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VWIL        NEWS

Brig. Gen. Michael Bissell, VWIL Ccommandant of Cadets,
has announced a student exchange program with Lady Doak
College in Madurai, India. Brig. Gen. General Bissell, along with
several VWIL cadets, travelled to Madurai in February 2008 to
discuss and create the exchange program.

Lady Doak College is located in the city of
Madurai, in the Southern tip of India The col-
lege was founded in 1948, as the first women’s
college in Madurai.  After 60 years of “commit-
ted labour of love and learning”, Lady Doak
College has grown to an enrollment of over
3000 students. Of the 144 faculty members, 44
hold a Ph.D. degree.

To inaugurate the program, two VWIL ca-
dets— sophomore Corporal Gretchen Louise
Domaleski and junior Corporal Stephanie Jor-
dan Bennett —  will spend June 26 through No-
vember 18 at the Lady Doak campus. However, the first two
Lady Doak students are not expected at Mary Baldwin College
(MBC) until the Spring of 2009. The exchange program intended
to cover two students from each school during the fall semes-
ter of 2009.
  The costs of tuition, room, board, and college fees will remain
the same for the exchange students, just as if they had re-
ceived their class work at MBC, and VWIL cadets will pay MBC
costs, but receive their class work at Lady Doak.

Exchange program with Lady Doak will
send two cadets to India for 2008-2009

All credit hours earned will be accepted by both institutions.
The remaining costs must be covered by the families of the

exchange students, and that is where the problem lies. VWIL
expects their cadets to pay their own way to and from Madurai,

but the Lady Doak students (especially the ones
from poorer families) may need help with the
cost of their travel.
 For a student from Lady Doak, there are
three separate costs related to the exchange
program that may be insurmountable to their
families: the round trip airfare, health insur-
ance, and in-country travel in the USA.  These
costs are expected to run as much as $2,500
per student.
In the near future, VWIL will also be looking

for potential “host” families to assist the visit-
ing cadets during their visit, with special em-

phasis on weekend activities.
General Bissell sums it up: “The ability to have an exchange

program with a school and country of this magnitude, would be
a great “boon” for VWIL, as well as a wonderful educational
opportunity for cadets of both countries.”

Editor’s Note: SMA alumni have been encouraged to review
this exchange program and the assosiated costs to the VWIL
cadets, and consider providing financial assistance where  it is
both posssible and appropriate. 

Captain Julia Ireland has been named Chief of Staff of the VWIL
Corps of Cadets.  She entered Mary Baldwin College (MBC) as a
Bailey Scholar and a nULL in the VWIL Corps of Cadets in 2000.
While in the VWIL pro- gram, she held the
positions of S-2 Corpo- ral, Third Platoon Ser-
geant, and Executive Officer in addition to
serving on numerous committees at VWIL,

Her involvement with the MBC community
included athletic teams (soccer, basketball,
cross country), the Eth- ics Debate Team, and
President’s Society  re- ceiving several hon-
ors including: “Who’s Who,” “Top AFROTC
AS300 Student” of all Virginia Military Insti-
tutes (VMI) and VWIL cadets, and the highest GPA in the 2004
VWIL graduating class.

 Captain Ireland graduated Cum Laude with a Bachelor of Arts
in Business Administration and minor of Leadership Studies. Upon
graduation, she  commissioned in the United States Air Force.
Her first duty assignment was Vance Air Force Base, Oklahoma for
pilot training.

From there  she went to Vandenberg Air Force Base, California

 for Space and Missile training and then on to Cavalier Air Force
Station, North Dakota as a Missile Warning Crew Commander.

In the fall of 2006, she was selected as the Chief of Opera-
tions Training.  Upon her separation from the U.S. Air Force in
May 2007, she volunteered for three months with an organiza-
tion in Haifa, Israel. She returned to the United States to work
with the VWIL program.

Captain Julia Ireland, VWIL 2000, named Chief of Staff

The SMA Alumni Association has extended appreciation and
recognition to five VWIL cadets who dedicated themselves to
providing staff at the SMA-VWIL Museum on Wednesdays, Sat-
urdays and Sundays throughout the 2007-2008.

Those providing staffing included Cadet Sergeant Danielle
Gardiner, Cadet Corporals Elizabeth Dewey and Rheannin Gies,
and Cadets Bianca Pleasant and Erin Hall.

“These dedicated cadets were instrumental in keeping the
museum open at the scheduled hours,” a spokesperson for the
SMA Alumni Association said.

Appreciation extended for staffing
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METAMORPH0SIS

You ‘Old Boys’, climb to the top of Flagpole Hill, if you can.
Stand behind the monument, put the Asphalt to your back,
look over the cannon and toward the southeast. It will look the
way it always did. I hear that and to test it I climb the hill and
have a look. Trees grow and die, but the trees in that direction
seem the same. Houses are built and changed and removed,
but the houses seem the same.

The descendents of the grass that wit-
nessed those tens of thousands of reveilles
and retreats seem the same.

For some of us the flag has more stars,
but seems the same.
  I look a little to my lef t until the
superintendant’s house moves into view, and
it seems the same.

I look a little to my right until I see the
tops of Mary Baldwin’s buildings. And they
seem the same.

Look no farther, I tell myself. As long as I
face southeast, it feels as though the loom-
ing gray presence of South Barracks, its
crenellated battlements stark against the
sky, is just over my right shoulder, still filling
that end of my world. With my mind’s eye I can look through
the Sallyport and see the polished windows of the Guard House,
the keeper of the bell button that for years shattered my morn-
ings and sent me off to class, mess, drill, parade, study, and at
last to bed.

As long as I face the southeast, I know that North Barracks,
its four white columns, clock, and eagle still fill that end of my
childhood.

Somewhere within me I know that South is gone, replaced
by a parking lot; North is gone, its legacy a grassy hole in the
ground. If I don’t look, though, the illusion survives; it is as
though the years never passed.

I can almost hear the murmur of cadets preparing to form
for Sunday Parade, the sounds of leather heels running as a
tardy rat races to face early call judgment, the sharp critique
of a squad sergeant as he straightens out and tightens up some
sloppy webbing, a gentle reminder to get that haircut from
another.

I think I can actually hear the idle tap of a drumstick’s beat
on a drumhead, a laugh, an order, conversations too far away
to be understood.

I can almost smell that exotic perfume rising from the corps
on a warm autumn afternoon: that mix of blue-gray wool, lin-
seed oil, gun solvent, shoe polish, soap, Brasso, and starch.

It’s still there, I tell myself. The corps is still there.
I can feel it. The asphalt is clear of all those trees, that

grass, and all those parked cars. It’s filled from South end to
North  with those hundreds of boys becoming men, webbing
tight, brass golden bright, shoes gleaming like liquid anthracite.

With my eyes closed I can see them milling about, doubting
the power of prayer because the rain to cancel the parade
never came. Listen to the complaints, the jokes, the football
reviews,the lies about girls. I can even hear the rats all at
attention in their company areas silently praying for that season
of miracles to come when Santa transforms rats into Old Boys.
It’s there. If I don’t look, it’s all still there.

But, I have to look.
Sooner or later I need to find a place to sit down. The knees

that pounded asphalt for endless hours on Beat Squad half a
century ago are now lucky they managed to make the climb up

the superintendent’s steps and to the top of
Flagpole Hill.

I turn to go.
And I look, as I must. As I thought, it’s all

dead, over, finished. Where South Barracks
used to be is a parking lot.

I close my eyes and turn away, even now
reluctant to let go of the fantasy.

When I open my eyes again I see that
where the North Barracks clock should be is
nothing but empty air; the columns gone,all
those footsteps on the galleries nothing but
faded echoes.And the asphalt, it’s full of
trees, grass, and parked cars. It is all dead.

Wait just a minute.What’s that?
I can still hear the Band, the orders to fall

in, the reports, the command to come to attention, that
unmistakable chorus of double clicks as dozens of M-1 rifle
butts touch down in unison on hard macadam.

I rub my eyes in disbelief. I can see them before me now.
The corps is there. Smaller, the blue-gray now black and Army

green, the hair a bit longer, but the corps is there. They are a band
of sisters taking on all one draws by donning uniform, code, and
mission to serve a country, keep faith with each other, and maintain
a tradition that to us was “Truth, Duty, Honor.”

I was wrong. The corps never died, brothers.It’s not finished.
Instead it metamorphosed into a beautiful butterfly with the
sting of a bee. And it’s growing. Already the best in the world
of what it is, this amazing creature is struggling still to become
better.

As the Band strikes up a march and the corps of stinging
green butterflies steps off down the hill to Kable Field, I fall in
with the remaining old caterpillars to follow them, grateful for
what we have been and proud to be a part of what we are
becoming.

Editor’s Note: Pictures above are Mr. Longyear and his wife
Regina at the SMA Alumni Association 2008 reunion. See page
16 for a brief biography of Mr. Longyear.

By Barry Longyear, SMA ‘60

Editor’s Note: We all recognize that the school we knew as
“SMA” is gone and there are no more SMA cadets being cre-
ated, but The Hall has been inherited by a new school and new
cadets in the form of the Virginia Women’s Institute for Lead-
ership (VWIL). It is this metamorphosis that has occurred that
provides the connection between the past and the future and
enables the ‘preservation of the SMA legacy’.

“

“



The “73”
By Mark Orr, SMA ‘73

The two white numbers were HUGE — they looked like they were the numerals painted on the hull of an aircraft carrier!!!  They
were painted in the dark of night by five members of the Class of 1973.  Our goal was to leave our senior “73” stamp on the
asphalt, situated so that as the Corps of Cadets marched into the Mess Hall, they would walk between the “7” and the “3”. See
picture at below left.  As I recall, we did this just a few weeks before our graduation.

The next morning, as the Corps was assembling for morning formation, the buzz began to spread about the painted number
“73” on the asphalt. It was hard to keep the grins off our faces and try to act as surprised as everyone else.  The five of us were
sworn to keep our lips sealed – no matter what! We knew the school administration would be flipping out over this and would do
everything they could to find out who was responsible.  Just as a sign of how sure we were of ourselves, we actually had the balls
to paint our initials in between the two numbers.  Now, the initials “SPMMD” were a mix of the first letter of either the persons
first or last name, so it made it a little more difficult to figure out (at least that was our thinking at 3:00 AM)!

Now 35
years later, in
looking at the
photos (see pic-
ture at right), I’m
guesst imat ing
the numbers were
between 30-35
feet long and
maybe 12-15 feet
wide.  Surpris-
ingly, even though we did this at night, the lines are remarkably straight and
even in width —  a GREAT JOB!!!

I can’t remember if it was the same day or the next, but the Comman-
dant (Ned Bonfoey) had the entire Corps of Cadets assemble on the asphalt and
our orders were to remain there in formation until the guilty individuals identi-
fied themselves and came forward.  It was hot and the pressure was pretty

intense, but not one of us caved in.  No one figured it out! Eventually, the Corps was
dismissed and it was over.  We did it! The secret was secure! Sadly, some days later, they
power washed or sand blasted the painted numbers away.

All that remains are the pictures that appear in this article as proof of our senior “73”
prank.  We ruled!!! So, it’s time to come clean – now that the statute of limitations has
passed – who were the five guys from the Class of 1973 that made the asphalt look like an
aircraft carrier? Remember the initials “SPMMD” (see picture above) painted in-between
the “7” and “3”?

S – Tim Scheel, P – Peter Birckhead, M – Mark Orr, M – Dee Mastroianni, D – Chip Dasti
Yep, that was us. I guess, only because the initials we used weren’t consistent, they

couldn’t “break the code.”  In looking back, I believe this was the beginning of my
cryptologic career as four years later I was commissioned a Special Duty Cryptologic
Officer in the U.S. Navy!  Maybe someone knew I could keep a secret…

SMA WAR STORIES
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Missing Furniture
By C. David Litzenburg, SMA ‘58

I roomed with two other cadets in 1956 in the corner room
on the second floor of Kable Hall overlooking the swimming
pool roof. There was, and still is, a door accessing that roof.

One Friday night while my roommates were on leave in Staun-
ton, I chose to short-sheet their beds. When Taps came at 10:00,
I expected a reaction. Nothing!. Not a word.

The next Friday night, I decided to repeat the short-sheet-
ing., and again there was no reaction whatsoever. This gave me
pause to question if I had done it properly.

The next Friday night, my roommates stayed in and I went
on a date. When I returned at 9:45 p.m., I found our shared
room completely void of anything that I owned — bunk, desk,
chair, locker, uniforms — everthing. There was nothing but bare
floor space, and nobody, inluding my roommates, seemed to
know what had happened.

Then the supervising faculty member came by and asked why
there was furniture sitting on the roof of the pool. I knew why,
but stumbled through an explanation, and begged a few friends
to help return it to the room. Neither of my roommates to this
day ever admitted the deed. Needless to say, my career in short-
sheeting ended that night.

—17—

SMA ALUMNI — WHERE THEY ARE NOW
German Uricoechea, SMA ‘58: a long journey back to the Hill

More than 50 years have passed since German Uricoechea
stepped on the campus of Staunton Military Academy, and it
was that long a time between when he again
stepped on the campus for the 2008 SMA Alumni
Association reunion.

Mr. Uricochea, known by his friends and class-
mates as “Rick”, spent six years at SMA, incluing
two in the Junior School. He graduated in 1958
and until April 11, 2008, never returned to the
Hill. This was his 50th anniversary of graduation,
and he was one of 15 “old boys” from that class
who returned. What is unique is that he traveled
from Colombia, South America.

Following SMA, “Rick” attended the University
of Miami and the Los Andea University in Bogota,
Colombia. He then went to work for nine years for Exxon Co-
lombia, married in 1964 and fathered three children.

During the course of his career, “Rick” served as a vice
preident for a Colombian company that represented Mack
Trucks, Clark construction equipment, Jaguar, Komatsu, and
New Holland farm equipment.

“Rick” retired from Exxon in 1970 and purchased a ranch in
what he describes as “the hot region 150 miles from Bogota.”

He also maintained a ranch for five years in Sebring, Florida.
The decision to have the ranch in Floria was a precaution

againtst the Communist regime in Colombia tak-
ing his property there, much like what had hap-
pened in 1959 in Cuba.

In 2004, he sold the cattle ranch to Guillermo
Gonzalez, a 1957 graduate of SMA, and bought a
home in Armena, a city in Colombia’s coffee coun-
try. “Rick” says he now spends three-quarters of
his time there.

As time passed, “Rick” was diagnosed with
several types of cancer and sought treatment at
the Mayo Clinic in Rochester, Minnesota and John
Hopkins in Baltimore, Maryland.

While he has recovered, he found that his trips
to the United States to be treated and consult with his doctors
never coincided with the dates of SMA reunion. It was not until
2008 that he was able to arrange to be at the reunion.

“Rick” savored every moment of the 2008 reunion, but was
saddened to know that classmates like Jose Maria Urdaneta,
SMA ‘58, Robert Galvez and Vincente Sol, both SMA ‘57, and
Jose Fernandez have passed away.

Picture are Mr. Uricoechea and his wife Maria Del Pilar.

William “Wayt” Gibbs, SMA ‘59: computer programmer/analyst
William “Wayt” Gibbs, SMA ‘59, is a native of Staunton, Vir-

ginia. Following SMA he attended Lehigh University where he
earned a Bachelor’s Degree in Business Administration.

Mr. Gibbs then spent three years with the U.S. Army where
he attended Language School, training in Chinese Mandarin
and Korean for 18 months.

After his service concluded, Mr. Gibbs became a computer
programmer and analyst with Sylvania Electric, and

subsequently with Miles Laboratories in New Jersey.
Mr. Wyatt returned to Staunton in 1977 and opened his own

computer hardware and software firm. He retired in 2000 and
lives in the same house that his great-grandfather built in 1905.

He and his wife Sylvia have three children.Mr. and Mrs. Wyat
enjoy tennis, bridge, chess and travel. Mr. Wyat looks forward
to the 2009 SMA reunion where he hopes to once again see
many of this classmates from 50 years ago.

George R. Howard, SMA ‘58: Master Navigator USAF (Retired)
After graduating from Staunton Military Academy in 1958,

Mr. Howard spent 1958 and 1959 at Ohio University, 1959
through 1961 at Penn State, and 1961 through 1962 at Temple
Univiversity.  He subsequently  enlisted in the U.S. Air Force
Aviation Cadet program in March 1962 and earned his Gold
Bars and Navigator Wings in April 1963.

 Mr. Howard’s first assignment was with the 84MAS, Travis
Air Force Base, California on the C-133B Cargomaster aircraft.
until the C-133B’s were grounded for mechanical problems, He
then  navigated C-124 “Old Shakey’s” and C-130 “Herks” across
the Pacific to Vietnam and back.

 In 1966, he became a C-141 Navigator with the 86MAS at
Travis and ultimately left active duty in 1968 and joined the
U.S. Air Force Reserve flying C-124’s and C-130’s at Hamilton
Air Force Base, California

In 1974, Mr. Howard moved to Washington State and flew C-
141s with the 446MAW at McChord Air Force Base, Washington
and was one of,100 C-141 Navigators who were “surplus

to the needs of the Air Force”. He finished his USAF Reserve
careeer from 1981 to 1984 flying C-130s with the 433MAW,
Kelly Air Force Base, Texas. He says he is  proud to have served
his country as an Air Force Vietnam Veteran.

From 1963 to 1968. Mr. Howard averaged two to three Pa-
cific trips per month. In 1967, he ran into Captain Stephen Jay
Kott. a 1958 graduate of Staunton Military Academy at the
Clark Air Force Base Officers Club.

He  and his former classmate reminisced abouthow their
1956 to 1958 formative years at SMA better prepared them
for their military and flying careers. “I thanked him for protect-
ing us skinny beanpoles from our B Squadron bullies,” he re-
calls, adding that “at West Point, I boxed undefeated in my
weight class.” After West Point, he became a U.S.
Marine and an A-6 Intruder Bombardier/Navigator.

 “Wow, two SMA Classmates and Navigators meeting at Clark
Air Force Base”, Mr. Howard comments.

“What a small world!”



Wow! It’s a simple word, but it pretty much sums it up for me. I attended the 2008 SMA Reunion to celebrate the 35th anniversary
of the Class of 1973’s graduation. Although I had to return home early, I did get to see most of my classmates that attended. We
had 10 members from the Class of 1973 — seven are in the picture at below left.

impressions from reunion 2008

(Left to right): George Mastroianni, John Finke, Dave Shipula,
Tom Broere, Mark Orr, Richard Matos, Gene Ehmann (’74), Tom
Vames (Algebra), Skip Morris, and Harvie Martin (’74) in front
kneeling [Not shown: Charlie Angemeer, Bill Hildebrand, Brooks
Holstein]

I’m telling you, if you’ve never been to an SMA reunion before, you must make plans to attend — it is a blast seeing everyone
and telling war stories of the BS we did and got away with when we were there! See you in 2009!

embraced the legacy of SMA and seem to honestly appreciate the years of our history on The Hill. I felt this as the SMA Alumni
Corps was marching down to the parade field to be honored by the VWIL Corps with a pass-in-review parade. As our finite number
of alumni slowly dwindle with each passing year, we need only look at the VWIL cadets and program as the bearers of the legcay,
cadets take the flag and carry the legacy forward!

I’ve been reviewing some photos recently and noticed in all of the VWIL parades, whether anyone from SMA is around or not, the
VWIL Color Guard carries the SMA flag with pride. If seeing the SMA flag blown to full view by the wind doesn’t touch you during
one of these parades, nothing will. It’s not a put-on or just for show when we’re around. They “get it” — they understand. You can
see it in these young women’s faces. It’s neat to see the VWIL cadets take the flag and carry the Legacy forward

By Mark Orr, SMA ‘73

Bill and Cindy Hildebrand

(Left to right): Alicia Brown, Major Thomas Vames (former
SMA instructor) , Charles W. Anglemeer, SMA ‘73, and
Tessie Vames take a moment for the photographer.
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Old friends at the reunion banquet

After  attending several SMA reunions and being involved
with the Association for over 10 years, it really wasn’t until
the reunion this year that I felt the very real  connection
between the VWIL and the SMAAA. The VWIL cadets have

35
YEARS

1973

2008

Led by Drum Major Sergeant Ashley Langston (front)and commanded by Band
Lieutenant Kiana Carr, the 2008 VWIL Band passes in review in front of the
100+ assembled SMA alumni Friday, April 11 at the SMA-VWIL Review.

Editor’s note: Many thanks to Mark Orr for his can-
did impressions of the 2008 SMA reunion.
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 Military Academy while at the same time helping VWIL.
His response was:

“Preserving SMA's legacy is going to be a challenge that will
intensify as the years pass. We former cadets truly are "Old
Boys" and our ranks are dwindling.

Without some initiative or plan for an ongoing program that
will operate into the future I fear within a few decades the

memory of SMA will slip into oblivion.  The at-
tempt at re-establishment several years ago failed
and is probably not a realistic goal.

 Yet, if a summer program, even if only for four
weeks could be implemented this would serve to
perpetuate our heritage. It would require work,
planning and coordination. Just as a quick initial
thought--perhaps something could be worked out
with Mary Baldwin/VWIL to use part of their facil-
ity and buildings during summer months when their
students are on summer break.

Certainly among today's youth there is a dire
need for many of them to enhance their discipline,
focus and direction. Many if not most parents

would fully agree and it probably would not be too difficult to
fill a summer program.  It may be something worth exploring.
   As far as supporting VWIL is concerned I would encourage
the SMA Alumni Association to continue to financially support
the scholarship program to the fullest extent possible.
   This year's event was an enjoyable experience and it was
memorable to re-connect with Lieutenant [John] Nolde, and
my roommate and friend, Rob Norton. I also met some new
friends who I look forward to seeing again at future reunions.”

SMA ALUMNI — WHERE THEY ARE NOW

A. J. “Tim” Rodenberg graduated from Staunton Military
Academy in 1967 and entered the University of Cincinnati where
he earned three degrees — A.S. (Police Science), B.S. (Crimi-
nal Justice) and J.D. (Law).

He then served on active duty with the U.S. Marine Corps
from 1971 to 1975, where is acquired the rank of Captain,
leading an infantry platoon, then company Executive Officer
and subsequently Company Commander.

Sheriff Rodenberg entered the private practice
of law with his wife Kathy in Cincinnati, Ohio. Af-
ter five years he joined the Clermont, Ohio
Prosecutor’s Office.

Sheriff Rodenberg was elected Clermont County
Sheriff in 1996 and was re-elected in 2000 and
2004 without opposition. He will be running again
this November without opposition.

Sheriff Rodenberg has been married for 29
years and has two sons, Nick and Brad. Nick —
an Iraq War veteran with two deployments —
completed his active duty commitment in 2004
and is now attending the University of Chicago,
majoring in Math and Physics. Brad is residing in Portland, Or-
egon and attends Portland Community College.

Other than attending SMA and his service with the U.S.
Marine Corps, Sheriff Rodenberg has lived in the Greater Cin-
cinnati area all his life.

He can be reached by e-mail at sheriffaj@msn.com, and by
regular mail at 5695 Werkshire Terrace, Milford, Ohio 45150.

A. J. “Tim” Rodenberg: a lifetime in law enforcement

Barry B. Longyear, SMA ‘60: writer and co-author

Editor’s note: Part of the interview conducted with A. J.
Rodenberg included a question as to  what he believes the SMA
Alumni Association can do to perpetuate the legacy of Staunon

At SMA Barry excelled at dating and Beat Squad. After gradu-
ation, and a short stint in art school, he returned to SMA to
pick up a few missing credits, which earned him a claim to the
Class of ’62, as well. Leaving before that graduation, he en-
listed in the Army and served with the 30th Artillery Brigade on
Okinawa as a HAWK missile and launcher technician.

Upon his discharge in 1965, he attended Wayne State Uni-
versity in Detroit, Michigan where he met his wife Regina, mar-
ried, dropped out of college, and held a variety of jobs from
microfilm production manager to printing and small-press pub-
lishing. In 1976 he sold his printing company and went into full
time writing, his first short story, “The Tryouts,” appearing in
Isaac Asimov’s Science Fiction Magazine in I978.  Since then
there

 have been numerous short stories and novels in the areas of
science fiction, fantasy, and other fields, including writing in-
struction and a novel titled Saint Mary Blue, which follows a
group of patients through a Minneapolis rehab for alcoholism
and addiction, which he says he “researched the hard way.”
He has received a number of writing awards and his novella,
“Enemy Mine,” was made into a major motion picture.

He still writes, teaches writing, makes as many reunions as
he can, and is getting more involved in the efforts to support
the VWIL program.

Email Barry at: barrylongyear@hciwireless.net, and regular
mail at: P.O. Box 100, New Sharon, Maine 04955. His website
address is: www.barrylongyear.net.

Send us your brief biography. Use the articles above as guides. We want to know where you are. You can e-mail the
information to Kablegram@sma-alimni.or or send it by regular mail at P. O. Box 958, Woodwrum Station,

Staunton, Virginia 24402-0958.



2008 REUNION ATTENDEES
WALTON, FREDERICK H. 33 MD
BRYANT, CHARLES E. (EDDIE) 39 VA.
SCOLIO, AUGUST J. (A.J.) 43 MARY SCOLIO PA
SEBRELL, RALPH B. 45 ANN W. SEBRELL VA.
ALLEN, JR., FRANK H. 47 PA
BUTLER, JOSEPH F. 47 NC
JONES, ALLEN 48 CHERYL JONES MD
SMITH, STUART P. 48 JEAN SMITH VA
THOMPSON, JAMES (JIM) C. 48 JOY THOMPSON MI
LOWE, JOHN H. (JACK) 49 GINNY LOWE VA.
PAYETTE, JR., JOHN J. 49 BECKY PAYETTE VA.
WOLFE, HAROLD P (HERK) 49 OH
GRIMES, CHARLES W. 50 JO-ANN GRIMES NC
LEEMAN, A. WILLIAM (BILL) 50 JEANETTE LEEMAN VA.
REYNOLDS, DR. JOHN S. 50 SHEILA REYNOLDS SC
STARK, PETER (PAT) G. 50 CATHY STARK NY
MOORE, RAY 51 TN
RUBINSON, ALAN H. 51 GA
GORDON, SIGMUND 53 BARBARA KERNE MD
OLIVER, DENNIS M. 53 AME OLIVER MS
DAY, C. R. “BUNKY” 54 VA.
HOWARD, THOMAS “TIM” 54 FL
MARKS, LAWRENCE N. 55 NC
ARNALL, ALVAN S. 56 GA
BEGGS, HAMILTON S. 56 VA.
CARR, DAVID R. 56 SANDI CARR NC
LAWRENCE, LEE W. 56 FL
CONDO, JAMES T. 57 JIM JR. / ROBERT NJ
CRAWFORD, CLAUDE L  “CHICK” 57 WANDA HURLEY VA.
GOLDWATER, BARRY, JR. 57 AZ
ANSTETH, JOHN 58 GERALDINE ANSTETH MI
BIRD, ROBERT A. 58 OH
BROWN, STEVEN V. 58 JANET W. CAMPBELL NH
CAMP, SAMUEL M. (SAM) 58 JUDITH M. CAMP (JUDY) LA
FESENMYER, FRED W. 58 LONI FESENMYER PA
GILLILAN, JOHN S. 58 CHERYL GILLILAN AZ
HOWARD, GEORGE RICHARD 58 GA
KABER, JERRY A. 58 LORETTA KABER FL
LITZENBURG, C. DAVID 58 JO ANN LITZENBURG VA

DAVID T. LITZENBURG
CHERI LITZENBURG
GARRETT LITZENBURG
BREAUNA LITZENBURG
MASON LITZENBURG

MARMORALE, JOSEPH W. 58 NANCY MARMORALE NY
PAINTER, ALLAN B. 58 VICKIE AUDIA VA.
PAINTER, JR., SIMON M. 58 VICKIE J. PAINTER VA.
TABOR, ROBERT G. 58 MARY TABOR OH
URICOECHEA, GERMAN 58 PILAR URICOECHEA
GIBBS, WILLIAM WAYT 59 SYLVIA GIBBS VA.
FAIRLAMB, GEORGE R. 60 KAREN FAIRLAMB VA.
FEAGANS, DAVID E. 60 PA
LONGYEAR, BARRY B. 60 REGINA LONGYEAR ME
ANTONELLI, JOHN O. 61 JOANIE ANTONELLI VA.
BOND, STEVE L. 61 MD
BYINGTON, MICHAEL S. 61 TOMMYE BYINGTON TN
CLEMSON, CLAUDE LARRY 61 MD
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Jay Nedry, SMA ‘69 recognized
for his tireless work for SMA

Jay C. Nedry, SMA ‘69, who has served as ban-
quet emcee for many years and who has been a
driving force in keeping the SMA Alumni Asso-
ciation alive and growing, was honored with a
formal resolution from the Commonwealth of Vir-
ginia legislature, recognizing his years of dedi-
cation to the SMA Alumni Association.

Mr. Dunigan, through his legislative contacts,
arranged to have the resolution created and
voted upon — in relative secrecy — and made
the presentation at the 2008 reunion banquet
by all three classmates: Jones, Jenkins and
Dunigan.

After last year’s surprise for George Dunigan,
SMA ‘64, and Robert Jenkins, SMA ‘ 65, (sabre
and diploma presentations), both alumni along
with classmate Peter Jones, SMA ‘65 decided it
was time for ‘pay back’ for Jay Nedry.

“NO ONE has done more to support and en-
hance the growth of the SMA Alumni Associa-
tion than Jay Nedry”, says Mr. Dunigan, add-
ing: “his vision, generosity of spirit  and history
of SMA and Virginia is unparalleled.”

“ For years he has given of his time and money
to our activities. Plus”, he says, “he lets me ride
in his new two seat BMW convertable”.

“When you have heard a better Master of Cer-
emonies... a better historian or music maker...
Jay is the life blood of our alumni organization..
Robert, Peter and I,  along with the leadership
of the SMA Alumni decided it was way past time
to surprise Jay and say a big THANK YOU.”

“I know it has to be the first time Jay has been
out of words in his life time!!!!!”

Mr. Nedry was awarded a Virginia House of
Delegates Resolution provided by Delegate
Chris Saxman of Staunton, Virginia along with a
Virginia State Flag that had been flow over the
Virginia Capital Building in his honor.
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SMA ALUMNI — WHERE THEY ARE NOW
Lost and found - an alumni’s journey to find his friend

Editor’s Note: Emerito Pujol, SMA ‘55, who is currently
authoring a book entitled “An Angel on My Shoulder”, sent this
article to the association about his years at SMA, a cadet he
became close to, and what happened in the years since. His
jouney took him to lose his closest friend at SMA and then be
reunited with him — Omar Planos.

 Edited by C. David Litzenburg, SMA ‘58 from a transcript
provided by Mr. Pujol

Emerito Pujol was sent to Staunton Military Academy from
Havana, Cuba  in 1950, at the
tender age of only 12 years old.
He was the smallest  cadet that
year. and could “hardly carry the
M-1 rifle, which weighed nine and
a half pounds.”

The tailor for the school, Felix
Sousa, who later became guard-
ian to the young Pujol, arranged
for his M-1 rifle to be traded for
a wooden rifle from the junior
high. “What a relief this was!”

“Of the approximately 16 His-
panic cadets at SMA,” Mr. Pujol
recalls, “my best friend was
Omar Pianos. He was strong a
member of the football team and knew how to box.”

During his first year at SMA and early in his second year, the
young Pujol encountered and was consistently bothered by a
“bully.” Utilmately, the encounters ended in a one-on-one fight.
The bully was larger and stronger, and Omar Planos had coached
Pujol on the art of boxing. “I did as Omar coached me and I
beat up the bully badly,” Pujol says.

As a result, many of the bully’s previous victims apparently
realized he wasn’t as tough as he professed, and rebelled against
him. “In the five years that we were at SMA,”, Mr. Pujol says,
“Omar Planos and I were the best of friends, sometimes getting
into trouble — but that is a story for another day. “

Mr. Pujol remembers: “When we graduated in 1955, we re-
turned to Cuba. Omar went to Santiago and I to Havana. I
wanted to continue our friendship and I would write to him
often and I would also send him pictures and invitations to
come to Havana and Varadero Beach for vacation. I was sur-
prised that he didn’t write back.”

One day, Mr. Pujol’s older brother, Jose Luis, a Congress-
man, traveled to Santiago and Mr. Pujol accompanied him.”When
I got there,” he recalls, “ I went to the address that I had for
Omar and I knocked on the door.”

He says a tall, serious looking lady opened the door and
asked who I was.” Mr. Pujul explained that he was a friend of
Omar from Staunton Military Academy and he wanted to invite
Mr. Planos to Havana and Varadero Beach to spend the day.

“She looked straight at me and told me that Omar had died
in a car accident,” Mr. Pujol remembers.

Fidel Castro had taken control of Cuba in 1959 and the na-

tion became closed. Mr. Pujol was exiled to Miami, Floria. He
reports that his parents lost everything when the Castro re-
gime was in place — properties, bussinesses, automobiles and
bank accounts.

“At one point,” he reports, “17 people lived in one house.”
As the years passed, Mr. Pujol went to the New York Institute
of Photography, became a photographer, married and had four
children. He now has ten grandchildren.

In 1997, while I was at the market with his wife, his pager
informed him that he had a message on his answering ma-

chine. When he  checked the mes-
sage it said “If you are Emerito
Pujol the photographer I have a
message for you from Omar Pi-
anos.”

He was a rafter who had just
arrived from the island. He ex-
plained that the letters and pho-
tographs that had been sent to
Mr. Planos were never given to
him. It wasn’t until Omar’s
mother died in 1978, that while
looking through her belongings,
they were found. Mr. Planos had
seen one of Mr. Pujol’s  pictures

in the boxing magazine, ‘Ring en Espanol’ and asked the rafter,
who was his best friend in Cuba,”to look me up when he got to
the United Sates.”

In order for me to prove to Mr. Planos that it was me on the
telephone, I had to tell him what his nickname at Staunton
Military Academy. “We couldn’t believe we were actually talk-
ing to each other after so many years, and he was alive!”, Mr.
Pujol remembers as a reult of that telephone call, the friend-
ship was renewed.

“As I resumed my friendship with Omar,” Mr. Pujol recalls,
“ I began to think of ways to help him get out of Cuba.” With
the help of the Panamanian Consul in the United State, the
process was begun. During the course of a year, the two friends
met, reminisced about their days on the Hill and awaited while
negotiations to get Mr. Planos to Panama began.

Finally the reunion became reality!
“We stayed five days in Panama and had a wonderful time.”

Mr. Pujol reported, adding that “we remembered SMA with
fondness, talked about our friends and the things we did in the
early years in Cuba.”

Mr. Planos was given an opportunity to stay in Panama from
a Visa that had been granted and he was offered a job at the
hotel he had been staying at. However, Mr. Planos missed his
wife and family and chose to return to Cuba.

Mr. Pujol can be reached at pujolphoto313@aol.com.
Mr. Planos lives in Santiago de Cuba and can be reached by

telephone from the USA at 0115322 642261.

Emerito Pujol (left) and Omar Planos, both SMA ‘55, reunited in
Panama City after many years of separation.



DAVIS, THOMAS A. 62 CONNIE DAVIS VA.
GRIMESTEAD, RICHARD (BIM) L. 62 DARYLE GRIMSTEAD VA.
HERTZBERG, LARRY J. 62 ANGELA HERTZBERG NC
HOLMES, BURDETTE W. 62 SUSANN REMINGTON MN
LOWRY, GEORGE 62 DEBRA L. LOWRY VA
HENDERSON, RICHARD A. 63 CAROL J. HENDERSON VA.
LICARI, JOHN M. 63 HAIDA LICARI NC
NOLDE, JOHN A. 63 MUFF NOLDE VA.
TAYLOR, STEPHEN L. 63 JEAN READ KS
DUNIGAN, GEORGE F. 64 OH
MAY, JAMES C. 64 LINDA MAY NC
MINITER, TIMOTHY M. 65 JUDITH MINITER MD
NICELY, BROCKY A. 65 ARLENE C. NICELY VA.
PETER W. JONES 65 MD
JOHNSON, WALTER G. 66 MS
MESSER, KENNETH G. JR. 66 KATHY MESSER DE
MIHALEK, CONRAD 66 OH
TAYLOR, LESLIE G. 66 BEVERLY ANN SUTTON MD
WAPLE, LTC GRANT 66 DIANE ARMSTRONG VA.
JOHNSON, STEPHEN G. 67 TX
LESNIAK, STANLEY J. 67 PATRICIA LESNIAK PA
NORTON, ROBERT K., JR. 67 IA
PARKER, ROBERT M. 67 VA.
PFISTER, DR. CHARLES W. “CHIP” 67 GA
RODENBERG, ALBERT J. 67 KATHY RODENBERG OH
DALBO, DOMINIC (JACK) 68 PA
ELLER, BILL 68 OH
GUIDO, JR., ROBERT E. 68 FL
MESSER, ALAN M. 68 JILL MESSER SC
TAYLOR, WILLIAM W. (BILL) 68 MD
BEDUHN, DAVE C. 69 TX
CROCKETT, BILL 69 CA
NEDRY, JAY C. 69 VA.
HILDEBRAND, JOHN C. (JACK) 72 JULIE HILDEBRAND NJ
MEISE, JOHN J., SR. 72 DEBORAH L. MEISE VA.
VANCAMP, JAMES CHARLES (J.C.)72 VA.
ANGEMEER, CHARLES W., JR. 73 ALICIA BROWN PA
BROERE, THOMAS 73 NONE NJ
FINKE, JOHN 73 SUSAN FINKE VA.
HILDEBRAND, WILLIAM L. 73 CINDY HILDEBRAND AL
HOLSTEIN, BROOKS 73 DEBORAH HOLSTEIN MS
MASTROIANNI, GEORGE R. 73 CO
MATOS, RICHARD 73 PA
MORRIS, WALTER A. 73 FL
ORR, MARK 73 VA
SHIPULA, DAVID A. 73 PA
BISSETT, GEORGE III 74 OH
BISSETT, WILLIAM K. 74 TRICIA BISSETT OH
EHMANN, EUGENE K. 74 NC
HANSON, CRAIG E. 74 MD

— 11 —

COCHRUN, III, JAMES L. 61 FL
COCKRELL, H. CLARK 61   CATHY COCKRELL VA.
DICKEY, CHARLES G. (JOE) 61 PA
KOEPPE, FRED 61 SC
OZAWA, LELAND K. 61   JUANITA F. OZAWA NV
WEBB, JR., WILFRED B. (FRED) 61   SUSAN WEBB VA.
BRUCKNO, HARRY W. 62   EILEEN BRUCKNO VA.

2008  REUNION ATTENDEES

SMA alumni were registered for the reunion by
Mrs. Arlene Nicely and Mrs. Jean Smith. They
were assisted by William Leeman, SMA ‘50 and
Mrs. Jeanette Leeman. Registration was held in
the SMA Mess Hall.

Above: Color Captain Maggie Connelly (left) re-
united at the banquet with Julie Cochran, VWIL
‘07 and her fiance, Meisam  Izadjoo.
Below: Passing in front of  assembled alumni
and spectators during the review on Kable Field,
the SMA flag is caught and highlighted by the
breeze. The flag is carried as part of the VWIL
Color Guard on all official occasions.

LETTERS AND E-MAILS

— 14 —

Dear Mrs. Nicely:
“Thank you very much for having sent me a copy of the SMA

song. Imagine how surprised and embarrassed I was when I
opened a miscellaneous file and found a copy of it on a page
containing a picture of Colonel (Harrison) Dey with the verses
reversed from what you sent me. I remember the song as being
the first verse of what you sent me and had no idea that there
ever was a second verse.

In your letter to me you asked about my connection with
SMA. I never attended the school but both of my parents were
native Stauntonians, and we lived in Staunton from 1930 until
1936 when we moved to Richmond. Dad’s family lived at the
corner of Coalter and Vine Streets, and Mother’s lived on Berkley
Place. My brother, who was a year younger than I, died in 2005
at the age of 83. He practiced medicine in Richmond, where I
practiced law until I retired.

While we were in Staunton, David Russell lived in the big
house at SMA, and I assume that his father was the Superin-
tendent. We used to go to as many SMA games as we could and
root for SMA. Mother even let us get out of school one Friday
afternoon for the SMA-AMA football game. We also used to
play football, basketball, baseball and tennis on the grounds
of SMA and sleigh ride in the big field next to Coalter Street
whenever there was sufficient snow.

One very unusual experience we had while we lived in Staun-
ton was watching an exhibition tennis match between Bill Tilden
and Ellsworth Vines on the SMA tennis courts. Another SMA
related experience was watching Billy Hitchcock play shortstop
for Detroit when I had a summer job there in 1941. He’d been a
fine football and baseball player at SMA while I lived in
Staunton, and I think he became a manger for a big league
baseball team after the war.

The first “date” I ever had was with Julia Anne Patch who
was the daughter of General Patch of World War II fame. The
Patches were friends of my parents, and in the early thirties he
was the Commandant at SMA.

I went to a Boy Scout camp near Harrisonburg with Mac
Patch, Jr. who went to SMA and was killed in action during the
war and knew George Tullidge, an alumnus and a paratrooper
who was killed on D-Day.

One of my aunts, Mary Mercer Catlett Kellogg, who is no
longer living, used to brag about having dated Barry Goldwater
when he was a cadet, and they were good friends when she and
her husband subsequently lived in Phoenix. She was also a very
close friend of Tee Howie, the wife of the Major of St. Lo.

Add to all of these memories the fact that I knew Heirome
Opie, Jr., also an alumnus who was Presdent of the Staunton
Newspapers, which firm I represented as a lawyer when it was
sold in 1980, and the fact that I probably saw as many dress
parades at SMA as any youngster ever saw, and you’ll under-
stand why I have such great memories of a wonderful school.

— Richard H. Catlett, Jr.”
26 Westham Green, 300 North Ridge Road, Richmond,
Virginia 23229
(804) 282-9381

“My father, Major Joseph A. Bell, was the Band Director at
SMA from 1964 until 1974, I believe. He passed away on May
16, 1991 only three days after his 80th birthday-a birthdate he
shared with me, one of his four daughters. My mother has a
keen interest in all things SMA, and, I am sure, would appreci-
ate it if you would list my dad in the Memoriam page, as would
all of his children.

My dad spent countless hours at the Band “Shack,” giving
instrument lessons to interested cadets, conducting parades
on weekends, conducting the Pep Band at games and honoring
SMA by winning the Staunton Christmas Parade a number of
times. Though known as a perfectionist, spit and polish, and
very strict, he was touched by letters he received from former
students who appreciated his sincere interest in them musi-
cally and personally. A man of integrity, he tried to pass that on
to the young men he cared about so much.

Thank you so much,
Patricia M. Bell

Remembering the Band DirectorStauntonians reminisce on SMA

“This is a request for the correction of a statement made in
a letter on Page 13 of your November 2007 Kablegram. Hummel
Fager, VMD, SMA ’44 wrote that his roommate Robert Treat
SMA ’44 was a Marine killed in World War II on Iwo Jima or
Okinawa. Not correct.

Bob Treat and I were ‘Rats’ together. He graduated in 1944
and entered the Marines. Seven months later I left SMA in mid-
year and joined the Navy. In September, 1946 Bob and I enrolled
in Amherst College, by chance were assigned freshman rooms
next door to each other in a new veterans’ dorm, became fast
friends, graduated four years later in 1950, and have kept in
touch ever since

 On June 2, 2007 during Reunion Weekend at Amherst we
and our wives had dinner together and I told him all about the
SMA reunion in April this year, which I attended, and where the
school was headed. He was interested as an alumnus, and as
one who spent his career as educator and Headmaster in a few
quality New England prep schools. He reisdes in Putney, Ver-
mont.

Incidentally, there were five of us from SMA attending Amherst
in those post World War II years. Robert Treat ’44, Marcus Munsill
’45, Edward Rowen ’45, Carl Schiffler ’45, and Michael Gibson
’46. Mike missed World War II but was a Navy officer in the
Korean war. Sadly, Carl and Mike have passed on.

Unfortunately didn’t make the 2008 reunion. I’m shooting
for my 65th in 2010. Keep up the good work.”

Edward H. Rowen, Jr. SMA ’45
52 Decatur Avenue • Guilford, Connecticut 06437
(203) 453-3752

Bob Treat, SMA ‘44 is alive and well and
living in New England

You can e-mail us at kablegram@sma-alumni.org
or contact us by regular mail at P. O. Box 958,

Woodwrum Station, Staunton, Virginia 24402-0958



2008  REUNION recap
MARTIN, J. HARVIE 74 BETH HODGE VA
PHILLIPS, THOMAS E. B. 74 VA
ROSSY, AB 74 NJ
WOLFE, DAVID J. 76 OH
jONES, TILFORD C. 76 MD
SMITH, EDMUND A. 76 GA
WOLFE, TIMOTHY A. 77 IN
CARLETTI, PHILLIP INS. LOIS CARLETTI VA
CASE, DENNIS G. INS. VA
DEMORY, SGT. FRANK L. INS.   ANNA DEMORY VA
VAMES. MAJ. THOMAS P. INS.   TESSIE VAMES VA
WEASE, COL. ROBERT H. INS.   MARY ALICE WEASE VA
FOX, DR. PAMELA MBC   DAN LAYMAN VA
KABLE, PAGE ENSLOW   KABLE  RIZZO VA
GIBBS, MARNEY   JOHN ZINN VA
THACKER, DOROTHY C.   JO ANN WEST VA
BISSELL,BRIG.GEN.MICHAEL VWIL   JAN BISSELL VA
BROWN, PATRICIA C. VWIL VA
BRYANT, DR. BRENDA VWIL   SUE WHITLOCK VA
COCHRAN, JULIA VWIL   MEISAM COCHRAN VA
IRELAND, JULIA VWIL VA
PARKER, KAREN VWIL VA
STEFFEE, KAY T. VA
CHRISTY, JULIA J.   CHRIS CHRISY FAMILY VA

Alumni render “eyes right”
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FAR LEFT: John O. Antonelli,
SMA 61 and Joannie
Antonelli share a moment for
the photographer at the ban-
quet.

LEFT:Thomas A. Davis, SMA
‘62 and treasurer of the SMA
Alumni Association, posed
with former SMA instructor
Phillip Carletti and Mrs. Car-
letti at the April 12 banquet.

RIGHT:Leland Ozawa, SMA
‘61 and Juanita Ozawa.

Four longtime friends paused to pose for a picture
prior to the Saturday banquet. Pictured left to right
are Edmund A. Smith, SMA ‘76 (one of the reunion
photographers), Albert Rossy III, Craig E. Hansen
and Eugene K. Ehmann, all from the class of 1974.

Approximately 100 SMA alumni march in three col-
umns past the VWIL Corps of Cadets rendering an
“eyes right” salute during the SMA-VWIL Review.

BELOW:

Longtime friends reunite

SMA alumni pass in salute to the
VWIL Corps of Cadets

during the SMA-VWIL Review

2008 REUNION IMPRESSIONS

— 13 —

(Left): C. David Litzenburg, SMA ‘58, is surrounded by his family prior to the 2008
banquet. Left to right are Garrett, Breauna and Cheri Litzenburg, Mr. Litzenburg,
Mason Litzenburg (front) David Thomas Litzenburg (in uniform) and Mrs. Jo Ann
Litzenburg. The family’s attendance was made possible by several SMA alumni
who presented it as a surprise.

Fifteen members of the SMA class of 1958 returned to the Hill for the 2008 reunion. Pictured here (left to right) are George “Dick” Howard,
Robert A. Bird, Joseph W. Marmorale, Frederick Fesenmyer, John S. Gillilian (in white hat), Jerry A. Kaber, Robert G. Tabor and German
Uricochea. Not shown are John Ansteth, Steven V. Brown, Samuel M. “Sam” Camp, Allan B. Painter, Simon M. Painter, Jr.,  and C. David
Litzenburg. Several other members were not able to attand the reunion due to family issues and airline cancellations.

Class of 1958 makes a strong showing in 2008

Some of us had not been back to Staunton and the Hill for
50 years or more, and the emotions evoked by the activities of
the 2008 reunion were obvious. One or two alumni were there
last year for the 2007 event.

Traveling the most distance was German and Maria Uricochea
from Colombia. “Rick” and I had communicated over the past
few years by e-mail, but to see him again was a treat.
Alan Painter, Cy Painter and myself are all recovering from one
illness or another, but being together for our 50th anniversary
was something to be remembered. Cy and I, unable to march
in the SMA-VWIL Review, were assigned by the Commandant
to ride behind the alumni in the VWIL golf cart.

In the years that I have either planned or participated in an
SMA reunion, I never marched down the ramp and onto Kable
Field. This year turned out to be a special, if not hilarious, treat.

I suppose one of the things that impressed me the most was
the way alumni came to me and spent time just talking and
remembering. It was more than respect. It was real affection.

I have to concur with Mark Orr, SMA ‘73 (page 9) in his
impressions article. If you haven’t attended a recent SMA re-
union, you must plan to attend in 2009 or beyond. It is an
experience that compares with no other. For the past years, I
was a decision maker. This year, I was an SMA alumnus. What
a treat!

— C. David Litzenburg, SMA ‘58

50
YEARS

LEFT:
John Ansteth, SMA ‘58
RIGHT:
Jerry A Kaber,
SMA ‘58




