church squad to 
have been bused to church.  We had seen Faith Lutheran down-
town and wondered why it had been shunned in favor of Christ 
Lutheran.  He thought a moment and asked when this might have 
been, ‘1961’ I replied.  “Ah,” he said, “Christ Lutheran had been 
in that building until 1959 when it was abandoned for this new 
and larger church.  Much later on a new Lutheran group took 
over the old building forming Faith Lutheran Church.  He sup-
posed the cadets who attended there prior to 1959 just followed 
the congregation to the new church.)

 Classes began on Monday, and we were permitted to 
actually walk to them, no marching.  I liked my classes and the 
teachers.  This was my second try at 11th grade; so some of the 
material was a repeat of what they had wanted me to learn back 
in public high school.  The SMA Class sizes were small, and 
you got a lot of personal attention.  This was going to be easy; – 
not so fast! Unlike public school, you did not have to fail to be 
admonished for underachieving.  I quickly learned about man-
datory help-classes and how they were substituted for free time 
or worse, such as time when you would have been allowed to go 
downtown on general leave.  

 A little about our alley neighbors; to one side of us were 
two old boys who were a corporal and a buck sergeant.  To the 
other side two Post-Grad students who were football players.  Not 
an unusual combination.  The two other rooms we considered 
part of the alley were occupied by two rats each and they were 
pairs of polar opposites.  One contained two studious fellows, 
one of whom became the “Rat Corporal” at midyear.  Strangely, 
he did not return for a second year.  

 At the other end of the hall were two more rats, who 
seemed to always be in trouble.  The fi rst guy came to be known 
as “Pvt. Enterprise” for his ability to get almost any illicit com-
modity anyone might want.  He once quoted a price for some-
thing as FOT.  I corrected him saying it was FOB (Freight On 
Board), using my railroad jargon acquired through my reading 
about trains.  No, he said it was FOT, (Fell Off  Truck.)  

 The other fellow in that room was very strange to say 
the least.  He had a subscription to “The National Enquirer,” 
back when the headlines read things like: “I cut out her heart and 
stomped on it!” and not the celebrity gossip we see today.  He 
got caught with a soda bottle fi lled with lighter fl uid and a rag 
for a stopper.  A classic ‘Molotov Cocktail’ which he of course 
claimed to be simply a model of a lantern.  

 Our room collected its share of demerits mostly due to 
the problem of rotating room-orderlies.  A 3x5 card was thumb-
tacked to the door jamb with each of our names along an edge.  
The card was to be turned so that the week’s room orderly 
showed at the top.  If you were room orderly you were respon-
sible for the non-personal condition of the room; presses, desks 
and beds were still the responsibilities of each cadet.  You could 

actually get a merit if something or the room was outstanding.  
The system worked fi ne for the fi rst few weeks, but one day all 
three of us were ‘stuck’ for dirty fl oor.  All three?  How could 
that be?  My roommate from the Philly area and I were puzzled, 
as it was neither of our weeks.  We ‘answered the stick’ having 
surmised it somehow got turned to the blank edge.  Success, all 
three demerits were removed but just three weeks later the same 
thing happened and when we appeared before the Commandant 
this time he asked whose week was it?  He then gave all three 
demerits to that cadet.  He had ‘supposed’ that the ‘error’ was 
now on purpose.  The two innocent party’s had merits to burn 
but our other roommate had long since run-out and those demer-
its resulted in three penalty hours.  Penalty hours which were to 
be marched off  on the asphalt under supervision in something 
known as “Beat-Squad.”

 “Beat Squad” was truly was the ‘hamster wheel’ of 
marching.  My fi rst time on guard duty, I stood the post outside 
the infi rmary entrance and I got a close look at what a waste of 
time (often study time) beat-squad really was.  So, while I did 
not love guard duty, I volunteered for the next “Exam Guard” to 
earn some extra merits as a buff er should another ‘unusual occur-
rence’ befall our room.  I had always tested well; so I reasoned I 
did not need to cram for exams.  Wrong…exams at SMA were 
exhaustive and you needed to be rested and prepared to do well 
on them.

 Another dubiously worthwhile activity was “Sweep Pa-
trol,” each room orderly was to sweep the fl oor, but instead of 
scooping up the sweepings on a sheet of paper or more logically 
a dust-pan, you swept the refuse out onto the gallery.  It was 
then swept off  the gallery into the quadrangle where rats would 
sweep all of it over to and down into a three foot square opening 
with an iron hatch.  This hole was appropriately called the “RAT 
HOLE.”  One might be able to get “excused” from sweep patrol 
by volunteering to become a “personal rat” to a ranking old boy.  

This was sort of a wink at the forbidden hazing of under-
classmen.  Our demerit prone roommate jumped on such an op-
portunity in hopes it might take him out of the line-of-fi re (so 

Interior of South Barracks showing the “RAT HOLE”.
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My Years in the Alley cont.

to speak) of amassing so many demerits.  Being a personal rat 
helped at fi rst, but he was not able to do things for the offi  cer any 
better than he did for himself.  I guess you would say he got fi red.

 As you might guess, in his own duties he had become 
cleverly lazy.  Why fold your clean laundry and put it in the 
press, when you could just leave it in the laundry bag and sort of 
live out of that?  He got caught, when in an inspecting offi  cer saw 
a protrusion in his bag and thought it might be contraband.  

 After another month or so our ‘Southern Gentleman’ in-
formed us that he was going to go back home some night rather 
than march any more penalty tours for the demerits he was gar-
nering like a magnet.  He had acquired some ‘civies’ one day, 
and sure enough, in the morning, he was gone.  I drew the short 
straw and had to go tell our Company Commander that he had 
gone AWOL.  The Captain said, “That is too bad, he was a good 
man.”  I saluted and went back to the room.  “What did he say?” 
asked my roommate.  I replied, “Well…in essence he said he 
didn’t know our roomie!” 

 On the subject of hazing, it was forbidden and a dismis-
sible off ense.  Forcing someone to do something you should be 
doing for one’s-self fl ew right in the face of the school motto; 
Truth – Duty – Honor.  I was therefore amused at the ceremony 
promoting our neighbor to the lauded rank of “Rat Corporal.”  
The Professor of Military Science had the entire corps sit in the 
stands at the parade ground.  He then drove up in a station wag-
on and got out.  He beckoned to the other person in the car who 
climbed out and went to the back of the car and made a supposed 
martini for the PMS and served it to him.  Not exactly a poster 
for anti-hazing.  Serious infractions of the rules of the academy 
brought “Special Orders” which consisted of a very brief expla-
nation of the off ence, a reduction in rank and the obligatory rash-
er of demerits.

 More about the Alley.  In my second and fi nal year, I 
had anticipated returning to both a position of leadership rank 
and a main fl oor room which I thought seemed to be reserved for 
seniors.  The start of year assignments were posted on a bulletin 
board in North Barracks, and I happily read “S/Sgt., Squad lead-
er ‘A’ Company, second platoon.”  As I recall, my room number 
in South Barracks the fi rst year was 211, so reading ‘Room 212’ 
made my heart sink briefl y.  I was still to be an alley dweller.  The 
good news was that my roommate from the year before would be 
with me again, and the remaining cadet who had roomed with the 
‘Rat Corporal’ would be joining us.  All three of us were squad 
leaders in the second platoon led by a great friend from last year.  
As for leadership, I cannot access my own, but comparing the 
two years of company commanders; my fi rst year Captain was 
one of the very best.

 Example:  ‘A’ Company was seldom the recipient of 
honors.  So when one of our cadets managed to win the debate 
contest, the members of ‘A’ Company burst into applause at the 
assembly.  Everyone had been told in advance not to cheer or 
applaud, but we could not help ourselves.  The Commandant of 
Cadets determined our punishment would be to have drill prac-
tice on the next Wednesday afternoon instead of going on general 
leave.

 Our Company Commander marched us down the hill 
to the drill fi eld and formed us up like we did on the asphalt.  
He then had fi rst platoon do an about face and said “at ease.” 

He stood between the two platoons and I am paraphrasing here:  
Gentlemen, we are going to take our punishment like men, but 
I was damn proud of all of you when you broke into applause.  
So let’s practice close order drill, and who knows, we may win 
something else.  (We did not!)  But that was my fi rst glimpse of 
how a true leader handles adversity.

 Leadership for the three roomies meant training our 
squads and helping them to stay off  the stick list.  Logically if 
they succeeded as individuals then our squads did too, and since 
we were all in the same platoon, it would refl ect well there and 
on the company.

 One aspect of the alley rooms was the bird’s eye view 
of the quadrangle.  You could always see and hear the bugler 
announce the uniform of the day and modifi cations there to.  
You could watch guard mount and other regular activities.  On 
a spring afternoon my second year some racket occurred in a 
corner room across the quadrangle.  It spilled out into the quad 
and drew a lot of attention.  For some reason it grew infectiously 
until it started to become a riot. Guys were beating on pillars with 
chairs and throwing stuff .  It seemed like everyone was shouting 
slogans.  It stopped when several of the regular Army Tactical 
Sergeants showed up.  The cadets in the six alley rooms (gallery 
two and three) were interviewed as to who and what they had 
seen.  Rats, of course, said they saw nothing, but in our room, we 
did verify reports that certain cadets had been implicated as ring-
leaders.  (Truth, duty & Honor, you know!)  One was even from 
my squad.  It pained me to confi rm that I had seen him breaking 
a chair against a pillar.  The result was a number of cadets getting 
special orders for destruction of academy property.

 Another recurring event was the ‘midnight door phan-
tom.’  Someone, presumable a cadet, would run down the alley 
in the wee hours and sling someone’s door open.  Harmless, but 
annoying.  One night, I happened to be awake in my lower bunk, 
when the phantom struck.  I kicked off  the covers and propelled 
myself onto the fl oor and out the door.  I saw no one but it made 
me wonder if the phantom might not be a neighbor.  All of our 
rooms had been hit several times, as well as those on gallery 
three above, so the neighbor idea would only hold for our rooms 
in the alley proper.  I stopped my wondering when I realized 
I was standing in some sort of liquid.  I stepped into my room 
and there was liquid there too.  Sitting on the edge of my bed I 
lit a match; I’d been standing in blood…my blood!  Apparently 
I had kicked the support rail for the bunk above and torn the 
skin between two of my toes.  I wrapped my foot in a towel and 
limped to the infi rmary.  One look at the foot by the nurse, whom 
I had awoken, and she sent me by cab to the emergency room at 
the local hospital.  A bunch of stiches later I was returned to the 
infi rmary and stayed there over-night.  For two weeks I went to 
formations with a special squad unoffi  cially known as “The sick, 
lame and lazy.”  It was only for formations, drill, and parades that 
was I excused as I convalesced.

 The three rooms off  the second fl oor alley were directly 
above the large study hall in South Barracks. During class hours, 
it was fi lled with cadets who did not have a regular class to at-
tend.  My hobbled condition gave me an opportunity to test a 
time honored theory (If, during evening study hours [CQ], we 
made any noise in our room it would be heard down in the study 
hall.)  The fear was, if we moved around or dropped a book, the 
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My Years in the Alley cont.

teacher with study hall duty would come up and issue demerits 
to the whole room.

My fi rst day out of the infi rmary gave me permission to stay 
in our room and miss classes.  Since my limping about would 
create more noise than we ever made during CQ, and since one 
of my roommates had 3rd period study hall, we tested the theory.  
I moved about, dropped two books and dragged my chair across 
the fl oor.  The report at second mess from my roomie was that he 
heard nothing.

Another facet of the study hall was that you could get per-
mission to go down stairs to get a haircut in the barbershop.  For 
the sum of 75 cents, either of the two barbers would trim you up 
so as to pass the next Monday noon, haircut inspection.  Failure 
to get a trim or try to do a “homemade” haircut would result in 
demerits.  As I recall the study hall was also used on rainy days 
for Military Science lectures in place of drill.

More about Guard Mount.  It was fun to watch, depending 
who the Tech Offi  cer conducting the inspection would be.  Some 
were very serious about the readiness of the incoming guards.  
You would think we were to be issued fi ring pins and ammo.  Or 
how about bayonets?  Our guard posts were symbolic at best.  
One guard was stationed at the main gate (Weiland) and another, 
as mentioned, at the infi rmary door.  The rest of the guard con-
sisted of an Offi  cer of the Day, a Sergeant of the Guard, and two 
orderlies who were to take and record absences in all the classes.  
All of these personnel were drawn from the same company.   The 
only exception was the ‘Bugler of the Guard’ who came from 
Battle Group Band.  The bugler was invariably a private who was 
still learning the four note announcement tune that preceded the 
next uniform decree.  Often the bugler could hardly make his ad-
olescent voice heard in the open quadrangle of South Barracks.  

Guard duty at Weyland Gate.

 The second fl oor of the guard house was used as sleep-
ing quarters for two of the guards who were supposed to be on 
hand to guard prisoners.  (I don’t recall any prisoners held in the 
guard house during my two years on the hill.  Certainly not while 
I was on guard duty.  A number of cadets got caught AWOL, 
while I was at SMA, but were never held in the guard house as 
far as I know.)  I have come to learn that in the fi nal years of the 
school, the Corps Commander and his XO lived in the upper 
fl oor of the guard house.

Guard House in 1928.

Aside from collecting a list of absences from classes, the 
only really important duty was to ring the bell signals for start 
and end of classes, assemblies, and, of course, Reveille and Re-
treat.  Bell cuts and uniform miscues, unlike individual demerits 
given when not on guard duty, counted against one’s company.  
Every month (or perhaps it was less frequently), there was a 
company named “Honor Company.”  ‘A” company did pretty 
well while on guard duty, but found many other ways to fall out 
of the running for Honor Company. 

 That is about all I can recall, at my advanced age, to tell 
about Life in the South Barracks Alley.

~ FINIS ~

Editor’s note.  Shown below is the last picture taken of South 
Barracks (courtesy of the Staunton News-Leader).
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Four Good Ol’ Boys and a Yankee

L-R: “Duck”, Bill Clyburn; “Yankee”, Harry Bruckno; 
“Waggs” (up), John Wagstaff ; “Animal” (down), John Sheehy; 

and “Putt”, George Lowry. 

The fi ve gentleman in this picture are members of the 1961 
Virginia Military League football championship team. They are 
the fi ve surviving members of the starting line for both off ense 
and defense, and some of these gentleman played both ways.  
It’s easy to tell that by the way they all walk today and that they 
can’t get through a metal detector without setting of the alarm. 
Three of the fi ve had played football at the Academy in 1960, 
and the other two were new members to the team. Only one of 
the new team members had the distinction of being referred to as 
the “Damn Yankee” by the other four.  The “Damn Yankee”, be-
ing born and raised in Philly, gave the good ol’ boys nicknames.  
The Right Tackle was Waggs; he was a kid from Middle south-
ern Virginia; and he knew how to do the new blocking tech-
nique that the line coach wanted the entire line to use... they 
called it Spearing. The line coach had Waggs show how this 
blocking technique was to be done. Waggs hit the blocking 
sled three times so hard and so fast that I thought he broke 
his neck. I gained a lot or respect for Waggs that day and so 
did a lot of players at training camp and players from other 
teams, since he had gone to the Academy the year before.  He 
had stripes on his arm; he was some kind of Sergeant Major… 
with a bunch stripes and a Star in the middle.  All we had to 
do to get Waggs fi red up for a game was to put on the game 
plan that the guy playing in front of him had a Granddaddy 
that fought for the North in the War of Northern Aggression. 
 To the inside of Waggs was the Right Guard, and not the 
kind you put under your arms to go on a date or freshen up with.  
He was called “John, the Animal” or just “Animal” for short.  
 The animal and I had one thing in common: we both 
liked the number 60 on our football jerseys.  So, when camp 
started, they gave out the jerseys with numbers. I asked for 
number 60 and was told that number belonged to the Animal 
and he had worn it the year before; so I had to take a diff erent 
number. Animal was such a pleasure to practice and play in 
games with.  He liked to trash-talk the opposing players and tell 
them which play we were going to run and what the snap count 
was.  He said he liked to give the other team an even chance.  
Now the Animal was from the Queens in New York, but none 
of the Good Ol’ Boys called him a Damn Yankee. They just 

By Harry Bruckno, SMA ‘62 (Starting Center and Nose Guard)

put raw steak in his locker after practice with a Dr. Pepper and 
some peanuts. After a game, however, that was a whole diff er-
ent story.  Most times you didn’t need to feed him because his 
face mask would be bent so far to the side of his helmet that 
he couldn’t get the thing  off  until they found a hacksaw to cut 
it off  his head. After the second time they carried the hacksaw 
into the Trainer Box, we started calling his helmet the “Ani-
mal’s Cage”, but never to his face. 

Next we come to the left Guard position it was played by 
the third Gentleman who had played for the Academy in 1960.  
We called him Putt… how he got the nickname I have never 
learned, but then again, I really didn’t understand what he was 
saying for almost the entire football season.  You see, Putt was 
another one of the Good Ol’ Boys from Southeastern Virginia. 
I had only heard one other person speak like Putt, and he was a 
race car driver.  When they interviewed him no one could make 
out what he was saying, but he had a brother that could translate 
it for you. Everyone would ask the translator why his brother 
spoke diff erently, and he told them his brother was adopted; so 
I just assumed that Putt was from the family that the race car 
driver brother was from.  Eventually, I was told that Waggs had 
given Putt his nick name. I have never seen Putt with a Golf 
club in his hand; so I’m pretty sure that is not how or why he 
had that label put on him.  The only other thing was maybe he 
had a slow car. Putt, Animal, and Waggs had the reputation of 
not being one of the guys you wanted to draw for one-on-one 
or Hamburger drills on defense or off ense.  They would draw 
blood from some part of your body, and it wasn’t for the Lab. 

The next Good Ole Boy is the “Duck”.  No, he didn’t have 
any feathers. The Duck was from even further south... not in 
Virginia but South Carolina. The Duck got his nickname from 
our line coach who had the nickname Muther [its spelled rite, 
folks]. By the way, Putt taught me how to spell “rite”. The line 
coach had just left Paris Island to come up and coach us and 
get us in shape.  With him, he brought these new and approved 
exercise’s from Paris Island, one of them is where you had to 
squat down and rest your arms on your legs and walk the en-
tire football fi eld.  Being the joker that Duck was, he started 
to quack, as he did the exercise.  From that point on, Muther 
would say, “Duck, get all your Ducklings together, and give 
me a lap.” Muther thought it was cute, but he was the only one 
who did.  After the quacking, Duck was accepted by the other 
three guys... he was one of them. He was six-fi ve and two-
thirty-fi ve, and he could knock you on your butt.  Let me put it 
briefl y... it hurt when Duck hit you, or when you hit The Duck.  
I remember one day at practice, when Duck was at defense 
tackle.  He stood up to see where the running back was going, 
and the running back ran right into Duck.  The running back 
was laying on the ground unconscious, and Animal walked up 
to Duck and said, “try not to hurt the running backs on our 
team, Duck”. Duck looked at him and said, “he ran into me”. 
Duck also had an “L” on one of his football shoes and an “R” 
on the other.  We did that after practice one day. We had a play 
that was called Student Body Right, where the guard and tackle 
pulled and went to the right to sweep the right end. Duck kept 
going left, and the line coach kept yelling at Duck to use the 
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Four Good Ol’ Boys and a Yankee cont.

other Right; so we thought it be a good idea if Duck had a bet-
ter idea of which was left or right. Duck was fun to watch on 
the parade fi eld too.

Last, but not least, is The Dam Yankee that had to play in 
the middle of these four Good Ol’ Boys.  Your might be asking 
yourself why? Two reasons: I could count to fi ve, and I could 
understand the Quarterback, since he was a Yankee too.  

Now, you have to remember that in order to be accepted by 
these Gentlemen, you had to gain their respect to even line up 
with them. We wore white helmets, and those four guys would 
sit around after a game and count battle scars, which are the 
marks on your helmet the other teams left because they had a 
diff erent color on their helmet.  That meant you had to be bang-
ing heads in order to do a good job. 

There was one game to remember. We played AMA for the 
fi rst time in 21 years.  They had one, good football team, and 
the game was a blood bath.  Everyone on the interior line was 
playing hurt before that game was over.  On one play, they had 
to carry our starting quarterback of the fi eld... everyone thought 
the game was over. The new quarterback came into the game, 
and he looked a little shook up.  To be truthful, I wouldn’t have 
wanted to be him either. We just kind of stood in the huddle, as 
they carried the starting quarterback off  the fi eld. We looked up 
at the new QB, and one of us asked, “coach give you a play?“. 
He said “yea”. The play was the number two back through the 
number one hole. Now, AMA had a great nose guard; he was 
so good that they didn’t bother using a middle linebacker. I 
looked back at the two back; he knew that it was now or never. 
Animal looked over at me told me he was going to take out the 
nose guard’s legs and for me to do the rest. The fi ve of us knew 

what we had to do to make the play work. Putt and the fullback 
would lead the number two back. I broke the huddle fi rst, and 
the QB called the play one more time. Animal came up to the 
line of scrimmage looked at the nose guard told him what the 
play was and what the snap was on, the kid just looked at him 
like Animal was crazy, I looked at the guy and said don’t stand 
up, we’re coming right down your throat. Putt looked over at 
him and told him that if he was still standing he would fi n-
ish him. The rest is history. The number two back scored, and 
we had a lead we never relinquished. AMA had this tradition 
where their Superintendent, General Roller, would sit in a big 
chair in their end zone, commanding the AMA defensive team 
to not allow SMA to score a touchdown. After we scored, the 
ball carrier walked up to the General, still sitting in his chair, 
and gave him the football that had just been carried into their 
end zone; so he wouldn’t have a problem remembering that we 
beat them. That back was a Yankee, too; so I’m not so sure that 
the General really understood him. We kicked the extra point 
and led the game seven to nothing. But we still had the rest of 
the game to play, and AMA tried their best to come back and 
beat us.  The game ended with AMA on our two yard line, with 
the fi nal score SMA - 7 and  AMA - 0. 

Two things happened later that night.  On the bus ride back 
up the hill, four good ol’ boys told me I was one helluva foot-
ball player for a Yankee, and the interior linemen starting to 
hold hands in the off ensive huddle for the rest of the season. 
To this day, when we get together, I’m still a DamnYankee, 
but now I’m a GD Yankee (you can fi gure it out).  You see, I 
moved back down to the land where you can smell the frost on 
the Cotton. U-All         

“DONATE YOUR SMA SABER TO VWIL
The SMA Alumni Foundation (SMAAF) has been advised by the Commandant of VWIL that the Corps needs at least 12 sabers for cadets 

who will be promoted in April 2018.  Since the establishment of VWIL in 1996, sabers belonging to SMA alumni have been donated to VWIL 
for the use of their cadets.  Unfortunately, this truly selfl ess transfer of ownership of such a personally meaningful article has occurred with little 
recognition.  The SMAAF Board, in an eff ort to help meet the needs of VWIL and provide a means of formally recognizing donations of SMA 
sabers to VWIL, has established a Saber Donation Program and is planning to conduct a formal Saber Presentation Ceremony during the annual 
All-class Reunion, April 13 – 15, 2018.

Any alumnus or family member who has an SMA saber is encouraged to give serious consideration to donating that saber to the VWIL Corps 
of Cadets through the SMAAF Saber Donation Program.  It would be a very noble way to support the VWIL goal of producing high-quality leaders 
as well as to promote the SMA legacy and motto of ‘Truth- Duty-Honor.’

A saber to be donated MUST BE AN SMA CADET SABER, ACCOMPANIED BY A SCABBARD MADE FOR THAT SABER, BOTH 
SUITABLE FOR PRESENTATION.

Interested donors should contact Mr. Mark “Doc” Dougherty, SMA Class of ’72, at (716) 326-3451 between January 6 and January 22, 2018.  
Mr. Dougherty will answer any questions related to the Program, record information about the donor and the saber, and advise the donor of the 
address to which the saber is to be shipped and the deadline for receipt by the SMAAF representative.   All shipping costs incurred will be the 
responsibility of the alumnus or person making the donation.  

The donated sabers will be presented to VWIL at the Reunion Parade on Saturday, April 14.  The SMAAF Board of Directors especially 
desires that donated sabers be presented personally by the donors during the ceremony; however, if a donor is unable to attend, he or she may des-
ignate a specifi c presenter.  If no presenter is designated, the President of the SMAAF will make the presentation.

To ensure that the saber presentation ceremony is conducted with formal dignity, the SMAAF Board strongly requests that all persons who 
wish to participate in the ceremony plan to wear suitable business attire.  Men should wear jackets and slacks, and women should wear correspond-
ing attire.
It is important that any person desiring to donate a saber understands that the saber will become the property of VWIL Corps of Cadets to be used 
by current and future leaders for generations to come, and that the saber WILL NOT become the sole property of any individual VWIL cadet.
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letters and emails
Editor’s note.  Aft er the passing of John Burgwyn, SMA ‘54 (see TAPS), Arlene Nicely sent a letter of condolence to his widow, Kay.  
Th is is Kay’s response.

To: Arlene and the SMA family      November 10, 2017

Your letter expressing sadness for our loss of John is much appreciated. My life with John came many years aft er SMA, but 
quite oft en John talked about the great memories he had of life at the Academy and the valuable lessons he learned there.  And 
he always remembered the great friends he made there.  I want to let you know how comforting it is to receive your message.  
And I have shared it with all the rest of his family.

I would love to receive a copy of the next Kablegram-Leader.  Th ank you for off ering it to me.  I always enjoyed looking at it 
and hearing John tell me all over again about those days at SMA.  

Th ank you again, and may God bless you and the SMA family.

Sincerely,

Kay Burgwyn

To: SMA Alumni Foundation       November 16, 2017

I graduated from Fairfax Hall in 1966 and am planning a reunion to be held in the Spring of 2018. Our class was small; 
therefore, when we held our reunion in 1991, we included Fairfax alumni from our class and any other classes who wished to 
attend.

Will you please let me know the dates of SMA’s reunion for 2018? Aft er speaking with another Fairfax Hall graduate, we 
wondered if the SMA Alumni Organization would consider having a joint event? We are open to any ideas you may have and 
we thought about a lunch, picnic, cocktail party, or...
I look forward to hearing from you.
Best,
Diane Schneider Pease

In response, Tom Davis, the President of the SMA Alumni Foundation, wrote:

Diane,
We are certainly willing to work with you to set up a connection. On Friday night, we have a band at the Clock Tower, 

which is downtown. We have always invited the Stuart Hall ladies to the dance and would love to have Fairfax Hall ladies at-
tend, no matter how many. On Saturday night, we have a banquet at the Stonewall Jackson, but last year we had over 200 people 
in attendance. Th is included over 100 SMA alumni.

Let us know your plans, and when we can help, we will. As the President of the SMA Alumni Foundation, I will send a copy 
of your e-mail to our reunion head and to our Board to see if anyone has ideas. If you go onto the SMA web sight, I am sure 
you will see our schedule.
Tom Davis

SMA  Alumni Foundation
SCHOLARSHIP

Accepting Applications Now
 Deadline June 1, 2018

Who:  Any High School prospective Graduate applying to a
 2 or 4 yr Accredited Institution for higher Learning.
 - Ancestry and non Ancestry (to SMA).
 - Male and Female.

Apply to: SMASCHOLARSHIP.ORG
See your College Counselor Now
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Refl ections From Our Chaplain
“TAXI”

By Rev. R. A. Henderson, ‘63

About fi fty years ago, I drove a cab for a living.  It was a cowboy’s life, a life for someone who wanted no boss.  What I 
didn’t realize was that it was also a ministry.   Because I drove the night shift, my cab became a moving confessional.  Passen-
gers climbed in, sat behind me in total anonymity, and told me about their lives. I encountered people whose lives amazed me, 
ennobled me, made me laugh and weep.  But none touched me more than a woman I picked up late one August night.  

I was responding to a call from a small brick 4-plex in a quiet part of town.  I assumed I was being sent to pick up some 
partiers, or someone who had just had a fi ght with a lover, or a worker heading to an early shift at some factory for the industrial 
part of town.  When I arrived at 2:30 AM, the building was dark except for a single light in a ground fl oor window.  Under these 
circumstances, many drivers would just honk once or twice, then drive away.  But I had seen too many impoverished people who 
depended on taxis as their only means of transportation.  Unless a situation smelled of danger, I always went to the door.  This 
passenger might be someone who needs my assistance, I reasoned to myself.  So I walked to the door and knocked. 

“Just a minute”, answered a frail, elderly voice.  I could hear something being dragged across the fl oor.  After a long pause, 
the door opened.  A small woman in her 80’s stood before me.  She was wearing a print dress and a pillbox hat with a veil pinned 
on it, like somebody out of a 1940’s movie.  By her side was a small nylon suitcase.  The apartment looked as if no one had lived 
in it for years.  All the furniture was covered with sheets. There were no clocks on the walls, no knickknacks or utensils on the 
counters.  In the corner was a cardboard box fi lled with photos and glassware.  

“Would you carry my bag out to the car?” she said.  I took the suitcase to the cab, then returned to assist the woman.  She 
took my arm and we walked slowly toward the curb.  She kept thanking me for my kindness.  “It’s nothing”, I told her.  “I just 
try to treat my passengers the way I would want my mother treated”.  “Oh, you’re such a good boy”, she said.

When we got in the cab, she gave me an address, then asked, “Could you drive through downtown?”  “It’s not the shortest 
way,” I answered quickly.  “Oh, I don’t mind,” she said.  “I’m in no hurry. I’m on my way to a hospice”.  I looked in the rear 
view mirror.  Her eyes were glistening.  I don’t have any family left,” she continued.  “The doctor says I don’t have very long.”  
I quietly reached over and shut off  the meter.  “What route would you like me to take?”  I asked.

For the next two hours, we drove through the city.  She showed me the building where she had once worked as an elevator 
operator.  We drove through the neighborhood where she and her husband had lived when they were newlyweds.  She had me 
pull up in front of a furniture warehouse that had once been a ballroom where she had gone dancing as a girl.  Sometimes she’d 
ask me to slow in front of a particular building or corner and would sit staring into the darkness, saying nothing.  

As the fi rst hint of sun was creasing the horizon, she suddenly said, “I’m tired.  Let’s go now.”  We drove in silence to the 
address she had given me.  It was a low building, like a small convalescent home, with a driveway that passed under a portico.  
Two orderlies came out to the cab as soon as we pulled up.  They were solicitous and intent, watching her every move.  They 
must have been expecting her.  I opened the trunk and took the small suitcase to the door.  The woman was already seated in a 
wheelchair.  “How much do I owe you?” she asked, reaching into her purse.  “Nothing,” I said.  “You have to make a living,” 
she answered.  “There are other passengers,” I responded.   Almost without thinking, I bent and gave her a hug.  She held onto 
me tightly.  “You gave an old woman a little moment of joy,” she said.” Thank you.”  I squeezed her hand, then walked into the 
dim morning light.  Behind me, a door shut.  It was the sound of the closing of a life.

I didn’t pick up any more passengers that shift.  I drove aimlessly, lost in thought.  For the rest of that day, I could hardly 
talk.  What if that woman had gotten an angry driver, or one who was impatient to end his shift?  What if I had refused to take 
the run, or had honked once, then driven away?  On a quick review, I don’t think that I have done anything more important in 
my life.  We’re conditioned to think that our lives revolve around great moments.  But great moments often catch us unaware, 
beautifully wrapped in what others may consider a small one.  

So there you have it!  You have heard it said before, but hear it again....  People may not remember exactly what you did, or 
what you said, but they will always remember how you made them feel.  

I hope God will show you how to refl ect His love at work in our world.  Think about this story as you attend the house of 
worship of your choice this Sunday and every Sunday.  Try and make it your story in any way you can.
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       Staunton Military Academy Alumni Foundation 

P.O. Box 958, Staunton, VA 24402-0958                  (800) 627-5806  smaalumni@msn.com 
 

Mary Baldwin University campus in 2018.
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Should you like to be the sponsor of a specific scholarship or contribute to the 
ongoing pool of funds which will enable your alumni association to award 
scholarships in perpetuity, please use the form below. 

(made payable to SMA Alumni Foundation, placing ‘Heritage Fund SMA 
Scholarship’ on the memo line.)
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SMA ALUMNI ASSOCIATION LEGACY FUND
SMA ALUMNI ASSOCIATION LEGACY FUND PROJECT 

Updated as of November 15, 2017

By Peter Birckhead ‘73      peterbirckhead@gmail.com       713-819-1980

WE HAVE NOW EXCEEDED $1 MILLION IN DONATIONS

Thanks to all of our alumni who have generously given to the Legacy Fund, we have now exceeded $1 Million in do-
nations, pledges, and life insurance death benefi t designations. While monies and donations continue to come in for the Legacy 
Fund, both in donations to the Heritage Fund (supporting the SMA Alumni Eff orts, The SMA/VWIL Museum and the new SMA 
Scholarship Program) and donations to the Truth, Duty, and Honor Fund (supporting The VWILL Program), we are now 43 
months into our campaign and really need your help to reach our goal of $1.5 Million!.  So please consider a donation, and make 
it today either by mailing a check or going on line to www.sma-alumni.org. and using a credit card.

THANKS TO THESE DONORS WHO HAVE MADE THIS POSSIBLE:
(Levels of Giving and Recognition Designations)

$150,000+ (KABLE SOCIETY)
Regina and Barry Longyear ’60 *(IRA Benefi ciary Desig-

nation) (Longyear TDH VWIL Scholarship and bricks)
$100,000+ (KABLE SOCIETY)

Peter Worth ’57 * (cash and pledge) (w/benches, WWI 
Monument Restoration, Museum Signage Package sponsor-
ship, Flag and Flag Pole upkeep sponsorship and SMA Eagle 
sponsorship) *

$50,000+ (FIRST CAPTAIN)
Jack Dalbo ‘68 (pledge) *
George R. Shiarella ’48 (SMA Scholarship)

$45,000+ (CAPTAIN)
Bill Bissett ’74 (w/bench sponsorship) *

$40,000+ (CAPTAIN)
Anonymous ’74 *

$35,000+ (CAPTAIN)
Robert and Emily Parrino ’75 * (with SMA Scholarship)

$25,000+ (CAPTAIN)
Tilford Jones ’76 (Life Insurance Benefi ciary Designation)

$10,000+ (LIEUTENANT)
John Conomikes ’50 * ( SMA Eagle, Brochure sponsorship
  and SMA Scholarship)
Fileno Digregorio Foundation
Fredrick Hazlewood ’65 (w/bench sponsorship) *
Richard Henderson ‘63 *
Patricia and Herk Wolfe ’49 (w/bench sponsorship
  and Howie Bust sponsorship) * 

$5,000+ (SERGEANT MAJOR)
Anonymous ‘62
Larry Atkinson ‘67
H. Clark Cockrell ’61 (w/bench sponsorship)
Thomas A. Davis ’62 *
John Fuog ’70 * (w/SMA Eagle sponsorship)
John Michael Garner ’53 * (w/SMA Eagle sponsorship)
Tom Phillips ’74 (w/bench sponsorship and in 
 Honor of Lolo Kable) *
Bob Poovey ’60 *
Jim Rice ’63 (w/bench and Cannon Restoration 
 sponsorship) *
H. Roller Shipplett ’67 (brochure, transcripts copy and 
 new website sponsorships) *
John (Jack) Vaughan III ’69 (w/bench and 
 SMA Eagle sponsorship) *

$4,000+ (SERGEANT FIRST CLASS)
Steve Bond ’61 (w/ bench sponsorship) *
Charles R. Jenkins ’53 *
John Nolde ’63 *
Stuart Smith ‘48
Leslie Taylor ’66 * (w/SMA Eagle sponsorship)

$3,000+ (SERGEANT FIRST CLASS)
Carter Condon (Patron) *
Kevin J. Gorman ’70 * (w/SMA sponsorship)
Hubert N. Hoff man ’62 *
Joseph Ritok ’66 *
Virginia Windley (Don) ’70 *

$2,500+ (SERGEANT FIRST CLASS)
Joanie and John Antonelli (deceased) ’61 *
Burdette Holmes ’62 *
Eugene K. Ehmann ‘74 
Victor Rosenberg ‘56 *

$2,000+ (SERGEANT FIRST CLASS)
Deborah Lee (in memory of her husband Frank Lee ’52
 and w/bench sponsorship)
Floyd Ostrom ’62 (pledge) *

$1,500+ (SERGEANT FIRST CLASS)
Peter Brown ’66 * (with SMA Scholarship)
Michael Byington ’61 * (deceased)
Lucius Chapin ‘66
Allen Jones ’48 *
Louis Stathis ’70 *
Ronald and Susan Yates (Patron) *

$1,000+ (SERGEANT FIRST CLASS)
Peter Birckhead ’73 * 
Dr. Randy Blackburn ‘72
Peter Brown ’66 *
William Gershen ‘58
Charlie Drumheller ’66 (w/Cannon Restoration sponsorship)
Joseph A. Frank Jr. ’68 *
Robert Horvath ’47 *
Warren Hutton ’75 *
George Jennings ’64 (w/bench and SMA Eagle sponsorship) *
Gary Jones ’64 (w/bench sponsorships)
Anthony C. Korvas’59 
Steve Landa ’63 *
David Marshall ’72 *
Robert Norton ’67 
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SMA ALUMNI ASSOCIATION LEGACY FUND cont.

$1,000+ (SERGEANT FIRST CLASS)cont.
Mark Orr ’73 *
Tim Scheel ’73 (w/brochure sponsorship) *
Ralph Sebrell ’45
David Shipula ‘73
Peter Stark ’50 *
Frederick Walton ‘33

$500+ (BENEFACTOR)
Robert Bennett ‘45
John Browne, Jr. ’64 (w/bench sponsorship)
Robert Cauthen ‘64
Randolph Dodge PG ’64 (w/bench sponsorship) *
Judith Griffi  n (in memory of her husband 
 Fred Benson Griffi  n ’57)
Jay Horwitt “64 (w/bench sponsorship)
Mrs. Robert Horvath Memory of Robert Horvath ‘47
Alexander Smith Howard ’45 *
John C. Lucy ’76 *
Gale and Duke Myers ’60 *
David Rhodes ‘72
Al Rossy ’74 (w/bench sponsorship) *
Edmund Smith ‘76
Stephen L. Taylor ‘63
Bruce Thomas ’74 (w/bench sponsorship)
Donald Westbrook ’69 (w/SMA Eagle Sponsorship)
$250+ (BENEFACTOR)
Robert Barksdale ’75 (deceased)
Edward Burka ’48 *
Steven Crane ’74 (w/bench sponsorship)
Robert Digiacomo ’69 (SMA Eagle, Brick sponsorships, 
 SMA Scholarship) *
COL Zach Hagedorn, Jr. ’51 *
Geoff rey Hall ‘65
Tad Hall ’73 *
Sally Howie Jebson (Patron) (daughter of Maj. Thomas Howie) *
Christopher Jones ‘71
William Lambert ’62
Harvie Martin III ‘74
Gordon Milestone ’43 *
Phil Peter ’50 *
Neil J. Rogers ’69 *
James H. Stevenson ’58 *
Frank Till ’71 *
John W. Turner ’67 *
Peter Voss ’48 *
Lee Woody ‘47
Susan Yates (Patron)
Larry Ward ’71 * (SMA Scholarship)
COL. Robert Wease (Faculty) 

$200+ (BENEFACTOR)
Anthony Betz ‘67
Robert Flatford ’66 *
Howard E. Gibson ‘45
Craig E. Hanson ‘74
Tom Howie ‘67
Larry Lombari ’69 (w/SMA Eagle sponsorship)
Edmund Leigh ‘74
Stanley Lesniak ’67 *
Gary Martell ‘69
Jeff rey Metzel ‘43
Douglas Nunn ’71 *
Leland K. Ozawa ‘61
Hugh Sproul III ’54 (w/brochure sponsorship)
J. Warren Turner ’67 (SMA Scholarship) *

William Truog ‘64 (Anna Randle Truog Mem. Fund) *

$100+ (BENEFACTOR)
James Adams ’59 *
Richard Beaver ‘56
Gerald Bernfeld ‘57
James Bond ’51 *
Thomas Brigham, Jr. ‘70
Judge Alfred Burka ‘45
Leonard Burka ‘51
Augustine Catalano ’47 *
Jose Colon ’60
Wesley G. Constable ’61 *
David Dana ’49
William Deane, Jr. ‘65
Jack Dickerson ’67 (w/SMA Eagle sponsorship)
Tony Disher ‘72
George Dunigan ‘64
Philip Farber ’69 (w/SMA Eagle sponsorship)
 Allen Fisher ’56 (in memory of his brother Bruce Fisher ’49)
Jerome S. Fletcher ’47 *
William Foard ’56 *
N. Scott Gardiner (Patron)
Mark Hancock ‘62
James Hayslip ’75 *
John C. Hildebrand ‘72
Benjamin Hudson, Jr. ‘54
Paul Heyard ‘72
Sanford Jacobson ’55 
Page Kable (Patron) *
Walter Kircher ’70 (w/Brick Fund)
Joseph Koch ’53 *
Lee Lawrence ‘56
Robert Lehman ’69 (w/SMA Eagle sponsorship)
Jon Levy ‘56
Glen MacFadden ’59 *
Edward McLorie ’63 *
Randall Melton ‘76
SFC Kenneth Messer, Jr ’66 *
Mark Milone ‘60
Edmond Neuberger ‘50
Stephen Newton ‘62
Russell Ogan ’70 *
Robert A, Piper ‘68
Simon M. Painter ‘58
William Pandak ’73 *
Edward Patsch ’53 *
Peter Phillips ‘50
W. Charles Pfi ster ‘74
Col. Michael Quinlan ’57 *
William Ratcliff , Jr ‘62
Robert Remaley (Patron)
Wayne Scholtes ‘64
Ed Smith ‘76
Aleida Snell (Patron) (in honor of her husband 
 Dale Frederick Snell ’56)
Lawrence Steele III ‘61*
John Steele ‘52
William Stillgebauer ‘54
Clarence Tart ‘53
John R. Taylor ‘72
David Tinker ’69 * (w/SMA Eagle sponsorship)
John T. Turner ‘67
W. John Turner ’67 *
Jeff rey Van Hyning ‘64
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SMA ALUMNI ASSOCIATION LEGACY FUND cont.

$100+ (BENEFACTOR)cont.
Wm. Rock Viner ‘69
Carl Winnefeld ’61 *
Lee P. Woody ’47 *
Charles Youngman ‘55
Philip Yount ‘62

$50+ (BENEFACTOR)
Frank Allen ’47 (w/brick sponsorship)
Kelly Allen ‘71
Richard Alonzo ’64 *
William Baldwin III ‘64
Bruce Buchanan ‘66
Alan Butterworth ‘51 *
Carol Caldwallader Patron (in honor of 
 Lewis Caldwallader ‘55)
Robert Clements ’58 *
Jamie Deehan Patron (in honor of James Deehan ’55)
John Diemer ’67 *
Anthony Disher, Jr. ‘72
Everette Doff ermyre ’66 *
Alexander Forester ‘74
Frederick Gambke ’73 *
Betty Hall (Patron) (in honor of Geoff ry Hall ’64)
Scott Holcomb ‘66
Ben Hollis ’58 *
Ben Hudson ’54
John Kelly ‘57
Barbara Kerne (Patron)
Carolyn Lucy (Patron) Wife of J.C. Lucy, Jr. ‘53
Alan Messer ’68 (w/brick sponsorship) *
Gayle Myers (Patron) wife of Duke Myers deceased)
Dan Newman ’60 *
Peter Ottman ’65 (w/Howie Bust sponsorship)
Richard Parson ‘60
COL. Brooke Read ’46 *
AJ Scolio ‘43
Neal Smith ‘66
Michael Somers ’65 (w/brochure sponsorship)
William Summers ‘60
Robert Tabor ‘58
Edwin Taliaferro ’60 *
Peter Velde ‘67
Jon Walker ‘54
Fish Bowl in Museum Receipts

$25+ (BENEFACTOR)
Jacqueline Armstrong (Patron) (in honor of her husban
 John Armstrong’37)
Lee Beard ‘51
David Behuhn ’69 (w/SMA Eagle Sponsorship)
Howard Brewer, Jr ‘47
Claude L. Crawford ’57 (Faculty) *
Robert Coyner ’49 
John Diemer ‘67
Michael Deuting ‘59
Carlos Ferro ’51
Douglas Godwin ‘69
Mark Hannock ‘62
Charles Hnilicka ‘48
Stanley Kaplan ‘54
Stanley Licker ‘55
Gregory and Paula Lockhart (Patrons) for 
 James Jewett ‘41
Bryon Malogrides ‘61
Edward Mann ‘46
Kirk Moberley ’63 *
Michael Meyers ‘59
John Morrow ‘52
John Pennypacker, Jr ‘63
Darrell Richardson ‘67
Hal Schweder ‘40
Randall See ‘75
William Suppes, Jr. ‘45
William Thomas ‘61
D. Marshall Taylor ‘75
Chris Tsucalas ‘59
William Tucker, Jr ‘58
Dick Unger ‘63

$10+ (BENEFACTOR)
Jacqueline Armstrong, Patron (in honor of 
 husband John, ’37)
Daniel Hunt ‘62
Joesph McKbben ‘60
Edward McLorie ‘63
James Spencer (Patron)
Gary Waple ’60 (w/SMA Eagle Sponsorship)

* Multi-Year and/or Repeat Donors

Thanks to all of these alumni who have supported the Legacy Fund Project.  Your donations have helped to ensure the memories, 
traditions, and alumni eff orts are carried into perpetuity. Your donations have helped our alumni association to continue to provide schol-
arships and support for organizations (such as the VWIL Program at MBC) that exemplify our core values of Truth, Duty and Honor. And 
fi nally your donations have helped support the new SMA Scholarship Program.
 The listing above represents only 20% of living alumni. There are still 80% of those of you who have not made a donation! Please 
consider a gift to the Legacy Fund. No amount is too small and all donations are fully tax deductible.  It is easy to donate, just contact me 
directly and we can discuss all options available to help you.  Peter Birckhead, SMA ’73, peterbirckhead@gmail.com or 713-819-1980.

Note.: If you don’t see your name, and you have donated, please let me know. If you have donated more than once and do not have a “*” 
next to your name please let me know. Thanks!
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Support Our Legacy
One 1st Prize: 34% of receipts $10,000

Three 2nd Prizes: 10% of receipts $1,000 each
Two 3rd Prizes: 3% of receipts $500 each
Four 4th Prizes: 3% of receipts $250 each

Only 300 Tickets Sold! --- Cost per Ticket $100
ALL PRIZES ARE GUARANTEED

Drawing is on April 14, 2018 
from 6pm to 10pm

Stonewall Jackson Hotel
---------

You do not have to be present 
to win

Mail with Check or Money Order to:     Staunton Military Academy Alumni Association
P.O. Box 958. Woodrum Station, Staunton, Virginia 24402-0958

Telephone: (540) 885-1309 / (800) 627- 5806
Email: SMAOffice@sma-alumni.org Website: http://sma-alumni.org

Total Donation: $100 per Ticket. Tickets will be mailed to you upon return of this form and payment of $100 
per ticket by check, money order, or credit card

Number of Tickets:__________ x $100 =__________
Name:__________________________________________
Address:________________________________________________________________________________
_______________________________________________________________________________________
Phone:______________________________         Signature:___________________________
Email (for future announcements):___________________________________________________________
Credit Card (MasterCard or Visa only) Billing Address (for credit card)

Card Number:____________________ ___________________________
Expiration Date:__________________ ___________________________
Security Code: (CCV2 code on back of card):____________________ ___________________________
Name (as it appears on credit card):___________________________ ___________________________

VisaMaster Card

6th Annual Reunion Cash Raffle



SMA GALLERY

 In October, Tom Davis (class of ‘62 and the SMA Alumni Foundation President) and his wife Connie took a river 
boat cruise on the Seine River in France.  As part of the trip, they visited St. Lo in Normandy and spent time at La Chapelle 
de la Madeleine Saint Lo (memorial for the 29th and 35th divisions).  Tom is preparing an article for the February issue of the 
Kablegram-Leader, but we decided to run some of his pictures now.

Connie and Tom Davis at the grave site of Major Howie.

Howie Riffl  es Guidon presented by Tom Davis to  Michael A. Yannaghas, the 
caretaker of La Chapelle de la Madeleine Saint Lo.
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April 13-15, 2018



SMA GALLERY cont.

A photo of Major Howie with his wife Elizabeth is on display.

SMA’s own: The Major of St. Lo, Thomas Dry Howie.

The 116th Infantry Regiment fl ag is also on display.

U.S. Flag and plaque honoring the 
29th Division for their gallantry in St. Lo.
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SMA GALLERY cont.

George Mastroianni next to an F-35
 (61st Fighter Squadron at Luke AFB).

Richard Henderson’s den 
(SMA ‘63, Alumni Secretary and Chaplain)

 On Saturday, November 11, 
eight alumni from the SMA Deep-
South Detachment, with six wives, 
met for breakfast at the Cracker 
Barrel Country Restaurant in Cov-
ington, LA.  The fourteen people in 
attendance are pictured below.  Be-
cause of the irregular positions of 
the people in the photograph, names 
of the attendees are listed in alpha-
betical order: Charles Alltmont, 
‘56; “Ron” Alonzo, ‘61 (in the SMA 
tee shirt), and wife, Denise; “Jay” 
Aronson, ‘64; Sam Camp, ‘59, and 
wife, Judy; Kelly McGavock, ‘59, 
and wife, LaVonne; Dennis Oliver, 
‘53, and wife, Ame; Fred Ours, ‘66, 
and wife, Elizabeth; Raynald Wil-
liams, ‘59, and wife, Linda.  The 
Detachment’s thirteen active “members” live from Jackson to the Gulf Coast in Mississippi and in southeast 
Louisiana, and they meet periodically to share memories of SMA and talk about what they have done since 
leaving “The Hill.” 
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SMA-VWIL “Walk of Honor” Brick Order Form
Staunton Military Academy Alumni Foundation, Inc.

P.O. Box 958, Staunton, VA 24402
Tel: (540) 885-1309 / (800) 627-5806; Email: SMAOffice@sma-alumni.org

Please fill out this form and mail it to above or fax it to: (866)-950-4452.

Purchase a Brick in your name!  The individually inscribed commemorative bricks are a way to honor and recognize SMA alumni
Foundation, Inc., former faculty members, teachers, coaches, staff, graduating classes, and SMA friends and supporters.  The blank
bricks on the existing walkway will be replaced with each 100 orders of inscribed bricks.  Each 4" x 8" brick costs $60.00 and can be
purchased with a tax-deductible contribution to the SMA alumni Foundation, Inc.

ORDER
SMA Alumni Foundation, Inc. (payable to SMA Alumni Foundation, Inc.)

“Walk of Honor” Brick                    ($60.00 per brick) $___________
     If multiple bricks are being purchased, please fill out add’l copies of the form to specify the inscription
     information for each brick being ordered.  Number each page (form) being faxed.  The first page should
     include the total amount being ordered and charged (e.g., $60/brick x quantity purchased = Total.

Total Order: $___________

Inscription Information: (please print clearly)

Line 1. ______________________________________________________________________________
Line 2. ______________________________________________________________________________
Line 3.______________________________________________________________________________

PAYMENT
Check (payable to SMA Alumni Foundation, Inc.)
Credit Card (can only accept MC/Visa)   Master Card   Visa
  Card Number: _____________________________________

       Expiration Date: _____________________________________
     Security Code: (CCV2 code on back of card) _____________________________________

Name: (exactly as written on credit card) _____________________________________

Billing Address:
(exactly as written on CC billing statement) _____________________________________

_____________________________________
_____________________________________
____________________  Zip:_____________

CONTACT AND SIGNATURE
Contact Phone Number: _____________________________________
Email Address: ___________________@________________
Signature: _____________________________________

Inscriptions may be up to three lines (maximum of 20 characters per line). Punctua-
tion marks count as characters.
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Rev. 09012017 

SSMA --  VVWIL    
220188  RREUNIONN SCHEDULE    

(AS OF 9/1/2017)

Thursday, April 12, 2018 (downtown)

6:30 pm Early bird arrival dinner gathering @ Emilio’s Italian Restaurant (Dutch treat)

Friday, April 13, 2018 (on former SMA campus & Other Venues)

9:30 – 11:30 am:           SMAAF Board of Directors meeting (Mess Hall)

10:30 am – 4:00 pm: SMA-VWIL Museum Open

11:00 am – 3:30 pm: Registration (Mess Hall)

4:30 – 5:30 pm: Howie Rifle Demo & Memorial Wall Ceremony (outside SMA-VWIL Museum)

6:00 – 8:00 pm: Reception and Dinner (Mess Hall)

8:30 – 11:30 pm: Dance at the Beverly Street Clock Tower (band TBA)

Saturday, April 14, 2018 (on former SMA campus & Stonewall Jackson Hotel)

8:15 – 9:00 am: Registration for those who have not registered (Mess Hall)

9:00 – 9:30 am:    Continental Breakfast (grab and go) (Mess Hall)

SMA/VWIL alumni and spouse/adult guest

9:30 – 10:30 am: Annual SMA Alumni General Membership & VWIL Program Update (Mess 
Hall VWIL Room)

9:30 – 11:00 am: Meet VWIL Cadets (SMA & VWIL Alumni spouse/guests) (Mess Hall)

This is informal time with VWIL Cadets with plans for the VWIL future.                      

10:30 – 11:00 am: SMAAF Board of Directors meeting (Mess Hall)

11:30 – 4:00 pm: SMA-VWIL Museum Open

12:00 – 1:15 pm: SMA-VWIL Parade

SMA-VWIL Alumni will form up on the asphalt at 11:45 pm to follow the VWIL 
Corps of Cadets onto Kable Field.

1:15 – 2:15 pm: SMA-VWIL Lunch (on asphalt parking lot...Mess Hall will be open for seating)

2:15 – 5:00 pm: Visit the museum, connect with former classmates, shop or tour the city.

2:15 – 4:00 pm: Tour of former SMA buildings, barracks with VWIL cadets

6:00 – 7:00 pm: Banquet Reception (cash bar) (SJH Lobby)

7:00 – 10:00 pm: Alumni Banquet (SJH Banquet Rm)

10:00 pm: Nostalgia Time

Sunday, April 15, 2018 (on former SMA campus)

8:30 am – 2:00 pm:  SMA-VWIL Museum Open



-23-

Staunton Military Academy Alumni Foundation, Inc.
      PO Box 958, Staunton, VA 24402
     Tel: (540) 885-1309 / (800) 627-5806; FAX: 1-866-950-4452; SMAOffice@sma-alumni.org

SMA-VWIL Reunion 2018 (13-15 April)
Registration Form

     Please PRINT to fill out this form. Mail to address above or FAX to: 1-866-950-4452 or SCAN and email 

LAST NAME: ________________________________FIRST NAME: __________________MIDDLE INITIAL: _____
SMA YEAR: ___________
ADDRESS: ________________________________CITY: ____________________ STATE: ____ ZIP: ___________
TEL: (            ) ___________________; (             ) __________________; EMAIL: ___________________________

ALUMNI GUEST REGISTER
SPOUSE NAME: _______________________________________________________________
GUEST NAME: ________________________________________________________________
GUEST NAME: ________________________________________________________________
GUEST NAME: ________________________________________________________________

ADVANCE REGISTRATION FEE COMPUTATION
Deadline is March 30, 2018. Please take the time NOW to complete your registration form. By doing this, you will 
help us plan more effectively for a successful SMA/VWIL Reunion.
Please note – lodging reservations at the Stonewall Jackson Hotel (or elsewhere) must be made separately.

_____ Weekend x $140/person1* $ __________

_____ Friday Only x $80/person2*             $ __________

_____ Saturday Only x $80/person3*             $ __________

_____ Sponsor a VWIL Cadet at Alumni Banquet ($50/cadet) $ __________

TOTAL COST: $ __________

PAYMENT  

Check (payable to: SMA Alumni Foundation, Inc.)  
Credit Card: (can only accept MC/VISA) MasterCard VISA

    Card Number: _______________________________________ 
    Expiration Date: _______________________________________ 
    Security Code: (CVV2 code on back of card ) _______________________________________ 
BILLING ADDRESS  
Name:
(exactly as written on credit card) __________________________________
Billing Address: (for credit card purchases)
(must be exactly as written on CC billing statement) __________________________________

__________________________________
 ____________________________ ZIP: ______
SIGNATURE  
  

Signature: __________________________________

                                                           
1 After March 30th, the price increases to $150 for the weekend. Door price is $160 
2 After March 30th, the price increases to $85 for Friday only. Door price is $95. No individual event tickets for sale. 
3 After March 30th, the price increases to $85 for Saturday only. Door price is $95. No individual event tickets for sale. 
* Prices for individual scheduled events not authorized; only payment for entire single day of events. 
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    VWIL           NEWS

VWIL Corps Wishes You a Happy New Year 
by Brig Gen Terry Djuric, USAF Retired, VWIL Commandant

Every month, VWIL alumnae return to campus and share their VWIL memories and moti-
vate our cadets. Just to highlight a few…the cadets hosted a VWIL Veterans’ Leadership Semi-
nar over Veterans’ weekend with Army LTC Sherri Sharpe ’99, Air Force Major Terri Landin 
’06, and Marine LCpl Alex Gallagher ’13.  Additionally, in October Tameka Robinson (Win-
ston) ’03 met with our cadets focused on civilian leader track.  Navy Commander Kathy Ma-
honey ’00 was our guest speaker for the October Family Weekend Parade and her whole family 
enjoyed their weekend in Staunton.  We also enjoyed visiting with 2015 graduates Megan Bar-
ron and Amanda Fadden (Navy LTJGs) who returned to campus and spoke to cadets this semester.
This semester, we’re continuing to reach out to our VWIL alum to update your contact information and 
fi nd opportunities for you to also reconnect with the Corps.  We’re sharing with our alum the VWIL 
graduation silver pin. You may remember at graduation, every VWIL cadet received a VWIL pin to 
wear on their graduation gown. In the early years, this was a gold VWIL pin and was recognized as 
offi  cial graduation regalia for your dedication to the Corps. Last year, we created a VWIL seal to in-
clude university designation and updated the graduation pins to help unify all our past graduates with 
future grads.  This is a small, but meaningful gesture that was started two years ago. If you haven’t 
received your VWIL pin, please email us at vwil@marybaldwin.edu and send one in the new year.
VWIL Recruiting is going very well. We’ve upgraded our enrollment management and re-
cruiting process across MBU including focus on the VWIL Corps. We’re confi dent anoth-
er 50+ nULLs will join VWIL in August 2018.  This semester, we hosted two VWIL over-
night events, met with 20+ VWIL applicants visiting campus, hosted 17 college-bound high 
school students from DC, and conducted a student recruiting trip in Colorado visiting with more 
than 40 high school juniors and seniors at fi ve high schools. In the past 3 months, we’ve re-
ceived 500+ applications and our accepted incoming nULLs have an average GPA of 3.6, SATs 
over 500 for each math/reading sections, leadership experience in 2+ extracurricular activities. 
SMA Continues to Give Back. Thanks to Richard Burlingame ’66 and Tom Phil-
lips ’74 SMA graduates who donated their sabers for the VWIL Corps to carry.  This 
is such a meaningful way for SMA cadets to give back to the VWIL cadets.  We’ll 
present these two sabers to next year’s cadet leaders at the April reunion parade. 
Here’s our parade schedule for the Spring 2018 Semester. Make plans to come back to your campus 
for your Reunion in April 2018.

Jan 13th Virginia Governor’s Inauguration Parade 10am
Mar 10th Alum/Recruiting Reception & Lt Small Remembrance at Arlington Cemetery 11am
Mar 11th St Patrick’s Day Parade in Washington DC 12noon
Apr 14th SMA Reunion Parade with Saber Ceremony and SMA Scholarships 12noon
Apr 27th MBU Reunion Parade 3pm
May 19th Commissioning Ceremony for VWIL 2018 graduates 10am
May 19th VWIL Change of Command Parade 2pm

___________________________________________________________________________________
___________________________________________________________________________________
___________________________________________________________________________________
___________________________________________________________________________________
___________________________________________________________________________________
___________________________________________________________________________________
___________________________________________________________________________________
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    VWIL          NEWS Cont.

VWIL GALLERY

Enjoy our photos and captions refl ecting our many VWIL accomplishments this semester and 
visit our Flickr website to see all our photos: https://www.fl ickr.com/photos/127171378@N07/set

Cadets and nULLs usher for MBU’s community holiday party.

Roller and Gerry Lynn Shipplett provide hot cocoa and cookies 
to the cadets and marching band members after the Staunton 
Holiday Parade.

VWIL Color Guard help celebrate the 20th Anniversary of the 
Women In Military Service for America Memorial in Arlington 
National Cemetery.

  Captain Gantt, USN, Retired traveled from Washington DC 
with his NJROTC unit to tour MBU before Thanksgiving. 

0630 - VWIL juniors surprised by seniors and sophomores with 
crowns and sashes to commemorate their Junior Ring Week. 

VWIL Juniors and their honorary sister nULLs after their 
memorable honor ceremony on Kable Courtyard.
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    VWIL          NEWS Cont.

VWIL Juniors host nULL Conduct Council 
during Junior Ring Week.

VWIL and VMI cadets survived another 3-day Army ROTC 
Field Training Exercise.

VWIL Color Guard proudly carrying US, VA, VWIL, and 
SMA fl ags during the Staunton Veterans’ Day Parade – No-

vember 11, 2017 – cold morning 17F degrees.

VWIL Corps of Cadets lead the Veterans’ Day parade down 
Market Street.

VWIL Marine Corps ROTC midshipmen and Brig Gen Djuric 
attend the annual Marine Corps Ball at VMI.
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    VWIL          NEWS Cont.

 
(L to R) LCpl Gallagher ’13, LTC Sharpe ’99, 
Maj Landin ’06 joined the VWIL Corps for a 

VWIL Veterans’ Leadership Seminar.

Maj Guarino ’05, Brig Gen Djuric VWI Commandant, 
and Dr Brown ’99 at an alum/recruiting 

event in Colorado in November.

VWIL Corps hiked up Humpback Rock in November.

Cadets enjoy Blue Ridge Mountains scenery 
at the peak of Fall colors.

Colorado high school seniors met with 
Dr Brown ’99 and Brig Gen Djuric.

0630 VWIL’s Halloween PT included Incredibles, Urkle, Croc-
odiles, Pokemon, Dwight Schrute, 

and much more.
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    VWIL          NEWS Cont.

Commander Kathy Mahoney ‘00 poses with the band and 
Corps after the Family Weekend Parade.

LTJG Amanda Fadden ’15 presents VWIL a fl ag fl own for 
VWIL over Mount Surabachi during her tour in Japan. First 

CPT Caton ’18 and Brig Gen Djuric accept.

0600 on Mary Baldwin’s birthday, the 
VWIL Corps and MBU’s Provost Dr Buckman ran to 

Mary Baldwin’s grave and placed USA fl ags to honor her.  
Our 4th year for this Corps Run.

nULLs helped MBU glean several tons
 of apples for local food banks.

nULLs enthusiastically receive their green pants during nCC.

nULLs prepare for 3-hour Corps Training. 

Corporal class of 2020 at Corps Training.
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    VWIL          NEWS Cont.

VWIL Corps honored Staunton Police and
 Firefi ghters during our 9-11 Ceremony.

VWIL Honor Guard at 9-11 Ceremony.

2nd Platoon accepts the Commandants’ Trophy for Spring 2017 
from Brig Gen Djuric and Dr Ty Buckman, MBU’s Provost.

nULLs designed a memorial to honor the 9-11 terror attacks. 

Navy ROTC Midshipmen celebrate the Navy’s 242 birthday.

VWIL Juniors on a Fall afternoon.



TAPS
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John Griffi  n Burgwyn, Jr., SMA ‘54

John Griffi  n Burgwyn, 
Jr., of Whitakers, NC, 
passed away on Tuesday, 
October 11, 2017. John 
was born in Roanoke Rap-
ids, NC on July 8, 1936. 
He attended schools in 
Jackson and Woodland, 
NC. He trans-
ferred and grad-
uated from the 
Staunton Mili-

tary Academy. He also attended the U.S. Air 
Force Academy and later graduated from the 
University of North Carolina at Chapel Hill. 
While at UNC, he was President of Alpha 
Tau Omega Fraternity, a member of Order of 
the Gorgon’s Head Society at UNC, and was 
Co-captain of the UNC Baseball team. After college he 
served his country in the U.S. Air Force.

John worked at Weyerhauser Corporation in Plym-
outh, NC, Tacoma, WA, and St. Louis, MO before mov-
ing to Roanoke Rapids, NC where he worked for Alber-
marle Paper Company as the Personnel Manager. While 
residing in Roanoke Rapids, John was an active mem-
ber of the Chamber of Commerce and the Rotary Club. 

He had a passion for fl y-
ing and worked as a fl ight 
instructor at Air Care in 
Rocky Mount and retired 
as the Senior Vice-Presi-
dent of Aviation at Guard-
ian Care Corporation in 
Rocky Mount, NC.

He is survived by his 
loving wife Kay 
Burgwyn, and is fondly remembered by his 
sister Jo Pratt and husband Dan; brothers, Hen-
ry Burgwyn and wife Tracey; Steve Burgwyn 
and wife JoJo. John has three adult children, 
Lisa Tew and husband Billy; Griff  Burgwyn 
and Bailey Burgwyn, fi ve grandchildren, Blair 
and Tyler Burgwyn, William, Evelyn, and 
Elizabeth Tew. A step-daughter, Lisa Ponder 
and husband Kevin: a grand-daughter, Ashley 
Allen and husband Norm and a great-grand-

daughter, Phoebe Allen.
The family requests that in lieu of fl owers dona-

tions may be made to the Alzheimer’s Association as 
a tribute to John. (www.alz.org). Click on the John 
Burgwyn, Jr. tribute.

Originally published in The News & Observer on Oct. 15, 2017.

John Griffi  n Burgwyn, Jr.

Cadet Buygwyn in 1954.

    VWIL          NEWS Cont.

VWIL Color Guard with Commandant at 
women’s military memorial in Arlington.

Air Force ROTC cadets celebrate the 
Air Force’s 70th Anniversary.



QUAN. ITEM  EACH TOTAL

_____ Baseball Caps .......................................................... $15.00
Structured Hats: White with Blue Lettering “Staunton Military Academy”

Blue with Gold Lettering “Staunton Military Academy”
Blue with Gold Hat Shield

_____ Baseball Caps .......................................................... $15.00
Unstructured Hats: Blue, White, OR Tan with Cross Rifles and Lettering

             “Staunton Military Academy”
T-Shirts:  M-3X

_____ Gold: (w/ Blue Embroidered Hat Shield on front &
Embroidered SMA Shoulder Patch on sleeve) ......... $18.00

_____ Gold: (with full color hat shield patch) .................... $20.00
_____ Black: (with full color hat shield patch) ................... $20.00

T-Shirts:  M-3X - Long sleeve
_____ Gold: (with full color hat sheild patch) .................... $25.00
_____ Black: (with full color hat shield patch) ................... $25.00

_____ Polo (Golf) Shirts:   M-3X
_____ Solid White or Blue with Blue Embroidered Hat Shield .. $39.00
_____ Solid Black with Gold Embroidered Hat Shield ...... $39.00

_____ Jackets:   M-3X
_____ Navy Blue with Full color Hat Shield ...................... $75.00
_____ Gold with Full color Hat Shield ............................... $75.00
_____ Black with Full Color Hat Shield Patch ................... $75.00

_____ Blue Fleece 1/4 zipper front pullover
Embroidered with Gold Hat Shield .......................... $39.00

_____ Small cooler bright yellow w/black trim: full color
Hat Shield Patch on front ......................................... $24.00

_____ Officer/NCO Belt Buckle ......................................... $35.00
_____ Leather Garrison Belt ............................................... $40.00

(can be cut to sizes up to 50 inches)
_____ Original Post Cards of scenes from SMA .................. $2.00
_____ SMA Shoulder Patches ............................................... $2.00
_____ Blue Book (reprint) .................................................. $15.00
_____ Mug: Black “Barrel” Mug with Gold Hat Shield ....... $5.00
_____ Steins: White with Gold Hat Shield ......................... $10.00
_____ License Plate Holder: Plastic with lettering

“Staunton Military Academy Alumni Association” in gold ......... $5.00
_____ DVD Disc:”A History of the Staunton Military Academy”

Produced and Directed  by Greg Robertson SMA ’70
_____ ................................................................................... $20.00
_____ CD: A collection of items related to the history of SMA

contains ads (1884-1930) catalogs, panorama of campus &
Corps of Cadets, postcards, and 16 Yearbooks including the
first(1906) and last printed (1975) ............................. $20.00

Charges listed below are for United States in-country delivery only.
Shipments to Hawaii, Bahamas, and other distant destinations are
subject to shipper’s charges.

Shipping charges must be added:
   Small items (decals, postcards,etc..) that fit in envelope..... $3.00
    $00.00 to $30.00 .................................................................... $13.00
    $31.00 to $70.00 .................................................................... $15.00
    $71.00 and above ................................................................. $17.00

Name:___________________________________________________________

Address:_________________________________________________________

City:_______________________________________State:_______ZIP:_______________

Telephone: ( ______) ______________E-mail:__________________________

The Cadet Store is located in the SMA-
VWIL Museum in the former SMA Supply
Room. The form at right should be completed
and mailed, with your check enclosed, to:

SMA Alumni Foundation Inc.
P. O. Box 958, Woodrum Station
Staunton, Virginia 24401-0958
You can also contact the store by e-mail at

SMAOffice@sma-alumni.org
 or call (540) 885-1309 for information, leave
a message, and your call will be returned as
soon as possible.

Credit card orders can be processed by
using the form on page32. Your order will be
shipped when payment is received.
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$____________Total:

CADET STORE

Pass in Review
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Staunton Military Academy 
Alumni Foundation, Inc.
P. O. Box 958, Woodrum Station
Staunton, Virginia 24402-0958

Staunton Military Academy Alumni Foundation, Inc.
P. O. Box 958, Woodrum Station, Staunton, Virginia 24402-0958

Telephone: (540) 885-1309 / (800) 627-5806
E-mail: SMAOffice@sma-alumni.org  •  Website: http://www.sma-alumni.org

Please fill out this form and mail it to above or fax it to:  (866)-950-4452.

Billing Address:
(exactly as written on CC billing statement)

_____________________________________

_____________________________________

_____________________________________

____________________  Zip: _____________

PAYMENT
• Check (please see above for correct “payable to”)
• Credit Card (can only accept MC/Visa) Master Card    Visa

Card Number: __________________

Expiration Date: __________________

     Security Code: (CCV2 code on back of card) __________________

Name: (exactly as written on credit card)  _________________________

Contact Phone Number: _____________________________________

Email Address: ___________________@________________

Signature: _____________________________________

(Your name will be listed with other Lifetime Members on a plaque in the SMA/VWIL Museum.)

SMA Alumni Foundation, Inc.(tax exempt) {payable to: SMA Alumni Foundation}
• One Star Membership: ($100.00 for one year, 1 September through 31 August) $ ___________
• Two Star Membership: ($180.00 for two years, (10% off) $ ___________
• Three Star Membership: ($240.00 for three years, (20% off) $ ___________
• Lifetime Membership: ($1,000.00 for lifetime) $ ___________

• SMA Heritage Fund (tax exempt): $ __________
The purpose of the SMA Heritage Fund is to help ensure that the memories, traditions, and alumni efforts are carried into
perpetuity. Your donation helps the SMA Alumni Foundation maintain the alumni office, Memorial Wall, archives, web site,
Kablegram-Leader, and the funding of the SMA Alumni Foundation Scholarship Program. For more information on the SMA
Alumni Foundation Scholarship Program, please visit our website at www.sma-alumni.org.
Your contributions are fully tax deductible.

• Truth, Duty, and Honor Fund (tax exempt): $ __________
The purpose of the SMA Heritage Fund is to help ensure that the memories, traditions, and alumni efforts are carried into
perpetuity. Your donation helps the SMA Alumni Foundation maintain the alumni office, Memorial Wall, archives, web site,
Kablegram, and the funding of the SMA Scholarship Program. For more information on the SMA Scholarship Program,
please visit our website at www.sma-alumni.org.
Your contributions are fully tax deductible.
Note. If you are contributing to the TDH Fund, please indicate the breakdown of your contribution.
Educational Scholarships: $ ______________
Program Support: $ ______________

Total: $ ___________
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