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VWIL and SMA Combine their 2012 Reunions

Led by the Class of 1962, 78 SMA alumni and 13 VWIL alumnae returned to the “Hill” for the first combined VWIL/SMA
Alumni Association reunion. The oldest SMA class (1945) was represented by Ralph Sebrell, and the SMA class of 1962 had
the highest attendance with 11 “Old Boys”.

SMA Alumni led by Floyd Ostrom and Class of ‘62

VWIL Graduates
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QUAN. ITEM  EACH TOTAL

—23—

_____ Baseball Caps ........................................................... $7.00
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

_____ Blue: (Gold Silk Screened Hat Shield) .................... $7.00
_____ Blue: (Gold Embroidered Hat Shield) ....................... $7.00
_____ Gold: (w/ Blue Embroidered Hat Shield on front &

Embroidered SMA Shoulder Patch on sleeve) .......... $18.00
_____ Gold: (with full color hat sheild patch) .................... $20.00
_____ Black: (with full color hat sheild patch) ................... $20.00

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

Sweatshirts:  M-3X
_____ Blue: (Gold Embroidered Hat Shield Patch) ............. $17.00
_____ Gray: (Embroidered Cross Rifles and lettering

“Staunton Military Academy”) ..................................... $17.00
_____ 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
_____ Blue (Chevron design on collar and cuff)

Embroidered with cross rifles and lettering
“Staunton Military Academy” ................................. $20.00

_____ Jackets:   $65.00  M-3X
_____ Navy Blue with Gold Embroidered Hat Shield

(3)-2XL (1)XL -  ONLY SIZES LEFT .................... $50.00
_____ 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 ......................................... $30.00
_____ Leather Garrison Belt ............................................... $35.00

(can be cut to sizes up to 50 inches)
_____ Car Window Decal ...................................................... $3.50
_____ Original Post Cards of scenes from SMA ................... $2.00
_____ SMA Shoulder Patches ............................................... $2.00
_____ Blue Book (reprint) .................................................. $10.00
_____ 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 ................ $10.00
_____ 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 &
Corp 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:
    $00.00 to $30.00 ................................................................ $0011.00
    $31.00 to $70.00 .................................................................. $013.15
    $71.00 and above ................................................................ $015.15

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 Association
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 informa-
tion, leave a message, and your call
will be returned as soon as possible.

Credit card orders can be pro-
cessed by using the form on page 28.
Your order will be shipped when pay-
ment is received.
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$____________
$____________

$____________
$____________
$____________

$____________

$____________

$____________

$____________
$____________

$____________

$____________
$____________
$____________

$____________

$____________
$____________
$____________

$____________
$____________
$____________
$____________
$____________
$____________

$____________

$____________

$____________

$____________
$____________
$____________
$____________Total:

CADET STORESMA LEGACY FUND

The following have generously contributed
to the SMA Legacy Fund.

NAME CLASS

BARKSDALE, ROBERT B. 75

BISSETT, WILLIAM K. 74

BOND, JAMES L. 51

DALBO, DOMINIC “JACK” 68

DELL EMPLOYEE GIVING PROG. MATCHES PARRINO

FUOG, JOHN L. 70

HANSON, CRAIG E. 74

HENDERSON, RICHARD 63

HOFFMAN, HUBERT 62

HOLMES, BURDETTE W. 62

HORVATH, ROBERT 47

JENKINS, CHARLES R. 53

KORVAS, ANTHONY C. 59

LAWRENCE, LEE 56

NORTON, ROBERT 67

ORR, MARK 73

PAINTER, SIMON M. 58

PARRINO, ROBERT 75

PFISTER, W. CHARLES 69

PHILLIPS, THOMAS E. B. 74

SMITH, EDMUND 76

VAUGHAN, JOHN W. III 69

WEASE, ROBERT (Faculity) In honor of Tom Phillips

WORTH, PETER 57
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REUNION 2012

Continued     on page 4

Once again, the weather for the reunion was beautiful.  On Friday afternoon, the VWIL Howie Rifles put on an excellent exhibition
of complex marching and rifle maneuvers.  Following the exhibition, the VWIL and SMA alumni and guests moved to the Memorial
Wall (in front of the old supply room) for the addition of three plaques and a reading of the names of SMA alumni who passed away
this last year.

There are three new additions to the Memorial Wall: Henry Hunter, SMA ’49, John Henry Mauer, SMA ’59, and Robert Spears,
SMA ‘48.  (See their dedications in the Reunion section of this issue.)  The ceremony was followed by a 21-gun salute performed
by the VWIL Howie Rifles and a playing of Taps in memory of our departed brothers.  For the SMA graduates, Friday evening was
rounded out with a catered bar-b-que dinner in the old Mess Hall.  The VWIL alumni held their marquis event, the Military Ball, at the
Stonewall Jackson Hotel.

Saturday morning began with our annual business meeting. Tom Davis, SMA Alumni Association Treasurer gave a short report of
the Alumni Association finances, and Bill Bissett, President of the SMA Alumni Association, followed with a detailed discussion of the
SMA Legacy Fund.

At noon, over 70 SMA “Old Boys” (led by Floyd Ostrom of the class of 1962) and 13 VWIL alumni marched down the hill
together for a joint SMA-VWIL review in front of the cadet corps of the Virginia Women’s Institute for Leadership. After performing
an “eyes right” to the VWIL corps, the VWIL and SMA grads took their position on the west side of the field for observe the
presentation of the colors and the annual award presentations.  The SMA Alumni Association presented two Henry Scholarships, two
Leadership awards, and the Windley and Longyear Scholarships.  In addition, the Kable Legion of Honor was awarded to First
Captain Brittany Bullard. At the conclusion of the awards presentation, the SMA and VWIL alumni were honored by a brisk Pass in
Review by the VWIL cadets.

Saturday night, the “Old Boys” enjoyed their marquis event, the formal banquet, held in the Shenandoah Room of the Stonewall
Jackson Hotel.  We were fortunate to have as our guest speaker the honorable William Bolling, Lieutenant Governor of Virginia.  As
he spoke, it became obvious to us all that Lt. Governor Bolling had certainly researched his audience well.  His speech was about
Truth, Duty, and Honor, the three pillars of our SMA legacy.  After his speech, it was only fair to make him an honorary “Old Boy”,
with an SMA mug to boot!

Plans are now firm for next year’s reunion, and we will once again hold a combined reunion with the VWIL alumni.  The 2103
SMA/VWIL alumni reunion will take place on March 22-24, 2013 at the Mary Baldwin College campus and the Stonewall Jackson
Hotel. If you plan to stay at the Stonewall Jackson Hotel, reservations can be made online (www.stonewalljacksonhotel.com) or by
calling the reservation desk at (540) 885-4848 or toll free at (866) 880-0024.  More details will be available in the next issues of the
Kablegram.

Continued from page 1

REUNION 2012 PHOTO GALLERY

Thursday Night: (Left to right) Lee Lawrence ’56, Phil Carletti, Faculty, Jay Nedry ’69, Ed Smith ’76, Tommy Vames, Faculty, Claude “Chick”
Crawford, ’57/Faculty, behind Chick is Bill Bissett ’74,  beside “Chick” is Arlene Nicely, Alumni Secretary,  behind Arlene is her husband

and Curator of the SMA Museum, Brock Nicely ‘65. Beside Arlene is Dennis Case, Faculty, and Robert “Bob” Wease, Faculty.
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taps
He was a son of the late John Pyne Sr. and Edith Lee

Pyne. He was also preceded in death by his first wife,
Marjorie McCauley Pyne; and a brother, Thomas Pyne.

He was a graduate of Albemarle High School and
Staunton Military Academy and enjoyed a lifelong career
in the Beef Cattle Industry.

At his request, there will not be a service at this time.
A celebration of life will be held at a later date.

Editor’s Note:  Kelly McGavock, SMA ’59 sent this
obituary and wrote the following postscript.  All of us on
the ‘58-‘59 varsity football team at SMA will remember
John as a rough and tough tackle who could dish it out and
take it as well. Those who attended our Class of ‘59 reunion
were fortunate to have had an all-too-short visit with John
on Saturday night. We will miss him.

William Douglas Roycraft, SMA ‘48

William Douglas
Roycroft, 82, of Shallotte
died Tuesday July 5,
2011.  Born in Harnett
County, NC on June 5
1929, he was a son of the
late William R. and
Mildred Bullock
Roycroft.  In addition to
his parents, he was

preceded in death by his sister, Gloria Dare
Fletcher.

He graduated from Staunton Military Academy in
1948.  He was a retired pharmacist, owner of Shallotte
Rexall Drugs, and President of Endit Laboratories.  He
was a charter member of Shallotte Presbyterian Church
and a member of the church choir.  He served on the search
Committee for the establishment of Brunswick Community
Hospital, and served on the Brunswick County Board of
health.  He was a member of the Shallotte ABC Board for
thirty-three years.  Doug was past master of Shallotte
Masonic Lodge #727 AF & AM, a member of the
Wilmington Consistory Scottish Rite Bodies and the Sudan
Shrine Temple.  He was a U.S. Army veteran.

Published by the News & Observer on Thursday, July
7, 2011.

Staunch, George Richard (“Dick”) SMA ‘61

George Richard “Dick”
Staunch, died at home on May 9,
2012. He is survived by his wife of
43 years, Linda Jenkins Staunch; his
daughter Ashlea, son-in-law John,
and grandchildren Zane and Finn
Humphries of Morehead City, NC;
his daughter Andrea, son-in-law
John, and grandchildren Caroline

and Alex Green of Charlotte, NC; and his daughter Austin
of San Francisco, CA.

Dick was born on March 20, 1943 to Eula Harris
Staunch and Steven Staunch. He graduated from Staunton
Military Academy (SMA) in Virginia where he was involved
in many activities. He was a member of the SMA Honor
Committee and rose to the rank of Cadet Major Executive
Officer , 2nd in Command for the Cadet CORPS. He
graduated from the University of Alabama at Tuscaloosa,

where he was a proud member of the original
chapter of Sigma Alpha Epsilon fraternity. After
college, Dick worked in Birmingham, AL, and then
in Atlanta, GA where he met his wife.

In 1969, Dick moved with his family to
New Bern, NC. He worked with Jenkins Gas and
Oil Company and held the position of Vice President
for more than 20 years. Dick was President of the
North Carolina Propane Gas Association in 1989.
In later years, Dick spent his time involved in stock
market trade. He enjoyed spending time with his

family and staying active. He served as an Elder and
Deacon of First Presbyterian Church of New Bern, where
he was also elected the first President of the First
Presbyterian Church Foundation.
Dick and his family spent
significant time in Atlantic Beach,
NC. Dick was happiest cruising
the waters of the Crystal Coast
on his boat the “Roll Tide”, and
was eager to share rides to
favorite places such as Taylor’s
Creek and Cape Lookout with
visiting friends and family.

Dick was well known for his
generosity of spirit and genuine interest in others. His many
acts of thoughtfulness and kindness were hallmarks of his
character. He supported the First Presbyterian Churches
of New Bern and Morehead City, as well as his alma
maters. Dick helped to provide for the education of several
cadets of the Virginia Women’s Institute for Learning,
located on the campus of Mary Baldwin College, which is
the former campus of SMA.

Cadet Roycroft in 1948

Cadet Staunch in 1961

George “Dick” Staunch

TTTTTaps.aps.aps.aps.aps..Continued from page 29
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In honor of our deceased alumni, the VWIL Guard fires a 21-gun salute.

VWIL Color Guard above the Memorial Wall Robert Poovey and Robert Smith, Class of ’60

Robert Poovey, Stephen Floam, and George Fairlamb
pose with the “C” Company Guidon.

Lee Lawrence, ’56 and Edmund Smith, ’76
enjoy the barbeque dinner Friday night.
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Also surviving are daughters,
Pamela May of Cary, NC and Tiffany
Schaffer and husband Daniel of
Germantown Hills, IL; stepson Eric
Cofoid of Peoria, IL.; sisters,
Rosalee Dunston and husband Jerry
of Summerton, SC and Carolynn
Griffey and husband Charles of
Manassas, VA.; sisters-in-law,
Donna Snyder of Peoria, IL and
Karen Herndon and husband
Kenneth of Arlington, KY; grandchildren, Jack Schaffer
and Maggie Schaffer; and numerous nieces and nephews.

He worked for Caterpillar Inc. of Peoria, IL in various
accounting positions for almost 35 years, retiring as the
Business Manager, Defense & Federal Products Business
Unit in 2002.

He graduated from Staunton Military Academy in 1964,
attended Bradley University in 1964-65, and obtained a
BS from American University in 1968. He was active in
the Peoria IL and Davenport IA Jaycees, serving
as President of the Davenport Jaycees in 1978,
and was recognized by the Davenport Jaycees as
a JCI Senator. He was a member of the Institute
of Management Accountants and served in several
director positions.

He was a member of Camp #777 Jesse S.
Barnes Sons of Confederate Veterans in Wilson,
NC where he also served four years as treasurer
of the Wilson Botanical Gardens. He did free tax
preparation for the poor and elderly through
AARP/IRS each tax season.

Originally published in The News & Observer on
December 3, 2011.

Pickett, Robert William, SMA ‘47

Robert William Pickett,
83, of Vero Beach, FL, died May
8, 2012 at Indian River Medical
Center in Vero Beach.  Born in
New York, NY, he had been a
resident of Vero Beach for 19
years, coming from Franklin
Lakes, NJ.

He attended Xavier High
School in New York City and
graduated in 1947 from the

Staunton Military Academy in Staunton, VA, where he was
one of the fabulous five basketball team of 1946.  After

graduation, he attended the
University of Virginia for two
years, before being drafted into the
Army.

He served in the United States
Army Infantry during the Korean
Conflict, being discharged with the
rank of 2nd Lieutenant.  After
discharge, he continued his studies
at Fordham University in New
York, where he graduated with a
B.S. in Banking and Finance.  After graduation, he joined
IBM in their Sales Office in New York City, a position he
held for 8 years.

In his distinguished business career, he was Sales
Manager for Magnavox, MCI Regional Sales Manager,
V.P. of Sales and Marketing for Ricoh, Regional V.P. for
Northern Telecom, and Director of Contract Sales for
Ericson, until retiring in 1992.

He was a member of Holy Cross Catholic Church in
Vero Beach, a Volunteer for Indian River Shores
Public Safety, and a mentor at Beachland
Elementary School.  Bob was also on the Board
of Directors of the Indian River Neighborhood
Assn., and a member of the Attainable Housing
Committee of Indian River County.

Survivors include his wife of 54 years,
June L. Pickett of Vero Beach; son, David W.
Pickett (Ambra) of Newfields, NH; daughter,
Janice A. Pickett of Denver, CO; five
grandchildren; and three great-grandchildren.

Courtesy of the Strunk Funeral Home.

John J. Pyne Jr., SMA ‘59

John J. Pyne Jr., 72, died
suddenly at his home in Mineral,
Virginia, on Monday, April 4, 2011,
of heart complications. He had a six
year battle with kidney disease.

John is survived by his wife of
forty years, Evie H. Pyne of
Mineral; his daughter, Cynthia
Santowasso and her husband,
Anthony, of Richmond; and his son,
John J. Pyne III and his wife,

Vickie, of Fredericksburg. He is also survived by three
grandchildren, Aaron and Zachary Santowasso and
Samantha Pyne.

James May in 2011

Cadet Pickett in 1947

Robert Pickett in 2012

TTTTTaps.aps.aps.aps.aps..Continued from page 28

Cadet Pyne in 1959
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Alumni Association President Bill Bissett conducts
the business meeting in the old Mess Hall.

Harry Bruckno, SMA ’62, (left, with cap)
 joins 11 other classmates at the business meeting.

At the Business Meeting, General Mike Bissell
presents an overview of the VWIL program.

VWIL Color Guard carries
SMA Flag to the parade field.

VWIL Alumnae march onto the parade field.

—28 —

taps

TAPS...continued on next page

Dr. Hurst’s time at BRCC defined his professional
life — teacher, learner, mentor, coordinator, innovator,
fundraiser, committee person, and most importantly,
humanist. He provided leadership roles in a number of
initiatives that resulted in new educational and cultural
opportunities for his students, the BRCC community and
the wider Virginia community college system.

Concurrently, during his career years at BRCC, he
owned and operated three women’s clothing stores that he
eventually sold.

Darrell Hurst also had a great passion for serving his
country. He received the Meritorious Services Medal as a
Sergeant First Class for exceptionally meritorious services
in the Armed Forces of the United States and Virginia Army
National Guard from May 1967 to April 1998. His service
was characterized by devotion to duty of his fellow soldiers.
He was always ready to do what was required and to
assist others.

He donated his corneas for transplant and research:
transplant in order to light the life of a blind person and research
for sight disorders, as he had a special interest in retinal
disease.  He was a member of Trinity Episcopal
Church in Waynesboro, where he had served on the
vestry and more recently volunteered as an usher.

He was preceded in his death by his father,
Clyde Hurst, and stepfather, Royce Allegood. He
is survived by his mother, Addie McNeil Allegood
(97) and his stepmother, Ella Mae Hurst; his
beloved wife, Lida Hurst; two children, Darrell
Chadwick Hurst and Holly Elizabeth Hurst; three
stepchildren, Karla Denison, Keith Pritchette and
Sarah Arnason; five grandchildren, Kyla, Cole and Isabella
Dennison and Justin and Jayden Pritchette; his brothers,
Linwood Allegood and Clyde “Buddy” Hurst; and his
sisters, Donna LaMotte and Cindy Howell.

Dr. Howard J. Klapper, SMA ‘53

Dr. Howard J. Klapper ,
76 of Colliers, WV formerly
of Ripley, WV passed away
on Tuesday, December 6,
2011 at home. Dr. Klapper,
was a son of the late Maurice
Leonard Klapper and Goldie
Hammersmith Klapper. He
was born October 15, 1935 in
Clarksburg, WV. He was a
graduate of Staunton Military
Academy, Staunton, Va. Dr.

Klapper was a graduate of West Virginia University and
received his doctorate in optometry from the Massachusetts

College of Optometry. He also earned a masters degree in
psychology from Brooklyn College, N.Y. He was a member
of the WV Optometric Association. and the American
Association of Optometric Physicians. “Doc” was also a
member of the Ripley Rotary Club.

Prior to a brief stint at the Weirton Wal-Mart, Dr.
Klapper practiced for fifty three years, the last sixteen
years in his office at the Ripley Wal-Mart. It was there
that he was honored on the 50th. Anniversary of his
practice and dedication in the field of optometry. In his
own words, Doc was a “servant of the people.” He was a
member of Temple Israel, Charleston, WV.

A very compassionate doctor, he gave generously of
his time and talent to those in need. He enjoyed the theater,
fine arts, traveling and civil war history. He was well known
for his love of animals and his beautiful fish aquariums.

Dr. Klapper is survived by the love of his life, his wife
Patricia (Patty) Brown Klapper and a daughter, Lori and
her husband David Browning of Colliers, WV. and a son,
Christopher Tuttle and his wife Elizabeth of Clear Brook,

Va., nine grandchildren, a host of family and very
dear friends.

Editor’s Note: Reprinted from The Jackson
Herald, originally posted Dec 11, 2011.

LeMat, John Raoul SMA ‘60

John Raoul LeMat died
of cancer in 2006 in

Northern Virginia, leaving behind two
daughters.  After graduating from
Staunton Military Academy in 1960,
John went to the College Of William
and Mary, where he earned his
degree in 1964.

Editor’s Note:  No other
information is available at this time.  The notice is
courtesy of John’s friend, Harv Henry, SMA ’62.

James C. May, SMA ‘64

James C. May, 65 of Wilson, NC
died on Thursday, December 1, 2011.
He was born on May 26, 1946, to
Cary L. May and Mary S. May Bain
in Washington, DC. He married Linda
R. Cofoid on May 29, 1993, in Peoria,
IL. She survives. He was preceded
in death by his father, his mother and
by his stepfather George Bain.

TTTTTaps.aps.aps.aps.aps..Continued from page 27

Cadet LeMat in 1960

Cadet May in 1963

Cadet Klapper in 1953
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Led by Floyd Ostrom and the Class of ’62, the SMA Old Boys “march” onto the parade field.

SMA Old Boys perform an “Eyes Right” in front of the Colors.

Saturday evening, the Class of ’62 enjoys the banquet. VWIL cadets joined the SMA alumni
and guests at every table.
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These tours included periods of repeated active duty
at the Navy Operating Base, Norfolk, Naval Station San
Francisco, Naval Station Long Beach, Calif., Naval War
College, Newport, R.I., and Naval Station San Diego,
where he served as executive officer, Recruit Training
Command, and the Bureau of Naval Personnel,
Washington, D.C.

He was a member of St. Thomas Episcopal Church
in McLean.

Editor’s Note:  The following comments were
placed on the SMA Facebook site.

Daniel Caudy: He was a tough, but very fair,
Commandant of Cadets. I can remember several
important conversations with Lt. Col. Dove about
my academics and developing leadership skills not
only for my time at the Academy, but for life. He and
my father would communicate regularly about how
well Daniel was doing . . . and he always
told the truth, which was not always easy on
an erring son. He was a father figure to many
of us. I was under his watch from 1955-1959.
He certainly influenced many young men
during his service at the Academy and the
Navy.

Thomas Cacy:  A true mentor and Navy
war hero - had a positive impact on me during
my time on the hill and beyond after my
graduation in ’63 - never knew about his
WWII action - a great leader and friend.

David “Dave” Feagans, SMA ‘60

David “Dave” Feagans died
recently in a motorcycle accident.
Dave requested that no obituary
be prepared or any services
conducted.

Editor’s note: Death notice
provided by Dave’s classmate,
Robert Smith, SMA ’60.

CRAIG EDWARD HANSON, SMA ‘74

On Tuesday, June 5, 2012 of
Bethesda, Maryland. Loving father
of Traci L. Hanson (Daniel) and
Kristina M. Price (Matthew);
grandfather of Henry E. Price, also
survived by his father Charles E.
Hanson (Joyce).  In lieu of flowers
memorial contributions may be
made in honor of Craig E. Hanson

to Pancreatic Cancer Action Network, 1500 Rosecrans
Ave., Suite 200, Manhattan Beach, CA 90266

Editor’s Note: Craig was our Alumni Association
Secretary.  See the tribute to Craig from his friend,
Tom Phillips, in the Letters to the Editor section.

Thomas E. Hardee, SMA ’65 PG
Thomas E. Hardee, 66, of Pisgah Forest, died Monday,

November 14, 2011 at his home. He was born to the late
Thomas E. Hardee and Edith Thackston Hardee on October
23, 1945. He was also preceded in death by his loving
wife, Lynn Hardee who died in 1995.

A native of Anderson, SC, he grew up in Henderson
County. After living many other places he returned to the
land he loved latter in life. He was a football standout at
Elon University where he also received his bachelor’s
degree. He proudly owned his own Executive Recruiting
Firm, Thomas E. Hardee and Associates for many years.

In his retirement he enjoyed a small hobby farm
where he raised cows and chickens.

He is survived by his four children, Leigh
Foulk and her husband, Robert, of Woodstock, GA,
Ty Hardee and his wife, Tammy, of Perth, Australia,
and Amanda Demarte and her husband, Phil, of
Cambridge, Ontario, Kristen Hardee of Atlanta,
GA. He is also survived by his five loving
grandchildren, Trevor Hardee, Trinity Hardee, Ty
Foulk, Tristyn Foulk, and Hudson Demarte.

Darrell W. Hurst, SMA Faculty, ’62 – ‘67

Dr. Darrell W. Hurst, 73, of
Stratford Commons, Waynesboro,
passed away Thursday, March 1,
2012, at Martha Jefferson
Hospital. Dr. Hurst was born April
12, 1938.  Dedicated, energetic,
distinguished — these words only
begin to describe Dr. Hurst, a 1963
East Carolina University BA
recipient with a double major in history and English, as
well as an MA in English (1967.) He completed his
doctorate of English education at University of Virginia
and then pursued his passion for teaching. He began his
teaching career at Staunton Military Academy and in 1967
subsequently moved on to become adjunct faculty at James
Madison University, University of Virginia and for the
SAKE and SHIGA Japanese-English Immersion Program
at Mary Baldwin College. Dr. Hurst’s longest tenure,
however, has been as professor of English and humanities
at Blue Ridge Community College, where he was a
founding faculty member when the college opened its doors
in 1967 and remained until his passing.

Dr. Darrell Hurst in 1966

TAPS...continued on next page

Cadet Feagans in 1960

Cadet Hanson in 1974
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First Table in the Banquet Room at
the Stonewall Jackson Hotel.

William Grimstead, Richard Grimstead,
Larry Steele, and their guests.

“Post the Colors!”

Lt. Governor Bolling receives his “Old Boy” mug.Lt. Governor Bolling and Greg Robertson.
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George graduated from Staunton
Military Academy in Staunton, Virginia.
Graduating from Ohio Northern
University in 1968, George began his
teaching career first on the East Coast
at The Bullis School and MacNamara
Preparatory, then at Marion Catholic
High School in Ohio, culminating his
career at Huron High School in Ann
Arbor. George took great pride, not only
in his role as a teacher, but also as a
coach and mentor. He provided education, guidance and in-
spiration to his many students throughout his 40 year career.

His hobbies included cheering on his favorite sports
teams, the Michigan Wolverines, Washington Redskins, and
Huron River Rats, and collecting sports memorabilia.
George was a dedicated Democrat and enjoyed following
and discussing politics.

A loving, proud and devoted father, George is survived
by his daughters Madia Commings and Stephanie
Commings, as well as son-in-law Derek Walters. He is
also survived by three grand-daughters, Julia Walters, age
seven, Emily Walters, age three, and Margaret Walters,
age six months; two sisters, Katina Pendleton and
Eleni Santoro, as well as brother-in-law Austin
Pendleton, cousins Jeanne and Gus Chase, Mark
and Maria Chase and Lisa and Chuck Hauber.
He was also loved by many faculty, staff and
students in the Huron family.

CDR William K. Dove, Staff ’46 – ’56,
Commandant of Cadets ’57-‘63.

McCLEAN - CDR William
Kenneth Dove, NSNR (Ret.) died
March 5, 2012, at his home in
McLean, VA. He was born in
Staunton, the son of Arthur W.
Dove and Bessie Ann Paxton
Dove. He is survived by his wife
of 28 years, Mary Wooddell
Dove; a son, William K. Dove II
(Wik) and granddaughter, Anna
Louise Dove, of Somerset; a

stepson, David A. Addison of Richmond; a brother-in-law,
James H. Wooddell and his wife, Heidi Anna, of Okeana,
Ohio; and a special friend, Judy C. Cash of the McIntire
School of Commerce.

He received his early education in the Staunton
public schools, where he was an able and productive
student and athlete. While at the University of Virginia,
he became so appreciative of the college preparation

offered in the Staunton school system, he was inspired
to write a thesis as part of his master’s degree program
in education, “The History and Development of
Education in Staunton.” This thesis is considered a
premier production and may be found in the rare book
section of the Staunton Public Library and the Alderman
Library at the University of Virginia.

Prior to entering high school, because of his athletic
ability and competitive spirit, he was permitted to practice
and scrimmage with the high school football team, but
was not allowed to participate in scheduled games.

Following his high school football career, he was
recommended for a football scholarship at the University
of Virginia; however, he later declined the scholarship
in favor of academic pursuits.

He was an honor graduate of the University of
Virginia, receiving B.S. and M.A. degrees. During his
final year at the university, he served as a student
instructor in economics. He was a member of Delta
Upsilon fraternity, the Jefferson Society and he was
elected to the Phi Beta Kappa honor society.  He also
was a graduate of the Navy Post Graduate School in
Monterey, Calif.

In recent years, he was an active member of the
Cornerstone Board of the McIntire School of
Commerce of the University of Virginia.

Following graduation from the university, he
reported as an ensign in the Naval Reserve to
N.A.S. Pensacola and subsequently to other
naval air commands for duty involving flight
training. Early World War II found him short-
toured aboard the USS Arkansas, USS
Pocomoke, USS Currituck and as a Seventh
Fleet liaison officer aboard the carrier HMS
Atheling. On later assignments, he moved from
the South Pacific area to squadrons operating

in the China, Burma, India Theatre, the Philippines and
China. His last squadron assignment of the war was
Bombing Patrol Squadron VPB-119, which earned much
notoriety for action in the Philippines and China seas
area. He flew with that squadron until late 1945, at which
time he returned to the U.S. and was ordered to NAS
Banana River, Florida (now Cape Kennedy), as
instructor for advance training units.

In recognition of his military service, CDR Dove
was awarded, in addition to many area campaign medals,
two Air Medals with Oak Leaf Clusters and the Bronze
Star medal.

In 1946, he joined the staff of Staunton Military
Academy and remained there until 1963, serving the
last seven years as Commandant of Cadets. During those
years, he continued to serve on active duty in the Navy
during winter and summer furloughs from academy.

George Commings
 in 2008

Colonel William K. Dove
in 1963
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Mother Superior Award given to Nancy Lynch.
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Dan Layman, John and Joan Antonelli
before the banquet.

NAME YEAR GUEST STATE DATES
SEBRELL, RALPH 45 ANN SEBRELL VA FS
LOUISELL, WILLIAM C. 46 NONE VA FS
ALLEN, FRANK H. JR. 47 NONE PA FS
ATKESON, EDWARD B. 47 EVE ATKESON VA FS
HNILICKA, CHARLES R.”CHARLEY” 48 NONE CT FS
JONES, ALLEN JR. 48 CHERYL JONES MD FS
MORTEN, ALAN W. JR. 48 SHIRLEY MORTEN WVA FS
SCHWARTZ, HAROLD 48 BARB SCHWARTZ SC FS
SMITH, STUART P. 48 JEAN SMITH VA F
PAYETTE, JOHN J. 49 BECKY PAYETTE VA FS
WOLFE, HERK 49 PATTE WOLFE FL FS
LEEMAN, A. WILLIAM 50 JEANETTE LEEMAN VA FS
REYNOLDS, JOHN S. 50 SHEILA REYNOLDS SC FS
STARK, PETER G. “PAT” 50 CATHY STARK NY FS
TEWKSBURY, JOHN H. 52 JOYCE P. TEWKSBURY VA FS
CLARY, BILL 54 NONE GA FS
LAWRENCE, LEE 56 NONE FL FS
PAINTER, ALLAN B. 58 VICKIE AUDIA VA S
PAINTER, SIMON M. JR. 58 VICKIE J. PAINTER VA FS
CAUDY, DANIEL C. 59 JANICE CAUDY IL FS
KOONCE, WILLIAM J. 59 MARIA H. KOONCE FL FS
KORVAS, ANTHONY C. 59 CATHY KORVAS FL FS
MCGAVOCK, ALBERT “KELLY” 59 NONE MS FS
MORSE, ED H. 59 NONE MD F
FLOAM, STEPHEN M. 60 NONE MI F
FAIRLAMB, GEORGE 60 NONE VA FS
LEPORE, FRANK C. 60 RENATE THORSSELL SC FS
POOVEY, ROBERT L. 60 NONE NC FS
SMITH, ROBERT T. “SMITTY” 60 NONE PA FS

REUNION attendees

REUNIONREUNIONREUNIONREUNIONREUNION ..Continued on page 9
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Frank Dyer of Andover, Mr. Burke’s cousin. “That made
the front page of the Montreal papers, and as I recall, the
lead of the story went something like this: ‘If you see a tall,
blond-haired guy at a coffee shop, ask him to buy you a
cup because he certainly has the money.’ ’’  Dyer said Mr.
Burke had “boundless self-confidence . . . that transferred
from the football field to the classroom, to his class
presidency, to the business world, and even to his passion
as a professional gambler.’’  He started Vegas One News
and was its handicapper and oddsmaker. “It was the
forerunner for many betting services,’’ Dyer said.

Dyer said one of Mr. Burke’s favorite stories was about
when teammate Dave Kaiser, a starting end and place-
kicker, came onto the field in the final seconds of the ’56
Rose Bowl against UCLA to attempt his first field goal as
a college player. “Pat said all he and his teammates could
think was, ‘My God, he always wears glasses,’ but Kaiser
converted from 41 yards to win the game 17-14.’’  “Pat
and I played next to one another for three straight years,’’
recalled Kaiser. “He was at right tackle and I was at right
end. He really knew how to block and was always willing
to help me improve that part of my game. I had a lot of fun
having him as a teammate.’’

Francis Frank, Mr. Burke’s friend since their
elementary school days, was Lawrence High captain in
1953.  “Pat just got better and better as a football
player, and after his career was over, he became
a good businessman,’’ Frank said. “I asked him
how he got into the club business, and he said he
always paid cash to set it up so that when he sold
out, he always had a clean balance sheet.  “But
he was also the easiest touch in the world. If a
friend was in need, Pat was there for that person.
He always gave his friends work at his clubs to
help them out,’’ Frank said.

At Lawrence High School, Mr. Burke was
awarded the Edward Gregg Medal as its top student-athlete
in 1952. He was inducted into the Lawrence High Athletic
Hall of Fame. At Cornell, he played freshman football and
won the university’s heavyweight boxing championship.
Mr. Burke passed on to his family his football memorabilia,
a piece of which was recently discovered by his mother,
Marguerite (Ringland), 99, of North Andover. It was a letter
written to her on the occasion of Mr. Burke’s appearance
in an Old-Timer’s Game at Michigan State, where Mr.
Burke’s teammates included future NFL stars Earl Morrall
and Dan Currie.

In addition to his mother and sister, Mr. Burke leaves a
son, Michael of Whitefield, N.H.; two daughters, Sabrina
Burke-Featherstonehaugh of Highland, N.Y., and Stephanie
Burke-May of Seymour, Tenn.; a brother, Michael of
Washington, D.C.; and two grandchildren.

Editor’s note.  Written by Marvin Pave and published by
the Globe Newspaper Company on February 5, 2011.

James Peter Chris, SMA ‘60
James Peter Chris, owner of Ye

Olde Waffle Shoppe and the
Tankersley Building on Franklin
street, died peacefully at home on
March 2, 2012.  Known to his family
and friends as “Jimmy”, he was 71
years old.  Jimmy was born in
Winston-Salem where he was later
married to Linda Karen Crutchfield
in August of 1968.  He attended St.
Leo’s Catholic Elementary School and graduated from R.J.
Reynolds High School in 1959.  Jimmy was a starter on
the varsity 1958 R.J. Reynolds undefeated football team,
playing on the Demons offensive and defensive lines.
Under Coach Shirley “Red” Wilson, the team tied Wilson
High school for the state AAA Championship.  He then
attended Staunton Military Academy in Virginia.

Afterwards, Jimmy enlisted in the Army and served in
South Korea.  Upon returning from his military service in
South Korea, he earned an Associate Degree in Food
Service Management from Miami-Dade Junior college.  For
several years, Jimmy worked for two large Atlanta food
facilities in management.  In 1972, he came to Chapel Hill
to oversee the renovation of the Tankersley Building on
East Franklin Street, owned by the Chris Family since 1940.
Completing an architectural design for two restaurants, Ye

Olde Waffle Shoppe and P.J.’s, he invited a college
friend, Al Thomas, to be a business partner.  Jimmy
became sole owner of “Ye Olde” after Mr.
Thomas’s death.

In his spare time, Jimmy was an avid tennis
player and a member of the Chapel Hill Country
Club where in 1979 he received the award of most
improved tennis player by Tennis Magazine.
Following retirement from the day-to-day operation
of the breakfast restaurant, he continued to oversee
the business with Daisy Maness as general manager
and a very dedicated staff.  In his retirement, he

enjoyed spending time at his beach home, playing cards
with friends, and enjoying the company of his wife, family,
and grandchildren.

Originally published in the News and Observer on March
4, 2012; submitted by Cleon Sanders, SMA ‘54.

George James Commings, SMA ‘64

George James Commings, age 62,
passed away peacefully with his family
by his side on October 4, 2008.  Born
in Washington D.C. on November 24,
1945 to Madia (Baruxes) and James
Commings, George spent his childhood
at the family restaurant, The Royal
Angus.

Cadet Chris in 1960

Cadet Commings
 in 1964
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NAME YEAR GUEST STATE DATES
ANTONELLI, JOHN O,. 61 JOAN C. ANTONELLI VA FS
BOND, STEVEN L. “STEVE” 61 NONE MD F
BYINGTON, MIKE S. 61TOMMYE BYINGTON/JESSIE CAMPBELLTN FS
STEELE, LAWRENCE B. III 61 NANCY L. STEELE/HOLLEY WATTS DE FS
DAVIS, THOMAS A. 62 CONNIE DAVIS VA FS
ELDER, RICHARD F. 62 NONE MI FS
FRACKELTON, ROLLIN 62 NONE OR FS
GRIMSTEAD, RICHARD “BIM” 62 NONE VA S
HENRY, ALBERT “HARV” 62 NONE VA FS
HERTZBERG, LAWRENCE J. 62 ANGELA HERTZBERG NC FS
HOLMES, BURDETTE W. 62 SUSANN G. REMINGTON MN FS
HOUSTON, KENNETH C. 62 NONE FL FS
NEWTON, STEPHEN C. 62 KAREN NEWTON WV FS
OSTROM, FLOYD S. 62 MARGARET OSTROM TX FS
WAGSTAFF, JOHN WM 62 PATRICIA B. WAGSTAFF VA S
BECSEY, LAURENCE S. 63 DEVRA WASSERMAN CA FS
HENDERSON, RICHARD A. 63 CAROL J. HENDERSON VA FS
NOLDE, JOHN A. 63 NONE VA FS
WENDELL, JOHN A. 63 REGINA M. VACCARO, M.D. NY FS
GRIMSTEAD, WILLIAM “BUNKY” 64 NONE VA S
MINITER, TIMOTHY M. 65 JUDY MINITER MD FS
NICELY, BROCKY A. 65 ARLENE C. NICELY VA FS
MILLER, NESTOR O. 66 NY S
ATKINSON, LARRY L. 67 NONE Can. FS
CLIFFORD, JAN D. 67 NONE MD S
LESNIAK, STANLEY J. 67 PATRICIA LESNIAK PA FS
NORTON, ROB 67 NONE IA FS
PARKER, ROBERT M. 67 KARIN SCHIFFMAN VA FS
PFISTER, DR. CHARLES “CHIP” 67 NONE GA FS
DALBO, DOMINIC “JACK” 68 CHRISTINA DALBO PA FS
HOWARD, RICHARD J. 69 WANDA HOWARD TX FS
NEDRY, JAY 69 NONE VA FS
VAUGHAN, JOHN W. 69 CAROLINE M. VAUGHAN VA FS
FUOG, JOHN L. 70 VICKIE A. FUOG VA FS
ROBERTSON, GREG 70 NONE NM FS
MLYNKO, WALTER “WALT” 71 NONE VT S
HEYARD, PAUL F. JR. 72 NONE MI FS
MEISE, JOHN J. SR. 72 DEBORAH L. MEISE VA FS
VANCAMP, J.C. 72 NONE VA FS
ORR, MARK J. 73 NONE VA FS
BISSETT, GEORGE 74 NONE OH FS
BISSETT, WILLIAM K. “BILL” 74 NC FS
MARTIN, J. HARVIE 74 NONE VA S
PHILLIPS, THOMAS E. B. “TOM” 74 NONE VA FS
BARKSDALE, ROBERT 75 MIA BARKSDALE VA FS
PARRINO, ROBERT 75 EMILY PARRINO TX FS
SMITH, EDMUND A,. 76 NONE GA FS
WOLFE, TIM A. 76 KATIE/MOLLY/EMILY WOLFE IN FS
CRAWFORD, LT. CLAUDE “CHICK” 57/FACULTY WANDA HURLEY VA FS
CARLETTI, LT. COL. PHIL FACULTY LOIS CARLETTI VA S
CASE, DENNIS G. FACULTY NONE VA S
VAMES, MAJOR THOMAS P. FACULTY TESSIE VAMES VA FS
WEASE, COL. ROBERT FACULTY MARY ALICE WEASE VA S
BRYANT, BRENDA MBC NONE VA S
FOX, DR. PAMELA MBC DAN LAYMAN VA S
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military awards and decorations including the Legion of Merit,
the Bronze Star (1 Oak Leaf Cluster) and the Purple Heart.

He is survived by his wife, Linda Ammerman, Orlando,
FL; son: Robert (Tres) H. Ammerman, Orlando, FL; daughters:
Beth Schaus, Thonotosassa, FL, Kelly Brandes, Nashville,
TN, Dina Hinkle, Windermere, FL; step-sons: Steven Rotz,
Winter Springs, FL, Daniel
Ammerman, Orlando, FL; 13 grandchildren and one great-
grandchild.

Published in the Orlando Sentinel on March 8, 2012

 Walter James Bienemann, SMA ‘62

On April 21,
2011, WALTER
J A M E S
BIENEMANN
died at his home
in Reisterstown,
Maryland.  Born
May 4, 1943, Jim
is survived by his
sister, Sally

Bienemann; nephews Kevin Crosby and Daniel
Bienemann; and niece, Tracy Bienemann. He is
predeceased by his parents, Katherine Ellis and
Charles Edward Bienemann, Sr.; brother, Charles
Edward Bienemann, Jr.; and sister, Anna “Rusty”
Bienemann Tessaro.  He also leaves behind many,
many loving friends, fellow musicians, and his
beloved companion, Sadie.

Jim graduated from Staunton Military Academy
in Virginia.  A graduate of St. Johns College in
Annapolis, MD, Jim was a sound engineer,
musician, songwriter and bassist in several
Maryland bands.

Published in Baltimore Sun on April 26, 2011

Pat Burke, SMA ‘53

Pat Burke, captain of the winless 1952
Lawrence High football team, would
cram as many teammates and as much
equipment as he could fit into the
clunker of a car given to him by his
father for the drive to and from
practices.  “Sometimes Pat would
make three or four trips, and he was
definitely the guy who kept us all
together and wouldn’t let us get down
about our losses,’’ recalled attorney

Francis Frank of Andover, who was on the team at
Lawrence. “He was one tough Irishman; a good player on

a bad team whose toughness and determination took him a
long way in the sport, and in life.’’

After a year at Staunton Military Academy in Virginia
and another at Cornell University, Mr. Burke became a
starting lineman at national power Michigan State
University. He played on the team that won the 1956 Rose
Bowl, was captain in 1957 when the Spartans went 8-1,
and was a co-captain with future College Football Hall of
Famer Alex Karras of the East squad in the East-West
Shrine Game.

Mr. Burke, an All-Big Ten Conference selection in 1957
and senior class president at Michigan State who went
into the restaurant business and established a nationally
syndicated sports betting service, died Wednesday at
Lawrence General Hospital. He was 76. The cause of
death has not been determined.

“My brother was a rogue, but with a heart of gold who
loved deeply and was generous to a fault,’’ said his sister,
Jane Legendre of Osterville. “He loved the good life, and
he loved to share it.  “The last few years weren’t easy for
him because of his past football injuries and other health
issues, but he had great faith in his religion and in God, and
he loved being Irish,’’ Legendre said.

Patrick F. Burke Jr., who was born in Lawrence,
returned to his hometown 11 years ago after working and
living in Las Vegas. He had resided since 2007 at Academy

Manor in Andover.  “Pat was the kind of guy who
just wanted to win. He was a hard-nosed player
and a leader, which is why we elected him captain,’’
said Michigan State classmate and All-America
running back Walt Kowalczyk, a Westfield native
who lives in Rochester Hills, Mich.
“One of our players nicknamed him the Senator,
because of his style and personality. Pat was also
superstitious. He had a pregame ritual, and he also
played cards the same way. I can still remember that
curly hair, and I can still hear him now with that

Massachusetts slang, which we gave right back to him.’’
A two-way tackle, Mr. Burke, as a team captain, was

presented with the Washington Gridiron Club’s Top Team
in the Nation award. That 1957 squad, coached by the
legendary Duffy Daugherty, was honored at a 50th
anniversary celebration at the university.  Mr. Burke, who
was president of several campus organizations, was drafted
by the NFL’s New York Giants, but recurring knee injuries
cut his career short.  He then attended law school at Wayne
State University before going into the restaurant business
in Detroit and Washington, D.C.   Mr. Burke, who founded
Clarke’s restaurant at Faneuil Hall Marketplace before
moving to Las Vegas in the late 1970s, also had a brief
fling in the movie business on the West Coast.

 “Pat loved to gamble and play the horses, and he really
hit it big at a Montreal track, winning $46,000,’’ recalled

Jim Bienemann in 2011Cadet Bienemann in 1962

Cadet Burke in 1952
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Hunter Woods Henry, Jr., SMA ‘46
Memorial Wall Dedication Speech

Last summer, the SMA-VWIL family lost a loyal friend, generous philanthropist and passionate alumni leader.  Hunter W.
Henry Jr., died on June 4th, 2011 in San Marcos, Texas.

Hunter was born in the southern Mississippi town of McComb in 1928. He spent his formative years in Canton before
taking up residence here on the Hill in 1944 to attend SMA. He graduated with the Class of 1946.  His nickname was The Rebel.

After SMA, he went to college and graduated from Mississippi State in 1950 with a bachelor’s degree and a lifelong passion
for higher education and his alma maters at SMA and MSU.

With his Chemical Engineering degree in hand, Hunter went to work with the Gulf Oil Co. The following year, he joined Dow
Chemical to begin his 42-year career with the company. He retired in 1993 as president of Dow Chemical USA.

Many of us in the SMA-VWIL family recognize Hunter Henry’s name because of the “SMA-VWIL Museum & Archives”
and the “SMA-VWIL Memorial Wall” behind me.  These are just the two most visible of what were many parts of what was
called the “SMA Legacy Projects.”  I like to believe it was Hunter’s involvement that was instrumental in helping all the planets
and stars line-up the right way at the right time making it all possible.

On a personal note, Hunter was my friend.  We worked together and fought some battles together to help the SMA Alumni
Association become what it is today.  Many of you here today know how close the Association was to falling off the cliff in the late
90’s.  However, Hunter challenged us; and, it was with great pride that he saw so many Old Boys step-up to the plate to accept
his challenge and help make the “SMA Legacy Projects” a reality.

Simply put, Hunter was just a nice guy with a very kind heart.  In his retirement years, his passion and focus in life turned to
helping others in their pursuit of higher education.  He established numerous scholarships here at MBC/VWIL, his alma mater at
MSU, and several other smaller colleges in Texas and Mississippi. He loved hearing from his scholarship students; it was a source
of immense pleasure to know that his financial assistance was helping students pursue their dreams. His giving should serve as an
example and challenge to other SMA and VWIL alumni.

When asked why he had funded so many scholarships, Hunter said: “The joy and satisfaction I get out of seeing these
young folks succeed as individuals is immeasurable.”

Hunter’s legacy will continue to be felt and appreciated by the SMA Alumni Association, VWIL and all the students, professional
colleagues, and friends he either helped or worked with.

Although Hunter was recognized with numerous awards and honors throughout his life, his most exciting achievement was
sharing in the success and lives of his many scholarship beneficiaries.

Rest easy Old Boy, rest easy.

Presented by Mark Orr, SMA ’73 at SMA Reunion (3/30/201212)

NAME YEAR GUEST STATE DATES
BONEY, SARAH MAURER Mwall HARRY BONEY VA F

Mwall LAURA MAURER DEVONMILLE F
Mwall ALEX AND JAY DEVONMILLE F
Mwall KAREN MAURER TAYLOR F
MwallCHRIS,GRAYSON&HAYDEN TAYLOR F
Mwall JIM & GINGER DIETZ F
Mwall WAYNE & MARILYN ALLEY F

SPEARS, DAN B. Mwall PEGGY SPEARS MD F
KABLE, PAGE “LOLO” PATRON ROBERT K. & KABLE RIZZO VA FS
BOLLING, LT. GOV. BILL Spkr JEAN BOLLING/ALLEN JAMERSON VA S
BISSELL, BRIG. GEN. MICHAEL VWIL VA S
PATRICK, COL. MELISSA E. VWIL NONE VA S
VWIL CADETS VWIL VA S
BOARDS, JENNIFER KUKLA VWIL NONE S
FYE, MEI-LING VWIL ‘05 ANNIE FYE TN S
SHARP, SHERRI VWIL ‘99 MR. SHARP (FATHER) S
BAILEY, KAREN VWIL ALUM TONY STACKHOUSE S
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taps

During my time as State Coordinator, the 911 tragedy struck our nation. Unlike my former roommate, Lee Ozawa (’61), the military
skills possessed by me at age 60 were not being sought by government contractors. In order to contribute something, I went to work for
a security firm that had been contracted to patrol, and insure the security of, public water facilities around Harrisburg and Hershey. At
the same time, I took a job with another security company contracted to assist the Air Force Reserves in guarding their facility at
Harrisburg International Airport. The 163rd S.O.W. flew C130’s equipped with radio and TV equipment. They flew more Psy-Ops over
Iraq than any other unit, making them a high priority target for terrorist attack. I also learned there was a need for armed security on the
grounds of some of those water treatment plants, but it was only open to State Constables who were certified to be armed. Because
State Constables in PA are elected, I had to campaign, and upon winning the election, attend training at the Community College where
most of the local police forces are trained. After certification I immediately went to work as part of the force guarding the water plants.
My enthusiasm to contribute to the security of high profile targets was far greater than my endurance. Working three jobs was more than
my stamina would allow and I eventually pared down to only two by eliminating the Air Force job. Within six months of getting into a
routine I could manage, the security firm lost its water plant contract and gained a new one at one of the local colleges located in a
neighborhood requiring armed officers to patrol the campus. Suddenly, at the age of 62, I found myself spending Saturday nights
wrestling with drunken college boys at 2:00 in the morning after the bars had closed or chasing off local hoodlums with no business being
on campus. Along the way there were occasional contract jobs at fairs and special events, many of which also dealt with rowdy patrons.

In 2007 I received a call from Steve Bond (’61) regarding the possibility of going back into the mortgage brokerage business. I had
previously made contact with Steve in 1998 and worked with him briefly for a mortgage broker. He called to see if I was interested in
getting back in with a former co-worker who had opened his own brokerage. After assuring him that I was, I subsequently received a
call from my soon-to-be boss and accepted a position as Branch Manager of the office handling the company’s Pennsylvania business.
A year after that the sub-prime mortgage market began to fall apart. The PA office was closed and I was finally able to claim full
retirement.

Complaining of lower back pain, I went to a chiropractor in 2010 only to discover my spine is a mess and beyond reclamation. The
X-ray revealed something that looks to me like an alien back there and it certainly explains why I walk funny and can’t stand up straight.
I have reverted to trying the old cadet brace in an effort to improve my posture which, thanks to SMA, at one time was quite good.
There’s little hope.

So here I am; bent, burnt, and broken down, but grateful for the adventure my life has been thus far. Without the discipline described
in Colonel Russell’s editorial, I am convinced the journey would have been far less interesting and surely not as meaningful.

You can use all, part or none of this as you wish. Oh, yes, I’m cranky and still a damned good shot.

Joe

Editor’s Note:  Joe may be “bent, burnt, and broken”, but his spirit is still strong.

TTTTTaps.aps.aps.aps.aps..Continued on page 24

Robert Harold Ammerman Jr., SMA ‘56

AMMERMAN, JR., ROBERT
HAROLD, Lieutenant Colonel,
U.S. Army, retired, 74, of
Orlando passed away
Tuesday, March 6, 2012.
He was born January 31,
1938 in Orlando, FL.  He
graduated from Staunton
Military Academy, Virginia

in 1956 ranked #2 in his class. He graduated from the
United States Military Academy at West Point in 1960,
ranked #47 of 549 cadets with a B.S. in electrical
engineering. Upon graduation from West Point he was
commissioned a second Lieutenant in the U. S. Army. He

graduated from U. S. Army Ranger and Airborne school in 1960
and was assigned to the 25th Infantry Division in Hawaii.

He transferred to the first Special Forces Group, Okinawa,
Japan and completed three combat tours in Vietnam.
He completed his Master’s Degree in Electrical
Engineering at Georgia Tech in 1967 and from 1967
to 1972 he taught electrical engineering at the U. S.
Military Academy. He completed General Staff
College in 1972. He served as a Battalion Commander
in Germany from 1976-1977 and Staff Officer at the
Pentagon from 1977-1980.

After retiring from active duty in 1980, he went
on to hold several positions with Martin Marietta
including Vice President of Manufacturing, retiring

from the company in 1993. Colonel Ammerman earned many

 Cadet Ammerman in 1956
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John Maurer, SMA ‘59
Memorial Wall Dedication Speech

Thank you …

It is a real privilege for me to be here today, honoring John Maurer, friend and classmate. Louis Sapp, Corps Commander of
the Class of 1959, could not be here today, and I have been asked to step in, as John’s Company Commander. I’d like to thank
the members of the Class of 1959 who nominated John as well as the committee for selecting him.  I’d also like to thank YOU,
Kelly McGavock, for all that you have done for our class and these reunions.

It might be good to remember that when we were in school 1957-1959, it was post Korea  and pre-Vietnam. Life was
innocent and it is hard for me to go back to a pre-Beatles, pre-Vietnam, pre-cellphone , pre- college, and pre-career time. John,
Dan Caudy and I were roommates, and we had lived together the previous year and fully expected that the leadership for Corps
Band would come from the three of us. We had a sense that, regardless of our ranks, each of us would be involved in that
leadership, and that for me, John would provide the necessary strength. It was going to be a team effort, and indeed it was, but
the confidence that John exuded would play a key role in the success of Corps Band.

John was meticulous by nature but, life was a little more serious for him as his father was not well. This became apparent to
me when John had to go home at an unusual time of the school year to visit his dad who was coping with cancer. Throughout
John’s life, he continued to show attentive care and devotion to his parents in their times of need.

John was impeccable. He had the best military tucks of anyone. I am supposing it was because he was in shape, 8% percent
body fat, perhaps, not a hair out of place, and everything perfect. Shoes shined, creases straight, cover on straight, 2 fingers. I
can see him making sure each hair was in place prior to leaving our room, standing in front of the mirror and with his fingers
smoothing each hair into place as if life depended on it. In our video produced for our 50th class reunion you can see John picking
off a speck of something from his pants during maneuvers- a time when the rest of us became disheveled and unkempt. His
press was always as it should be, measured out, neat as a pin. Of course we all were supposed to have everything in order, ready
to be inspected at a moment’s notice, but John was the best at it.  John’s attitude was, “to be ready before you needed to be”. CQ
for study was always punctuated with the loud door slamming as the faculty officer of the day would be coming around to check
to see if any real studying was going on. While the rest of us were scrambling to get ready for studying, John was already in study
mode.  He had a way of anticipating the next thing and then acting on it.

He saw things that needed to be done as challenges and followed through with them. He was creative. I remember him
asking if I was interested in forming a GleeClub, and I responded by saying that I had enough to do and couldn’t give the time.
I didn’t hear much after that; then one day in the Mess Hall I heard an announcement, “ for anyone interested in joining a Glee
Club,  please sign up with Lt. John Maurer”. If it was good John did not deter or waver.

John grew up in Indiana, Pennsylvania and was known to extoll KDKA as the best radio station around. He worked the
Christmas tree farms in the summer, and I am sure that is where he got his hardness and his 8%. John had an inclination for a
good laugh and a good joke but never at the expense of others. Although I do remember……… no never mind.

Alan Shepard, one of the early astronauts, had not yet made his suborbital flight. There was a lot of talk about space and the
wonderment of space travel, and somewhere along the way we found ourselves filling up cigar tubes with striking matches and
using text books as launch pads. Our rockets were the best. Other rooms were involved but we had the best distance; I’m sure
John’s knowledge and expertise played a big role in our success. I’ve often wondered if he ever thought about this when he was
teaching his science classes – or thought about developing a rocketry club.

John was not selfish or self centered, gravitating easily towards being part of a greater whole. Serving the educational community
and the Christian Community later in his life, in the way that he did, indicates that he found joy in preparing people for the future without
needing to know the bottom line of his endeavors. There is a trust in God and Country that one develops for that service.

There were two events that I thought typified the confidence that others had in John and that John had in himself. Major
Studney, US Army Retired, was our Band Master. He was from Prussia and looked like the Czar himself. He was rigid and
demanded discipline and precision from everyone in the Band. He lived off campus, down the hill in one of the small faculty
houses owned by the school. During the fall of our senior year several of us, on different occasions went to visit him. He lived
with his sister. We didn’t talk much, just sat and listened and tried to understand who he was and what made him tick. During that
Christmas break of our senior year he passed away, and a decision had to made by the school as to whether they should hire
another Band Master for the remainder of the school year. John, Dan, and I sat down with Colonel McCraken, who was our
TAC officer, and we agreed that we could handle the music for the rest of the year. The key was that all of the section leaders
were in the Blue Knights and they were all astute musicians. The music path had been set. But what I remember most is the
knowing nod from John that this could be done.  We went on from there, had honor company a couple of times in the spring and
did very well in the Apple Blossom Festival parade.
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employee roster for reasons that were never made completely clear to me. I do, however, suspect my personality was never
meant for the corporate world and to a degree, I’m proud of that fact. I Sudden unemployment came at a time when had sold the
farm and purchased 25 acres elsewhere. Good fortune or no, for the next two years I became a full time horse breeder and waited
for the next great adventure.

That adventure, to which I was quick to respond, began in the form of an advertisement in the newspaper for a Director of
Real Estate with the Pennsylvania Liquor Control Board. Since prohibition times, the state had controlled all liquor and wine sales.
They did so out of relatively small stores in horrible locations that were not self service. The Governor decided it was time to
modernize and make over 600 stores customer friendly. By Executive Appointment, not via Civil Service, the responsibility to
accomplish the Governor’s goal became mine. Inheriting a Bureau consisting of 102 civil servants (employees, not to be confused
with workers) turned out to be a daunting, but not impossible, task. Real estate selection, like advertising, is a specialty in which
almost everyone has the misconception of knowing how it’s done. Once the real estate managers had been retrained to properly
relocate existing stores and do likewise for the new ones, along with a number of in-store innovations being put in place, the
PLCB’s annual profit soared in four years from $4 million per year to over $44 million per year.

During those four years, I successfully ran for the position of Director of the Appaloosa Horse Club’s northeastern area.
Sitting on that National Board required frequent trips which always seemed to come at an inconvenient time that clashed with the
duties of my position with the PLCB. In addition, we had purchased a 70 acre farm to accommodate an ever growing herd of
horses and we were also now into breeding beef cattle. The latter being a way to make up for the income shortfall created by the
former. With all of this going on I decided to give myself a present for my 50th birthday. I retired. Well, I sort of retired. What the
hell was I thinking?

We slugged it out in the horse and cattle business for another four years while I engaged in another of my favorite passions.
I began riding motorcycles in Texas when I bought a Triumph 650cc from a guy who claimed to have been Steve McQueen’s
stunt rider in The Great Escape. I had taken up riding dirt bikes at the age of 30 and began to race motocross a few years later.
With a partial sponsorship from a local dealer, I raced as an amateur in Maryland, Virginia and Pennsylvania on a 450cc Maico.
In my third season I won the East Coast Fall Series Championship which was held on three different tracks. I wrenched for a
couple of friends who had turned pro and had the opportunity to hang out with some of the top riders on the AMA circuit at that
time. Having started motocross at an age far beyond when most riders with any sense had quit, the folder holding my health
insurance claims constantly grew. At the point when the nurses in the emergency room began to call me by my first name, I
realized it was time to get out of the dirt. I turned my attention back to riding on the street and after semi-retirement at age 50, I
really racked up the miles. I joined “1000-in-1” rides (a thousand miles in less than 24 hours) and made lots of multi-day road trips.
I stopped keeping a record of my mileage about the time the total had gone above 500,000.

Having left the corporate world behind, so went the need for maintaining a “professional” appearance. Before long I was
sporting a beard, a ponytail, several tattoos and thanks to a drunken outing to New Jersey, a pierced ear. Like the song says,
“freedom’s just another word for nothing left to lose” and with that thought in mind, I ended up a patch holder in the Viet Nam Vets
MC. That membership eventually became a liability when the Hells Angels MC moved into central PA and not relishing the idea
of a turf war, I turned in my colors.

Around the same period of time my wife and I came to the conclusion that we had accomplished all that we probably ever
would in the horse business. Having had a regional champion, a national champion, a Canadian champion and a world champion,
there wasn’t anything left in the Appaloosa show circuit to conquer. At the time of our dispersal sale our herd had grown to 82
head. Getting out from under the responsibility of operating a fairly large breeding operation was a welcome relief and I was on
the verge of removing the “semi” from “retired” when I made the decision to run for the position of State Coordinator in
A.B.A.T.E. of Pennsylvania.

I had been a member of A.B.A.T.E. for a few years and had held a chapter position as Legislative Coordinator. The Alliance
of Bikers Aimed Toward Education began its life as the Alliance of Bikers Against Totalitarian Enactments, but had changed its
name when the governing Board came to the conclusion that state legislators didn’t appreciate the inference. I won the election
and took office in January 2000. For 14 years, A.B.A.T.E. had been striving to get rid of the state’s mandatory helmet law without
success. I was sure they had gone about it in the wrong way and I was determined to turn numerous failures into a success story.
Without boring you with the details of how we did it, the mandatory helmet law was modified to permit trained adults over the age
of 21 the right to decide for themselves whether or not to wear a helmet. In so doing, Pennsylvania joined 30 other states without
a mandatory helmet law. Regardless of how many may feel about that change, a study conducted two years later by a task force
of the Pennsylvania legislature concluded that motorcycle fatalities in the state actually went down. There were several other
victories resulting in the passage of legislation that benefits motorcyclists and I received an award from the Motorcycle Safety
Foundation. As previously noted, I was also inducted into the Freedom Fighters Hall of Fame In Sturgis, SD, the same year Jay
Leno and Malcom Forbes also entered.

Life.Life.Life.Life.Life..Continued on page 23
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The second event was GI. We discovered that there was a manual of arms for musical instruments as well as rifles, and with

John’s encouragement, we pursued both with eagerness. Risk taking is important to being successful, and John knew that
preparation was an integral part of taking such risks.  He gave us the confidence to go ahead and meet the challenge of learning
and competing in both.

John must have loved the state of Virginia. He matriculated at the University of Virginia and received his Bachelor’s,
Master’s and Doctorate from that institution.  He married Sarah Alley from Staunton and they raised 2 daughters, Laura and
Karen. John worked in the local school system and was instrumental in changing the structure of Jr. High schools into Middle
schools by moving the 6th grade from the elementary to the middle school. This was happening in other areas of the country as
well, but there always has to be a point man, someone who has the vision and the energy to pursue the dream or goal. John had
it and did it. I have this vision of John coming out of his office, stopping in front of the mirror to check his hair, creases, buttons,
and shirttail s etc. and then stepping into the foray of pre-pubescent 6th graders, hormone-racked 7th graders, and post-pubescent
8th graders  who think that they are ready for high school - all trying to get to lockers or find classrooms or whatever. This passion
for education and comfort level with students came naturally, as his mom was a master teacher in her own right.

This past Christmas while I was playing Jingle Bells with my granddaughter, Emma, she on the trombone and I on my cornet,
I was reminded of John and the Blue Knights, playing for Christmas dinners in the mess hall. Emma and I played in unison for a
while, and then she broke to her harmony part. When we finished, she looked at me and gave me a knowing smile of accomplishment
and satisfaction, an expression I had seen in John 53 years earlier. John was an excellent musician – he loved to sing, play and
listen. Many nights, after lights out, we would play different albums – Duke Ellington, Doris Day, Benny Goodman – and I can still
hear one of John’s favorite albums - Gordon Jenkins’ “Manhattan Tower”.

Hal Schwartz and I played echo “Taps” often, and at one point in time John wondered if he could play taps on his trombone.
We didn’t think so, but HAD John played the trumpet, his “Taps”, I am sure, would have been the very best.

John did embody our motto: “truth, duty, honor” by his dedication and devotion to immediate and extended family, by pursuing
excellence in his professional life, and by serving his community with a generosity of time and talent.

Presented by Edward Morse, SMA ‘59 at SMA Reunion (3/30/201212)

Robert S. “Bob” Spears, SMA ’48
Memorial Wall Dedication Speech

I was pleased and honored to nominate Robert S. Spears as a candidate for a memorial plaque on the SMA-VWIL Memorial
Wall.  Today, I would like to thank Chairman, Tom Phillips and the Museum Committee for awarding this honor to Bob Spears.
Also, I would like to mention that Bob Pickett, who was Bob’s roommate in 1947 and teammate on the football team and the “Fab
Five” basketball team, wanted to be here today but, on doctor’s orders, could not do so.

During his three years at SMA (1945-48), he became the greatest all-around athlete in Staunton’s long history.  In each year,
Bob starred in football, basketball and track.  In addition to athletics, his contributions to SMA were both meaningful and long
lasting.

In football, Bob Spears was all-state for three years and Captain his senor year. He was a member of the “Fabulous Five”
basketball team of 1947 and was Captain in 1948.  In track, Captain Spears had no peer. He typically finished first at SMA track
meets in the shot put, discus, broad jump and 100 yard dash.  In 1948, he represented Staunton in an all high, all prep invitational
track meet in Washington, DC and received the medal for first place, scoring more points than any other participant.

Recently, Herc Wolfe reminded me that the track team counted on Bob for 20 points in every meet - 5 for first place in shot
put, discus, broad jump and 100 yard dash.

On the military side, Bob served as 1st Battalion Commander during his senior year.  He was also a member of Howie Rifles
and Vice President of the Honor Committee.

In the winter of 1948, unfortunately, one of our seniors was able to obtain a copy of the English exam several days before the
test. Needless to say, there were some ridiculously high grades scored by some “C” students.  In order to avoid a very serious
disciplinary action against some of our seniors, Bob met with all the cadet captains and it was agreed that he would propose an
Honor Code for SMA.  This was supported by the Commandant and Headmaster and Bob presented a plan to them, the faculty
and the Cadet Corps and, by unanimous acceptance, the Staunton Honor Code (based on the University of Virginia Honor Code)
was established as a gift of the 1948 senior class.  As a founder, Bob was very proud of this accomplishment, which was still part
of SMA when it closed in 1976 and appears even today in our Alumni Directory.
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I returned home to Maryland and became employed by the family business, W.J. Dickey & Sons, a high styled menswear

manufacturer founded in 1832. As a “Management Trainee,” I worked in every department in every job classification. Whether it
was sweeping the floor, dying raw stock, running a high tech (in those days) loom or inspecting the final product, I learned the
business from the ground up. However, we were at war in Southeast Asia and even though we were a government contractor
making Navy melton for dress uniforms, I was not considered an indispensable asset. To avoid the certainty of the draft and a
couple of years doing who knows what, I volunteered for the Special Forces. What the hell was I thinking?

Fast forward a few years and of all things, I’m in the education business as a partner in Nurses Aides Training Centers with
four locations in Texas. Success was such that the chain was quickly sold to an investment group. For a variety of reasons, I
returned to Maryland and the family mill where I promptly took over as Personnel Manager and enrolled in the local community
college majoring in Criminal Justice utilizing my G.I. benefits. To everyone’s surprise, including my own, I held a 4.0 and ended up
on the Dean’s List. I co-founded The Maryland Academy of Criminal Justice Students and was its first President. With all respect
to Mr. Detjen, I had started to finally get it at 26 and in a short period of time I also became the mill’s Purchasing Agent, Safety
Director and Corporate Secretary. The safety program I instituted won a National Safety Award when we hit 1,000,000 man
hours worked without a lost time accident. I had even become a member of the Jaycees.

Within two years, however, the weight of cheap Asian imports and the public’s embrace of polyester doubleknits forced the
highest styled menswear woolen manufacturer to close its doors. During the final year I had also been responsible for setting up
an outlet store to sell mill ends to the public. It immediately became apparent that only a small percentage of home sewers were
interested and I introduced our nemesis, doubleknits, to the store’s inventory. It was through a contact made while purchasing
these that I once again changed course. Shortly after the mill closed, I was asked to find a location and ultimately offered the
position of Store Manager in a new venture that can only be described as one of the first category killers. It was a concept I had
discussed with a wholesale supplier in New York who surprisingly had seen it as a viable opportunity. Imagine a retail store being
open only four days every other week in a 6000 sq. ft. warehouse supported by double truck advertising in Baltimore’s largest
daily paper. Within a year I had become the General Manager of six such stores in four states grossing obscene amounts of
money. Unfortunately, as I later discovered, the company’s principle was involved with a rather famous NY mob and he or they
couldn’t keep their fingers out of the till. Imagine my surprise when I got a call to let all of the employees go, lock the doors and
leave everything behind including fixtures and inventory. My only reward was having met, and hired, the woman who would
become my wife for 31 years and counting.

That retail experience led to my employment as a consultant to business owners by a nationally franchised chain of specialty
fabric stores. Founded by an Oregon housewife, Stretch & Sew had grown to nearly 200 stores before management’s inexperience
finally caused the parent company to implode. Having worked for a franchiser, I had learned some of the industry buzz words and
that knowledge paid off when I finally was able to get an interview with a major franchise company. For the next six years, as
Senior Franchise Development Manager for Hardee’s Food Systems, I was fortunate to be a part of opening an entirely new
market for the company in West Virginia. In my seventh year with them, I was named Senior Real Estate Manager responsible for
finding and negotiating the purchase or lease of locations for company owned stores while still assisting franchisees with finding
new locations. During that time I had the distinction of opening the highest grossing store in the company’s history.

It was during my employment with Hardee’s that I fell into the horse business. Tripped might be a better term, but nevertheless
that’s where I found myself. During the early ‘80’s, my wife went to work at a race track. She was a life long horse lover and the
opportunity to work with them was too much for her to ignore. Starting as a hot walker for a well known trainer in Maryland, she
eventually worked her way up to Assistant Barn Manager. When Hardee’s moved me from the Annapolis area to Pittsburgh, she
was left without, and sorely missing, her horses. For Christmas that year I gave her the only present that ever made her cry: an
Appaloosa show horse owned by a neighbor. Not long after that I purchased a horse for myself so that she wouldn’t have to ride
alone. At the time I reasoned it made more sense to build rather than pay someone else board and so I built a 4 stall barn, thinking
I could rent the two extra stalls out; thus making this thing a money maker or at the very least, care and feeding of our horses
would be a break even proposition. What the hell was I thinking?

Not too long after the barn had been completed, we became Rising Star Stables and the horses active participants in Appaloosa
shows. Hardee’s then decided to move me again. Since all four stalls were now housing horses I owned (don’t ask) and there
were a few more in stalls at the neighbor’s place, I was forced to locate a suitable place for the two of us and our seven horses
to reside. We said goodbye to our seven acre ranchette in Valencia, PA and moved comfortably into a fifteen acre farm in Carlisle,
PA, with a barn large enough for our small herd. It became readily apparent to me that, while showing horses was fulfilling and
fun, there was nothing to be made out of it and the real money was in breeding them.

Within six months of our move we built a 16 stall barn, bought what we felt was an attractive stallion and began to advertise
as Rising Star Farm. As the end of my eleventh year with Hardee’s approached, I was unceremoniously dumped from the
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At his graduation in June 1948, Bob received Staunton’s highest honor - he was awarded the Kable Legion of Honor named
for the family that founded SMA in 1884.  This award was so special it was not made every year.  It was given to the cadet who
excelled in military performance, leadership, academics and athletics and who embodied the true spirit, integrity and make-up of
a Staunton cadet.  Clearly, Bob deserved it.
Prior to leaving SMA, Bob received football scholarships to Yale, Dartmouth, Duke, Michigan, Michigan State, Purdue, Syracuse,
Virginia and West Point (appointment).  He was, obviously, one of the most sought after prep school athletes in the country.

Bob went on to Yale and starred in both football and track.  He was the Captain and MVP of Yale’s 1951 team and was an
honorable mention All American that same year.

Bob had an indomitable spirit in all he did, in good times or bad.  Bob contracted polio in his mid-twenties.  When the doctors
at the University of Michigan Hospital told him he would never walk again, he told them they were wrong. With great effort on his
part, Bob indeed proved them wrong.  Some time later he was walking with a brace on his right leg - but he was walking and later
he was able to play golf.

Following Yale and before contracting polio, Bob began what would prove to be a great business career with Republic Steel,
which was in 1952 when he started and for several decades thereafter, the third largest steel company in the United States.  He
began as a salesman in Detroit and - notwithstanding his polio - later rose to the position of Vice President of Sales.  As a top
officer of Republic, he spent many years at the home office in Cleveland and lived with his wife and four children (2 sons, 2
daughters) in the community of Shaker Heights.  We are pleased that his son Dan and wife, Peggy, could be with us today.

Bob and his family were active in numerous civic and church activities in Shaker Heights.  Bob served many years as an
officer of St. Paul’s Episcopal Church.

During the late 1970s and into the early 1990s, Bob served on the SMA Alumni Board of Directors.  He enjoyed working with
Harry Dey, Ike Kiviliglan, Horace Parsley and numerous others on SMA matters.  Bob would fly from Cleveland to attend the
SMA Board meetings.  The Board’s main goal and agenda item was the re-establishment of SMA.  And while this was not
accomplished, it was the forerunner to the outstanding result we enjoy today, namely, our wonderful relationship with VWIL and
the perpetuation of the memory of our beloved Staunton Military Academy.

Bob Spears was an inspiration to all who knew him and always cheerful and optimistic about the future even in the most
difficult times in his life.  He was deeply devoted to his wife Carolyn and his entire family.

From that moment in September 1945, when he arrived at SMA, until he died on April 5, 2011, Bob Spears played a major roll
in all things SMA and deserves to be memorialized by those of us left behind.  Indeed, Bob was a hero to us all.

Presented by Allen Jones, SMA ’48 at SMA Reunion (3/30/201212)

LETTERS AND E-MAIL TO THE EDITOR

Dear Friends, December 2011

God continues to answer our prayers and has seen us through some major events of late.  After Ed was attacked by a
teenage gang while riding his bicycle with our rescued dog “Duke”, they both were rescued by a dear friend’s son.  We’re
determined to turn what was meant for harm into something that is good.  Four of the gang members have been arrested and
are being held until the preliminary trial date of January 10th.  Hopefully change is on its way, not only for these misguided
youths, but for our community as well.  Meanwhile, Ed successfully had a pacemaker implanted to correct an electrical
blockage in his heart.  There, but for the grace of God, these kids could have been charged with more than two felonies.

Thanks for your good wishes.  Hope to see you in 2012

Bobbie and Ed Beard (SMA ’60)
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“Follow me to my office,” he responded. So, there I was, in front of his desk, describing truthfully what I had done and what

had happened as a result. Since I had gone to considerable lengths to blow up Kable Hall, I figured, if not expelled, I would be on
Beat Squad until graduation. When I was finished with my narrative, Col. Dove asked me, “Do you wish to make any charges
against Cadet Captain So-and-so?”

“No sir,” I answered. “I deserved what I got.”
Well, Col. Dove was mighty proud of me and said, “Longyear, you are going to go far at SMA.”  This warm and fuzzy feeling

toward me lasted almost a week.
In Memorial Hall, just before Spanish class, it was a fine day, the windows were open, a bunch of us were standing around,

and one cadet was leaning out of the window. I and another cadet (don’t worry, Bob, I haven’t ratted you out yet) were standing
behind this fellow.  We both had the same idea, and with a nod of agreement toward the fellow leaning out the window, I grabbed
the kid’s right ankle, my friend grabbed the kid’s left ankle, and we proceeded to dangle him from the window.

In the process of dragging this screaming cadet back into the classroom, I was holding him around the waist and he was punching
the top of my head. So, I punched him. He left class and called his mother, I was thrown out of class, the upshot of all this was in a couple
of hours I was again in front of Col. Dove’s desk, and so was the commandant. He was quite red in the face as he towered over me
expressing a desire to give me a second black eye to go with the other I had received from Cadet Captain So-and-so. As I spent the next
couple of months wearing out my shoes on Beat Squad, I had to admit the commandant spoke the truth when he told me I was going to
go far at SMA: Up one side of the Asphalt and back again maybe five thousand times.

Lastly, I graduated from SMA as a cadet first lieutenant, executive officer of “D” Company. I went to art school for a few
months, went to Mexico and raised hell for a bit, then found myself back at SMA ostensibly to do post graduate work. The real
reason was that SMA was the only place, up until then, where my life seemed to make any sense. I was a little lost so I wandered
back to where I had done most of my growing up.

The problem for the school was, what to do with Cadet Lieutenant Longyear. They couldn’t stick me in one of the regular
companies and deny a commission to a deserving senior, and I wasn’t quite old enough to be on the faculty. I don’t know if Col.
Dove remembered that lone little freshman he found years before wandering around by himself just before Christmas and invited
to dinner, but he took me in again. A position was created for me, and I became the Commandant’s Aide-de-camp. I got to wear
a pretty gold cord on my dress uniform, and did my marching with Headquarters Company. Ironically, my job was to take all the
demerit slips turned into the Sergeant-of-the-Guard’s Office every day, post the demerits in cadet records, and make up the Beat
Squad sheet for each leave day. Col. Dove thought it was hilarious, too.

He was as tough as nails but with a kind heart and I was greatly saddened by news of his death.

life as a cadet
Life of a Cadet – Joe Dickey’s Story

By Joe Dickey, SMA ‘61

Thanks to a brief exchange with Harry Bruckno, I was reminded the Kablegram is now on line and informed that I appeared
in the September issue. I feel as though I have been ambushed, to say the least, since I didn’t expect the brief form I completed
at the reunion would be used for publicizing my life in a thumbnail. I can’t say the photo is very flattering either, but what the hell.
It’s candid and certainly resembles me in all of my depreciated glory. I would, however, like to fill in the gaps left by my failure to
understand the eventual use of that form.

My life, beginning with entering SMA in the 8th grade, has most certainly been an adventure. Those who knew me back then
would not be surprised to learn it has been filled with a variety of career changes as I have never been blessed with an enduring
attention span. While Derek Detjen suggested in his article that “you’ve got to be a bit older than 18 before you get the achievement/
career path message,” I took much longer than that. As a cadet, I was pretty much a failure. After five years of attendance, I
graduated as a buck sergeant and my scholastic accomplishments placed me close to the bottom of my class. Had it not been for
Donald Sutton’s connection to SMA and Garland Haddock’s phone call to him on my behalf, I would have never made it to
Roanoke College where I majored in Political Science. In the middle of my sophomore year prior to mid-term exams I transferred
to Philadelphia College of Textiles and Science to avoid the impending doom connected with my lack of commitment to academic
studies. In Philadelphia, I faired no better as my time was spent selling advertising specialties to local bars rather than studying.

Life.Life.Life.Life.Life..Continued on page 21



SMA Foundation December 2, 2011

Thank you so much for your recent gift to Mary Baldwin College.  We have applied this donation to the VWIL Cadet Life
Fund for 2011-2012.

Susannah Seith Via
Donor relations Coordinator

Editor’s Note: The SMA Foundation made two donations to VWIL last year.  One supported the purchase of a van, and
the other supported the VWIL trip to New York City for the Saint Patrick’s Day Parade.  Attached to this thank you
letter was a short note from Dan Layman, Dr. Pamela Fox’s husband.

My wife, Pamela Fox, and I are so very grateful for the continued and
generous support, offered in so many ways of the SMA Foundation.
This is a unique and wonderful relationship that we value highly.

Editor’s note.  The following letter arrived just before the reunion along with a contribution to the SMA Legacy fund
in honor of Thomas Phillips, SMA ’74.  The note is from Robert Wease, our beloved Government teacher. (Pictures
courtesy of the “Blue and Gold.)

SMA Alumni, March 7, 2012

Given in honor of Thomas E. B. Phillips, Class of 1974 for his
matchless dedication and untiring efforts in furthering the work and
promoting the cause of Staunton Military Academy Alumni
Association, as well as VWIL.

As First Captain of the Corps of Cadets in 1974, his presence and
military bearing were impressive, his leadership was inspiring, and
his sense of command was confident and unequaled.

Thomas Phillips stood by far as the very “FIRST” of the many
First Captains that I have known during my fifty-three years in military
schools.  He demonstrated every day that by doing your best, your
best becomes better.

Bob Wease, SMA Faculty

SMA, March 30, 2012

I just read this email (e-Kablegram) I received from a friend, and didn’t know you were still in
operation. I am sorry I can’t attend my 50th reunion this year due to work and other matters. After
graduating from East Carolina University, I was a military fighter pilot (F-100 and F-105), an
airline pilot for 20 years until Eastern Airlines went bankrupt, and have been working for TSA at
Washington Dulles Airport for the last 10 years. I hope to retire someday! Please say hi to any
classmates that attend and put me on your mailing list.

Thanks

Bart Edelen, SMA ‘62
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Funding. Funding for individual memorial plaques will be provided as follows:
- SMAAA - SMA candidates selected and approved will be funded by the  SMAAA.
- VWIL - VWIL candidates selected and approved will be funded by the VWIL Program (note - in some cases,
   the SMAAA may fund all or partial cost of a VWIL candidate).
- Private - Privately funded plaques may be nominated outside of the normal three plaques per year limit. However,
   the SMA-VWIL  Museum Committee is responsible for approving all privately funded memorial plaques.
   Privately funded plaque candidates must satisfy the same basic selection criteria as outlined above.

The deadline for submissions is Nov. 30th, 2012. They must be received either in the SMA alumni office or to my
email (see below for address) by that date!

If you have any questions, please feel free to contact me at either 202.468.1956 or tom.phillips@siemens.com. I look
forward to hearing from you - and seeing you on the Hill at the 2013 Joint SMA-VWIL Reunion!

TDH,
Tom Phillips, SMA ’74,
SMA Alumni Association
Museum Committee Chair

COLONEL DOVE
By Barry B. Longyear, ’60

My first year at SMA, Col. Sutton was commandant, but I was in the Junior School, and what went on up on the “Hill” was
a mystery. The next year, the term beginning in 1956, I was a freshman bull rat and the school had a new commandant, William K.
Dove. Since I seemed to be something of a demerit magnet, I made it a practice to become invisible to all faculty and cadet
officers—anyone who had the authority to use a stick pad.

Come Christmas vacation that year, there were some heavy snows in Pennsylvania, where I then called home. No one could
come and pick me up, but there was a late train leaving Staunton, and with connections, would bring me home.

Hiding from faculty officers becomes more difficult when one is the only cadet on campus. Col. Dove spied me coming out of
South Barracks and he wanted to know why I was still there. I explained about the weather and needing to take the late train,
praying that he would let me go without another carload of demerits. Instead, he invited me to dinner with he and his lovely wife.

I can’t say Mrs. Dove put me at ease. I don’t remember what was served at this table of the gods. I was so nervous I
considered myself fortunate that I didn’t throw up at an inopportune moment. I don’t recall how I got to the train station; Col. Dove
might have driven me. Maybe he called a cab for me. Perhaps I walked. All I knew was that I had eaten dinner with the
commandant of cadets and his wife, had not made too big a fool of myself, and had acquired no new demerits.

My sophomore year I was transferred to “D” Company and housed in Kable Hall. My roommate, the late Bill Rucker, showed
me how to make a little rocket using a tube made with aluminum foil wrapped around a pencil and filled with match heads. Light
it off, and whoosh, off it would go. Very cool. I made a few of these, and set them off on my windowsill, the rockets sailing over
the skylights for the swimming pool below.

Then I designed a bigger rocket formed around the end of a broom handle the foil wrapped with overlapping layers of
electrical tape. To get an extended burn, I tapered the end, taping a smaller tube in place for an exit nozzle, also filled with match
heads. Then came the countdown. I set it off, it went Fffft, and just sat there—then it exploded sending a shower of several
hundred flaming match heads up into a cadet officer’s room on the floor above.

I was selected out for endless PT that night, the irate cadet officer bellowing and inventing new tortures for me. At one point
the fellow expressed a desire to punch my head until it played “Dixie,” and I agreed that fisticuffs would be a good idea, with a
proviso: To even things up, he should do all the exercises I had done before we began.

So, there I was, standing there, that cadet officer doing dozens of knee bends, when the picture struck me as funny. I don’t
remember what I said, but that cadet officer jumped up and punched me in the face. I went down.

The next morning after first mess, I was alone, crossing the Asphalt by myself, when Col. Dove came walking toward me and
my Technicolor black eye. “What happened to you?” he asked.

“I was talking when I should have been listening, sir,” I said merrily as I waved goodbye and attempted a quick exit back to the
barracks.
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Subject: 2012 Reunion and Memorial Plaque Ceremony April 8, 2012
I’m sorry you all had to miss another great SMA reunion last weekend, especially because of the ceremony at which a

plaque was placed on the Wall of Honor in memory of the achievements of John Maurer, 1959 Corps Band 1st Lieutenant. Ed
Morse did an outstanding job in his speech, as he brought back memories of John to all of us. The Class of 1959 had six alumni
present for the ceremony, more than any class at an off-year reunion. If you could be at our 55th reunion in March/April 2014,
I know you would be rewarded with great memories well worth the time, cost, and travel necessary to go back to Staunton.

Arlene, please pass along our thanks for the work you, Brocky, Ed Smith, Tom Phillips, Bill Bissett, et al, put into this
year’s reunion — “the best ever!” according to many who attended.

I have attached a couple of photos of some of the events (unfortunately I was too busy eating to take photos during meals).
See if you can identify Ed Morse, Dan Caudy (and wife, Janice), Hal Schwartz (and wife, Barb), Bill Koonce (and wife,
Maria), Tony Korvas (and wife, Cathy), or me in any of the photos. Obviously, each of us is not in all the photos.

Albert Kelly McGavock, SMA ‘59

Staunton Corps attention April 8, 2012

As a member of class of 1959, I remember Staunton well. I was in “B” company… short and skinny.  I am sorry that my
health has not allowed my attendance, but I will make it back someday.  I wish you all well, and remember so many of my
fellow cadets still. Good memories all.

Good night, some morning we will all be on the hill and watch the sun rise together, I am proud to be in that long gray line.
Thank you for the emails so I can keep up.

Sumner Grant Stewart-Magee, retired, SMA ‘59

Alumni, April 27, 2012

It took 50 years, but I am close to finding Jim…

George Fairlamb, SMA ‘60

Las Cruces Chapter of the New Mexico Society of the Sons of the American Revolution
(originally printed November, 2008)

Helping us remember Veterans Day on November 11th, we welcome our speaker, Master
Chief Petty Officer Jim Vizethann, USNR (Retired). Jim served in the Riverine Warfare Force
during Vietnam. His PBR was deployed in An Loc, Cambodia, and points between, operating
often as part of a Special Operations Group (SOG) action.

Jim received the Purple Heart and the Silver Star for this service. Upon discharge from active duty, Jim came to
NMSU on both a football scholarship and the GI Bill, earning both undergraduate and graduate degrees. He’s therefore
a genuine Aggie. After graduation, Jim was an elementary school teacher, a football coach, and a part-time sailing
instructor in Rhode Island for over 30 years. Additionally, he served in the Naval Reserves for 31 years, retiring as the
Force Master Chief Petty Officer (Reserves) for the U. S. Navy’s Naval Construction Force (Seabees).

Jim and his wife Lenore live aboard their 52-foot motor-sail boat home-ported in Newport, Rhode Island – but have
recently arrived to be landlubbers in Mesilla this winter. We thank Jim and all our veterans here today for their service
to our great nation.
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MARINO’S LUNCH IS FOR SALE

STAUNTON — Arline Marino is glad that beer sells itself — she’s a terrible
salesperson, she admits. Especially when it comes to putting Marino’s Lunch
on the market.

“I almost sold it once, and my heart just about stopped beating — I told
him everything that I knew that was bad and he didn’t buy it,” said Marino
while eating lunch at a small table in the North Augusta Street store in Staunton
this week.  “If I don’t win the lottery, I gotta do something.”
Since she hasn’t won big yet, Marino’s Lunch, the nearly 100-year-old beer
joint and legendary bluegrass hot spot, is up for sale — albeit reluctantly.
“Whoever buys it will love it — I wouldn’t sell it to anybody who didn’t,” she
said.  Marino said it’ll be hard to sell a place that’s been such a touchstone
for her family. She raised seven children in the store after her husband died
in 1964, all of them working in the store for some time in their lives.

Tony “Bumble” Marino, the third youngest of Arline’s seven children, said he remembers helping out at the store and getting paid in
silver dollars.  He said he has fond memories of the store and he, too, doesn’t want to see it go away.  “I truly hate to see something that
I’ve seen since I was a little kid disappear because of (the bad economy),” said Tony.  He said the down economy has taken its toll on
the kind of blue-collar customers Marino’s Lunch attracts. “They’re barely making it by and that’s what’s happening to the store right
now. Most of our business has come from the average family man making an average wage and in these times the average wage isn’t
enough for people to have anything left but to pay their bills.”  He’ll miss the friends he’s made sweeping and mopping the floors of
Marino’s in the mornings and evenings.
Arline said she, too, will miss her friends, most all of them frequent the store and ask about “Miss Arline” when they push open the
screen door.  She sees her store as the last of its kind.  “Every corner had a little place; it would have groceries and something to
drink. They’re all gone now. We’re the only one left now. The big places have kind of crowded the little places into a corner.”
Marino said she hasn’t found the right buyer yet, but she hopes to have it sold this year.

Editor’s note.  This article was published by the News Leader of Staunton, Virginia on April 11, 2012.  Written by Pat Jarrett.

SMA/VWIL 2012 Memorial Wall Call for Nominations

The SMA/VWIL Memorial Wall honors deceased alumni, friends
and former employees of SMA and VWIL and gives them special
recognition. Each year, the SMA-VWIL Museum Committee is
responsible for nominating up to three eligible candidates to the
SMAAA Board of Directors for purchase and installation of memorial
plaques on the Memorial Wall.

I encourage you to consider nominating someone for this honor.
Below are the criteria used in the selection process:

Basic Qualifying Selection Criteria. All candidates must satisfy
at least one of the basic qualifying selection criteria of having some
connection to either the Staunton Military Academy (SMA) or the
Virginia Women’s Institute for Leadership (VWIL) Program as
defined by these three categories:

- ALUMNUS (SMA or VWIL)
- FACULTY/STAFF (SMA or VWIL)
- FRIEND OF SMA/VWIL

Evaluation Criteria. Nominees will be evaluated along the following guidelines:
- CONTRIBUTIONS — To school, community, state, country and/or humanity
- ACCOMPLISHMENTS — Degree individual achieved noteworthy success in chosen profession or in life
- TRUTH, DUTY and HONOR — Degree to which individual exemplified core these values
Note: A standard form/format will be utilized by the committee to facilitate the evaluation and ranking process of
each candidate against the criteria listed above.

Arline Marino reminisces...
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Dear Everybody, May 11, 2012

With the passing of Dick Staunch, I again find myself having failed to say to someone I care about how much they meant to
me. He goes onto my uncomfortably long list of similar recent failures: Darrell Humphries, Dave Feagans, and William K. Dove.
There are many more. I know of some of them. The black bordered pictures in my senior yearbook grow in number every year.
Many I don’t know of because they haven’t stayed in touch with the Alumni Association and haven’t done reunions.

So, to those receiving this letter, the reason you are getting this is because all of you are part of my youth, and most of you
have honored me by being part of my present. When I hear from you on the phone or through Email letters, I can picture us
back in the blue-gray and black, giving or taking orders, chewing the fat, standing parades, bitching about whatever, going out
on dates, and all the many facets that went into being a teenager in that place and at that time. I remember all of you kindly, and
much of that feeling goes to conversations and meetings at reunions and other contacts.

I value you all, wish you all well, and, most of all, wish you good health. You are all important to me for different reasons,
but important to me all the same. Every time I mark around the picture of another cadet with that black border, a little piece of
me seems to vanish. So take care.

Barry Longyear

All: April 7, 2012

It is my sad duty to report to you that our Secretary and 1974 classmate, Craig Hanson, died on Tuesday, June 5th. Some
would write that he passed away “after a valiant fight with pancreatic cancer.” I think our Old Boy would have said nothing…
there was little valiant about it. If you could have gotten him outside his stoic manner, I think he would have said it was a nasty
fight, but one that he took on with his typical “can do attitude.” He beat the disease for a good while, but as we all know only
too well, sooner or later we all leave this mortal plane.

Craig made some tough decisions in life. Some of you know, he spent his entire career with the CIA, which was a decision
with a lifetime of ramifications. He no doubt made many choices along the course of his life, all the way to his decision for
treatment of the horrible disease that afflicted his body. Dr. Frederick Brown Harris, former Chaplain of the U.S. Senate, once
gave a sermon in which he said, “There is nothing more important in life than when we have weighed unhurriedly each factor in
any decision, and a verdict has been reached, to make the judgment final. If one is always returning with question marks to the
grave of that which he is supposed to have buried he will never know happiness.” I’d like to think Craig was a happy man, in
spite of the thief that entered his body and stole his health.

Craig has left daughters, Traci Hanson and Kristina Price, and a grandson, Henry Price.  The alumni association will
remember Craig with a contribution to the Pancreatic Cancer Action Network, his request in lieu of flowers.

We will miss our SMA brother, his efficiency, directness, and ability to cut through the clutter and focus on what needed to
be done. I daresay he was the best secretary the alumni association has ever had.

And we will miss his presence at our events, because Craig knew how to have fun.
TDH,
Tom Phillips

Continued from page 15
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SMA-VWIL “Walk of Honor” Brick Order Form
Staunton Military Academy Alumni Association

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,
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 Foundation, Inc.

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

  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). Punctuation
marks count as characters.
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Subject: 2012 Reunion and Memorial Plaque Ceremony April 8, 2012
I’m sorry you all had to miss another great SMA reunion last weekend, especially because of the ceremony at which a

plaque was placed on the Wall of Honor in memory of the achievements of John Maurer, 1959 Corps Band 1st Lieutenant. Ed
Morse did an outstanding job in his speech, as he brought back memories of John to all of us. The Class of 1959 had six alumni
present for the ceremony, more than any class at an off-year reunion. If you could be at our 55th reunion in March/April 2014,
I know you would be rewarded with great memories well worth the time, cost, and travel necessary to go back to Staunton.

Arlene, please pass along our thanks for the work you, Brocky, Ed Smith, Tom Phillips, Bill Bissett, et al, put into this
year’s reunion — “the best ever!” according to many who attended.

I have attached a couple of photos of some of the events (unfortunately I was too busy eating to take photos during meals).
See if you can identify Ed Morse, Dan Caudy (and wife, Janice), Hal Schwartz (and wife, Barb), Bill Koonce (and wife,
Maria), Tony Korvas (and wife, Cathy), or me in any of the photos. Obviously, each of us is not in all the photos.

Albert Kelly McGavock, SMA ‘59

Staunton Corps attention April 8, 2012

As a member of class of 1959, I remember Staunton well. I was in “B” company… short and skinny.  I am sorry that my
health has not allowed my attendance, but I will make it back someday.  I wish you all well, and remember so many of my
fellow cadets still. Good memories all.

Good night, some morning we will all be on the hill and watch the sun rise together, I am proud to be in that long gray line.
Thank you for the emails so I can keep up.

Sumner Grant Stewart-Magee, retired, SMA ‘59

Alumni, April 27, 2012

It took 50 years, but I am close to finding Jim…

George Fairlamb, SMA ‘60

Las Cruces Chapter of the New Mexico Society of the Sons of the American Revolution
(originally printed November, 2008)

Helping us remember Veterans Day on November 11th, we welcome our speaker, Master
Chief Petty Officer Jim Vizethann, USNR (Retired). Jim served in the Riverine Warfare Force
during Vietnam. His PBR was deployed in An Loc, Cambodia, and points between, operating
often as part of a Special Operations Group (SOG) action.

Jim received the Purple Heart and the Silver Star for this service. Upon discharge from active duty, Jim came to
NMSU on both a football scholarship and the GI Bill, earning both undergraduate and graduate degrees. He’s therefore
a genuine Aggie. After graduation, Jim was an elementary school teacher, a football coach, and a part-time sailing
instructor in Rhode Island for over 30 years. Additionally, he served in the Naval Reserves for 31 years, retiring as the
Force Master Chief Petty Officer (Reserves) for the U. S. Navy’s Naval Construction Force (Seabees).

Jim and his wife Lenore live aboard their 52-foot motor-sail boat home-ported in Newport, Rhode Island – but have
recently arrived to be landlubbers in Mesilla this winter. We thank Jim and all our veterans here today for their service
to our great nation.

Letters Letters Letters Letters Letters  ..Continued on page 16
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MARINO’S LUNCH IS FOR SALE

STAUNTON — Arline Marino is glad that beer sells itself — she’s a terrible
salesperson, she admits. Especially when it comes to putting Marino’s Lunch
on the market.

“I almost sold it once, and my heart just about stopped beating — I told
him everything that I knew that was bad and he didn’t buy it,” said Marino
while eating lunch at a small table in the North Augusta Street store in Staunton
this week.  “If I don’t win the lottery, I gotta do something.”
Since she hasn’t won big yet, Marino’s Lunch, the nearly 100-year-old beer
joint and legendary bluegrass hot spot, is up for sale — albeit reluctantly.
“Whoever buys it will love it — I wouldn’t sell it to anybody who didn’t,” she
said.  Marino said it’ll be hard to sell a place that’s been such a touchstone
for her family. She raised seven children in the store after her husband died
in 1964, all of them working in the store for some time in their lives.

Tony “Bumble” Marino, the third youngest of Arline’s seven children, said he remembers helping out at the store and getting paid in
silver dollars.  He said he has fond memories of the store and he, too, doesn’t want to see it go away.  “I truly hate to see something that
I’ve seen since I was a little kid disappear because of (the bad economy),” said Tony.  He said the down economy has taken its toll on
the kind of blue-collar customers Marino’s Lunch attracts. “They’re barely making it by and that’s what’s happening to the store right
now. Most of our business has come from the average family man making an average wage and in these times the average wage isn’t
enough for people to have anything left but to pay their bills.”  He’ll miss the friends he’s made sweeping and mopping the floors of
Marino’s in the mornings and evenings.
Arline said she, too, will miss her friends, most all of them frequent the store and ask about “Miss Arline” when they push open the
screen door.  She sees her store as the last of its kind.  “Every corner had a little place; it would have groceries and something to
drink. They’re all gone now. We’re the only one left now. The big places have kind of crowded the little places into a corner.”
Marino said she hasn’t found the right buyer yet, but she hopes to have it sold this year.

Editor’s note.  This article was published by the News Leader of Staunton, Virginia on April 11, 2012.  Written by Pat Jarrett.

SMA/VWIL 2012 Memorial Wall Call for Nominations

The SMA/VWIL Memorial Wall honors deceased alumni, friends
and former employees of SMA and VWIL and gives them special
recognition. Each year, the SMA-VWIL Museum Committee is
responsible for nominating up to three eligible candidates to the
SMAAA Board of Directors for purchase and installation of memorial
plaques on the Memorial Wall.

I encourage you to consider nominating someone for this honor.
Below are the criteria used in the selection process:

Basic Qualifying Selection Criteria. All candidates must satisfy
at least one of the basic qualifying selection criteria of having some
connection to either the Staunton Military Academy (SMA) or the
Virginia Women’s Institute for Leadership (VWIL) Program as
defined by these three categories:

- ALUMNUS (SMA or VWIL)
- FACULTY/STAFF (SMA or VWIL)
- FRIEND OF SMA/VWIL

Evaluation Criteria. Nominees will be evaluated along the following guidelines:
- CONTRIBUTIONS — To school, community, state, country and/or humanity
- ACCOMPLISHMENTS — Degree individual achieved noteworthy success in chosen profession or in life
- TRUTH, DUTY and HONOR — Degree to which individual exemplified core these values
Note: A standard form/format will be utilized by the committee to facilitate the evaluation and ranking process of
each candidate against the criteria listed above.

Arline Marino reminisces...



SMA Foundation December 2, 2011

Thank you so much for your recent gift to Mary Baldwin College.  We have applied this donation to the VWIL Cadet Life
Fund for 2011-2012.

Susannah Seith Via
Donor relations Coordinator

Editor’s Note: The SMA Foundation made two donations to VWIL last year.  One supported the purchase of a van, and
the other supported the VWIL trip to New York City for the Saint Patrick’s Day Parade.  Attached to this thank you
letter was a short note from Dan Layman, Dr. Pamela Fox’s husband.

My wife, Pamela Fox, and I are so very grateful for the continued and
generous support, offered in so many ways of the SMA Foundation.
This is a unique and wonderful relationship that we value highly.

Editor’s note.  The following letter arrived just before the reunion along with a contribution to the SMA Legacy fund
in honor of Thomas Phillips, SMA ’74.  The note is from Robert Wease, our beloved Government teacher. (Pictures
courtesy of the “Blue and Gold.)

SMA Alumni, March 7, 2012

Given in honor of Thomas E. B. Phillips, Class of 1974 for his
matchless dedication and untiring efforts in furthering the work and
promoting the cause of Staunton Military Academy Alumni
Association, as well as VWIL.

As First Captain of the Corps of Cadets in 1974, his presence and
military bearing were impressive, his leadership was inspiring, and
his sense of command was confident and unequaled.

Thomas Phillips stood by far as the very “FIRST” of the many
First Captains that I have known during my fifty-three years in military
schools.  He demonstrated every day that by doing your best, your
best becomes better.

Bob Wease, SMA Faculty

SMA, March 30, 2012

I just read this email (e-Kablegram) I received from a friend, and didn’t know you were still in
operation. I am sorry I can’t attend my 50th reunion this year due to work and other matters. After
graduating from East Carolina University, I was a military fighter pilot (F-100 and F-105), an
airline pilot for 20 years until Eastern Airlines went bankrupt, and have been working for TSA at
Washington Dulles Airport for the last 10 years. I hope to retire someday! Please say hi to any
classmates that attend and put me on your mailing list.

Thanks

Bart Edelen, SMA ‘62
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Funding. Funding for individual memorial plaques will be provided as follows:
- SMAAA - SMA candidates selected and approved will be funded by the  SMAAA.
- VWIL - VWIL candidates selected and approved will be funded by the VWIL Program (note - in some cases,
   the SMAAA may fund all or partial cost of a VWIL candidate).
- Private - Privately funded plaques may be nominated outside of the normal three plaques per year limit. However,
   the SMA-VWIL  Museum Committee is responsible for approving all privately funded memorial plaques.
   Privately funded plaque candidates must satisfy the same basic selection criteria as outlined above.

The deadline for submissions is Nov. 30th, 2012. They must be received either in the SMA alumni office or to my
email (see below for address) by that date!

If you have any questions, please feel free to contact me at either 202.468.1956 or tom.phillips@siemens.com. I look
forward to hearing from you - and seeing you on the Hill at the 2013 Joint SMA-VWIL Reunion!

TDH,
Tom Phillips, SMA ’74,
SMA Alumni Association
Museum Committee Chair

COLONEL DOVE
By Barry B. Longyear, ’60

My first year at SMA, Col. Sutton was commandant, but I was in the Junior School, and what went on up on the “Hill” was
a mystery. The next year, the term beginning in 1956, I was a freshman bull rat and the school had a new commandant, William K.
Dove. Since I seemed to be something of a demerit magnet, I made it a practice to become invisible to all faculty and cadet
officers—anyone who had the authority to use a stick pad.

Come Christmas vacation that year, there were some heavy snows in Pennsylvania, where I then called home. No one could
come and pick me up, but there was a late train leaving Staunton, and with connections, would bring me home.

Hiding from faculty officers becomes more difficult when one is the only cadet on campus. Col. Dove spied me coming out of
South Barracks and he wanted to know why I was still there. I explained about the weather and needing to take the late train,
praying that he would let me go without another carload of demerits. Instead, he invited me to dinner with he and his lovely wife.

I can’t say Mrs. Dove put me at ease. I don’t remember what was served at this table of the gods. I was so nervous I
considered myself fortunate that I didn’t throw up at an inopportune moment. I don’t recall how I got to the train station; Col. Dove
might have driven me. Maybe he called a cab for me. Perhaps I walked. All I knew was that I had eaten dinner with the
commandant of cadets and his wife, had not made too big a fool of myself, and had acquired no new demerits.

My sophomore year I was transferred to “D” Company and housed in Kable Hall. My roommate, the late Bill Rucker, showed
me how to make a little rocket using a tube made with aluminum foil wrapped around a pencil and filled with match heads. Light
it off, and whoosh, off it would go. Very cool. I made a few of these, and set them off on my windowsill, the rockets sailing over
the skylights for the swimming pool below.

Then I designed a bigger rocket formed around the end of a broom handle the foil wrapped with overlapping layers of
electrical tape. To get an extended burn, I tapered the end, taping a smaller tube in place for an exit nozzle, also filled with match
heads. Then came the countdown. I set it off, it went Fffft, and just sat there—then it exploded sending a shower of several
hundred flaming match heads up into a cadet officer’s room on the floor above.

I was selected out for endless PT that night, the irate cadet officer bellowing and inventing new tortures for me. At one point
the fellow expressed a desire to punch my head until it played “Dixie,” and I agreed that fisticuffs would be a good idea, with a
proviso: To even things up, he should do all the exercises I had done before we began.

So, there I was, standing there, that cadet officer doing dozens of knee bends, when the picture struck me as funny. I don’t
remember what I said, but that cadet officer jumped up and punched me in the face. I went down.

The next morning after first mess, I was alone, crossing the Asphalt by myself, when Col. Dove came walking toward me and
my Technicolor black eye. “What happened to you?” he asked.

“I was talking when I should have been listening, sir,” I said merrily as I waved goodbye and attempted a quick exit back to the
barracks.
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At his graduation in June 1948, Bob received Staunton’s highest honor - he was awarded the Kable Legion of Honor named
for the family that founded SMA in 1884.  This award was so special it was not made every year.  It was given to the cadet who
excelled in military performance, leadership, academics and athletics and who embodied the true spirit, integrity and make-up of
a Staunton cadet.  Clearly, Bob deserved it.
Prior to leaving SMA, Bob received football scholarships to Yale, Dartmouth, Duke, Michigan, Michigan State, Purdue, Syracuse,
Virginia and West Point (appointment).  He was, obviously, one of the most sought after prep school athletes in the country.

Bob went on to Yale and starred in both football and track.  He was the Captain and MVP of Yale’s 1951 team and was an
honorable mention All American that same year.

Bob had an indomitable spirit in all he did, in good times or bad.  Bob contracted polio in his mid-twenties.  When the doctors
at the University of Michigan Hospital told him he would never walk again, he told them they were wrong. With great effort on his
part, Bob indeed proved them wrong.  Some time later he was walking with a brace on his right leg - but he was walking and later
he was able to play golf.

Following Yale and before contracting polio, Bob began what would prove to be a great business career with Republic Steel,
which was in 1952 when he started and for several decades thereafter, the third largest steel company in the United States.  He
began as a salesman in Detroit and - notwithstanding his polio - later rose to the position of Vice President of Sales.  As a top
officer of Republic, he spent many years at the home office in Cleveland and lived with his wife and four children (2 sons, 2
daughters) in the community of Shaker Heights.  We are pleased that his son Dan and wife, Peggy, could be with us today.

Bob and his family were active in numerous civic and church activities in Shaker Heights.  Bob served many years as an
officer of St. Paul’s Episcopal Church.

During the late 1970s and into the early 1990s, Bob served on the SMA Alumni Board of Directors.  He enjoyed working with
Harry Dey, Ike Kiviliglan, Horace Parsley and numerous others on SMA matters.  Bob would fly from Cleveland to attend the
SMA Board meetings.  The Board’s main goal and agenda item was the re-establishment of SMA.  And while this was not
accomplished, it was the forerunner to the outstanding result we enjoy today, namely, our wonderful relationship with VWIL and
the perpetuation of the memory of our beloved Staunton Military Academy.

Bob Spears was an inspiration to all who knew him and always cheerful and optimistic about the future even in the most
difficult times in his life.  He was deeply devoted to his wife Carolyn and his entire family.

From that moment in September 1945, when he arrived at SMA, until he died on April 5, 2011, Bob Spears played a major roll
in all things SMA and deserves to be memorialized by those of us left behind.  Indeed, Bob was a hero to us all.

Presented by Allen Jones, SMA ’48 at SMA Reunion (3/30/201212)

LETTERS AND E-MAIL TO THE EDITOR

Dear Friends, December 2011

God continues to answer our prayers and has seen us through some major events of late.  After Ed was attacked by a
teenage gang while riding his bicycle with our rescued dog “Duke”, they both were rescued by a dear friend’s son.  We’re
determined to turn what was meant for harm into something that is good.  Four of the gang members have been arrested and
are being held until the preliminary trial date of January 10th.  Hopefully change is on its way, not only for these misguided
youths, but for our community as well.  Meanwhile, Ed successfully had a pacemaker implanted to correct an electrical
blockage in his heart.  There, but for the grace of God, these kids could have been charged with more than two felonies.

Thanks for your good wishes.  Hope to see you in 2012

Bobbie and Ed Beard (SMA ’60)
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“Follow me to my office,” he responded. So, there I was, in front of his desk, describing truthfully what I had done and what

had happened as a result. Since I had gone to considerable lengths to blow up Kable Hall, I figured, if not expelled, I would be on
Beat Squad until graduation. When I was finished with my narrative, Col. Dove asked me, “Do you wish to make any charges
against Cadet Captain So-and-so?”

“No sir,” I answered. “I deserved what I got.”
Well, Col. Dove was mighty proud of me and said, “Longyear, you are going to go far at SMA.”  This warm and fuzzy feeling

toward me lasted almost a week.
In Memorial Hall, just before Spanish class, it was a fine day, the windows were open, a bunch of us were standing around,

and one cadet was leaning out of the window. I and another cadet (don’t worry, Bob, I haven’t ratted you out yet) were standing
behind this fellow.  We both had the same idea, and with a nod of agreement toward the fellow leaning out the window, I grabbed
the kid’s right ankle, my friend grabbed the kid’s left ankle, and we proceeded to dangle him from the window.

In the process of dragging this screaming cadet back into the classroom, I was holding him around the waist and he was punching
the top of my head. So, I punched him. He left class and called his mother, I was thrown out of class, the upshot of all this was in a couple
of hours I was again in front of Col. Dove’s desk, and so was the commandant. He was quite red in the face as he towered over me
expressing a desire to give me a second black eye to go with the other I had received from Cadet Captain So-and-so. As I spent the next
couple of months wearing out my shoes on Beat Squad, I had to admit the commandant spoke the truth when he told me I was going to
go far at SMA: Up one side of the Asphalt and back again maybe five thousand times.

Lastly, I graduated from SMA as a cadet first lieutenant, executive officer of “D” Company. I went to art school for a few
months, went to Mexico and raised hell for a bit, then found myself back at SMA ostensibly to do post graduate work. The real
reason was that SMA was the only place, up until then, where my life seemed to make any sense. I was a little lost so I wandered
back to where I had done most of my growing up.

The problem for the school was, what to do with Cadet Lieutenant Longyear. They couldn’t stick me in one of the regular
companies and deny a commission to a deserving senior, and I wasn’t quite old enough to be on the faculty. I don’t know if Col.
Dove remembered that lone little freshman he found years before wandering around by himself just before Christmas and invited
to dinner, but he took me in again. A position was created for me, and I became the Commandant’s Aide-de-camp. I got to wear
a pretty gold cord on my dress uniform, and did my marching with Headquarters Company. Ironically, my job was to take all the
demerit slips turned into the Sergeant-of-the-Guard’s Office every day, post the demerits in cadet records, and make up the Beat
Squad sheet for each leave day. Col. Dove thought it was hilarious, too.

He was as tough as nails but with a kind heart and I was greatly saddened by news of his death.

life as a cadet
Life of a Cadet – Joe Dickey’s Story

By Joe Dickey, SMA ‘61

Thanks to a brief exchange with Harry Bruckno, I was reminded the Kablegram is now on line and informed that I appeared
in the September issue. I feel as though I have been ambushed, to say the least, since I didn’t expect the brief form I completed
at the reunion would be used for publicizing my life in a thumbnail. I can’t say the photo is very flattering either, but what the hell.
It’s candid and certainly resembles me in all of my depreciated glory. I would, however, like to fill in the gaps left by my failure to
understand the eventual use of that form.

My life, beginning with entering SMA in the 8th grade, has most certainly been an adventure. Those who knew me back then
would not be surprised to learn it has been filled with a variety of career changes as I have never been blessed with an enduring
attention span. While Derek Detjen suggested in his article that “you’ve got to be a bit older than 18 before you get the achievement/
career path message,” I took much longer than that. As a cadet, I was pretty much a failure. After five years of attendance, I
graduated as a buck sergeant and my scholastic accomplishments placed me close to the bottom of my class. Had it not been for
Donald Sutton’s connection to SMA and Garland Haddock’s phone call to him on my behalf, I would have never made it to
Roanoke College where I majored in Political Science. In the middle of my sophomore year prior to mid-term exams I transferred
to Philadelphia College of Textiles and Science to avoid the impending doom connected with my lack of commitment to academic
studies. In Philadelphia, I faired no better as my time was spent selling advertising specialties to local bars rather than studying.

Life.Life.Life.Life.Life..Continued on page 21
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The second event was GI. We discovered that there was a manual of arms for musical instruments as well as rifles, and with

John’s encouragement, we pursued both with eagerness. Risk taking is important to being successful, and John knew that
preparation was an integral part of taking such risks.  He gave us the confidence to go ahead and meet the challenge of learning
and competing in both.

John must have loved the state of Virginia. He matriculated at the University of Virginia and received his Bachelor’s,
Master’s and Doctorate from that institution.  He married Sarah Alley from Staunton and they raised 2 daughters, Laura and
Karen. John worked in the local school system and was instrumental in changing the structure of Jr. High schools into Middle
schools by moving the 6th grade from the elementary to the middle school. This was happening in other areas of the country as
well, but there always has to be a point man, someone who has the vision and the energy to pursue the dream or goal. John had
it and did it. I have this vision of John coming out of his office, stopping in front of the mirror to check his hair, creases, buttons,
and shirttail s etc. and then stepping into the foray of pre-pubescent 6th graders, hormone-racked 7th graders, and post-pubescent
8th graders  who think that they are ready for high school - all trying to get to lockers or find classrooms or whatever. This passion
for education and comfort level with students came naturally, as his mom was a master teacher in her own right.

This past Christmas while I was playing Jingle Bells with my granddaughter, Emma, she on the trombone and I on my cornet,
I was reminded of John and the Blue Knights, playing for Christmas dinners in the mess hall. Emma and I played in unison for a
while, and then she broke to her harmony part. When we finished, she looked at me and gave me a knowing smile of accomplishment
and satisfaction, an expression I had seen in John 53 years earlier. John was an excellent musician – he loved to sing, play and
listen. Many nights, after lights out, we would play different albums – Duke Ellington, Doris Day, Benny Goodman – and I can still
hear one of John’s favorite albums - Gordon Jenkins’ “Manhattan Tower”.

Hal Schwartz and I played echo “Taps” often, and at one point in time John wondered if he could play taps on his trombone.
We didn’t think so, but HAD John played the trumpet, his “Taps”, I am sure, would have been the very best.

John did embody our motto: “truth, duty, honor” by his dedication and devotion to immediate and extended family, by pursuing
excellence in his professional life, and by serving his community with a generosity of time and talent.

Presented by Edward Morse, SMA ‘59 at SMA Reunion (3/30/201212)

Robert S. “Bob” Spears, SMA ’48
Memorial Wall Dedication Speech

I was pleased and honored to nominate Robert S. Spears as a candidate for a memorial plaque on the SMA-VWIL Memorial
Wall.  Today, I would like to thank Chairman, Tom Phillips and the Museum Committee for awarding this honor to Bob Spears.
Also, I would like to mention that Bob Pickett, who was Bob’s roommate in 1947 and teammate on the football team and the “Fab
Five” basketball team, wanted to be here today but, on doctor’s orders, could not do so.

During his three years at SMA (1945-48), he became the greatest all-around athlete in Staunton’s long history.  In each year,
Bob starred in football, basketball and track.  In addition to athletics, his contributions to SMA were both meaningful and long
lasting.

In football, Bob Spears was all-state for three years and Captain his senor year. He was a member of the “Fabulous Five”
basketball team of 1947 and was Captain in 1948.  In track, Captain Spears had no peer. He typically finished first at SMA track
meets in the shot put, discus, broad jump and 100 yard dash.  In 1948, he represented Staunton in an all high, all prep invitational
track meet in Washington, DC and received the medal for first place, scoring more points than any other participant.

Recently, Herc Wolfe reminded me that the track team counted on Bob for 20 points in every meet - 5 for first place in shot
put, discus, broad jump and 100 yard dash.

On the military side, Bob served as 1st Battalion Commander during his senior year.  He was also a member of Howie Rifles
and Vice President of the Honor Committee.

In the winter of 1948, unfortunately, one of our seniors was able to obtain a copy of the English exam several days before the
test. Needless to say, there were some ridiculously high grades scored by some “C” students.  In order to avoid a very serious
disciplinary action against some of our seniors, Bob met with all the cadet captains and it was agreed that he would propose an
Honor Code for SMA.  This was supported by the Commandant and Headmaster and Bob presented a plan to them, the faculty
and the Cadet Corps and, by unanimous acceptance, the Staunton Honor Code (based on the University of Virginia Honor Code)
was established as a gift of the 1948 senior class.  As a founder, Bob was very proud of this accomplishment, which was still part
of SMA when it closed in 1976 and appears even today in our Alumni Directory.
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I returned home to Maryland and became employed by the family business, W.J. Dickey & Sons, a high styled menswear

manufacturer founded in 1832. As a “Management Trainee,” I worked in every department in every job classification. Whether it
was sweeping the floor, dying raw stock, running a high tech (in those days) loom or inspecting the final product, I learned the
business from the ground up. However, we were at war in Southeast Asia and even though we were a government contractor
making Navy melton for dress uniforms, I was not considered an indispensable asset. To avoid the certainty of the draft and a
couple of years doing who knows what, I volunteered for the Special Forces. What the hell was I thinking?

Fast forward a few years and of all things, I’m in the education business as a partner in Nurses Aides Training Centers with
four locations in Texas. Success was such that the chain was quickly sold to an investment group. For a variety of reasons, I
returned to Maryland and the family mill where I promptly took over as Personnel Manager and enrolled in the local community
college majoring in Criminal Justice utilizing my G.I. benefits. To everyone’s surprise, including my own, I held a 4.0 and ended up
on the Dean’s List. I co-founded The Maryland Academy of Criminal Justice Students and was its first President. With all respect
to Mr. Detjen, I had started to finally get it at 26 and in a short period of time I also became the mill’s Purchasing Agent, Safety
Director and Corporate Secretary. The safety program I instituted won a National Safety Award when we hit 1,000,000 man
hours worked without a lost time accident. I had even become a member of the Jaycees.

Within two years, however, the weight of cheap Asian imports and the public’s embrace of polyester doubleknits forced the
highest styled menswear woolen manufacturer to close its doors. During the final year I had also been responsible for setting up
an outlet store to sell mill ends to the public. It immediately became apparent that only a small percentage of home sewers were
interested and I introduced our nemesis, doubleknits, to the store’s inventory. It was through a contact made while purchasing
these that I once again changed course. Shortly after the mill closed, I was asked to find a location and ultimately offered the
position of Store Manager in a new venture that can only be described as one of the first category killers. It was a concept I had
discussed with a wholesale supplier in New York who surprisingly had seen it as a viable opportunity. Imagine a retail store being
open only four days every other week in a 6000 sq. ft. warehouse supported by double truck advertising in Baltimore’s largest
daily paper. Within a year I had become the General Manager of six such stores in four states grossing obscene amounts of
money. Unfortunately, as I later discovered, the company’s principle was involved with a rather famous NY mob and he or they
couldn’t keep their fingers out of the till. Imagine my surprise when I got a call to let all of the employees go, lock the doors and
leave everything behind including fixtures and inventory. My only reward was having met, and hired, the woman who would
become my wife for 31 years and counting.

That retail experience led to my employment as a consultant to business owners by a nationally franchised chain of specialty
fabric stores. Founded by an Oregon housewife, Stretch & Sew had grown to nearly 200 stores before management’s inexperience
finally caused the parent company to implode. Having worked for a franchiser, I had learned some of the industry buzz words and
that knowledge paid off when I finally was able to get an interview with a major franchise company. For the next six years, as
Senior Franchise Development Manager for Hardee’s Food Systems, I was fortunate to be a part of opening an entirely new
market for the company in West Virginia. In my seventh year with them, I was named Senior Real Estate Manager responsible for
finding and negotiating the purchase or lease of locations for company owned stores while still assisting franchisees with finding
new locations. During that time I had the distinction of opening the highest grossing store in the company’s history.

It was during my employment with Hardee’s that I fell into the horse business. Tripped might be a better term, but nevertheless
that’s where I found myself. During the early ‘80’s, my wife went to work at a race track. She was a life long horse lover and the
opportunity to work with them was too much for her to ignore. Starting as a hot walker for a well known trainer in Maryland, she
eventually worked her way up to Assistant Barn Manager. When Hardee’s moved me from the Annapolis area to Pittsburgh, she
was left without, and sorely missing, her horses. For Christmas that year I gave her the only present that ever made her cry: an
Appaloosa show horse owned by a neighbor. Not long after that I purchased a horse for myself so that she wouldn’t have to ride
alone. At the time I reasoned it made more sense to build rather than pay someone else board and so I built a 4 stall barn, thinking
I could rent the two extra stalls out; thus making this thing a money maker or at the very least, care and feeding of our horses
would be a break even proposition. What the hell was I thinking?

Not too long after the barn had been completed, we became Rising Star Stables and the horses active participants in Appaloosa
shows. Hardee’s then decided to move me again. Since all four stalls were now housing horses I owned (don’t ask) and there
were a few more in stalls at the neighbor’s place, I was forced to locate a suitable place for the two of us and our seven horses
to reside. We said goodbye to our seven acre ranchette in Valencia, PA and moved comfortably into a fifteen acre farm in Carlisle,
PA, with a barn large enough for our small herd. It became readily apparent to me that, while showing horses was fulfilling and
fun, there was nothing to be made out of it and the real money was in breeding them.

Within six months of our move we built a 16 stall barn, bought what we felt was an attractive stallion and began to advertise
as Rising Star Farm. As the end of my eleventh year with Hardee’s approached, I was unceremoniously dumped from the
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John Maurer, SMA ‘59
Memorial Wall Dedication Speech

Thank you …

It is a real privilege for me to be here today, honoring John Maurer, friend and classmate. Louis Sapp, Corps Commander of
the Class of 1959, could not be here today, and I have been asked to step in, as John’s Company Commander. I’d like to thank
the members of the Class of 1959 who nominated John as well as the committee for selecting him.  I’d also like to thank YOU,
Kelly McGavock, for all that you have done for our class and these reunions.

It might be good to remember that when we were in school 1957-1959, it was post Korea  and pre-Vietnam. Life was
innocent and it is hard for me to go back to a pre-Beatles, pre-Vietnam, pre-cellphone , pre- college, and pre-career time. John,
Dan Caudy and I were roommates, and we had lived together the previous year and fully expected that the leadership for Corps
Band would come from the three of us. We had a sense that, regardless of our ranks, each of us would be involved in that
leadership, and that for me, John would provide the necessary strength. It was going to be a team effort, and indeed it was, but
the confidence that John exuded would play a key role in the success of Corps Band.

John was meticulous by nature but, life was a little more serious for him as his father was not well. This became apparent to
me when John had to go home at an unusual time of the school year to visit his dad who was coping with cancer. Throughout
John’s life, he continued to show attentive care and devotion to his parents in their times of need.

John was impeccable. He had the best military tucks of anyone. I am supposing it was because he was in shape, 8% percent
body fat, perhaps, not a hair out of place, and everything perfect. Shoes shined, creases straight, cover on straight, 2 fingers. I
can see him making sure each hair was in place prior to leaving our room, standing in front of the mirror and with his fingers
smoothing each hair into place as if life depended on it. In our video produced for our 50th class reunion you can see John picking
off a speck of something from his pants during maneuvers- a time when the rest of us became disheveled and unkempt. His
press was always as it should be, measured out, neat as a pin. Of course we all were supposed to have everything in order, ready
to be inspected at a moment’s notice, but John was the best at it.  John’s attitude was, “to be ready before you needed to be”. CQ
for study was always punctuated with the loud door slamming as the faculty officer of the day would be coming around to check
to see if any real studying was going on. While the rest of us were scrambling to get ready for studying, John was already in study
mode.  He had a way of anticipating the next thing and then acting on it.

He saw things that needed to be done as challenges and followed through with them. He was creative. I remember him
asking if I was interested in forming a GleeClub, and I responded by saying that I had enough to do and couldn’t give the time.
I didn’t hear much after that; then one day in the Mess Hall I heard an announcement, “ for anyone interested in joining a Glee
Club,  please sign up with Lt. John Maurer”. If it was good John did not deter or waver.

John grew up in Indiana, Pennsylvania and was known to extoll KDKA as the best radio station around. He worked the
Christmas tree farms in the summer, and I am sure that is where he got his hardness and his 8%. John had an inclination for a
good laugh and a good joke but never at the expense of others. Although I do remember……… no never mind.

Alan Shepard, one of the early astronauts, had not yet made his suborbital flight. There was a lot of talk about space and the
wonderment of space travel, and somewhere along the way we found ourselves filling up cigar tubes with striking matches and
using text books as launch pads. Our rockets were the best. Other rooms were involved but we had the best distance; I’m sure
John’s knowledge and expertise played a big role in our success. I’ve often wondered if he ever thought about this when he was
teaching his science classes – or thought about developing a rocketry club.

John was not selfish or self centered, gravitating easily towards being part of a greater whole. Serving the educational community
and the Christian Community later in his life, in the way that he did, indicates that he found joy in preparing people for the future without
needing to know the bottom line of his endeavors. There is a trust in God and Country that one develops for that service.

There were two events that I thought typified the confidence that others had in John and that John had in himself. Major
Studney, US Army Retired, was our Band Master. He was from Prussia and looked like the Czar himself. He was rigid and
demanded discipline and precision from everyone in the Band. He lived off campus, down the hill in one of the small faculty
houses owned by the school. During the fall of our senior year several of us, on different occasions went to visit him. He lived
with his sister. We didn’t talk much, just sat and listened and tried to understand who he was and what made him tick. During that
Christmas break of our senior year he passed away, and a decision had to made by the school as to whether they should hire
another Band Master for the remainder of the school year. John, Dan, and I sat down with Colonel McCraken, who was our
TAC officer, and we agreed that we could handle the music for the rest of the year. The key was that all of the section leaders
were in the Blue Knights and they were all astute musicians. The music path had been set. But what I remember most is the
knowing nod from John that this could be done.  We went on from there, had honor company a couple of times in the spring and
did very well in the Apple Blossom Festival parade.
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employee roster for reasons that were never made completely clear to me. I do, however, suspect my personality was never
meant for the corporate world and to a degree, I’m proud of that fact. I Sudden unemployment came at a time when had sold the
farm and purchased 25 acres elsewhere. Good fortune or no, for the next two years I became a full time horse breeder and waited
for the next great adventure.

That adventure, to which I was quick to respond, began in the form of an advertisement in the newspaper for a Director of
Real Estate with the Pennsylvania Liquor Control Board. Since prohibition times, the state had controlled all liquor and wine sales.
They did so out of relatively small stores in horrible locations that were not self service. The Governor decided it was time to
modernize and make over 600 stores customer friendly. By Executive Appointment, not via Civil Service, the responsibility to
accomplish the Governor’s goal became mine. Inheriting a Bureau consisting of 102 civil servants (employees, not to be confused
with workers) turned out to be a daunting, but not impossible, task. Real estate selection, like advertising, is a specialty in which
almost everyone has the misconception of knowing how it’s done. Once the real estate managers had been retrained to properly
relocate existing stores and do likewise for the new ones, along with a number of in-store innovations being put in place, the
PLCB’s annual profit soared in four years from $4 million per year to over $44 million per year.

During those four years, I successfully ran for the position of Director of the Appaloosa Horse Club’s northeastern area.
Sitting on that National Board required frequent trips which always seemed to come at an inconvenient time that clashed with the
duties of my position with the PLCB. In addition, we had purchased a 70 acre farm to accommodate an ever growing herd of
horses and we were also now into breeding beef cattle. The latter being a way to make up for the income shortfall created by the
former. With all of this going on I decided to give myself a present for my 50th birthday. I retired. Well, I sort of retired. What the
hell was I thinking?

We slugged it out in the horse and cattle business for another four years while I engaged in another of my favorite passions.
I began riding motorcycles in Texas when I bought a Triumph 650cc from a guy who claimed to have been Steve McQueen’s
stunt rider in The Great Escape. I had taken up riding dirt bikes at the age of 30 and began to race motocross a few years later.
With a partial sponsorship from a local dealer, I raced as an amateur in Maryland, Virginia and Pennsylvania on a 450cc Maico.
In my third season I won the East Coast Fall Series Championship which was held on three different tracks. I wrenched for a
couple of friends who had turned pro and had the opportunity to hang out with some of the top riders on the AMA circuit at that
time. Having started motocross at an age far beyond when most riders with any sense had quit, the folder holding my health
insurance claims constantly grew. At the point when the nurses in the emergency room began to call me by my first name, I
realized it was time to get out of the dirt. I turned my attention back to riding on the street and after semi-retirement at age 50, I
really racked up the miles. I joined “1000-in-1” rides (a thousand miles in less than 24 hours) and made lots of multi-day road trips.
I stopped keeping a record of my mileage about the time the total had gone above 500,000.

Having left the corporate world behind, so went the need for maintaining a “professional” appearance. Before long I was
sporting a beard, a ponytail, several tattoos and thanks to a drunken outing to New Jersey, a pierced ear. Like the song says,
“freedom’s just another word for nothing left to lose” and with that thought in mind, I ended up a patch holder in the Viet Nam Vets
MC. That membership eventually became a liability when the Hells Angels MC moved into central PA and not relishing the idea
of a turf war, I turned in my colors.

Around the same period of time my wife and I came to the conclusion that we had accomplished all that we probably ever
would in the horse business. Having had a regional champion, a national champion, a Canadian champion and a world champion,
there wasn’t anything left in the Appaloosa show circuit to conquer. At the time of our dispersal sale our herd had grown to 82
head. Getting out from under the responsibility of operating a fairly large breeding operation was a welcome relief and I was on
the verge of removing the “semi” from “retired” when I made the decision to run for the position of State Coordinator in
A.B.A.T.E. of Pennsylvania.

I had been a member of A.B.A.T.E. for a few years and had held a chapter position as Legislative Coordinator. The Alliance
of Bikers Aimed Toward Education began its life as the Alliance of Bikers Against Totalitarian Enactments, but had changed its
name when the governing Board came to the conclusion that state legislators didn’t appreciate the inference. I won the election
and took office in January 2000. For 14 years, A.B.A.T.E. had been striving to get rid of the state’s mandatory helmet law without
success. I was sure they had gone about it in the wrong way and I was determined to turn numerous failures into a success story.
Without boring you with the details of how we did it, the mandatory helmet law was modified to permit trained adults over the age
of 21 the right to decide for themselves whether or not to wear a helmet. In so doing, Pennsylvania joined 30 other states without
a mandatory helmet law. Regardless of how many may feel about that change, a study conducted two years later by a task force
of the Pennsylvania legislature concluded that motorcycle fatalities in the state actually went down. There were several other
victories resulting in the passage of legislation that benefits motorcyclists and I received an award from the Motorcycle Safety
Foundation. As previously noted, I was also inducted into the Freedom Fighters Hall of Fame In Sturgis, SD, the same year Jay
Leno and Malcom Forbes also entered.

Life.Life.Life.Life.Life..Continued on page 23
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Hunter Woods Henry, Jr., SMA ‘46
Memorial Wall Dedication Speech

Last summer, the SMA-VWIL family lost a loyal friend, generous philanthropist and passionate alumni leader.  Hunter W.
Henry Jr., died on June 4th, 2011 in San Marcos, Texas.

Hunter was born in the southern Mississippi town of McComb in 1928. He spent his formative years in Canton before
taking up residence here on the Hill in 1944 to attend SMA. He graduated with the Class of 1946.  His nickname was The Rebel.

After SMA, he went to college and graduated from Mississippi State in 1950 with a bachelor’s degree and a lifelong passion
for higher education and his alma maters at SMA and MSU.

With his Chemical Engineering degree in hand, Hunter went to work with the Gulf Oil Co. The following year, he joined Dow
Chemical to begin his 42-year career with the company. He retired in 1993 as president of Dow Chemical USA.

Many of us in the SMA-VWIL family recognize Hunter Henry’s name because of the “SMA-VWIL Museum & Archives”
and the “SMA-VWIL Memorial Wall” behind me.  These are just the two most visible of what were many parts of what was
called the “SMA Legacy Projects.”  I like to believe it was Hunter’s involvement that was instrumental in helping all the planets
and stars line-up the right way at the right time making it all possible.

On a personal note, Hunter was my friend.  We worked together and fought some battles together to help the SMA Alumni
Association become what it is today.  Many of you here today know how close the Association was to falling off the cliff in the late
90’s.  However, Hunter challenged us; and, it was with great pride that he saw so many Old Boys step-up to the plate to accept
his challenge and help make the “SMA Legacy Projects” a reality.

Simply put, Hunter was just a nice guy with a very kind heart.  In his retirement years, his passion and focus in life turned to
helping others in their pursuit of higher education.  He established numerous scholarships here at MBC/VWIL, his alma mater at
MSU, and several other smaller colleges in Texas and Mississippi. He loved hearing from his scholarship students; it was a source
of immense pleasure to know that his financial assistance was helping students pursue their dreams. His giving should serve as an
example and challenge to other SMA and VWIL alumni.

When asked why he had funded so many scholarships, Hunter said: “The joy and satisfaction I get out of seeing these
young folks succeed as individuals is immeasurable.”

Hunter’s legacy will continue to be felt and appreciated by the SMA Alumni Association, VWIL and all the students, professional
colleagues, and friends he either helped or worked with.

Although Hunter was recognized with numerous awards and honors throughout his life, his most exciting achievement was
sharing in the success and lives of his many scholarship beneficiaries.

Rest easy Old Boy, rest easy.

Presented by Mark Orr, SMA ’73 at SMA Reunion (3/30/201212)

NAME YEAR GUEST STATE DATES
BONEY, SARAH MAURER Mwall HARRY BONEY VA F

Mwall LAURA MAURER DEVONMILLE F
Mwall ALEX AND JAY DEVONMILLE F
Mwall KAREN MAURER TAYLOR F
MwallCHRIS,GRAYSON&HAYDEN TAYLOR F
Mwall JIM & GINGER DIETZ F
Mwall WAYNE & MARILYN ALLEY F

SPEARS, DAN B. Mwall PEGGY SPEARS MD F
KABLE, PAGE “LOLO” PATRON ROBERT K. & KABLE RIZZO VA FS
BOLLING, LT. GOV. BILL Spkr JEAN BOLLING/ALLEN JAMERSON VA S
BISSELL, BRIG. GEN. MICHAEL VWIL VA S
PATRICK, COL. MELISSA E. VWIL NONE VA S
VWIL CADETS VWIL VA S
BOARDS, JENNIFER KUKLA VWIL NONE S
FYE, MEI-LING VWIL ‘05 ANNIE FYE TN S
SHARP, SHERRI VWIL ‘99 MR. SHARP (FATHER) S
BAILEY, KAREN VWIL ALUM TONY STACKHOUSE S
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During my time as State Coordinator, the 911 tragedy struck our nation. Unlike my former roommate, Lee Ozawa (’61), the military
skills possessed by me at age 60 were not being sought by government contractors. In order to contribute something, I went to work for
a security firm that had been contracted to patrol, and insure the security of, public water facilities around Harrisburg and Hershey. At
the same time, I took a job with another security company contracted to assist the Air Force Reserves in guarding their facility at
Harrisburg International Airport. The 163rd S.O.W. flew C130’s equipped with radio and TV equipment. They flew more Psy-Ops over
Iraq than any other unit, making them a high priority target for terrorist attack. I also learned there was a need for armed security on the
grounds of some of those water treatment plants, but it was only open to State Constables who were certified to be armed. Because
State Constables in PA are elected, I had to campaign, and upon winning the election, attend training at the Community College where
most of the local police forces are trained. After certification I immediately went to work as part of the force guarding the water plants.
My enthusiasm to contribute to the security of high profile targets was far greater than my endurance. Working three jobs was more than
my stamina would allow and I eventually pared down to only two by eliminating the Air Force job. Within six months of getting into a
routine I could manage, the security firm lost its water plant contract and gained a new one at one of the local colleges located in a
neighborhood requiring armed officers to patrol the campus. Suddenly, at the age of 62, I found myself spending Saturday nights
wrestling with drunken college boys at 2:00 in the morning after the bars had closed or chasing off local hoodlums with no business being
on campus. Along the way there were occasional contract jobs at fairs and special events, many of which also dealt with rowdy patrons.

In 2007 I received a call from Steve Bond (’61) regarding the possibility of going back into the mortgage brokerage business. I had
previously made contact with Steve in 1998 and worked with him briefly for a mortgage broker. He called to see if I was interested in
getting back in with a former co-worker who had opened his own brokerage. After assuring him that I was, I subsequently received a
call from my soon-to-be boss and accepted a position as Branch Manager of the office handling the company’s Pennsylvania business.
A year after that the sub-prime mortgage market began to fall apart. The PA office was closed and I was finally able to claim full
retirement.

Complaining of lower back pain, I went to a chiropractor in 2010 only to discover my spine is a mess and beyond reclamation. The
X-ray revealed something that looks to me like an alien back there and it certainly explains why I walk funny and can’t stand up straight.
I have reverted to trying the old cadet brace in an effort to improve my posture which, thanks to SMA, at one time was quite good.
There’s little hope.

So here I am; bent, burnt, and broken down, but grateful for the adventure my life has been thus far. Without the discipline described
in Colonel Russell’s editorial, I am convinced the journey would have been far less interesting and surely not as meaningful.

You can use all, part or none of this as you wish. Oh, yes, I’m cranky and still a damned good shot.

Joe

Editor’s Note:  Joe may be “bent, burnt, and broken”, but his spirit is still strong.

TTTTTaps.aps.aps.aps.aps..Continued on page 24

Robert Harold Ammerman Jr., SMA ‘56

AMMERMAN, JR., ROBERT
HAROLD, Lieutenant Colonel,
U.S. Army, retired, 74, of
Orlando passed away
Tuesday, March 6, 2012.
He was born January 31,
1938 in Orlando, FL.  He
graduated from Staunton
Military Academy, Virginia

in 1956 ranked #2 in his class. He graduated from the
United States Military Academy at West Point in 1960,
ranked #47 of 549 cadets with a B.S. in electrical
engineering. Upon graduation from West Point he was
commissioned a second Lieutenant in the U. S. Army. He

graduated from U. S. Army Ranger and Airborne school in 1960
and was assigned to the 25th Infantry Division in Hawaii.

He transferred to the first Special Forces Group, Okinawa,
Japan and completed three combat tours in Vietnam.
He completed his Master’s Degree in Electrical
Engineering at Georgia Tech in 1967 and from 1967
to 1972 he taught electrical engineering at the U. S.
Military Academy. He completed General Staff
College in 1972. He served as a Battalion Commander
in Germany from 1976-1977 and Staff Officer at the
Pentagon from 1977-1980.

After retiring from active duty in 1980, he went
on to hold several positions with Martin Marietta
including Vice President of Manufacturing, retiring

from the company in 1993. Colonel Ammerman earned many

 Cadet Ammerman in 1956
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NAME YEAR GUEST STATE DATES
ANTONELLI, JOHN O,. 61 JOAN C. ANTONELLI VA FS
BOND, STEVEN L. “STEVE” 61 NONE MD F
BYINGTON, MIKE S. 61TOMMYE BYINGTON/JESSIE CAMPBELLTN FS
STEELE, LAWRENCE B. III 61 NANCY L. STEELE/HOLLEY WATTS DE FS
DAVIS, THOMAS A. 62 CONNIE DAVIS VA FS
ELDER, RICHARD F. 62 NONE MI FS
FRACKELTON, ROLLIN 62 NONE OR FS
GRIMSTEAD, RICHARD “BIM” 62 NONE VA S
HENRY, ALBERT “HARV” 62 NONE VA FS
HERTZBERG, LAWRENCE J. 62 ANGELA HERTZBERG NC FS
HOLMES, BURDETTE W. 62 SUSANN G. REMINGTON MN FS
HOUSTON, KENNETH C. 62 NONE FL FS
NEWTON, STEPHEN C. 62 KAREN NEWTON WV FS
OSTROM, FLOYD S. 62 MARGARET OSTROM TX FS
WAGSTAFF, JOHN WM 62 PATRICIA B. WAGSTAFF VA S
BECSEY, LAURENCE S. 63 DEVRA WASSERMAN CA FS
HENDERSON, RICHARD A. 63 CAROL J. HENDERSON VA FS
NOLDE, JOHN A. 63 NONE VA FS
WENDELL, JOHN A. 63 REGINA M. VACCARO, M.D. NY FS
GRIMSTEAD, WILLIAM “BUNKY” 64 NONE VA S
MINITER, TIMOTHY M. 65 JUDY MINITER MD FS
NICELY, BROCKY A. 65 ARLENE C. NICELY VA FS
MILLER, NESTOR O. 66 NY S
ATKINSON, LARRY L. 67 NONE Can. FS
CLIFFORD, JAN D. 67 NONE MD S
LESNIAK, STANLEY J. 67 PATRICIA LESNIAK PA FS
NORTON, ROB 67 NONE IA FS
PARKER, ROBERT M. 67 KARIN SCHIFFMAN VA FS
PFISTER, DR. CHARLES “CHIP” 67 NONE GA FS
DALBO, DOMINIC “JACK” 68 CHRISTINA DALBO PA FS
HOWARD, RICHARD J. 69 WANDA HOWARD TX FS
NEDRY, JAY 69 NONE VA FS
VAUGHAN, JOHN W. 69 CAROLINE M. VAUGHAN VA FS
FUOG, JOHN L. 70 VICKIE A. FUOG VA FS
ROBERTSON, GREG 70 NONE NM FS
MLYNKO, WALTER “WALT” 71 NONE VT S
HEYARD, PAUL F. JR. 72 NONE MI FS
MEISE, JOHN J. SR. 72 DEBORAH L. MEISE VA FS
VANCAMP, J.C. 72 NONE VA FS
ORR, MARK J. 73 NONE VA FS
BISSETT, GEORGE 74 NONE OH FS
BISSETT, WILLIAM K. “BILL” 74 NC FS
MARTIN, J. HARVIE 74 NONE VA S
PHILLIPS, THOMAS E. B. “TOM” 74 NONE VA FS
BARKSDALE, ROBERT 75 MIA BARKSDALE VA FS
PARRINO, ROBERT 75 EMILY PARRINO TX FS
SMITH, EDMUND A,. 76 NONE GA FS
WOLFE, TIM A. 76 KATIE/MOLLY/EMILY WOLFE IN FS
CRAWFORD, LT. CLAUDE “CHICK” 57/FACULTY WANDA HURLEY VA FS
CARLETTI, LT. COL. PHIL FACULTY LOIS CARLETTI VA S
CASE, DENNIS G. FACULTY NONE VA S
VAMES, MAJOR THOMAS P. FACULTY TESSIE VAMES VA FS
WEASE, COL. ROBERT FACULTY MARY ALICE WEASE VA S
BRYANT, BRENDA MBC NONE VA S
FOX, DR. PAMELA MBC DAN LAYMAN VA S

—24 —

taps
TTTTTaps.aps.aps.aps.aps..Continued from page 23

TTTTTaps.aps.aps.aps.aps..Continued on page 25

military awards and decorations including the Legion of Merit,
the Bronze Star (1 Oak Leaf Cluster) and the Purple Heart.

He is survived by his wife, Linda Ammerman, Orlando,
FL; son: Robert (Tres) H. Ammerman, Orlando, FL; daughters:
Beth Schaus, Thonotosassa, FL, Kelly Brandes, Nashville,
TN, Dina Hinkle, Windermere, FL; step-sons: Steven Rotz,
Winter Springs, FL, Daniel
Ammerman, Orlando, FL; 13 grandchildren and one great-
grandchild.

Published in the Orlando Sentinel on March 8, 2012

 Walter James Bienemann, SMA ‘62

On April 21,
2011, WALTER
J A M E S
BIENEMANN
died at his home
in Reisterstown,
Maryland.  Born
May 4, 1943, Jim
is survived by his
sister, Sally

Bienemann; nephews Kevin Crosby and Daniel
Bienemann; and niece, Tracy Bienemann. He is
predeceased by his parents, Katherine Ellis and
Charles Edward Bienemann, Sr.; brother, Charles
Edward Bienemann, Jr.; and sister, Anna “Rusty”
Bienemann Tessaro.  He also leaves behind many,
many loving friends, fellow musicians, and his
beloved companion, Sadie.

Jim graduated from Staunton Military Academy
in Virginia.  A graduate of St. Johns College in
Annapolis, MD, Jim was a sound engineer,
musician, songwriter and bassist in several
Maryland bands.

Published in Baltimore Sun on April 26, 2011

Pat Burke, SMA ‘53

Pat Burke, captain of the winless 1952
Lawrence High football team, would
cram as many teammates and as much
equipment as he could fit into the
clunker of a car given to him by his
father for the drive to and from
practices.  “Sometimes Pat would
make three or four trips, and he was
definitely the guy who kept us all
together and wouldn’t let us get down
about our losses,’’ recalled attorney

Francis Frank of Andover, who was on the team at
Lawrence. “He was one tough Irishman; a good player on

a bad team whose toughness and determination took him a
long way in the sport, and in life.’’

After a year at Staunton Military Academy in Virginia
and another at Cornell University, Mr. Burke became a
starting lineman at national power Michigan State
University. He played on the team that won the 1956 Rose
Bowl, was captain in 1957 when the Spartans went 8-1,
and was a co-captain with future College Football Hall of
Famer Alex Karras of the East squad in the East-West
Shrine Game.

Mr. Burke, an All-Big Ten Conference selection in 1957
and senior class president at Michigan State who went
into the restaurant business and established a nationally
syndicated sports betting service, died Wednesday at
Lawrence General Hospital. He was 76. The cause of
death has not been determined.

“My brother was a rogue, but with a heart of gold who
loved deeply and was generous to a fault,’’ said his sister,
Jane Legendre of Osterville. “He loved the good life, and
he loved to share it.  “The last few years weren’t easy for
him because of his past football injuries and other health
issues, but he had great faith in his religion and in God, and
he loved being Irish,’’ Legendre said.

Patrick F. Burke Jr., who was born in Lawrence,
returned to his hometown 11 years ago after working and
living in Las Vegas. He had resided since 2007 at Academy

Manor in Andover.  “Pat was the kind of guy who
just wanted to win. He was a hard-nosed player
and a leader, which is why we elected him captain,’’
said Michigan State classmate and All-America
running back Walt Kowalczyk, a Westfield native
who lives in Rochester Hills, Mich.
“One of our players nicknamed him the Senator,
because of his style and personality. Pat was also
superstitious. He had a pregame ritual, and he also
played cards the same way. I can still remember that
curly hair, and I can still hear him now with that

Massachusetts slang, which we gave right back to him.’’
A two-way tackle, Mr. Burke, as a team captain, was

presented with the Washington Gridiron Club’s Top Team
in the Nation award. That 1957 squad, coached by the
legendary Duffy Daugherty, was honored at a 50th
anniversary celebration at the university.  Mr. Burke, who
was president of several campus organizations, was drafted
by the NFL’s New York Giants, but recurring knee injuries
cut his career short.  He then attended law school at Wayne
State University before going into the restaurant business
in Detroit and Washington, D.C.   Mr. Burke, who founded
Clarke’s restaurant at Faneuil Hall Marketplace before
moving to Las Vegas in the late 1970s, also had a brief
fling in the movie business on the West Coast.

 “Pat loved to gamble and play the horses, and he really
hit it big at a Montreal track, winning $46,000,’’ recalled

Jim Bienemann in 2011Cadet Bienemann in 1962

Cadet Burke in 1952
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Mother Superior Award given to Nancy Lynch.
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Dan Layman, John and Joan Antonelli
before the banquet.

NAME YEAR GUEST STATE DATES
SEBRELL, RALPH 45 ANN SEBRELL VA FS
LOUISELL, WILLIAM C. 46 NONE VA FS
ALLEN, FRANK H. JR. 47 NONE PA FS
ATKESON, EDWARD B. 47 EVE ATKESON VA FS
HNILICKA, CHARLES R.”CHARLEY” 48 NONE CT FS
JONES, ALLEN JR. 48 CHERYL JONES MD FS
MORTEN, ALAN W. JR. 48 SHIRLEY MORTEN WVA FS
SCHWARTZ, HAROLD 48 BARB SCHWARTZ SC FS
SMITH, STUART P. 48 JEAN SMITH VA F
PAYETTE, JOHN J. 49 BECKY PAYETTE VA FS
WOLFE, HERK 49 PATTE WOLFE FL FS
LEEMAN, A. WILLIAM 50 JEANETTE LEEMAN VA FS
REYNOLDS, JOHN S. 50 SHEILA REYNOLDS SC FS
STARK, PETER G. “PAT” 50 CATHY STARK NY FS
TEWKSBURY, JOHN H. 52 JOYCE P. TEWKSBURY VA FS
CLARY, BILL 54 NONE GA FS
LAWRENCE, LEE 56 NONE FL FS
PAINTER, ALLAN B. 58 VICKIE AUDIA VA S
PAINTER, SIMON M. JR. 58 VICKIE J. PAINTER VA FS
CAUDY, DANIEL C. 59 JANICE CAUDY IL FS
KOONCE, WILLIAM J. 59 MARIA H. KOONCE FL FS
KORVAS, ANTHONY C. 59 CATHY KORVAS FL FS
MCGAVOCK, ALBERT “KELLY” 59 NONE MS FS
MORSE, ED H. 59 NONE MD F
FLOAM, STEPHEN M. 60 NONE MI F
FAIRLAMB, GEORGE 60 NONE VA FS
LEPORE, FRANK C. 60 RENATE THORSSELL SC FS
POOVEY, ROBERT L. 60 NONE NC FS
SMITH, ROBERT T. “SMITTY” 60 NONE PA FS

REUNION attendees
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Frank Dyer of Andover, Mr. Burke’s cousin. “That made
the front page of the Montreal papers, and as I recall, the
lead of the story went something like this: ‘If you see a tall,
blond-haired guy at a coffee shop, ask him to buy you a
cup because he certainly has the money.’ ’’  Dyer said Mr.
Burke had “boundless self-confidence . . . that transferred
from the football field to the classroom, to his class
presidency, to the business world, and even to his passion
as a professional gambler.’’  He started Vegas One News
and was its handicapper and oddsmaker. “It was the
forerunner for many betting services,’’ Dyer said.

Dyer said one of Mr. Burke’s favorite stories was about
when teammate Dave Kaiser, a starting end and place-
kicker, came onto the field in the final seconds of the ’56
Rose Bowl against UCLA to attempt his first field goal as
a college player. “Pat said all he and his teammates could
think was, ‘My God, he always wears glasses,’ but Kaiser
converted from 41 yards to win the game 17-14.’’  “Pat
and I played next to one another for three straight years,’’
recalled Kaiser. “He was at right tackle and I was at right
end. He really knew how to block and was always willing
to help me improve that part of my game. I had a lot of fun
having him as a teammate.’’

Francis Frank, Mr. Burke’s friend since their
elementary school days, was Lawrence High captain in
1953.  “Pat just got better and better as a football
player, and after his career was over, he became
a good businessman,’’ Frank said. “I asked him
how he got into the club business, and he said he
always paid cash to set it up so that when he sold
out, he always had a clean balance sheet.  “But
he was also the easiest touch in the world. If a
friend was in need, Pat was there for that person.
He always gave his friends work at his clubs to
help them out,’’ Frank said.

At Lawrence High School, Mr. Burke was
awarded the Edward Gregg Medal as its top student-athlete
in 1952. He was inducted into the Lawrence High Athletic
Hall of Fame. At Cornell, he played freshman football and
won the university’s heavyweight boxing championship.
Mr. Burke passed on to his family his football memorabilia,
a piece of which was recently discovered by his mother,
Marguerite (Ringland), 99, of North Andover. It was a letter
written to her on the occasion of Mr. Burke’s appearance
in an Old-Timer’s Game at Michigan State, where Mr.
Burke’s teammates included future NFL stars Earl Morrall
and Dan Currie.

In addition to his mother and sister, Mr. Burke leaves a
son, Michael of Whitefield, N.H.; two daughters, Sabrina
Burke-Featherstonehaugh of Highland, N.Y., and Stephanie
Burke-May of Seymour, Tenn.; a brother, Michael of
Washington, D.C.; and two grandchildren.

Editor’s note.  Written by Marvin Pave and published by
the Globe Newspaper Company on February 5, 2011.

James Peter Chris, SMA ‘60
James Peter Chris, owner of Ye

Olde Waffle Shoppe and the
Tankersley Building on Franklin
street, died peacefully at home on
March 2, 2012.  Known to his family
and friends as “Jimmy”, he was 71
years old.  Jimmy was born in
Winston-Salem where he was later
married to Linda Karen Crutchfield
in August of 1968.  He attended St.
Leo’s Catholic Elementary School and graduated from R.J.
Reynolds High School in 1959.  Jimmy was a starter on
the varsity 1958 R.J. Reynolds undefeated football team,
playing on the Demons offensive and defensive lines.
Under Coach Shirley “Red” Wilson, the team tied Wilson
High school for the state AAA Championship.  He then
attended Staunton Military Academy in Virginia.

Afterwards, Jimmy enlisted in the Army and served in
South Korea.  Upon returning from his military service in
South Korea, he earned an Associate Degree in Food
Service Management from Miami-Dade Junior college.  For
several years, Jimmy worked for two large Atlanta food
facilities in management.  In 1972, he came to Chapel Hill
to oversee the renovation of the Tankersley Building on
East Franklin Street, owned by the Chris Family since 1940.
Completing an architectural design for two restaurants, Ye

Olde Waffle Shoppe and P.J.’s, he invited a college
friend, Al Thomas, to be a business partner.  Jimmy
became sole owner of “Ye Olde” after Mr.
Thomas’s death.

In his spare time, Jimmy was an avid tennis
player and a member of the Chapel Hill Country
Club where in 1979 he received the award of most
improved tennis player by Tennis Magazine.
Following retirement from the day-to-day operation
of the breakfast restaurant, he continued to oversee
the business with Daisy Maness as general manager
and a very dedicated staff.  In his retirement, he

enjoyed spending time at his beach home, playing cards
with friends, and enjoying the company of his wife, family,
and grandchildren.

Originally published in the News and Observer on March
4, 2012; submitted by Cleon Sanders, SMA ‘54.

George James Commings, SMA ‘64

George James Commings, age 62,
passed away peacefully with his family
by his side on October 4, 2008.  Born
in Washington D.C. on November 24,
1945 to Madia (Baruxes) and James
Commings, George spent his childhood
at the family restaurant, The Royal
Angus.

Cadet Chris in 1960

Cadet Commings
 in 1964
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First Table in the Banquet Room at
the Stonewall Jackson Hotel.

William Grimstead, Richard Grimstead,
Larry Steele, and their guests.

“Post the Colors!”

Lt. Governor Bolling receives his “Old Boy” mug.Lt. Governor Bolling and Greg Robertson.
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George graduated from Staunton
Military Academy in Staunton, Virginia.
Graduating from Ohio Northern
University in 1968, George began his
teaching career first on the East Coast
at The Bullis School and MacNamara
Preparatory, then at Marion Catholic
High School in Ohio, culminating his
career at Huron High School in Ann
Arbor. George took great pride, not only
in his role as a teacher, but also as a
coach and mentor. He provided education, guidance and in-
spiration to his many students throughout his 40 year career.

His hobbies included cheering on his favorite sports
teams, the Michigan Wolverines, Washington Redskins, and
Huron River Rats, and collecting sports memorabilia.
George was a dedicated Democrat and enjoyed following
and discussing politics.

A loving, proud and devoted father, George is survived
by his daughters Madia Commings and Stephanie
Commings, as well as son-in-law Derek Walters. He is
also survived by three grand-daughters, Julia Walters, age
seven, Emily Walters, age three, and Margaret Walters,
age six months; two sisters, Katina Pendleton and
Eleni Santoro, as well as brother-in-law Austin
Pendleton, cousins Jeanne and Gus Chase, Mark
and Maria Chase and Lisa and Chuck Hauber.
He was also loved by many faculty, staff and
students in the Huron family.

Colonel William K. Dove, Staff ’46 – ’56,
Commandant of Cadets ’57-‘63.

McCLEAN - Colonel William
Kenneth Dove, NSNR (Ret.) died
March 5, 2012, at his home in
McLean, VA. He was born in
Staunton, the son of Arthur W.
Dove and Bessie Ann Paxton
Dove. He is survived by his wife
of 28 years, Mary Wooddell
Dove; a son, William K. Dove II
(Wik) and granddaughter, Anna
Louise Dove, of Somerset; a

stepson, David A. Addison of Richmond; a brother-in-law,
James H. Wooddell and his wife, Heidi Anna, of Okeana,
Ohio; and a special friend, Judy C. Cash of the McIntire
School of Commerce.

He received his early education in the Staunton
public schools, where he was an able and productive
student and athlete. While at the University of Virginia,
he became so appreciative of the college preparation

offered in the Staunton school system, he was inspired
to write a thesis as part of his master’s degree program
in education, “The History and Development of
Education in Staunton.” This thesis is considered a
premier production and may be found in the rare book
section of the Staunton Public Library and the Alderman
Library at the University of Virginia.

Prior to entering high school, because of his athletic
ability and competitive spirit, he was permitted to practice
and scrimmage with the high school football team, but
was not allowed to participate in scheduled games.

Following his high school football career, he was
recommended for a football scholarship at the University
of Virginia; however, he later declined the scholarship
in favor of academic pursuits.

He was an honor graduate of the University of
Virginia, receiving B.S. and M.A. degrees. During his
final year at the university, he served as a student
instructor in economics. He was a member of Delta
Upsilon fraternity, the Jefferson Society and he was
elected to the Phi Beta Kappa honor society.  He also
was a graduate of the Navy Post Graduate School in
Monterey, Calif.

In recent years, he was an active member of the
Cornerstone Board of the McIntire School of
Commerce of the University of Virginia.

Following graduation from the university, he
reported as an ensign in the Naval Reserve to
N.A.S. Pensacola and subsequently to other
naval air commands for duty involving flight
training. Early World War II found him short-
toured aboard the USS Arkansas, USS
Pocomoke, USS Currituck and as a Seventh
Fleet liaison officer aboard the carrier HMS
Atheling. On later assignments, he moved from
the South Pacific area to squadrons operating

in the China, Burma, India Theatre, the Philippines and
China. His last squadron assignment of the war was
Bombing Patrol Squadron VPB-119, which earned much
notoriety for action in the Philippines and China seas
area. He flew with that squadron until late 1945, at which
time he returned to the U.S. and was ordered to NAS
Banana River, Florida (now Cape Kennedy), as
instructor for advance training units.

In recognition of his military service, Colonel Dove
was awarded, in addition to many area campaign medals,
two Air Medals with Oak Leaf Clusters and the Bronze
Star medal.

In 1946, he joined the staff of Staunton Military
Academy and remained there until 1963, serving the
last seven years as Commandant of Cadets. During those
years, he continued to serve on active duty in the Navy
during winter and summer furloughs from academy.

George Commings
 in 2008

Colonel William K. Dove
in 1963
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Led by Floyd Ostrom and the Class of ’62, the SMA Old Boys “march” onto the parade field.

SMA Old Boys perform an “Eyes Right” in front of the Colors.

Saturday evening, the Class of ’62 enjoys the banquet. VWIL cadets joined the SMA alumni
and guests at every table.
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These tours included periods of repeated active duty
at the Navy Operating Base, Norfolk, Naval Station San
Francisco, Naval Station Long Beach, Calif., Naval War
College, Newport, R.I., and Naval Station San Diego,
where he served as executive officer, Recruit Training
Command, and the Bureau of Naval Personnel,
Washington, D.C.

He was a member of St. Thomas Episcopal Church
in McLean.

Editor’s Note:  The following comments were
placed on the SMA Facebook site.

Daniel Caudy: He was a tough, but very fair,
Commandant of Cadets. I can remember several
important conversations with Lt. Col. Dove about
my academics and developing leadership skills not
only for my time at the Academy, but for life. He and
my father would communicate regularly about how
well Daniel was doing . . . and he always
told the truth, which was not always easy on
an erring son. He was a father figure to many
of us. I was under his watch from 1955-1959.
He certainly influenced many young men
during his service at the Academy and the
Navy.

Thomas Cacy:  A true mentor and Navy
war hero - had a positive impact on me during
my time on the hill and beyond after my
graduation in ’63 - never knew about his
WWII action - a great leader and friend.

David “Dave” Feagans, SMA ‘60

David “Dave” Feagans died
recently in a motorcycle accident.
Dave requested that no obituary
be prepared or any services
conducted.

Editor’s note: Death notice
provided by Dave’s classmate,
Robert Smith, SMA ’60.

CRAIG EDWARD HANSON, SMA ‘74

On Tuesday, June 5, 2012 of
Bethesda, Maryland. Loving father
of Traci L. Hanson (Daniel) and
Kristina M. Price (Matthew);
grandfather of Henry E. Price, also
survived by his father Charles E.
Hanson (Joyce).  In lieu of flowers
memorial contributions may be
made in honor of Craig E. Hanson

to Pancreatic Cancer Action Network, 1500 Rosecrans
Ave., Suite 200, Manhattan Beach, CA 90266

Editor’s Note: Craig was our Alumni Association
Secretary.  See the tribute to Craig from his friend,
Tom Phillips, in the Letters to the Editor section.

Thomas E. Hardee, SMA ’65 PG
Thomas E. Hardee, 66, of Pisgah Forest, died Monday,

November 14, 2011 at his home. He was born to the late
Thomas E. Hardee and Edith Thackston Hardee on October
23, 1945. He was also preceded in death by his loving
wife, Lynn Hardee who died in 1995.

A native of Anderson, SC, he grew up in Henderson
County. After living many other places he returned to the
land he loved latter in life. He was a football standout at
Elon University where he also received his bachelor’s
degree. He proudly owned his own Executive Recruiting
Firm, Thomas E. Hardee and Associates for many years.

In his retirement he enjoyed a small hobby farm
where he raised cows and chickens.

He is survived by his four children, Leigh
Foulk and her husband, Robert, of Woodstock, GA,
Ty Hardee and his wife, Tammy, of Perth, Australia,
and Amanda Demarte and her husband, Phil, of
Cambridge, Ontario, Kristen Hardee of Atlanta,
GA. He is also survived by his five loving
grandchildren, Trevor Hardee, Trinity Hardee, Ty
Foulk, Tristyn Foulk, and Hudson Demarte.

Darrell W. Hurst, SMA Faculty, ’62 – ‘67

Dr. Darrell W. Hurst, 73, of
Stratford Commons, Waynesboro,
passed away Thursday, March 1,
2012, at Martha Jefferson
Hospital. Dr. Hurst was born April
12, 1938.  Dedicated, energetic,
distinguished — these words only
begin to describe Dr. Hurst, a 1963
East Carolina University BA
recipient with a double major in history and English, as
well as an MA in English (1967.) He completed his
doctorate of English education at University of Virginia
and then pursued his passion for teaching. He began his
teaching career at Staunton Military Academy and in 1967
subsequently moved on to become adjunct faculty at James
Madison University, University of Virginia and for the
SAKE and SHIGA Japanese-English Immersion Program
at Mary Baldwin College. Dr. Hurst’s longest tenure,
however, has been as professor of English and humanities
at Blue Ridge Community College, where he was a
founding faculty member when the college opened its doors
in 1967 and remained until his passing.

Dr. Darrell Hurst in 1966

TAPS...continued on next page

Cadet Feagans in 1960

Cadet Hanson in 1974
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Alumni Association President Bill Bissett conducts
the business meeting in the old Mess Hall.

Harry Bruckno, SMA ’62, (left, with cap)
 joins 11 other classmates at the business meeting.

At the Business Meeting, General Mike Bissell
presents an overview of the VWIL program.

VWIL Color Guard carries
SMA Flag to the parade field.

VWIL Alumnae march onto the parade field.
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Dr. Hurst’s time at BRCC defined his professional
life — teacher, learner, mentor, coordinator, innovator,
fundraiser, committee person, and most importantly,
humanist. He provided leadership roles in a number of
initiatives that resulted in new educational and cultural
opportunities for his students, the BRCC community and
the wider Virginia community college system.

Concurrently, during his career years at BRCC, he
owned and operated three women’s clothing stores that he
eventually sold.

Darrell Hurst also had a great passion for serving his
country. He received the Meritorious Services Medal as a
Sergeant First Class for exceptionally meritorious services
in the Armed Forces of the United States and Virginia Army
National Guard from May 1967 to April 1998. His service
was characterized by devotion to duty of his fellow soldiers.
He was always ready to do what was required and to
assist others.

He donated his corneas for transplant and research:
transplant in order to light the life of a blind person and research
for sight disorders, as he had a special interest in retinal
disease.  He was a member of Trinity Episcopal
Church in Waynesboro, where he had served on the
vestry and more recently volunteered as an usher.

He was preceded in his death by his father,
Clyde Hurst, and stepfather, Royce Allegood. He
is survived by his mother, Addie McNeil Allegood
(97) and his stepmother, Ella Mae Hurst; his
beloved wife, Lida Hurst; two children, Darrell
Chadwick Hurst and Holly Elizabeth Hurst; three
stepchildren, Karla Denison, Keith Pritchette and
Sarah Arnason; five grandchildren, Kyla, Cole and Isabella
Dennison and Justin and Jayden Pritchette; his brothers,
Linwood Allegood and Clyde “Buddy” Hurst; and his
sisters, Donna LaMotte and Cindy Howell.

Dr. Howard J. Klapper, SMA ‘53

Dr. Howard J. Klapper ,
76 of Colliers, WV formerly
of Ripley, WV passed away
on Tuesday, December 6,
2011 at home. Dr. Klapper,
was a son of the late Maurice
Leonard Klapper and Goldie
Hammersmith Klapper. He
was born October 15, 1935 in
Clarksburg, WV. He was a
graduate of Staunton Military
Academy, Staunton, Va. Dr.

Klapper was a graduate of West Virginia University and
received his doctorate in optometry from the Massachusetts

College of Optometry. He also earned a masters degree in
psychology from Brooklyn College, N.Y. He was a member
of the WV Optometric Association. and the American
Association of Optometric Physicians. “Doc” was also a
member of the Ripley Rotary Club.

Prior to a brief stint at the Weirton Wal-Mart, Dr.
Klapper practiced for fifty three years, the last sixteen
years in his office at the Ripley Wal-Mart. It was there
that he was honored on the 50th. Anniversary of his
practice and dedication in the field of optometry. In his
own words, Doc was a “servant of the people.” He was a
member of Temple Israel, Charleston, WV.

A very compassionate doctor, he gave generously of
his time and talent to those in need. He enjoyed the theater,
fine arts, traveling and civil war history. He was well known
for his love of animals and his beautiful fish aquariums.

Dr. Klapper is survived by the love of his life, his wife
Patricia (Patty) Brown Klapper and a daughter, Lori and
her husband David Browning of Colliers, WV. and a son,
Christopher Tuttle and his wife Elizabeth of Clear Brook,

Va., nine grandchildren, a host of family and very
dear friends.

Editor’s Note: Reprinted from The Jackson
Herald, originally posted Dec 11, 2011.

LeMat, John Raoul SMA ‘60

John Raoul LeMat died
of cancer in 2006 in

Northern Virginia, leaving behind two
daughters.  After graduating from
Staunton Military Academy in 1960,
John went to the College Of William
and Mary, where he earned his
degree in 1964.

Editor’s Note:  No other
information is available at this time.  The notice is
courtesy of John’s friend, Harv Henry, SMA ’62.

James C. May, SMA ‘64

James C. May, 65 of Wilson, NC
died on Thursday, December 1, 2011.
He was born on May 26, 1946, to
Cary L. May and Mary S. May Bain
in Washington, DC. He married Linda
R. Cofoid on May 29, 1993, in Peoria,
IL. She survives. He was preceded
in death by his father, his mother and
by his stepfather George Bain.

TTTTTaps.aps.aps.aps.aps..Continued from page 27

Cadet LeMat in 1960

Cadet May in 1963

Cadet Klapper in 1953
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In honor of our deceased alumni, the VWIL Guard fires a 21-gun salute.

VWIL Color Guard above the Memorial Wall Robert Poovey and Robert Smith, Class of ’60

Robert Poovey, Stephen Floam, and George Fairlamb
pose with the “C” Company Guidon.

Lee Lawrence, ’56 and Edmund Smith, ’76
enjoy the barbeque dinner Friday night.
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Also surviving are daughters,
Pamela May of Cary, NC and Tiffany
Schaffer and husband Daniel of
Germantown Hills, IL; stepson Eric
Cofoid of Peoria, IL.; sisters,
Rosalee Dunston and husband Jerry
of Summerton, SC and Carolynn
Griffey and husband Charles of
Manassas, VA.; sisters-in-law,
Donna Snyder of Peoria, IL and
Karen Herndon and husband
Kenneth of Arlington, KY; grandchildren, Jack Schaffer
and Maggie Schaffer; and numerous nieces and nephews.

He worked for Caterpillar Inc. of Peoria, IL in various
accounting positions for almost 35 years, retiring as the
Business Manager, Defense & Federal Products Business
Unit in 2002.

He graduated from Staunton Military Academy in 1964,
attended Bradley University in 1964-65, and obtained a
BS from American University in 1968. He was active in
the Peoria IL and Davenport IA Jaycees, serving
as President of the Davenport Jaycees in 1978,
and was recognized by the Davenport Jaycees as
a JCI Senator. He was a member of the Institute
of Management Accountants and served in several
director positions.

He was a member of Camp #777 Jesse S.
Barnes Sons of Confederate Veterans in Wilson,
NC where he also served four years as treasurer
of the Wilson Botanical Gardens. He did free tax
preparation for the poor and elderly through
AARP/IRS each tax season.

Originally published in The News & Observer on
December 3, 2011.

Pickett, Robert William, SMA ‘47

Robert William Pickett,
83, of Vero Beach, FL, died May
8, 2012 at Indian River Medical
Center in Vero Beach.  Born in
New York, NY, he had been a
resident of Vero Beach for 19
years, coming from Franklin
Lakes, NJ.

He attended Xavier High
School in New York City and
graduated in 1947 from the

Staunton Military Academy in Staunton, VA, where he was
one of the fabulous five basketball team of 1946.  After

graduation, he attended the
University of Virginia for two
years, before being drafted into the
Army.

He served in the United States
Army Infantry during the Korean
Conflict, being discharged with the
rank of 2nd Lieutenant.  After
discharge, he continued his studies
at Fordham University in New
York, where he graduated with a
B.S. in Banking and Finance.  After graduation, he joined
IBM in their Sales Office in New York City, a position he
held for 8 years.

In his distinguished business career, he was Sales
Manager for Magnavox, MCI Regional Sales Manager,
V.P. of Sales and Marketing for Ricoh, Regional V.P. for
Northern Telecom, and Director of Contract Sales for
Ericson, until retiring in 1992.

He was a member of Holy Cross Catholic Church in
Vero Beach, a Volunteer for Indian River Shores
Public Safety, and a mentor at Beachland
Elementary School.  Bob was also on the Board
of Directors of the Indian River Neighborhood
Assn., and a member of the Attainable Housing
Committee of Indian River County.

Survivors include his wife of 54 years,
June L. Pickett of Vero Beach; son, David W.
Pickett (Ambra) of Newfields, NH; daughter,
Janice A. Pickett of Denver, CO; five
grandchildren; and three great-grandchildren.

Courtesy of the Strunk Funeral Home.

John J. Pyne Jr., SMA ‘59

John J. Pyne Jr., 72, died
suddenly at his home in Mineral,
Virginia, on Monday, April 4, 2011,
of heart complications. He had a six
year battle with kidney disease.

John is survived by his wife of
forty years, Evie H. Pyne of
Mineral; his daughter, Cynthia
Santowasso and her husband,
Anthony, of Richmond; and his son,
John J. Pyne III and his wife,

Vickie, of Fredericksburg. He is also survived by three
grandchildren, Aaron and Zachary Santowasso and
Samantha Pyne.

James May in 2011

Cadet Pickett in 1947

Robert Pickett in 2012
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Cadet Pyne in 1959
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Once again, the weather for the reunion was beautiful.  On Friday afternoon, the VWIL Howie Rifles put on an excellent exhibition
of complex marching and rifle maneuvers.  Following the exhibition, the VWIL and SMA alumni and guests moved to the Memorial
Wall (in front of the old supply room) for the addition of three plaques and a reading of the names of SMA alumni who passed away
this last year.

There are three new additions to the Memorial Wall: Henry Hunter, SMA ’49, John Henry Mauer, SMA ’59, and Robert Spears,
SMA ‘48.  (See their dedications in the Reunion section of this issue.)  The ceremony was followed by a 21-gun salute performed
by the VWIL Howie Rifles and a playing of Taps in memory of our departed brothers.  For the SMA graduates, Friday evening was
rounded out with a catered bar-b-que dinner in the old Mess Hall.  The VWIL alumni held their marquis event, the Military Ball, at the
Stonewall Jackson Hotel.

Saturday morning began with our annual business meeting. Tom Davis, SMA Alumni Association Treasurer gave a short report of
the Alumni Association finances, and Bill Bissett, President of the SMA Alumni Association, followed with a detailed discussion of the
SMA Legacy Fund.

At noon, over 70 SMA “Old Boys” (led by Floyd Ostrom of the class of 1962) and 13 VWIL alumni marched down the hill
together for a joint SMA-VWIL review in front of the cadet corps of the Virginia Women’s Institute for Leadership. After performing
an “eyes right” to the VWIL corps, the VWIL and SMA grads took their position on the west side of the field for observe the
presentation of the colors and the annual award presentations.  The SMA Alumni Association presented two Henry Scholarships, two
Leadership awards, and the Windley and Longyear Scholarships.  In addition, the Kable Legion of Honor was awarded to First
Captain Brittany Bullard. At the conclusion of the awards presentation, the SMA and VWIL alumni were honored by a brisk Pass in
Review by the VWIL cadets.

Saturday night, the “Old Boys” enjoyed their marquis event, the formal banquet, held in the Shenandoah Room of the Stonewall
Jackson Hotel.  We were fortunate to have as our guest speaker the honorable William Bolling, Lieutenant Governor of Virginia.  As
he spoke, it became obvious to us all that Lt. Governor Bolling had certainly researched his audience well.  His speech was about
Truth, Duty, and Honor, the three pillars of our SMA legacy.  After his speech, it was only fair to make him an honorary “Old Boy”,
with an SMA mug to boot!

Plans are now firm for next year’s reunion, and we will once again hold a combined reunion with the VWIL alumni.  The 2103
SMA/VWIL alumni reunion will take place on March 22-24, 2013 at the Mary Baldwin College campus and the Stonewall Jackson
Hotel. If you plan to stay at the Stonewall Jackson Hotel, reservations can be made online (www.stonewalljacksonhotel.com) or by
calling the reservation desk at (540) 885-4848 or toll free at (866) 880-0024.  More details will be available in the next issues of the
Kablegram.

Continued from page 1

REUNION 2012 PHOTO GALLERY

Thursday Night: (Left to right) Lee Lawrence ’56, Phil Carletti, Faculty, Jay Nedry ’69, Ed Smith ’76, Tommy Vames, Faculty, Claude “Chick”
Crawford, ’57/Faculty, behind Chick is Bill Bissett ’74,  beside “Chick” is Arlene Nicely, Alumni Secretary,  behind Arlene is her husband

and Curator of the SMA Museum, Brock Nicely ‘65. Beside Arlene is Dennis Case, Faculty, and Robert “Bob” Wease, Faculty.
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taps
He was a son of the late John Pyne Sr. and Edith Lee

Pyne. He was also preceded in death by his first wife,
Marjorie McCauley Pyne; and a brother, Thomas Pyne.

He was a graduate of Albemarle High School and
Staunton Military Academy and enjoyed a lifelong career
in the Beef Cattle Industry.

At his request, there will not be a service at this time.
A celebration of life will be held at a later date.

Editor’s Note:  Kelly McGavock, SMA ’59 sent this
obituary and wrote the following postscript.  All of us on
the ‘58-‘59 varsity football team at SMA will remember
John as a rough and tough tackle who could dish it out and
take it as well. Those who attended our Class of ‘59 reunion
were fortunate to have had an all-too-short visit with John
on Saturday night. We will miss him.

William Douglas Roycraft, SMA ‘48

William Douglas
Roycroft, 82, of Shallotte
died Tuesday July 5,
2011.  Born in Harnett
County, NC on June 5
1929, he was a son of the
late William R. and
Mildred Bullock
Roycroft.  In addition to
his parents, he was

preceded in death by his sister, Gloria Dare
Fletcher.

He graduated from Staunton Military Academy in
1948.  He was a retired pharmacist, owner of Shallotte
Rexall Drugs, and President of Endit Laboratories.  He
was a charter member of Shallotte Presbyterian Church
and a member of the church choir.  He served on the search
Committee for the establishment of Brunswick Community
Hospital, and served on the Brunswick County Board of
health.  He was a member of the Shallotte ABC Board for
thirty-three years.  Doug was past master of Shallotte
Masonic Lodge #727 AF & AM, a member of the
Wilmington Consistory Scottish Rite Bodies and the Sudan
Shrine Temple.  He was a U.S. Army veteran.

Published by the News & Observer on Thursday, July
7, 2011.

Staunch, George Richard (“Dick”) SMA ‘61

George Richard “Dick”
Staunch, died at home on May 9,
2012. He is survived by his wife of
43 years, Linda Jenkins Staunch; his
daughter Ashlea, son-in-law John,
and grandchildren Zane and Finn
Humphries of Morehead City, NC;
his daughter Andrea, son-in-law
John, and grandchildren Caroline

and Alex Green of Charlotte, NC; and his daughter Austin
of San Francisco, CA.

Dick was born on March 20, 1943 to Eula Harris
Staunch and Steven Staunch. He graduated from Staunton
Military Academy (SMA) in Virginia where he was involved
in many activities. He was a member of the SMA Honor
Committee and rose to the rank of Cadet Major Executive
Officer , 2nd in Command for the Cadet CORPS. He
graduated from the University of Alabama at Tuscaloosa,

where he was a proud member of the original
chapter of Sigma Alpha Epsilon fraternity. After
college, Dick worked in Birmingham, AL, and then
in Atlanta, GA where he met his wife.

In 1969, Dick moved with his family to
New Bern, NC. He worked with Jenkins Gas and
Oil Company and held the position of Vice President
for more than 20 years. Dick was President of the
North Carolina Propane Gas Association in 1989.
In later years, Dick spent his time involved in stock
market trade. He enjoyed spending time with his

family and staying active. He served as an Elder and
Deacon of First Presbyterian Church of New Bern, where
he was also elected the first President of the First
Presbyterian Church Foundation.
Dick and his family spent
significant time in Atlantic Beach,
NC. Dick was happiest cruising
the waters of the Crystal Coast
on his boat the “Roll Tide”, and
was eager to share rides to
favorite places such as Taylor’s
Creek and Cape Lookout with
visiting friends and family.

Dick was well known for his
generosity of spirit and genuine interest in others. His many
acts of thoughtfulness and kindness were hallmarks of his
character. He supported the First Presbyterian Churches
of New Bern and Morehead City, as well as his alma
maters. Dick helped to provide for the education of several
cadets of the Virginia Women’s Institute for Learning,
located on the campus of Mary Baldwin College, which is
the former campus of SMA.

Cadet Roycroft in 1948

Cadet Staunch in 1961

George “Dick” Staunch

TTTTTaps.aps.aps.aps.aps..Continued from page 29
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QUAN. ITEM  EACH TOTAL
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_____ Baseball Caps ........................................................... $7.00
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

_____ Blue: (Gold Silk Screened Hat Shield) .................... $7.00
_____ Blue: (Gold Embroidered Hat Shield) ....................... $7.00
_____ Gold: (w/ Blue Embroidered Hat Shield on front &

Embroidered SMA Shoulder Patch on sleeve) .......... $18.00
_____ Gold: (with full color hat sheild patch) .................... $20.00
_____ Black: (with full color hat sheild patch) ................... $20.00

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

Sweatshirts:  M-3X
_____ Blue: (Gold Embroidered Hat Shield Patch) ............. $17.00
_____ Gray: (Embroidered Cross Rifles and lettering

“Staunton Military Academy”) ..................................... $17.00
_____ 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
_____ Blue (Chevron design on collar and cuff)

Embroidered with cross rifles and lettering
“Staunton Military Academy” ................................. $20.00

_____ Jackets:   $65.00  M-3X
_____ Navy Blue with Gold Embroidered Hat Shield

(3)-2XL (1)XL -  ONLY SIZES LEFT .................... $50.00
_____ 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 ......................................... $30.00
_____ Leather Garrison Belt ............................................... $35.00

(can be cut to sizes up to 50 inches)
_____ Car Window Decal ...................................................... $3.50
_____ Original Post Cards of scenes from SMA ................... $2.00
_____ SMA Shoulder Patches ............................................... $2.00
_____ Blue Book (reprint) .................................................. $10.00
_____ 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 ................ $10.00
_____ 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 &
Corp 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:
    $00.00 to $30.00 ................................................................ $0011.00
    $31.00 to $70.00 .................................................................. $013.15
    $71.00 and above ................................................................ $015.15

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 Association
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 informa-
tion, leave a message, and your call
will be returned as soon as possible.

Credit card orders can be pro-
cessed by using the form on page 28.
Your order will be shipped when pay-
ment is received.

$____________

$____________

$____________
$____________

$____________
$____________
$____________

$____________

$____________

$____________

$____________
$____________

$____________

$____________
$____________
$____________

$____________

$____________
$____________
$____________

$____________
$____________
$____________
$____________
$____________
$____________

$____________

$____________

$____________

$____________
$____________
$____________
$____________Total:

CADET STORESMA LEGACY FUND

The following have generously contributed
to the SMA Legacy Fund.

NAME CLASS

BARKSDALE, ROBERT B. 75

BISSETT, WILLIAM K. 74

BOND, JAMES L. 51

DALBO, DOMINIC “JACK” 68

DELL EMPLOYEE GIVING PROG. MATCHES PARRINO

FUOG, JOHN L. 70

HANSON, CRAIG E. 74

HENDERSON, RICHARD 63

HOFFMAN, HUBERT 62

HOLMES, BURDETTE W. 62

HORVATH, ROBERT 47

JENKINS, CHARLES R. 53

KORVAS, ANTHONY C. 59

LAWRENCE, LEE 56

NORTON, ROBERT 67

ORR, MARK 73

PAINTER, SIMON M. 58

PARRINO, ROBERT 75

PFISTER, W. CHARLES 69

PHILLIPS, THOMAS E. B. 74

SMITH, EDMUND 76

VAUGHAN, JOHN W. III 69

WEASE, ROBERT (Faculity) In honor of Tom Phillips

WORTH, PETER 57
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Staunton Military Academy
Foundation, Inc.
P. O. Box 958, Woodrum Station
Staunton, Virginia 24402-0958

Staunton Military Academy Alumni Association
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.
SMA Alumni Association, Inc.SMA Alumni Association, Inc.SMA Alumni Association, Inc.SMA Alumni Association, Inc.SMA Alumni Association, Inc.     (payable to: SMA Alumni Association, Inc.)
•  Annual Membership Dues: Annual Membership Dues: Annual Membership Dues: Annual Membership Dues: Annual Membership Dues: ($60.00 per year, 1 September through 31 August) $___________
      If you are paying for multiple years, please indicate below which years (past/present/future).

SMA Legacy Fund Contribution:SMA Legacy Fund Contribution:SMA Legacy Fund Contribution:SMA Legacy Fund Contribution:SMA Legacy Fund Contribution: $___________
•  The Legacy Fund is endowment fund intended to perpetuate our SMA Legacy, as the number of our alumni
decline.

SMA Foundation, Inc.SMA Foundation, Inc.SMA Foundation, Inc.SMA Foundation, Inc.SMA Foundation, Inc.     (payable to: SMA Foundation, Inc.)
•  SMA Foundation Contribution:SMA Foundation Contribution:SMA Foundation Contribution:SMA Foundation Contribution:SMA Foundation Contribution: $___________
      Tax deductible donations are used to fund the Kablegram, SMA-VWIL Museum, reunions, related expenses.

•  SMA-SMA-SMA-SMA-SMA-VWIL Initiative FVWIL Initiative FVWIL Initiative FVWIL Initiative FVWIL Initiative Fundundundundund $___________
      Tax deductible donations are given to VWIL for discretionary utilization.

•  SMA Leadership Scholarship FundSMA Leadership Scholarship FundSMA Leadership Scholarship FundSMA Leadership Scholarship FundSMA Leadership Scholarship Fund $___________
      Tax deductible donations are used to fund the annual SMA Alumni Association Leadership Scholarship.

•  SMA Special Donation:SMA Special Donation:SMA Special Donation:SMA Special Donation:SMA Special Donation: $___________
      Tax deductible donations are used as specified by the donor, such as the Howie Rifles, VWIL Band, etc.

Total:  $___________
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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: _____________________________________

VWIL and SMA Combine their 2012 Reunions

Led by the Class of 1962, 78 SMA alumni and 13 VWIL alumnae returned to the “Hill” for the first combined VWIL/SMA
Alumni Association reunion. The oldest SMA class (1945) was represented by Ralph Sebrell, and the SMA class of 1962 had
the highest attendance with 11 “Old Boys”.

SMA Alumni led by Floyd Ostrom and Class of ‘62

VWIL Graduates
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