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On the March!!

On the March … During the alumni parade, MBU President 
Dr. Jeff Stein (second to right wearing glasses) joined the 
SMA Old Boys as they marched down to SMA Worth Field 
for the annual Alumni Parade. It was an honor to have him 
join our ranks!

2025 SMA Reunion Edition
Guest Speaker Chuck Pfarrer ‘75

I         am an Old Boy.  I became one at the age of fifteen, and I 
remain an Old Boy more than half a century later.   The memories 
of that time are still sharp in my mind— even those I have tried to 
forget.   For five decades my dreams have been full of the images and 
sounds of the years I spent as a cadet at Virginia’s Staunton Military 
Academy.  In dreams I can still see the places we walked, the faces of 
the boys I knew and the cold, stern beauty of the place where we were 
hammered into manhood.   

For the sons of Staunton Military Academy, the term Old Boy is 
an expression of both profound institutional respect and individual 
humility.  Like any Old Boy, I look back on my days at Staunton 
with an element of pride and accomplishment— but also with a sad, 
stubborn sort of nostalgia, wrapped in garments of wonder and baf-
flement.    

The Academy first humbled all those who she would elevate.  
The years we spent at Staunton were a time that simultaneously scarred and molded us, as it has 

the thousands of young men who endured the Academy’s not so tender mercies.   There are 21,000 
Old Boys all told-- a number just a bit larger than the total number of Navy SEALs alive today.  We 
are rare beasts.

Between Old Boys, our alma mater is almost never referred to by its full name, Staunton Military 
Academy.    When we talk together our school is called SMA,  ‘The Academy’ or simply,  ‘The Hill’.    

Arriving on The Hill was like being time-warped into an antebellum and Victorian world.   The 
language, mores, and ethos of the place were as alien as those of a distant planet: a time and place 
in some alternative reality, then out of sync with the 20th century-- and utterly incomprehensible 
in the 21st.   

The nation’s military education system was founded in the south, and Staunton Military Academy 
was one of its most storied exemplars--  the most famous and esteemed military prep school in the 
world.  SMA was in a class of its own.  The academy was so superior to its imitators that a special 
designation was awarded to it:  SMA was the first to be designated a ‘Military School of Distinction’ by 
the United States army—an accolade the academy would guard zealously.   

 There are northern military schools, but they are less than their southern analogues, partly be-
cause they are  imitations of the original.   All Southern military academies are alike in their rituals, 
their stern trials, and in the caliber of graduates they produce.  
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As the end of June approaches, the 
realization sets in that the start of the 
1975-76 school year at Staunton Mil-
itary Academy was 50 years ago. This 
was the start of what would be the final 
year of SMA. Room and personal in-
spections, reveille, rat rules, mess hall 
meals, shining shoes and brass, night-
ly call to quarters, Sunday parades and 
Major Wease’s government tests would 
end for Staunton Military Academy. 
The class reunion scheduled for April 

9-12, 2026, will mark the 50th reunion of the class of 1976, and 50 years since SMA 
closed. To mark this occasion, I would encourage all our alumni to try to attend the 
all-class reunion if possible.

We have had successful reunions each year since we met on the hill at Staunton. 
Our ranks are shrinking  year after year. For all who attended this past year’s reunion, 
everyone said they had a wonderful time, and many said they were already planning to 
attend next year’s reunion. Thank you to Mary Baldwin University President Jeff Sein 
for joining the alumni for the parade and BBQ which followed. A very special thank you 
to Reunion Chairman Peter Birckhead (SMA ‘73), General Djuric, Brocky and Arlene 
Nicely. As always, the cadets of the Virginia Women’s Institute for Leadership, along 
with the band, Howie Rifles, and VWIL PEARLS UNARMED Drill team were wonder-
ful. As I have said many times before, as former cadets we recognize how much work is 
involved in preparing for parades.

I’m happy to report digitizing the museum is moving forward thanks in large part 
to the efforts of Ed Smith (SMA ‘76). Presently, Ed spent the week of June 16 in Staunton 
continuing to document and photograph items in the museum. Also, Ed has done an 
unbelievable job digitizing films which were stored at the museum. Unfortunately, 
some weren’t able to be saved, but for the most part the ones that have been digitized 
came out great. On the SMA Facebook page you can see many examples of Ed’s work. 

The video monitor for the DVD player used for SMA history videos for visitors 
stopped working in early June. While Ed was in Staunton, he replaced the monitor with 
a new higher resolution, larger 43-inch screen and a digital media player.

The board of directors of the SMA alumni foundation continue to provide mean-
ingful scholarships for the young cadets of the Virginia Women’s Institute for Leader-
ship. Two more scholarships were recently added to the existing scholarships. These 
two scholarships are $4,000 a year for four years. If the cadet receives an ROTC Scholar-
ship their final two years, the SMA scholarship would then be awarded to someone else. 
The total commitment for the scholarships is $32,000. In the VWIL gallery of this issue 
you will see many of the scholarship recipients.

Also, two legacy scholarships continue with an increased value of $5,000 each. Re-
cipients of these scholarships must be descendants of SMA alumni who are graduating 
high school seniors and have acceptance to a two- or four-year colleges. Those eligible 
must apply each year by July 1.

Recently we lost a few alumni who were close to the alumni foundation, including 
Barry Longyear (SMA ‘60) who, with his wife Regina, has been providing scholarships 
to VWIL cadets and supporting SMAAF from the start.

We also lost Warren Hutton (SMA ‘75) who served as a board member for years 
and handled our legal affairs. Warren was always available for any legal questions that I, 
as President, or the board, may have needed answered. Warren would have celebrated 
his 50th Class Reunion this year. Warren’s presence will truly be missed by all of us on 
the Board of Directors.

Jim Hinman from my Class of 1973 passed away just a few weeks after attending 
our reunion in April. Jim, along with his good friends John Russel (SMA ‘72) and Kirk 
Simpkins (SMA ‘74), had a wonderful time together reminiscing about their days to-
gether, reported Kirk Simpkins.

RIP Old Boys

TRUTH,DUTY,HONOR
David A. Shipula SMA ‘73
President, SMA Alumni Foundation 
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Reflections from the Hill
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Staunton existed not so much to improve its cadets, but to remake them, molecule by molecule.
Our Academy could be a cruel and contrary place.  As a cadet I witnessed amazing acts of kindness, solidarity and courage, bravery and 

friendship but also indifference, and even spite.   It was a loud, jostling place that somehow begot an inner sense of peace and calm.  Most cu-
riously, it was an institution that did everything in its power to make us identical-- but succeeded only in making each of us decidedly unique.  

The school itself is no more— closed after a hundred and sixteen years.  There is precious little to hold on to now.  Only memories.    We owe 
an immense gratitude to Mary Baldwin University and the Virginia Women’s Institute for Leadership for preserving what is left.  

Gone are our castle-like barracks, but remaining are the presidents’ mansion, our mess hall, and the granite piles of Memorial and Kable 
Hall.  The last spared because it honors Major Thomas Dry Howie, the Citadel grad and Staunton professor; he led the breakout at Saint Lô 
after the landings at Normandy.   

Our gallant Major is dead, buried in a pine thicket in France.  Now, even our heroes are memories.  
The city of Staunton has changed too.  Gone is the dubious Virginia railroad town that cadets loved to hate, a scruffy place where rednecks 

prowled the alleys, waiting to mug us.    Sometimes we mugged them back.  
The town of Staunton has remade itself, and it is probably for the better.  Gussied up with cobbled, gas-lighted streets and a replica of Wil-

liam Shakespeare’s Globe Theater, the town has risen far above its former station.  Now tourists debark from luxury coaches to see the Globe 
Players perform MacBeth in the uniforms of proto fascists.  Even the impressive Stonewall Jackson Hotel, once a place off limits to Cadets, has 
been wonderfully renovated.  After theater, tourists may dine Prix fixe in the Hotel 24 South’s fine restaurant—and none can deny that it is a 
clean, well-lighted place.

There are not many Old Boys now, and next year there will be fewer still.    We band together at our reunions, as we clung together in our 
squads and platoons.   We knew long ago and know now that we are different than other men.    Not better, just different.  

We Old Boys are the product of an extraordinary experiment that took place in a surreal and confounding place; for those the Academy did 
not destroy, she made stronger.  

In the first ten minutes that a young man stepped onto the asphalt parade deck of the Academy, his identity was stripped from him.   An 
arriving new boy’s civilian clothing and luggage were taken away, his hair was cut and he was herded into the bunker-like supply room.  

There, the bewildered were issued grey uniform blouses, gray trousers without pockets, gray overcoats and a variety of gray caps and hats.   
Dragging bundles and laundry bags stuffed with uniforms, new boys were then frog marched to the barracks— where a century old ordeal 
would begin. 

And it was in the barracks, North Barracks, Memorial Hall and Staunton’s real crucible, South Barracks, that newcomers were hammered 
and remolded by a well-oiled machine called the Corps of Cadets.   The Corps would teach each of us to lead— but only after we were made 
to follow.   

Not all the young men who arrived on The Hill had the ability, the resolve, or even the chance to become Old Boys.   The Corps did not bend 
to accept new cadets.  It made no attempt to change its stern rules nor did it make any effort to adapt to changing times or the timber of its 
newest acolytes.  No adjustments were made for individuality; no accommodations were made for the weak of heart, limb or mind.   

 The Academy did not particularly try to understand the young men who arrived through her storied Weyland Gates.  SMA did not care 
who you thought you were.  The only way to become an Old Boy was to be taken into the Academy’s cold, stern heart and then surrender to 
her iron rule.   

SMA changed you— you had no chance of changing her.   You adapted, or you perished.    
  As befitted the scions of a military academy, Staunton Cadets have served in every American conflict after Appomattox Court House;  

the war with Spain, campaigns in The Boxer rebellion, Haiti and Nicaragua, both World Wars, Korea, Vietnam, the Gulf  Wars, in Central 
America, the Middle East and a score of other secret places that we not quite wars.    

More than a few of our brothers have given their lives for our country.   Our Alma Mater has laid precious sacrifices on the altar of liberty.  
Over a proud century, SMA graduates became soldiers, naval officers, marines, admirals and generals, test pilots and any number of fighter 

aces, green berets, rangers, and paratroopers.  But she also gave the nation Presidential candidates, senators, members of the house of repre-
sentatives, White House counsels, captains of industry, folk and protest singers, founders of punk bands like the Ramones and southern rockers 
like Molly Hatchet. Cadets have become merchant marine, submarine and airline captains, physicians, surgeons and lawyers, music executives 
and film producers, historians, entrepreneurs, novelists and authors, distinguished professors and philanthropists.  

But sadly, not one single astronaut.  
To the VWIL students who join us tonight—cadets, that’s up to you, and no one will cheer harder at lift off than the Old Boys here tonight.
Despite a catalogue of professions, successes or failures—whether we are rich or poor, all of SMA’s sons here tonight remain alike, equal to 

each other without class or distinction, each reducible to a single common denominator:  we are Old Boys.
Staunton’s Corps of Cadets was an impersonal meritocracy predicated on the Academy’s motto: Truth,Duty, Honor. These three words 

shaped every aspect of a cadet’s life-- in the barracks, at drill, in the classroom and on the playing fields.   
Our creed was both a high ideal and a warning of stern chastisement.   The Academy’s was not a nuanced philosophy, and it was enforced 

as though it were the edict of a stern and jealous god.  The code was not relativistic; it booked no mercy.    
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At SMA there was no redemption, no forgiveness or compassion for human frailty. Cheating in the classroom was grounds for instant 
dismissal, and no act of penance would be sufficient to redeem a liar or a thief.    Those who failed to measure up were cut lose and cast out.   

First year cadets were called ‘Rats’ and were treated appropriately: like vermin.  While all cadets functioned within an austere environment, 
new cadets were managed by an especially onerous and comprehensive set of ordinances, called “Rat Rules”.    These stern diktats were designed 
to break the weak and sorely test the strong.   Both glorious and cruel, my Rat year glows in memory and still haunts my  nightmares.  

Under Staunton’s Rat Rules hundreds faltered.   Scores of others, unable to live up to the Academy’s immutable values, quietly broke down 
and were sent home.   Some ran away, some took their own lives.   

In Charlie Company I braced, sweated and did pushups like the others.  I dangled from pipes as upper classmen goaded us through scores of 
pull-ups.   I endured yelling, insults and the occasional finger jabbed in my face.  The Rat Rules were a constant source of suffering.  

On a whim, Rats could be told to “knock them out” meaning that we had to do pushups on clenched fists until the upperclassmen grew tired 
of watching us drip perspiration off the tips of our noses.  

To this day I remember a line from the Academy’s glossy catalogue that said cadets would enjoy ‘manly exercise in a bracing mountain 
climate’.   How droll.  

They forgot to add that we would also freeze to death standing at attention on the asphalt with mountain winds whistling through our 
overcoats.  We sweated in summer, and in winter we shivered in rooms whose walls were made of granite blocks.  SMA could be very manly.  
The weak would never become Old Boys; the system saw to that.  Only the strong endured.   

But the bane of a Rat’s existence was sweep detail.  With my brother Rats I took up my broom at dawn and after third mess to sweep South 
Barrack’s checkerboard quadrangle and the galleries looming above.  A company’s areas were to be kept immaculate at all times and that duty 
fell, naturally, to a company’s Rats.  

The purpose of sweep detail was not to ensure that company areas were kept immaculately clean— but to make Rats sweep.  And upper-
classmen graciously made sure that Rats always had something to corral into our tin dustpans.  

With dedicated janitorial service on call 24/7, upperclassmen rarely bothered to walk the contents of their wastepaper baskets to the bar-
racks dumpster.   As we toiled, our betters would simply take their trash to the railing on the gallery and dump it directly on the Rats standing 
at attention in the quadrangle below.   When upper class cadets ran short of wastepaper, they’d raid the dumpster, rip open garbage bags and 
toss the contents onto us instead.    Twice a day in South Barracks it was like a ticker-tape parade— except Rats were jeered, not cheered.  

Sometimes the objects that rained down were a catalogue of the detritus of cadet life: desk lamps, blotters, ash trays, the moldy residues of 
care packages from home, empty tins of shoe, brass and floor polish, and mountainous blizzards of paper.  A wise Rat always looked up as he 
swept, to make sure larger objects were not pushed over the galleries.   

I once witnessed an entire cadet’s press box, a wooden cabinet the size of a large refrigerator, come sailing down onto the quadrangle.  A Rat 
in B Company had called it quits—and nearby Old Boys decided to make a statement.  

The press was still fully loaded with the poor kid’s entire loadout—dress and undress uniforms, Charlie coat and overcoat, shirts, ties, socks 
and underwear, handkerchiefs, bathrobe, towels, athletic clothes, hats, sneakers, boots, textbooks, the whole enchilada.  As I gaped upward— it 
seemed to fall in slow motion.  

But a senior cadet studying Newtonian physics would have noticed instantly that the Press Box fell precisely at 32.3 feet per second squared.  
Grasping Newton, he would know that its time in free fall would be calculated using the equation  t=√(2h/G), where h is the height and G the 
universal constant for gravity.  

As a mere Rat, I pondered these unknowables as the wooden cuboid hexahedron and its contents smashed down into the quad at its termi-
nal velocity, 30.3 miles per hour.  The press box exploded into a hundred splinters and propelled uniform items and assorted cadet nicknacks in 
all directions.  It sounded like a mortar round going off.   When the pieces finally settled, the crash resembled the wreckage of a small aircraft.   

And of course, it had to be swept up.  By the Rats.
Sweep detail always ended with ripping jangle of a 60 second fire bell ringing trough the quad. A Rat had one minute to make it back to 

his room before the First  Call to Quarters— the first of two periods of mandatory evening study.  Ninety seconds is not a long time for a rat to 
climb three flights of stairs, run the length of the gallery, all while hitting the wall and bracing for every upper classman he encountered.  Finally 
making it to their rooms and slamming their doors, Rats would begin the first Call to Quarters, and sit at their desks filthy, sweaty, panting 
and exhausted.  

Of my own Rat Year, I will say that I laid low and was lucky.   Like every cadet, I spit-shined my shoes, blitzed the buttons on my uniform blouse, 
and shined my breastplate and cartridge box until they gleamed.  My Springfield rifle was kept immaculately clean, the rifle’s bore and chamber 
wire brushed, oiled and buffed until they gleamed like platinum.  I was to carry that rifle, US serial number 666163, three times a week at company 
drill and in parades that took place on Sundays in every sort of Staunton’s changeable mountain weather.  

I will never forget the Sunday parades—usually staged for some visiting general or grand poo-bah, for whom we would wheel and turn and 
pass in review as the band played ruffles and flourishes. 

 But it was marching back to the academy, off the parade field and up the hill where the real VIPs were.  No cadet will forget that Old Chick 
and his kitchen crew would sit on the back steps of the Mess Hall to watch the companies pass after parade.   Amid the smells of Sunday supper, 
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sitting on an overturned plastic bucket, Chick would grin as we treated him with one of the Corps’ traditions of defiance— the not suitable for 
work ‘Jodies’ that rifle companies would sing only behind the mess hall.  

 In full dress gray, in webbing and cartage boxes, sweating through our Charlie coats and shoulders sore from carrying our rifles, upper 
classmen sang cadences as we pounded along.  Platoon sergeants would call out a line, and we would sing it back to them in the time-honored 
tradition of marching American troops through the ages.   

One especially charming little Jodie went like this:
A little bird... with a yellow bill.
Landed on... my window- sill.
I drew him near... with a crust of bread.
And then I smashed...  his little head.
When I graduated with the class of 75, Old Chick had spent more than 50 years in service at SMA.  He started in the kitchen in 1925—  and 

ended as Major Domo and HMFIC of the Mess Hall.  Every Old Boy here tonight was fed by Chick— he served us all.  A thankless job if there 
ever was one, and he always, always had a smile for every cadet, every day.    In the chow line, he would often say to dazed Rats—‘Seen boys 
cry when they come here, and men cryin’ when they leave.”  He was right.  

If SMA had a heart— it was Old Chick’s.
SMA was no mere boot camp— the Academy was renowned for both the quality of its teachers and a first rate academic reputation as one 

of America’s finest prepratory schools.   To put it bluntly, the academics were challenging.   When I arrived, I was no scholar, but rather an 
enthusiastic juvenile delinquent, big wave surfer and an incorrigible truant.   A mere four hours was of nightly study was not enough to keep 
a Rat’s head above water.    

In my first weeks I was playing academic roulette.  At night after taps I studied under blankets with a flashlight to try to catch up on reading 
the dozens of books assigned for my classes.  At the start of my Rat year I was buried in work:  I never studied so desperately in my life— before 
or since.    Staunton taught me not only how to study, but more critically, how to learn.

I caught on and caught up; SMA rewarded as well as punished.  To avoid additional mandatory study hours, majority of the Corps of 
Cadets were on the Dean’s List pulling As and Bs— or, in the case of the academically gifted, the President’s List pulling straight As.   And then 
there were SMA’s academic apex predators, the few cadets who earned SMA’s highest honor— the pale blue ribbon of the Order of the Alpha— 
their ticket to Ivy League. 

And none of us will ever forget the academic Iron Man competition that was a course called ‘Government’, taught by the redoubtable Col-
onel Robert Wease.  He was, by far, the most talented, intellectually gifted, most caring, and best teacher I have ever studied under.   He was 
hands down the toughest— and he brooked no excuses.  You came prepared to class— whether you fully grasped the Federalist Papers or not.

Government was the most difficult course at the academy, which is saying something.  Second only to Senior English, where we read every-
thing from the first book written in English, The Ecclesiastical History of England by the Venerable Bede to all of Shakespeare, to Byron, Shelley, 
Keats, and everyone else with a pencil including E. E. Cummings and William Faulkner.   But Government with Colonel Wease was the test 
and trial by fire.   

It was Colonel Wease who was the pilar of SMA’s academics, and on the days of his examinations, company commanders prefaced their 
morning reports by shouting ‘Beat the Wease’.   And believe me, beating the Wease was easier said than done.

Without passing Government, a cadet could not graduate— at least not with the real paperwork— the college prep diploma.   In every class, 
there were more than a few cadets who were not up to the task and suffered the ignominy of ‘Going Liberal’-- quietly accepting the lesser Liberal 
Arts  diploma that was a declaration of surrender to Col Wease and the rigors of SMA’s brutal 4th year curriculum.

When we gather together, as we do tonight, I sometimes think of the young men who did not endure.   I think of what we all went through 
and wonder, ‘What is it about us?”.   What made us different?  Why did the men in this room make it, when others did not?  

Was it something inherent in us—  did we arrive on The Hill with ‘the right stuff ’ that allowed us to endure, and then finally thrive in the 
face of hardship?   

Or was it something else, some ineffable quality that SMA selectively injected into us, an unknowable active ingredient that turned us all 
from bumbling Rats to suave and confident Old Boys?   

I’ve heard that survivors are victims with an attitude.  Maybe we all just had attitudes; or maybe, all we did was survive. 
The years I spent at Staunton were among the most important in my life.   SMA prepared me for every trial I have ever faced. The work ethic, 

time management and attention to detail that Staunton inculcated helped me succeed as a Navy SEAL, a conflict correspondent, an author, a 
novelist and helped me to survive a decade as a Hollywood screenwriter.  When I got to LA, I found out they didn’t have any rules— and thanks 
to SMA, I was happy that I brought my own.   

Like every other Old Boy, I love and hate SMA, both for what it made me, and what it did not.  I am proud to be an Old Boy,  and I am 
sorry that I was not a better man, or a better friend, to other boys who faltered.   

So long ago was our ordeal, so alien and unfamiliar, I sometimes wonder if what we endured can ever really be explained to anyone who 
did not live through it.  But The Hill was real and what happened to us was real also.   

SMA Reunion 2025 Guest speaker cont.
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On The Hill we were melted down together, and all of us were recast in molds that society has long ago thrown down and broken.    Like it 
or not, we are, each of us, what the Academy made us— a peculiar and mostly extinct sub-species of humanity: Southern Gentlemen. 

Now, when Old Boys gather, we are geezers who eat and drink and sing our songs in echoing ballrooms.  
People cannot but look at us and wonder if we’re all just a bit, well— odd.   We are like explorers returned from a faraway and mythical land, 

where we learned to speak a forgotten dialect.  The words Truth, Duty and Honor, do not mean to others what they mean to us.    
One day, there will be no more Old Boys— and we will all be southern ghosts.   
But I am encouraged, as I always am at our reunions, to see among our ranks the bright faces of SMA’s future, the proud members of VWIL’s corps of cadets.   
I am humbled and honored that this extraordinary group of women have taken up the banners of our Academy and carry them forward 

into this new century.  
VWIL is the world’s preeminent all female Senior Military Academy. It has a well-deserved international reputation for excellence.  Her 

graduates, like those of our own Alma Mater, serve as senior officers in America’s Army, Navy, Air Force and Marine Corps; other VWIL cadets 
distinguish themselves in the civilian world, in industry, government, criminal justice, in education, medicine and the health professions.  

Every VWIL cadet is prepared for success in their chosen field.  VWIL makes officers and citizens of the highest caliber--  women who push 
boundaries and make a difference.   

SMA and VWIL share more than the hill overlooking the city of Staunton.  Their honor 
society, The Howie Rifles, is our own.  We share our past and they share with us their future.  
The memories VWIL cadets are making now merge with the memories SMA’s Old Boys 
made in this place— and I am proud for it.    

Theirs, like ours, is the path less chosen.  
This may sound trite, even corny; but all my life I have tried to bring credit to my school, 

and my fellow Old Boys.  I hope every day to live up to the ideal.   
None of us here tonight, Old Boys and VWIL cadets, will ever forget our years at 

Staunton.   
More than half a century later, I still have dreams of mine. 
So please raise a glass and toast with me SMA’s past and VWIL’s future.  Together, we are 

the proud members of Staunton’s long gray line.   

Chuck Pfarrer is a 1975 graduate of SMA. He studied clinical psychology at California State University Northridge where he surfed, and the Uni-
versity of Bath, UK, where he shivered.   Pfarrer decided to drop out of graduate school and join the US Navy SEALs.

As a Naval Special Warfare Officer, Pfarrer witnessed the Marine Barracks bombing in Beirut, battled narco-terrorists in  Latin America and car-
ried out more than 120 combat missions in the middle east.  As Squadron Leader at SEAL Team Six (DEVGRU), he played a key role in the capture 
of the Achille Lauro hijackers and the terrorist Abu Abbas.

 After leaving the Navy, Pfarrer transitioned to writing and has been celebrated for his achievements as a screen writer, novelist, author and 
conflict correspondent.  He wrote and produced Hollywood films such as Navy SEALs, Darkman, Virus, Red Panet and Hard Target, and The Jackal, 
authored best-selling books, including his memoir Warrior Soul: The Memoir of a Navy SEAL and the New York times best seller SEAL Target Geron-
imo: The Inside Story of the Mission to Kill Osama bin Laden.  

His Novels ‘Killing Che’ for Random House and ‘Philip Nolan’ for the Naval Institute Press were critically acclaimed. As a conflict correspondent, 
Chuck has written extensively on Benghazi, reported from Bagram and Kabul, where he flew missions with the Afghan air force, and now serves as 
a Special Correspondent for the Kyiv Post commenting and analyzing the war in Ukraine.

SMA ALUMNI FOUNDATION, INC
PRESENT DAY

PAST PRESIDENTS
ARTHUR R. KLEMM, JR ‘44

ROBERT R. ROSSI ‘67
ROBERT M. COLE ‘63
WALLACE P. STILZ ‘39

CYRIL B. “BUTCH” AARON ‘57

FREDERICK C. BURNER ‘68
THOMAS E. B. PHILLIPS ‘74

WILLIAM J. KEARNS ‘74
C. DAVID LITZENBURG ‘58

HARRY W. BRUCKNO ‘62
WILLIAM K. BISSETT ‘74

THOMAS A. DAVIS ‘62
GEORGE MASTROIANNI ‘73

CHUCK FARRER DISPLAY
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Museum
As the museum is not open full time, should you wish to visit during 
the  summer  months  (through  August),  please  email  Arlene  
Nicely, or call  540-885-1309  (or  cell:  540-294-1004)  at  least  two  
days  before  your  visit.  We  will  be  glad  to  have  someone here 
for you as your visit is important to us. Thank you.

Next Issue Deadline
for Submissions

The next issue of the Kablegram-Leader 
is scheduled to be published in February. 
Please send any articles  and updates to 
kablegram@sma-alumni.org by Friday 

January 16th. Thank you!

SMA ALUMNI FOUNDATION, INC
LIFETIME MEMBERS

Please consider becoming a Lifetime Member of our alumni association and never pay annual dues again and have your name proudly displayed on a 
plaque in our beloved museum.  One time donation of $1,000. Please contact Peter Birckhead (peterbirckhad@gmail.com) or Arlene Nicely (SMA Office 

(smaalumni@outlook.com) for more details.

JACK DALBO ’68                                                                  
PETER J. WORTH ‘57
JAMES C. ADAMS, II ‘59
BARRY B. LONGYEAR ‘60
STEVEN L. BOND ‘61
PHILIP YOUNT ‘62
STEPHEN R. LANDA ‘63
LESLIE G. TAYLOR ‘66
LEONARD A. GREENBERG ‘67
JOHN W. VAUGHAN, III ‘69
LOUIS C. STATHIS ‘70
MARK ORR ‘73
SALLY HOWIE JEBSON
ROBERT W. SKROTSKY ‘63
JOHN G. CONOMIKES ‘50
WILLIAM K. BISSETT ‘74
STANLEY LESNIAK ‘67
BURDETTE HOLMES ‘62
H. ROLLER SHIPPLETT, JR ‘67
LELAND K. OZAWA ‘61
DARR E. BARSHIS ‘72
ROBERT J. DIGIACOMO ‘69
HUBERT HOFFMAN, III ‘62
PETER G. “PAT” STARK ‘50
RAYMOND R. JARVIS, III ‘66
PETER D. BIRCKHEAD ‘73
GEORGE T. JENNINGS ‘64
ALLEN JONES ‘48
DONALD W. MACDONALD ‘59
PHILIP M. FARBER ‘69
THOMAS E. B. PHILLIPS ‘74
WILLIAM S. CRAMPTON ‘62
CHARLES R. JENKINS ‘53
PETER W. BROWN ‘66
JOHN MICHAEL KELLY ‘57
KEVIN J. GORMAN ‘70
VICTOR J. ROSENBERG ‘56
EDWARD J. MCLORIE ‘63
WARREN A. HUTTON ‘75
ROBERT R. SCHLEIDEN ‘72
WESLEY G. CONSTABLE ‘61
JOHN A. NOLDE ‘63
D.BROOKS HOLSTEIN ‘73
ROBERT “ SONNY” MAJOR ‘74
J. HARVIE MARTIN, III ‘74

FREDERICK HAZLEWOOD ‘65
JOSEPH A. RITOK ‘66
BROCKY A. NICELY ‘65
JAY C. NEDRY ‘69
JOHN A. WENDELL ‘63
HARRY W. BROERE ‘73
WILLIAM L. CLYBURN ‘62
GERALD E. BERNFELD ‘57
GEOFFREY STETSON ‘69
DR. RANDY BLACKBURN ‘72
ROBERT PARRINO ‘75
NEIL J. ROGERS ‘69
JOHN O. ANTONELLI ‘61
DONALD L. WESTBROOK ‘69
JOHN M. GARNER ‘53
RICK EDWARDS ‘70
LTC (R) CONRAD F. MIHALEK ‘66
LAWRENCE J. HERTZBERG ‘62
DANTE E. CASTRODALE ‘66
DAVID A. SHIPULA ‘73
REV. RICHARD HENDERSON ‘63
E. ROBERT THERIOT ‘59
DAVID L. COOPER ‘68
JEROME S. FLETCHER ‘47
RICHARD DITRAGLIA ‘50
JAMES H. STEVENSON ‘58
DAVID A. SPROUL ‘68
COL (R) KIM G. LANGLEY ‘69
ROBERT M.PARKER ‘67
FRANK A. LEE ‘52
WALTER W. KIRCHER ‘70
DAVID J. WOLFE ‘74
COL (R) MICHAEL QUINLAN ‘57
W. DAVID PAUL, JR ‘71
WILLIAM C. STILLGEBAUER ‘64
ANTHONY H. DISHER ‘72
THOMAS D. HOWIE, II ‘67
R.M. “DICKIE” KING, JR ‘66
WILLIAM K. KEARNS  ‘74
CHRISTOPHER A.JONES ‘71
ERICH L. KURRE ‘73
KELLY MCGAVOCK ‘59
ROBERT G. TABOR ‘58
EUGENE K. EHMANN ‘74
DR. BRUCE W. THOMAS  ‘74

ALLYN “BUDDY” KEYSER ‘74
EDWARD H. MORSE, JR ‘59
JAMES W. MIXTER ‘68
RALPH L. SEBRELL ‘45
SANFORD JACOBSON ‘55
LAWRENCE R. BOYD ‘58
PHILLIPS S. PETER ‘50
MICHAEL A. LIPPER ‘53
ROBERT P. AWTREY ‘67
GEORGE E. RONNE ‘53
ALAN M. MESSER ‘68
JOSEPH W. KOCH, JR. ‘53
DONALD R. WINDLEY ’70 
MICHAEL J. BRODEY ‘55
HAMILTON S. BEGGS ‘56
ROGER C. HAINES ‘72
DARRELL WAITE ‘69
LINDSAY HOLCOMB, JR. ‘52
STEVEN K. YATES ‘70
RICHARD U. MATOS ‘73
GEORGE DUNIGAN ‘64
RANDOLPH L. DODGE ‘66
DONALD H. OWENS, JR  ’74 PG
ROBERT L. POOVEY ‘60
ROBERT ANDERSON ‘51
TIMOTHY M. QUINN ‘66
GARY C. BREWSAUGH ‘75
JOHN FUOG ‘70
MANFRED E. GOEWAY ‘76
LARRY L. ATKINSON ‘67
DAVID G. ANDERSON ‘59
FRANK M. CHAMBERLAIN ‘49
TILFORD C. JONES ‘76
DAVID A. RHODES ‘72
GREGORY C. SPEAKER ‘72
DAVID H. TINKER ‘69
JEFFREY H. VAN HYNING ‘64
FREDERICK W. FESENMYER ‘71
THOMAS E. CARLSON ‘71
H. ALAN DANIELS ‘51
BRUCE J. ISENBERG ‘67
THOMAS BROERE ‘73
ROBERT A. PIPER ‘68
* deceased
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NAME	 CLASS	 GUEST	 STATE
TAYLOR, ROBERT L.	 57	 JANICE R. TAYLOR	 VA
STEELE, LAWRNCE B. III	 61	 NANCY L. STEELE	 DE
HOLMES, BURDETTE W.	 62	 NONE	 MI
HENDERSON, RICHARD A.	 63	 CAROL J. HENDERSON	 VA
NOLDE, JOHN A.	 63	 NONE	 VA
NICELY, BROCKY A.	 65	 ARLENE C. NICELY	 VA
BROWN, PETER W.	 66	 NONE	 NY
MILLER, NESTOR	 66	 SHELI NATHAN-MILLER	 NY
OURS, G. FRED	 66	 CAROL OURS	 LA
DICKERSON, JACK	 67	 SANDRA DICKERSON	 VA
ISENBERG, BRUCE J.	 67	 NONE	 PA
DALBO, JACK	 68	 NONE	 PA
FRANK, JOSEPH A. JR.	 68	 GAIL A. FRANK	 PA
FARBER, PHILIP M.	 69	 NONE	 FL
LANGLEY,  KIM G.	 69	 KIMBERLEY LANGLEY	 VA
NEDRY, JAY	 69	 NONE	 VA
TINKER, DAVID H.	 69	 PATTY TINKER	 NC
VAUGHAN, JOHN W. III	 69	 CAROL VAUGHAN	 VA
WAITE, DARRELL	 69	 CAROLYN WAITE	 OH
KIRCHER, WALTER	 70	 CHERYL KIRCHER	 SC
ROTHS, ROBERT R.	 70	 NONE	 MD
NUNN, DOUGLAS A.	 71	 NONE	 VA
KELLEY, PATRICK F. 	 72	 NONE	 NC
LANGLEY, MICHAEL L.	 72	 NONE	 KS
RUSSELL, JOHN R.	 72	 NONE	 MD
SMYDA, CHESTER	 72	 NONE	 PA
SPEAKER, GREGORY C.	 72	 NONE	 NC
BIRCKHEAD, PETER	 73	 NONE	 FL
HINMAN, JAMES JR.	 73	 NONE	 MD
SHIPULA, DAVID A.	 73	 NONE	 PA

NAME	 CLASS	 GUEST	 STATE
BISSETT, BILL	 74	 NONE	 NC
BISSETT, GEORGE	 74	 NONE	 OH
KEARNS, WILLIAM (BILL)	 74	 NONE	 FL
LEIGH, EDMUND P.	 74	 ANGELA LEIGH	 OH
ORTELLI, EDWARD J.	 74	 NONE	 FL
OWENS, DONALD H.	 74	 NONE	 VA
PHILLIPS, TOM	 74	 NONE	 MD
ROSSY, AL	 74	 NONE	 FL
SIMPKINS, KIRK	 74	 NONE	 MD
STRANO, RALPH A.	 74	 DEBORAH STRANO	 KY
FLANAGAN, KEVIN A.	 75	 NONE	 GA
LANGE, JIM	 75	 NONE	 WV
NEWBEGIN, ED	 75	 NONE	 CA
PARRINO, ROBERT	 75	 EMILY PARRINO	 TX
PFARRER, CHUCK P.  (SPEAKER)	 75	 LOUISE ANNE KEE PFARRER	 MS
BINGE, GARY L.	 76	 NONE	 VA
BROSNAN, TIMOTHY	 76	 NONE	 NJ
CLAWSON, DAVID	 76	 NONE	 WV
EVANS, STACY L.	 76	 NONE	 PA
JONES, TILFORD C.	 76	 LADY, ALLY JONES	 MD
SHELTON, BOOTS	 76	 NONE	 MD
SMITH, ED	 76	 BETSY SMITH	 GA
KABLE, LOLO	 PATRON	 KABLE & BOB RIZZO, SUSIE FINLAY	 VA
DOUGLASS, BRENT	 PATRON	 NONE	 VA
MILLER, SUSIE K.	 PATRON	 KEVIN S. MILLER	 VA
WENZEL, JEFFREY G.	 AMA 70	 NONE	 NC
MAHER, HERB	 AMA 73	 NONE	 VA
VAMES, MAJOR TOMMY	 FACULTY	 TESSIE VAMES	 VA
DJURIC, BRIG. GENERAL TERRY	 VWIL	 NONE	 VA
VWIL CADETS	 VWIL	 NONE	 VA

SMA reunion 2025 attendees

SMA reunion 2025 gallery

Gathering on SMA Worth Field after VWIL Parade

SMA KEYCHAINS
Call the Museum at 540-885-1309 for ordering.
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SMA reunion 2025 gallery cont.

 Guest Speaker Chuck Pfarrer‘75, 
Former Seal Team Six Squadron Leader.

 L-R: Robert Parrino, Chuck Pfarrer‘75, 
Kevin Flanagan‘75, Ed Newbegin‘75.

L-R: David Shipula‘73, Chuck Pfarrer‘75.

SMAAF President David Shipula presents Brigadier General Terry Djuric  
the Harrison S. Dey Award for Leadership.  Well Deserved General!

President Shipula speaks at the banquet Saturday evening. L-R: Kim Langley‘69, Kimberley Langley, Patty Tinker,
Dave Tinker‘69, Phil Farber‘69.

Saturday  Night Banquet. Museum gathering.
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SMA reunion 2025 gallery cont.

Joe Frank‘68, Gail Frank. L-R: Greg Speaker‘72, Robert Parrino‘75, Emily Parrino,
Susie Miller, Kevin Miller.

L-R: Kirk Simpkins‘74, Jim Hinman‘73, John Russel‘72, 
Ed Leigh‘74, Angela Leigh.

David Shipula‘73, Chuck Pfarrer‘75, Joe Frank’68.

Stacy Evans‘76, David Clawson‘76, Ed Newbegin‘75, 
Robert Parrino‘75, Tim Brosnan‘76.

Stacy Evans is trying to understand what Gary Binge is explaining
while Tilford Jones is standing acting like he does understand Gary.

Front L-R: Gary Binge‘76, Stacy Evans‘76, David Clawson‘76
 Back L-R: Ed Smith‘76, Tilford Jones‘76, Tim Brosnan‘76.

L-R: Burdette Holmes‘62, Larry Hertzberg‘62, John Nolde’63.
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SMA reunion 2025 gallery cont.

Darrell Waite’69, Carolyn Waite. Front L-R: Gary Binge‘76, Boots Shelton‘76, Jim Lange‘75 David Clawson‘76.  
Back L-R: Ed Smith’ 76, Stacy Evans‘76, Tilford Jones‘76, Tim Brosnan‘76.

L-R: Deborah Strano, Tom Phillips’74, Betsy Smith. Sunday Morning gathering at Cracker Barrel.

Carol Ours, G. Fred Ours’66.

Tom Phillips SMA’74 with some of our good friends from AMA,
L-R: Herb Maher AMA’73, Tom, Jeff Wenzel AMA’70.

L-R: Harry Bruckno’62, Burdette Holmes’62.

Ed Smith’76, Peter Birckhead’73, Harvey Martin’72.
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SMA reunion 2025 gallery cont.

L-R: Al Rossy’74, Burdette Holmes’62, Bill Bissett’74,  
Tom Phillips’74, Bill Kearns’74.

L-R: John Nolde’63, Bill Bissett’74, Tom Phillips’74.

Ed Smith’76, Betsy Smith. Robert Roths’70.

Alumni Parade. Alumni on asphalt.

Alumni on asphalt. BBQ Friday.
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SMA reunion 2025 gallery cont.

Tim Brosnan‘76 and Chuck Pfarrer’75 enjoying their conversation. VWIL Parade.

SMAAF President David Shipula recognizing Jay Nedry’69 for his 
unwavering support  of the Alumni Association. 

Jay was promoted to SMA Drum Major.

L-R: Michael Langley’72, George Bissett’74.

L-R: Pat Kelly’72, Tilford Jones’76,
 Al Rossy’74, Chester Smyda’72, Jay Nedry’69.

John Russell’72, James Hinman’73.

L-R: John Nolde’63, Burdette Holmes’62, 
Bill Bissett’74, MBU President Jeff Stein.

Ed Smith’76, Brocky Nicely’65, Arlene Nicely.
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SMA reunion 2025 gallery cont.

Ed Smith’76, Brocky Nicely’65, Arlene Nicely, Betsy Smith. Ed Smith’76, Gary Binge’76, Stacy Evans’76, 
Tilford Jones’76, Chuck Pfarrer’75.

Ralph Strano’74, Donald Owens’74, Ed Ortelli’74. Ed Smith’76, David Clawson’76, Stacy Evans’76, Tilford Jones’76.

Jay Nedry’69, Ed Smith’76, Patty Tinker, Dave Tinker’69. Greg Speaker’72, Robert Parrino’75.

Jack Dalbo’68, Joe Frank’68. Janice Taylor, Robert Taylor’57, Greg Speaker’72.
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SMA reunion 2025 gallery cont.

Donald Owen’74, Ed Newbegin’75, 
Timothy Brosnan’76, Robert Roths’70.

Ed Smith’76, Chuck Pfarrer’75.

Let’s not forget Marino’s. Reunion Chairman Peter Birckhead’73, Pat Kelly’72.

Robert Taylor’57,Chester Smyda’72, Janice Taylor. Bill Kearns’74, Chuck Pfarrer’75, Al Rossy’74.

Tom Phillips’74, Robert Parrino’75. Harry Bruckno’62, Bill Bissett’74.
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SMA reunion 2025 gallery cont.

Herb Maher AMA’73, Tom Phillips SMA’74, Jeff Wenzel AMA’70  
(Jeff also spent his first year at SMA).

Cadet Maia Ott‘26 receiving the Lt. Sarah Small‘02 
Scholarship presented by Brig. General Djuric.

Cadet’s Emilia Bonilla‘28 (CA), America Morales‘28 (TN), Madison 
Jones‘28 (MD),  Nyjiea Freeman‘26 (GA), Kelly Cruz‘25 (TX) receiving 

the SMA Developing Leader Scholarship from Brig. General Djuric.

 Cadet Ashley Bennett‘26 receiving the SMA‘73 TDH Scholarship 
presented by David Shipula SMA‘73.

   Cadet’s Brianna Lewis‘25, Haven Duncan‘26, Nevaeh Latney‘28 
    receiving an SMA Scholarship presented by David Shipula SMA‘73.

 L-R George Bissett‘74, David Shipula‘73, 
   Tom Phillips‘74, Bill Bissett‘74.

    VWIL         NEWS    .
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    VWIL         NEWS    .

Mia Clarke VWIL’27, Recipient of the Craig Hanson’74 
Scholarship presented by Tom Phillips’74.

Cadet First Captain Cloey Mazingo, 
Recipient of the Kable Legion of Honor.  

Presented by SMAAF President David Shipula’73.

Cadet Aleya Williamson, 
Recipient of the AMCSUS President’s Award.  

Presented by Mary Baldwin University President Jeff Stein.

Cadet Delaney Bolback’27, Recipient of the Hunter Henry’46 SMA 
Legacy Scholarship and Cadet Jayden Lurz’26 (Jayden is also presently 

a Lance Corporal in the Marine Reserves), Recipient of the Hunter 
Henry’46 Scholarship presented by SMAAF President David Shipula.

Brocky Nicely’65 presenting 
Donald Windley ‘70 Award to 1SG Jada Torez ‘26.

Mary Baldwin University President Jeff Stein presents Cadet 
Mikayla McKoy the Brenda Bryant VWIL Scholarship.
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(Ohio Residents add
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One 1st Prize: 34% of receipts Drawing is on April 11, 2026
One 2nd Prize: 10% of receipts from 6pm to 10pm
One 3rd Prize: 6% of receipts                         hotel 24 South

-------------------------------------

Only 150 tickets sold! --- Cost per Ticket $100  You do not have to be present 
ALL PRIZES ARE GUARANTEED to win

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

Telephone: (540) 885-1309
Email: smaalumni@outlook.com Website: http://sma-alumni.org

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

Number of Tickets:_________ x$100= ________     Phone: (_____)_____-______   
Name: ____________________________  Signature: ________________________
Address: ____________________________________________________________
Email for future announcements: _________________________________________

Credit Card (Mastercard or Visa only)   Mastercard Visa
Name as it appears on card: _____________Card Number: ______________________
Expiration Date: ____________  Security Code (CVV code on back of card):_________
Billing address: _________________________________________________________



Barry’s Remembrance will be held Sunday August 24, 
2025, from 2-4 pm at the University of Maine (UMF), North 
Dining Hall C, in Farmington, Maine. All who knew and 
loved Barry are welcome to attend. 

In lieu of flowers, the family requests donations be made 
in Barry’s memory to Tunnel to Towers Foundation, 2361 
Hylan Blvd., Staten Island, NY, 10306. Phone +1 (718) 987-
1931. 

The family wishes to extend 
their heartfelt thanks to all those 
who stepped up with their sup-
port during this time.

Family and friends are en-
couraged to visit Barry’s Book of 
Memories at www.wilesrc.com 
to leave words of sympathy, re-
flections, or photos. Honored to 
be caring for the family of Barry 
B. Longyear is Wiles Remem-
brance Center - Farmington.

Barry B. Longyear is the first writer to win the Nebula 
Award, the Hugo Award, and the John W. Campbell Award 

for Best New Writer, all in the same year. In addi-
tion to his acclaimed Enemy Mine series, his works 
include numerous short stories, the Circus World 
series, the Infinity Hold series, and novels rang-
ing from Sea of Glass to The God Box, as well as 
his much-praised Science-fiction Writer’s Work-
shop-I. His Online writing seminar, The Write 
Stuff, is now available as a trade paperback and in 
Kindle format. His recent works include Jaggers 
& Shad: ABC is for Artificial Beings Crimes, the 
complete award-winning series that appeared in 
Analog, Dark Corners, his hardest hitting collec-

tion of stories from the dark side; and the Joe Torio Mystery 
Series: The Hangman’s Son, Just Enough Rope, and Rope 
Paper Scissors published as three books: Rope, Paper, and 
Scissors. After publishing his futuristic seven volume series, 
The War Whisperer, of which Book 5 The Hook won the 
Prometheus award for Best Novel, Barry at last complet-
ed his reality-bending novel, The Candle Man. He lives in 
Maine with The Mysterious Regina and her Woodle Peanut.

Alan W. Morton SMA ‘48

No additional information 
is available.

Barry Longyear SMA ‘60

The SMA Alumni Foundation 
lost one of its strongest supporters 
and benefactors with the passing 
of Barry Longyear on May 6.

Born in Harrisburg, Pa., 
Longyear was a distinguished 
American author much loved and 
admired for his stories in science 
fiction, fantasy, and mystery litera-
ture. He passed away at 82 years of 
age at the Maine Health Franklin 
Hospital in Farmington, Maine.

He attended Staunton Military Academy, a school lo-
cated in Staunton, Virginia, which operated from 1884 to 
1978. Barry and Regina married and were together for 58 
years. They shared love, understanding, ideals, and values 
– a real partnership in joy and sorrow. They made their 
home in Maine and found many close friends in their com-
munity. Barry’s immense talents provided enjoyment for 
his friends and countless fans: writing, painting, 
acting, carpentry, wood carving, and stonework. 
He was known for his intelligence, kindness, and 
sense of humor which could verge on the sardonic 
but was always witty. He was the author of Enemy 
Mine, a novella that won all three major science 
fiction awards in the year it was published. It was 
made into a film some years ago. Recently Disney 
purchased the film rights for the next three books. 
Barry’s Turning the Grain was released recently.

In 1981 he entered St. Mary’s in Minneapolis 
where he began his recovery from substance use 
disorder. He remained clean and sober until his death. He 
founded the oldest continuously meeting Narcotics Anon-
ymous (NA) group in Maine, the Dragon Slayers in Farm-
ington, Maine, in 1982. His passion was for the newcomer. 
When a new person arrived, his whole heart and soul em-
braced them and hoped for them. If they did not come back, 
he was deeply grieved, thinking, “That person is going back 
to the nightmare.” For other recovering addicts, he was al-
ways ready with a hug, encouragement, a gold nugget from 
his treasure house of ever-accumulating wisdom. He would 
do anything for a friend, as many can attest to.

In 2020, when Covid hit, the three meetings in Barry’s 
locale could no longer meet in person. He and two fellow 
NA members reincarnated them as online meetings. NA 
members from all over the world attended and were helped 
when this crisis suspended in-person NA meetings.

Barry is survived by his wife, Regina, his sister Jannettja, 
numerous nieces and nephews, and other family members.

-20-

TAPS
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TAPS cont.

Bill Leeman SMA ‘50

Bill Leeman was an at-
torney who spent most of his 
career working for Common-
wealth Land Title Insurance 
Company. He was a life-long 
resident of the Washington, DC 
area. He peacefully passed away 
at the age of 95 on March 4, 
2025, in Grass Lake, MI.

Bill was preceded in death 
by his wife of 65 years, Jeanette Leeman. Bill is survived by 
his children, Beth Grimm (Douglas) and Allison Woods 
(Mike), his grandchildren, Connor, Ty and Abigail Grimm 
and Liam Flaherty.

Bill was born in Washington, DC, November 16, 1929, 
and resided in the DC area his entire life. He attended 
Staunton Military Academy for high school, University of 
Maryland for his undergraduate studies and American Uni-
versity Law School. He started his law career at the Library 
of Congress. Then moved into Title Insurance 
litigation becoming Vice President of Common-
wealth Land Title Insurance Company.

Bill was a devoted hus-
band and father. He took his 
family on wonderful trips each 
year: driving across the coun-
try via station wagon, Disney 
World, and the beach. He also 
loved spending time with his 
grandchildren. He truly loved 
family time!

The Graveside service was held Sat-
urday, March 8 at Columbia Garden 
Cemetery, Arlington, Va.

Miller A. Bushong SMA ’53 
(did not graduate from SMA)

Miller Allison Bushong Jr., 78, 
of Blacksburg, Va., passed away 
Monday, December 29, 2014 at his 
home. He was preceded in death by 
his parents, Miller Allison Bush-
ong, Sr. and Margaret Dyer Bush-
ong, of Pulaski; brother, Charles 
Lee “Weedie” Bushong; nephew, 
Christopher Harman Bushong. He 
is survived by his wife of 25 years, Caryn Neel Bushong, of 
Blacksburg, Va.; and his children, Miller Allison Bushong III 
and his fiancée, Sarah Chouinard, of Fayettville, W.Va. and 
Molly Anne Hayworth, of Wilmington, N.C.; their mother, 
Anne Rice; and his grandchildren, Martha Elliot and Owen 

Miller Hayworth. He is also survived by his father-in-law 
and mother-in-law, Ken and Madge Neel, of Newport, Va.; 
and his brothers and sisters in-law, Glenn and Holly Neel 
Carroll, Mike and Lisa Neel Porterfield, Scott and Don-
na Neel, Ben and Jenny Neel Turner; as well as wonderful 
nephews and nieces, Charles Lee Bushong Jr. and Angela 
Kennedy, of Jackson, Wyo., Mary Bushong, wife of the late 
Christopher Bushong, Matthew Manning, Jarod and Jordan 
Porterfield, Lily, Grace and Silas Turner, and Anthony Neel. 
Miller will be greatly missed by his dog Tux, his best friend 
and constant companion. 

Miller attended Fork Union Military Academy in the 
4th grade. He also attended Staunton Military Academy in 
Junior High School. He graduated from Pulaski High School 
in 1953. 

Miller attended UVA for 4 years, then joined the United 
States Marine Corps. Entering as Private First Class, he was 
named outstanding member of his platoon, and also earned 
the Blues Award, which is awarded for outstanding char-
acter, leadership, military bearing, physical condition and 
marksmanship, as a result he was meritoriously promoted 
to Corporal out of Boot Camp in 1958. 

Miller was active in the First Presbyterian 
Church in Pulaski where he served as an Elder and 
at the age of 23, he was the youngest Deacon. He 
also served on the pastor search committee and 
taught high school and adult Sunday School class-
es at Valley Road Presbyterian. Miller was active 
in his community – being a member of the Pulas-
ki Elks Lodge, President of the New River Valley 
Dealer’s Association, President of the YMCA and 
Pulaski Jaycees. He was awarded Outstanding 
Young Man and Boss of the Year by the Jaycees. 
He was President of the Blacksburg Rotary Club in 
1990/1991 and was a Paul Harris Fellow. He also 

served as President of the Blacksburg Country Club. 
He was employed by Home Finance Group for 7 years 

as an adjuster, assistant manager, and branch manager. He 
and his brother “Weedie” opened Pulaski Motor Company 
in 1965 which was in operation for 17 years. He was very 
proud of the fact that he and his brother never had an argu-
ment despite running a business together. 

Miller then moved to Blacksburg and went to work for 
Holiday Motor Corp. as General Manager for 10 years un-
til he suffered a stroke in 1991 which forced his retirement. 
Even though the stroke left him with challenges, he always 
had a positive outlook and a smile. Miller had a dynamic 
personality and a passion for life. 

His many hobbies included, golfing, racquetball, hiking, 
running, photography, reading, playing bridge, growing or-
chids,and listening to music. He was a talented artist, work-
ing in pastels, paint and pencil. He had an adventurous spirit 
that led him to learn to fly and go hunting in the Yukon. He 
loved life and was the most caring, supportive, and loving 
husband. He made everything a happy event and cherished 
his life. A Memorial Service was held on January 2, 2015, 
at McCoy Funeral Home, Blacksburg, with the Rev. Tommy 
McDearis officiating.
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John W. Walker SMA ‘54

It is with a combination of 
great sorrow and great joy that 
we announce the passing of Jon 
William Walker from his earth-
ly life into his forever home in 
Heaven. Jon was born on 2 No-
vember 1936 to Russel and Lil-
lian Pauline (Wilkinson) Walk-
er, and joined his sister, Rhea 
June Walker Cyr in Rushville, 
Indiana.

The young Walker family led a fascinating life, and Jon 
and Rhea had the opportunity to live in the Middle East for 
much of their upbringing, travel the world on a tramp steam-
er, see Australia and the Far East, and attended boarding 
schools once their primary education was completed. While 
a teenager in the ARAMCO compound in Dhahran, Saudi 
Arabia, Jon worked as an ambulance driver and as a pool 
maintenance man. He attended Staunton Military 
Academy in Virginia for his senior year, and Grin-
nell College (Grinnell, Iowa), graduating with a BA 
in psychology in 1959. While at Grinnell, Jon met 
the love of his life, Marilyn Kay Cooke, and they 
married on 12 June, 1959 in a small Presbyterian 
church in Berwyn Illinois, Marilyn’s home town. 
Jon sold tires for Firestone, and Marilyn taught 
primary school until he was commissioned as an 
ensign in the United States Navy in 1961. 

Thus began a whirlwind of moves, includ-
ing Pensacola for primary flight training, Milton 
Florida for helicopter training, and duty stations in Imperi-
al Beach California, Beeville Texas, and (again) Pensacola. 
Barbara Anne Walker (Velasco, Hall, Greenfield) was born 
while the family was in Milton, Florida, and Diane Eliza-
beth Walker (Renaud) while in San Diego. In 1968, after a 
tour in Beeville, Texas, Jon was ordered to Viet Nam. He 
served for a year as a rescue helicopter pilot, affiliated with 
the Sea Wolves [Helicopter Attack (Light) Squadron 3, Det. 
5] while his young family stayed put in Pensacola. Following 
his combat tour, Jon was ordered to the US Embassy in Lon-
don, where he remained for a little over 2 years. Jon’s moth-
er sadly passed away just weeks after the Walkers moved to 
London.

Diane and Barbara were able to enjoy traveling around 
in northern Europe, and Marilyn and Jon slipped away on 
romantic jaunts to Rome and Madrid, letting their daugh-
ters languish in the care of babysitters.

Following the tour in England, the Walker clan was or-
dered to Toms River, New Jersey (Lakehurst) while Jon took 
on the HC-2 helicopter squadron known as the “Fleet An-
gels.” While stationed in Lakehurst (the site of the infamous 

Hindenburg explosion in 1936), Jon was sent out with the 
Fleet Angels on several humanitarian missions, including 
the rescue and recovery of hundreds of stranded Pennsyl-
vanians after the deluge that was Hurricane Agnes caused 
record flooding and property loss.

In 1973, Jon and his family moved to Jacksonville, Flor-
ida, where Jon embarked on a non-leisurely Mediterranean 
cruise. Barbara was in 6th grade, and Diane was able to walk 
to school for her fifth grade year. During this time, Marilyn 
lost her brother, Robert Jr (Lucille), and her father, Robert 
Cooke Sr (Maxine Pearl).

In 1974, the Walkers returned for the third time to Pen-
sacola, Florida, and would remain there as a family until 
1980. During this time, the Walkers bought a home, built 
an in-ground pool, lost Jon’s father to a sudden heart attack, 
and during which Jon was (again) sent to Saudi Arabia for a 
year in 1977-78, this time as a liaison between the US Navy 
and the Saudi government and ARAMCO.

In 1980, then-Commander Walker received orders to 
SOUTHCOM in the Republic of Panama. This move was 

pivotal for so many reasons. Because of these or-
ders, Barbara move to the Canal Zone, where she 
met and married Luis Velasco, her first husband, 
and the father of two of her boys, Christian Ales-
sandro Velasco (Krista), and Nathan Andre’ Velas-
co (Martina). Diane met and married her husband 
David while in Grinnell, and her two daughters 
(Holly Michelle and 

Amy Elisabeth) were born in 1990.
In 1986, Jon and Marilyn moved to Millington, 

TN, and Barbara, her husband Luis, and their two 
boys joined them several months later. In 1988, 

Jon retired from the US Navy after 27 years of active duty, 
and obtained his master’s degree in public administration. 
Marilyn’s mother died during this time. Jon Sr became the 
borough manager of a small town in Chester County, Penn-
sylvania (Oxford).

In 1996, Jon Sr and Marilyn adopted newborn grand-
son Jon 2 into the family. In 1998, the Walkers retired from 
the work force, and moved home to Pensacola. Jon 2 grew 
up in Pensacola, received his master’s degree,and is a mid-
dle school teacher. Jon’s family 
eventually earned 5 master’s de-
grees and three doctorates, for 
which he was so grateful and 
proud. In 2020, Marilyn passed 
away peacefully after a serious 
heart attack. Jon Sr. passed away 
from complications after a head 
injury. He loved his wife and his 
children with the same loyalty 
and honor with which he served 
his country.
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Leland “Lee” K. Ozawa SMA ‘61

Captain Leland K. Oza-
wa, age 80, died on September 
21, 2024, in Las Vegas, Nev., of 
pneumonia. He was born on 
December 16, 1943, at Queens’s 
Hospital, in Honolulu, Hawaii, 
to parents Walter Minoru Ozawa 
and Catherine Keonaona Sims.

‘Lee’ was the second of four 
siblings; there was an older 
brother and a younger broth-
er and sister. His father was a 
GP medical doctor, and his mother Catherine was a nurse. 
These parents discerned that Lee needed direction and dis-
cipline, upon reaching high school age he was enrolled in 
Staunton Military Academy in Staunton, Virginia, graduat-
ing with the class of 1961. After high school Lee enlisted in 
the Marine Corps and served a single term enlistment.

Briefly after the USMC Lee studied at the University of 
Utah. Sometime around this era he began general aviation 
pilot instruction at airports near Salt Lake City. 
The bulk of his ratings and initial flight time were 
acquired in or near Salt Lake City. Thereafter, the 
quest for airline employment began.

  Lee was hired by Northwest Airlines on Au-
gust 01, 1966. After initial training in Minneapolis, 
he launched a 37-year airline career by serving as 
a second officer on the Boeing 727. He also flew 
second officer on the Boeing 707 before upgrading 
to a long line of copilot positions. Lee progressed 
right up the seniority ladder from the Boeing 727, 
707, and 747 Classic as copilot (first officer). His 
initial captain checkout was on the Boeing 727, 
this was followed by the immensely popular Boeing 757, and 
eventually the much sought after captain qualification on 
the Boeing 747 Classic. Toward the end of his career NWA 
started phasing out the Classic 747 and Lee opted to qualify 
as a Boeing 747/400 captain. During his 37-year NWA ca-
reer Lee served at crew bases in Minneapolis, Detroit, New 
York JFK, and Los Angeles. 

 It is little known that during the later years of his airline 
career, Lee enrolled at Embry-Riddle Aeronautical Univer-
sity (Nellis AFB campus) and completed his unfinished col-
lege degree. Well done, Sir. 

Marriage held special challenges for Lee. He underwent 
the matrimonial drill three times. From these first two mar-
riages he acquired three children.

Lee’s post-retirement can best be described as extensive 
and interesting. Immediately after retirement from NWA in 
2003, Lee flew for Vision Airlines conducting Grand Can-
yon flight tours. During this tenure he acquired a FAA rat-
ing in the DO-228 (Dornier twin-engine 19 pax turboprop 
transport). There ended up being a lawsuit against Vision 
Airlines over worker rights and training costs. Unfortunate-

ly, Lee lost the case in the Ne-
vada Supreme Court. The case 
turned out to be a landmark 
case for employment law in Ne-
vada.

In 2009, as an independent 
contractor, Lee served for a year 
at a US Army forward operat-
ing base in Mosul, Iraq flying 
drones for the US military.

Lee was always a big sup-
porter of workers’ rights. It is 
reported that he flew with printed scab lists and often made 
a big stink when having to fly with a scab. His son reports 
that Lee was interviewed in the early-mid 1980s on local Se-
attle TV news about a strike situation. It is ironic that it is 
unsure if this interview involved a pilot strike, or a sympathy 
strike for the NFL Players Association. Either way Lee stood 
out as an ardent labor activist. He was also a good mentor 
for students at Embry-Riddle University, teaching them how 
to manage their money, pension, retirement, etc.

Lee was a member of The Quiet Birdmen, attending 
meetings and functions for several years after re-
tirement. Lee even volunteered for a few years at a 
hospice along with his dog, Xena, St. Bernard.

At the time of his passing there was a lady in 
is life – Yvonne. Together they did some travel-
ing around the country, including a visit back to 
Staunton, childhood favorites in Hawaii, and lots 
of places in between.

John F. Shehee SMA ‘62

John Francis Shee-
hy, 82, of Rileyville, Va., passed 
away on Sunday, December 15, 
2024, at Page Memorial Hospi-
tal.

He was born on September 
20, 1942, in Elmhurst, N.Y., and 
was a son of the late Michael 
Sheehy and Mary Reen Sheehy.

John retired from Eastern 
Airlines as a commercial pilot.

On December 21, 1972, he married Jennifer Rehme 
Sheehy, who survives. Surviv-
ing in addition to his wife are 
a daughter, Rebecca Sheehy of 
Sacramento, Ca., and a son, John 
Sheehy of Columbus, Ohio. He 
was preceded in death by several 
siblings.
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George D. Hirst SMA ‘63

George David Hirst, born 
on December 31, 1943, in Phil-
adelphia, Pa., to father William 
Henry Hirst and mother Anna 
Arlene Stutzman, peacefully 
entered eternity on March 16, 
2022. 

George married Susann 
Rilla Ross on April 12, 1991. In 
2002, they made Dahlonega, Ga., their home. 

He is survived by his older 
brother William Hirst, four sons 
and ten grandchildren.

George joyfully and faith-
fully served his Lord and the 
body of Christ. Someone once 
wrote to George, “I feel like you 
were placed here in Dahlonega 
with the saints… to promote our 
progress and joy in believing! 
Thank you, brother. Be encour-
aged and don’t grow weary!”

Petway Boyd SMA ‘70

No additional in-
formation is available.

Lee A. Jarvis SMA ‘70

Lee Arnold Jarvis, 73, 
passed away on March 11, 2025, 
in Salisbury, Md.

Born on January 16, 1952, 
in Salisbury Md. Lee spent 
his early years in Ocean City, 
where he attended Ocean City 
Elementary School before 
continuing his education at 
Staunton Military Academy in 
Staunton, Virginia.

Lee proudly served his country as 
one of the last individuals to be draft-
ed into the U.S. Army dedicating his 
two years to military service.

He built a career at The Eastern 
Shore Hospital in Cambridge, Md. 
where he worked for 25 years before 
retiring.

An avid sports enthusiast, Lee 
had a lifelong passion for athletics. 
He played basketball during 

high school and later participated in local softball and 
football leagues. His love for sports extended beyond play-
ing – enjoyed watching all sporting events and spending 
time on the golf course with friends. His enthusiasm for golf 
led him to learn how to repair and build golf clubs, a skill he 
took great pride in.

Lee’s love for the ocean began at an early age. At 14, he 
taught himself to surf by watching the Johnson brothers ride 
the waves. The connection to the water remained with him 
throughout his life. More than anything Lee cherished time 
spent with family and friends, creating lasting memories 
through shared experiences and laughter.

Lee was a member of Evergreen Lodge #153 and a char-
ter member of The Berlin/Ocean City Jaycees.

He is survived by his beloved wife of 40 years, 
Kathy Simpson Jarvis; His Brother Ray Jarvis III, 
his sister Honi Jarvis/Tom; brother-in-law Gill 
Simpson/Dot; brother-in-law Jeff Simpson/Mag-
gie; sister-in-law Susie Thompson/Kevin as well as 
many nieces, nephews, and cousins.

He was predeceased by his parents Ray Jarvis 
Jr and Doris Richardson Jarvis.

A celebration of life will be held later to honor 
Lee’s memory.

Scott Lee Triplett SMA ’72 
(did not graduate from SMA)

Scott Lee Triplett, 70, passed 
away peacefully on March 20, 
2025, at Virginia Hospital Cen-
ter in Arlington after a lengthy 
illness. He was born at Scott Air 
Force Base in Belleville, Illinois 
on April 27, 1954, to the late 
Col. Ellsworth C. Triplett and 
Marylin Triplett Bigelow.

Scott spent his early years in Tucson, Ariz., where he 
first developed a love of nature while exploring the foothills 
around his home. 
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He attended Staunton Mil-
itary Academy in 7th through 
9th grade and was proud of 
his achievements there. He 
returned to Arizona for high 
school, graduating from Sal-
pointe Catholic High School in 
1972. His senior year, he was a 
key player on his high school 
tennis team that won the Arizo-
na State Tennis Championship. 

He attended Montgomery 
Jr. College in Rockville, Md., where he played on the varsity 
tennis team and won the men’s singles title in intercollegiate 
competition in 1976. He continued playing tennis and win-
ning trophies throughout his life and was a mentor to many 
younger players. Besides his love of tennis, he was an avid 
fisherman and regularly enjoyed golfing and swimming. He 
was also known for his love of air shows and often planned 
vacations around them.

In his formative years, Scott spent many summers in 
North Vernon, Ind., with his grandparents, the late Harry and 
Ida Goss, and visiting his great grandparents, A. C. “Gus” and 
Stella Schmollinger on their farm where he first learned to 
fish. He also made life-long friends in North Vernon.

Scott lived in Middleburg, Virginia for a num-
ber of years where he became a member of the 
Trinity Episcopal Church in Upperville, Virginia. 
He moved to Haymarket, Virginia in 2009, where 
he continued his work as a self-employed painting 
contractor.

Scott will be remembered for his easy-go-
ing personality and fun-loving spirit. He will be 
missed by his many friends and family.

He is survived by a daughter, Elizabeth (Aaron) 
Pugh of Eagle River, Alaska and five grandchildren: 
Melissa, Sabrina, Brianna, Sarah, and John; as well 
as his aunts, Susan (Richard) DeVore and Jane (Larry) Hand 
and several cousins.

Scott will be laid to rest in the Trinity Episcopal Church 
cemetery in Upperville, Virginia. Friends and family are 
welcome to attend a graveside service on April 27 at 12 noon.

Jim Hinman SMA ‘73

James L. Hinman, Jr., a 
cherished member of the com-
munity, passed away at his home 
in Princess Anne, Md., on April 
23, 2025, at the age of 71.

Born on March 27, 1954, 
in Salisbury, he was the be-
loved son of the late James Lee 
Hinman, Sr. and Edna Erlene 
Midgett Hinman.

Jimmy, as he was affectionately known, was raised in 
Princess Anne and educated in the Somerset County School 
System until grade 10, later graduating from Staunton Mil-
itary Academy in 1973. He pursued higher education with 
great dedication, earning a Bachelor of Arts Degree from 
the former Salisbury State College in 1979 and an Associ-
ate of Arts Degree in Mortuary Science from the Cincinnati 
College of Mortuary Science in 1982.

His commitment to service was exemplified during his 
time in the United States Marine Corps, where he honorably 
attained the rank of Corporal before his discharge in 1980.

Following in the footsteps of his father, Jimmy dedicated 
his professional life to the family business, Hinman Funeral 
Home, which was founded in 1958 by his parents. He served 
as a licensed funeral director for 42 years, providing comfort 
and care to those in need. His generosity knew no bounds; 
he was always willing to lend a helping hand and would give 
anyone the shirt off his back.

In addition to his professional endeavors, Jimmy was 
deeply involved in his community. He was a member of An-
tioch United Methodist Church, the Oliver T. Beauchamp 
American Legion Post #94, the Somerset Ruritan Club, the 
Princess Anne Lions Club, the Manokin Masonic Lodge 
#106 AF&AM, Wicomico Yacht Club, and was the caretaker 
of Beechwood Cemetery.

He loved to read, enjoyed woodworking, and the simple 
pleasures of life. Jimmy cherished the time spent 
with his family and friends and his loyal compan-
ion, his dog “Jax.”

His warmth, kindness, and unwavering support 
will be profoundly missed by all who knew him.

He is survived by his daughters, Amber Edgar 
and husband Guy of Cambridge and Ali Denston 
and husband Eric of Pocomoke; his grandchildren, 
Hudson Edgar, Brandon Wagner, Scotty Ennis and 
wife Hannah, Kayleigh Denston, Harper Denston, 
and Addy Denston; his sister, Carolyn Aurelio and 
husband Jimmy of Salisbury; his best friends and 
classmates, Kirk Simp-

kins and Ricky Russell, both of 
Princess Anne; several cousins; 
and many, many close friends.

He is also survived by his 
Hinman Funeral Home family, 
Cindy Hastings, Bernie Blair, 
Bruce Mason, Brian Laird, and 
William McInturff.

In addition to his parents, 
he was preceded in death by 
his son, James Michael “Jamie” 
Hinman on January 24, 2021; 
and his daughter, Theresa Ennis on October 16, 2021.

Funeral services were held on May 3 at Hinman Funeral 
Home. The Rev. Dean DeFino officiated, and he was interred 
with military honors in Beechwood Cemetery.

In lieu of flowers, the family requests that donations be 
made in memory of Jimmy to Antioch U. M. Church, P.O. 
Box 297, Princess Anne, MD 21853.
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Warren Hutton SMA ‘75

Warren Ashton Hutton, 
beloved husband, father, grand-
father, brother, and uncle, died 
on February 20 at 67 years old. 
Born July 15, 1957, in Hickory, 
N.C., to George Norman Hut-
ton (a.k.a. Gramps) and Martha 
Wood Hutton (a.k.a. Muggins), 
Warren was an accomplished 
lawyer and businessman, and an active community member.

After graduating from Tulane University in 1979 and 
Wake Forest University School of Law in 1982, Warren 
joined Sigmon, Clark, and Mackie law firm in Hickory, NC 
where he became managing partner and advocated tirelessly 
for small businesses and families for over 20 years. Always 
up for a challenge, Warren joined Healthstat Inc. in 2011 as 
Chief Operating Officer and later, President, to bring health 
clinics and wellness programs to employer sites 
nationwide to prevent illnesses and improve pa-
tient outcomes. In 2020, Warren led the successful 
acquisition of Healthstat Inc. by Everside Health, 
one of the largest direct primary care providers in 
the U.S. Much to his family’s happiness, he retired 
later that year.

Warren believed passionately in giving back 
to the community and served for many years on 
the Board of Sipes Orchard Home in Conover, NC 
where he spearheaded establishment of the Tran-
sitional Living Program. This program provides 
essential living skills, education support, and employment 
opportunities for disadvantaged male youth ages 16-21. 
Warren also served on the Boards of Staunton Military 
Academy, Lenior-Rhyne University, Frye Regional Medical 
Center, Western Piedmont Symphony, and Lake Hickory 
Country Club.

Warren was not only a man of professional accomplish-
ments, but had many passions and hobbies like duck hunt-
ing, growing roses, bird watching, cigars, deep sea fishing, 
fine wine and bourbon, history, Ancient Aliens, golf, pipes, 
the Rolling Stones, and play-
ing in the pool with his grand-
daughter. However, nothing 
rivaled his love and devotion 
for his family– the love of his 
life, his wife of 44 years, Ju-
lie Hutton; three daughters, 
Emily Hutton, Betsey Hut-
ton Shoemaker, and Mag-
gie Hutton; son-in-law, Kyle 
Shoemaker; granddaughter, 
Matilda Shoemaker; broth-
ers, Rusty Hutton, Bryan Hutton, and Woody Hutton; and 
countless nieces, nephews, and cousins who he adored.

Warren was “larger than life”, a great man with a huge 
heart. He was truly one of a kind and will be sorely 
missed by many.

A memorial service will be held Saturday, 
March 8 at 1 p.m. at Salem Funeral Home, 2951 
Reynolda Rd., Winston Salem, NC 27106, with a 
celebration to follow at Old Town Country Club, 
2875 Old Town Club Rd, Winston-Salem, NC 
27106.

In remembrance of Warren Hutton, contribu-
tions may be made in his honor to: Sipes Orchard 
Home, a non-profit organization he cared deeply 
about, or the Pancreatic Action Network, a nation-

wide organization dedicated to fighting pancreatic cancer 
that provided the family much comfort, information, and 
resources during his brief and courageous battle. Condo-
lences may be shared online at www.salemfh.com.

Remembering Warren

Remembering Warren … On Friday evening April 11th at the re-
union, Old Boys gathered in the Hotel 24 South lounge for a Remem-
brance for Warren Hutton ’75. Warren passed away on Feb. 15 due 
to pancreatic cancer. Several Old Boys spoke about Warren, signed 
cards for Warren’s wife Julie, and a toast was made in his honor. Even 
though he was out of the country and unable to attend the event, 
Gene Ehmann ’74 sponsored the remembrance as he and Warren 
had been close friends since their days at SMA. Warren left us too 
soon, but his memory will linger in us for years to come.



_____ SMA 16 ounce beer glass .................................................. $10.00
_____ SMA Challenge Coins .......................................................... $7.00
_____ SMA Lapel Pins .................................................................... $3.00

_____ Baseball Caps ................................................................... $20.00
Blue with Blue and Gold visor, round SMA Patch ............. $20.00

_____ Baseball Caps ................................................................... $20.00
Unstructured Hats: Blue, OR Tan with Cross Rifles and Lettering
                               “Staunton Military Academy”

_____ SMA Decals “STAUNTON MILITARY ACADEMY” in Metallic gold $20.00
_____ Mix and match those below:

    purchase 1 for $7.00, get 2 free:
       SMA hat shield in full color SMA Decal w/dates (1884-1976)
                                                               16” long can be placed on car window
T-Shirts:  M-3X

_____ Gold: (with full color hat shield patch) ................................. $20.00
_____ Black: (with full color hat shield patch) ............................... $20.00
_____ Navy Blue _____Black (front: full color hat shield,Back:

Staunton Military Academy, Virginia..printed W/larger shield) ....... $20.00
_____ Long sleeve Gold: (with full color hat sheild patch) ........... $25.00
_____ Long sleeve Black: (with full color hat shield patch) .......... $25.00
_____ Long Sleeve Navy Blue _____Black (front: full color hat shield,

Back: Staunton Military Academy, Virginia..printed W/larger shield) .......... $25.00

_____ Polo (Golf) Shirts:   M-3X
_____ Old Gold with cross rifles and

Staunton Military Academy in navy blue ............................. $39.00
_____ Solid Black with Gold Embroidered Hat Shield ................... $39.00

_____ Jackets:   M-3X
_____ Zippered wind jacket, blue with gold stripe on sleeve

with full color hat shield ...................................................... $45.00
_____ Navy Blue with Full color Hat Shield (Special order) .............. $80.00
_____ Black with Full Color Hat Shield Patch ............................... $80.00
_____ Blue zip up Hoodie with full color shield ............................ $45.00
_____ Gray Sweat Shirt with Round SMA Patch,

Staunton Military Academy on sleeve in blue .................... $35.00
_____ Officer/NCO Belt Buckle(special order) .............................. $40.00

Belt to fit buckles can be cut to sizes up to 50 inches(special order)  $45.00
_____ Old Boys belt buckle (Silver with Staunton Cadet with eagle) ... $25.00
_____ Original Post Cards of scenes from SMA ............................. $2.00
_____ SMA Shoulder Patches ......................................................... $2.00
_____ Blue Book (reprint) .............................................................. $12.00
_____ DVD Disc:”A History of the Staunton Military Academy”

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

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

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

Shipping charges must be added:
   Small items (decals, postcards,etc..) that fit in envelope ..... $3.00
    $00.00 to $25.00 .................................................................... $15.00
    $26.00 to $60.00 .................................................................... $20.00
    $61.00 and above ................................................................. $25.00

Total:

Name:___________________________________________________________

Address:_________________________________________________________

City:_______________________________State:_________ ZIP:____________

Telephone: ( _____) ______________E-mail:____________________________

$____________
$____________
$____________
$____________

$____________

QUAN. ITEM  EACH TOTAL

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

SMA Alumni Foundation Inc.
P. O. Box 958

    Staunton, Virginia 24401-0958
You can also contact the store by e-mail at

smaalumni@outlook.com
 or call (540) 885-1309 for information, leave
a message, and your call will be returned as
soon as possible.

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

$____________
$____________
$____________

$____________
$____________

$____________

$____________
$____________

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

$____________

$____________
$____________

$____________
$____________
$____________
$____________

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

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

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

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

Telephone: (540) 885-1309
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 Foundation, Inc.(tax exempt) {payable to: SMA Alumni Foundation}
• One Star Membership: ($100.00 for one year, 1 September through 31 August) $___________
• Two Star Membership: ($180.00 for two years, (10% off) $___________
• Three Star Membership: ($240.00 for three years, (20% off) $___________
• Lifetime Membership: ($1,000.00 for lifetime) $___________

• SMA Heritage FSMA Heritage FSMA Heritage FSMA Heritage FSMA Heritage Fund (tax exempt):und (tax exempt):und (tax exempt):und (tax exempt):und (tax exempt): $___________
The purpose of the SMA Heritage Fund is to help ensure that the memories, traditions and

alumni efforts are carried into perpetuity.  Your donation helps the SMA Alumni Foundation
maintain the alumni office, Memorial Wall, archives, web site, and Kablegram-Leader.

• SMA Scholarship Program (tax exempt)SMA Scholarship Program (tax exempt)SMA Scholarship Program (tax exempt)SMA Scholarship Program (tax exempt)SMA Scholarship Program (tax exempt)      $_________     $_________     $_________     $_________     $_________
For more information on the SMA Alumni Foundation Scholarship Program, please visit our

website at www.sma-alumni.org. Your contributions are fully tax deductible.

• TTTTTruth, Dutyruth, Dutyruth, Dutyruth, Dutyruth, Duty, and Honor F, and Honor F, and Honor F, and Honor F, and Honor Fund (tax exempt):und (tax exempt):und (tax exempt):und (tax exempt):und (tax exempt):
The purpose of the Truth, Duty, and Honor Fund is to support entities such as the Virginia

Women’s Institute for Leadership through educational scholarships/awards and program support.
Your contributions are tax deductible.

 VWIL Educational Scholarships ( including Col. Robert H. Wease Memorial Scholarship) $___________
   VWIL Program Support: $___________

Total:  $___________

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

_____________________________________

_____________________________________

_____________________________________

____________________  Zip: _____________

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

Card Number: __________________

Expiration Date: __________________

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

Name: (exactly as written on credit card)  _________________________

Contact Phone Number: _____________________________________

Email Address: ___________________@________________

Signature: _____________________________________

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

-28-


