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The “Fabulous Five” of 1947 was one of the greatest
sports teams in SMA history.  Coached by Harry Dey
with Eddie Bryant assisting, these young cadets compiled
an amazing overall record of 25-2 and were:

- Virginia State Champions
- Undefeated in Military School competition (11

wins)
- First in Washington, D.C. prep school

tournament
- Runners up in Northeastern Glens Falls

Tournament in New York.
The only losses were to the Navy Plebes in Annapolis

and the championship game in the Glens Falls tournament.
The championship game loss in New York was legit, but
at Navy, the refs wore blue and gold stripes.

Who are those guys?  Bob Pickett – All State,
tri-captain, and point guard; Frankie Allen – All
Eastern, tri-captain, and shooting guard; Joe Butler –
All State, tri-captain, and center; Bob Spears – strong
forward; and Bill Wilhelm – shooting forward and leading scorer.

Isn’t it fitting they were coached by two of our distinguished alumni award
recipients, Harry Dey and Eddie Bryant?  Harry also coached the baseball team and
served as SMA’s Athletic Director.  Eddie Bryant assisted Chubby Simmons with
football and coached the track team.

Bob Pickett and Joe Butler, both SMA ’47, came to us from Xavier High
School in New York City,
and both played football
and baseball as well as
basketball.  In fact, Bob
was quarterback and
captain of the football
team that same year, and
Joe played first base and
hit the long ball for Harry
Dey’s baseball team.

The Fabulous Five of SMA
By Allen Jones, SMA ‘48

Wilhelm, Butler, Allen, Pickett, and Spears

Cadet Butler in 1947 Cadet Pickett in 1947
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_____ Baseball Caps ......................................................... $13.00
Structured Hats: White with Blue Lettering “Staunton Military Academy”

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

_____ Baseball Caps ......................................................... $15.00
Unstructured Hats: Blue, White, OR Tan with Cross Rifles and Lettering
                               “Staunton Military Academy”
T-Shirts:  M-3X

_____ Blue: (Gold Silk Screened Hat Shield) .................... $8.00
_____ Blue: (Gold Embroidered Hat Shield) ..................... $14.00
_____ Gold: (w/ Blue Embroidered Hat Shield on front &

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

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

Sweatshirts:  M-3X
_____ Blue: (Gold Embroidered Hat Shield Patch) ............. $24.00
_____ Gray: (Embroidered Cross Rifles and lettering

“Staunton Military Academy”) ..................................... $24.00
_____ Polo (Golf) Shirts: $35.00  M-3X
_____ Solid White or Blue with Blue Embroidered Hat Shield ... $39.00
_____ Solid Black with Gold Embroidered Hat Shield ........ $39.00
_____ Blue (Chevron design on collar and cuff)

Embroidered with cross rifles and lettering
“Staunton Military Academy” ................................. $25.00

_____ Jackets:   $65.00  M-3X
_____ Gold with Navy EmbroideredHat Shield .................. $60.00
_____ Navy Blue with Gold Embroidered Hat Shield ........ $60.00
_____ Gold with Full color Hat Shield ................................ $75.00
_____ Black with Full Color Hat Shield Patch .................... $75.00
_____ Blue Fleece 1/4 zipper front pullover

Embroidered with Gold Hat Shield ........................... $39.00
_____ Small cooler bright yellow w/black trim: full color

Hat Shield Patch on front ......................................... $24.00
_____ Officer/NCO Belt Buckle ......................................... $30.00
_____ Leather Garrison Belt ............................................... $35.00

(can be cut to sizes up to 50 inches)
_____ Car Window Decal ...................................................... $3.50
_____ Original Post Cards of scenes from SMA ................... $2.00
_____ SMA Shoulder Patches ............................................... $2.00
_____ Blue Book (reprint) .................................................. $10.00
_____ Mug: Black “Barrel” Mug with Gold Hat Shield ....... $6.00
_____ Steins: White with Gold Hat Shield .......................... $16.00
_____ License Plate Holder: Plastic with lettering

“Staunton Military Academy Alumni Association” in gold ................ $10.00
_____ DVD Disc:”A History of the Staunton Military Academy”

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

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

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

Shipping charges must be added:
    $00.00 to $30.00 ................................................................ $0010.75
    $31.00 to $70.00 .................................................................. $012.95
    $71.00 and above ................................................................ $014.95

Name:___________________________________________________________

Address:_________________________________________________________

City:_______________________________________State:_______ZIP:_______________

Telephone: ( ______) ______________E-mail:__________________________

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

SMA Alumni Association
P. O. Box 958, Woodrum Station
Staunton, Virginia 24401-0958
You can also contact the store by

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

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

 Cadet Allen in 1947

 Cadet Spears in 1948

Cadet Wilhelm in 1948

Frankie Allen, SMA ’47, was a
young basketball star in West
Conshohocken, Pennsylvania before
joining SMA’s great team as our
outstanding shooting guard.  He also
played football for coach Eddie Bryant.

Bob Spears, SMA ’48, was All
State in football and co-captain of the
track team.  Bob’s dad, “Doc” Spears
was an All American guard at Dartmouth
and coached Bronco Nagurski and
Biggie Munn at Minnesota.

Bill Wilhelm, SMA ’48,
(“Lanky”) from Hamlin, West Virginia
starred in football (right end) and track
(hurdles), as well as shooting forward
on the “Fabulous Five.”

The starting “five” were exceptionally
well supported by Dick Price, Bill Weston,
and later-to-be-great, Harold “Herk”
Wolfe.  Not surprisingly, these same
“fabulous five” were stars in at least one

other sport.  They led us to a state championship in football – Spears was
unstoppable on offense and a virtual rock on defense.  Allen, Butler, Pickett,
and Wilhelm aided Spears in sparking the offense.  Bob Pickett spearheaded
SMA to a successful baseball season, and Spears and Wilhelm were our
leaders in Track.

Individually, these players were all good students and outstanding cadets.
However, our young athletes were not always on their best behavior.  For
example, Bob Pickett recalls: “Our last game was against Greenbrier

fab five of sma
Continued from cover page

Continued on  page 3
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fab five of sma
away.  After the game, Coach Dey told us we were asked to play Greenbrier Army Hospital the next day.  This hospital was
the Greenbrier resort before and after World War II.  The night before the game, Bill Wilhelm, born and bred in West Virginia,
suggested we get some moonshine to celebrate beating Greenbrier Military.  He disappeared for a half hour and came back
with a bag of something liquid.  He took the first drink, and then we passed it around.  Drinking it got your attention!  It took
a minute or two before you could speak, but in spite of this we finished the bottle.  The next day we played against a team that
had several college players on it who were on staff at the hospital.  I believe it was one of the best games we played all year,
and we won.  To this day, I’ve always wondered what was in that liquid!

We were invited to the Capital Tournament in Washington, D.C.  There were sixteen teams invited from Maryland,
Virginia, and D.C.  Frankie Allen’s parents drove down from Pennsylvania in a brand new Studebaker, which was his
graduation present.  We won the tournament, and Frankie was given the keys to the car.  The five starters drove around until
we found a liquor store, and Bill Wilhelm, who looked 25, purchased a quart of bourbon which we managed to drink.  We
arrived back at the hotel to find Coach Dey and Coach Bryant waiting for us.  Coach Dey told us to go to our rooms, and the
next morning we had the quietest breakfast ever, followed by an even quieter two and a half hour ride back to Staunton.  We
went to the gym to drop off our equipment as usual and began leaving, when Coach Dey said to get into our practice
uniforms.  He worked us for two hours – I really thought I would die.  When we finished, he said if anyone took another drink
he would have us expelled.  Speaking for myself, I waited until I was safely in New York before I had a glass of champagne
to celebrate graduation.”

One of many magic moments for the “Fabulous Five” occurred in the Valley Forge game.  Half the town of West
Conshohocken came to the game to see Frankie Allen play.  The lead changed several times and well into the second half.  With
less than one minute to play, SMA was losing by one point.  Joe Butler picked off a Valley Forge pass and got the ball to our
point guard, Bob Pickett.  With only five seconds remaining, Bob found Frankie Allen, our shooting guard, alone at mid-court.
Frankie took the pass from Bob and immediately lofted a beautiful shot that went through the basket (all net) as time expired –
SMA 42, Valley Forge 41.

Both Bob Pickett and Frankie Allen remember that all five starters were the very best of friends.  Further, they know they
speak for every cadet who was fortunate enough to play for Coach Harry Dey, when they say he was one of the finest human
beings they have ever known and a major influence on their lives.

Truth, Duty, Honor

SMA Eagle, Memorial Wall, and Walk of Honor

SMA/VWIL MUSEUMSMA/VWIL MUSEUMSMA/VWIL MUSEUMSMA/VWIL MUSEUMSMA/VWIL MUSEUM
SMA/VWIL MUSEAM CELEBRATES ITS TENTH

by Brocky Nicely, SMA ‘65

The SMA/VWIL Museum commemorated the 10th

Anniversary of its opening on Saturday, July 30, 2011. A combined
effort of SMA and VWIL, the museum-archives facility’s mission
is to preserve, interpret, and display the history and artifacts of
SMA and VWIL. “Pause-Reflect-Remember” was a quiet tribute
centered on the World War II display of SMA Cadets who gave
their all during that conflict. Also highlighted was the expanded
Major of St. Lô display encompassing the Normandy Campaign.

Local historian Eddie Day and his family provided a WWII
jeep and 2 ½ ton field maintenance vehicle for display on the
asphalt and outside the museum. Both vehicles featured uniforms
and many artifacts from that time period for the visitors to view.

Nancy Lynch, wife of Larry Steele ’61, was present to sign
copies of her book, “Vietnam Mailbag – Voices from the War

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

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

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

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

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

  “Walk of Honor” Brick                    ($60.00 per brick) $___________
     If multiple bricks are being purchased, please fill out add’l copies of the form to specify the inscription
     information for each brick being ordered.  Number each page (form) being faxed.  The first page should

     include the total amount being ordered and charged (e.g., $60/brick x quantity purchased = Total.

Total Order: $___________

Inscription Information: (please print clearly)

Line 1. ______________________________________________________________________________

Line 2. ______________________________________________________________________________

Line 3.______________________________________________________________________________

PAYMENT
  Check (payable to SMA Alumni Association)

  Credit Card (can only accept MC/Visa)   Master Card   Visa

       Card Number: _____________________________________

       Expiration Date: _____________________________________

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

Name: (exactly as written on credit card) _____________________________________

Billing Address:

(exactly as written on CC billing statement) _____________________________________

_____________________________________

_____________________________________

____________________  Zip:_____________

CONTACT AND SIGNATURE

Contact Phone Number: _____________________________________

Email Address: ___________________@________________

Signature: _____________________________________

Continued     on page 4

Inscriptions may be up to three lines (maximum of 20 characters per line). Punctuation
marks count as characters.
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1968-1972”. She is a former journalist, and now prominent
author who used her journalistic talent to document and
preserve the history of those who served in the Vietnam
conflict. Arlene Nicely developed a small display of those
“Old Boys” who made the supreme sacrifice in Southeast
Asia. This was the first step in developing a future exhibit on
Korea and Vietnam

The railing of the museum was draped in red-white-blue
bunting to add to the occasion. Freedom Terrace featured a
period United States Flag to recognize the year Captain
William Hartman Kable started his teaching career and the
colors were framed by the guidons of both SMA and VWIL.
A new color line was added to the Walk of Honor and

Memorial Wall where guidons from various military units were
displayed with SMA and VWIL colors, accenting the
importance of the museum’s historical mission.

Fifty + visitors including alumni and former faculty
members viewed the displays and videos. The new “Ace of
Aces” DVD on Medal of Honor recipient, Captain David
McCampbell ’28, was shown along with the History of SMA
and VWIL.

Reintroduced from the April 1931 issue of the
“Academyville News” (from the Kablegram files) was a
Walking Tour of the former SMA campus which included a
written history on the points of interest. Special tours of Kable

Hall and Memorial (Deming) Hall were given by VWIL
Cadets Tiffany Parshal ’12 and Tesla Goodrich ‘13.

It was a day for celebrating the past of Staunton Military
Academy (SMA) and the future of the Virginia Women’s
Institute for Leadership (VWIL).

Editor’s note: The SMA Walking Tour is included in
this issue.  Print a copy and use it the next time you
come to “The Hill”.

Continued from previous page

He graduated from Staunton Military Academy in
1946 and Mississippi State University in 1950 with a
bachelor of science in chemical engineering and received
an honorary doctorate of science in 2001 from MSU.

Hunter’s connection to Mississippi State and higher
education continues in the form of scholarships, faculty
recognition awards and endowed chairs at MSU.
Additionally, scholarships have been established by Hunter
and Lila at Lamar University as well as Southern Methodist
University, Lila’s alma mater. Many students have benefited
from Hunter’s personal involvement and interest in their
success.

Since moving to San Marcos, Hunter and Lila were
members of St. Marks Episcopal Church, where they
were participants in the School of Wisdom as well as
other church activities.

Hunter was preceded in death by his wife, Lila H.
Henry; parents, Hunter and Helen Henry; son, James E.
Henry. Survivors include his son, Hunter (Ticket) W. Henry
and his wife, Elaine of Llano, Texas; daughter-in-law, Kitty
Henry of Starkville, Miss.; and son, Robert Henry of San
Marcos, Texas; five grandchildren, Joda, Adrienne, Jaime,
Kathleen and Rachel; and two great-grandchildren, Tatom
and Colton.

Memorials, which will be used to establish a
nursing scholarship, may be sent to: MSUDAFP,
Lila & Hunter Henry Donor-Advised Fund, P.O
Box 6149, Mississippi State, MS 39762. The
scholarship will honor the nursing staff of the
Cardiovascular Recovery Unit at St. David’s
South Austin Hospital, who provided care and
support to Hunter, as well as to the family.

Courtesy of Thomason Funeral Home, San
Marcos, Texas

Sherman W. Lollis, SMA ‘50 

Sherman W. Lollis passed at
his home on July 18th of natural
causes. He was born in
Lancaster, Ohio to David M. and
Vira O. Lollis, as the first of four
children. Later the family moved
to Troy, Ohio. He was preceded
in death by the passing of
his brother Edward B., SMA
‘53 and survived by his daughter Sue of Houston, Texas,
his brother David, Jr., SMA ‘51 of Melbourne, FL. and
his sister Sue Burt of Ft. Plains, NY. Sherman attended
SMA along with his two brothers at the same time.

Upon graduation he attended Ohio State University
and was a member of the Ohio Air National Guard. He
entered active Air Force service at Lincoln, NE and
Johnson AFB, Japan as an Air Traffic Controller. Upon
separation from military service, he entered the family hotel
business at Troy until he retired .

 
Courtesy of his brother, David Lollis Jr., SMA ‘51

Edwin Nelson Read, SMA ‘45

Edwin Nelson Read was born
on January 25, 1928 and passed
away on Saturday, February 26,
2011.  Edwin, a graduate of
Staunton Military Academy
and a retired attorney, resided in
Key West, Florida.

Richard James Straker, SMA ‘47

Richard J. Straker, 81,
of Zanesville, Ohio,
passed away Monday
evening February 7,
2011.
He was born May 6,
1929 in Zanesville, the
son of the late B. Robert
and Marguerite B.
Ackert Straker.  Richard
was a graduate of Staunton Military Academy

in Virginia, attended Marietta College, and was a member
of Grace United Methodist Church.  He was owner and
operator of Allied Machine Works, enjoying spending time
on his farm and boating on Buckeye Lake.

Richard is survived by his wife: June Heinze
Straker; daughters: Sandra (Ronald LaAsmar of
Zanesville, Judith (Craig) Huffman of Howell, MI,
Deborah (Jeffrey) Gilbertson of Wellington, CO, and
Melanie (Jeffrey) Coyle of Westerville, and son: Richard
J. (Drew) Straker II of Longwood, FL, ten grandchildren,
and brothers: J.W. “Bill” (Mary Ellen) Straker and Charles
(Sue) Straker, both of Zanesville.

Courtesy of Smith Howard, SMA ‘45.

  Cadet Read in 1945

Cadet Lollis in 1950

   Cadet Straker in 1947

SMA Eagle – flanked by SMA and VWIL guideons

Eddie Day displayed his 2 1/2 ton Field Maintenance
Vehicle on the asphalt.

Red-white-blue bunting leads the way to the Memorial Wall

MUSEUMMUSEUMMUSEUMMUSEUMMUSEUM ..Continued from page 3
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Briefly…
SMA/VWIL Welcome Back Picnic.

For the past few years an informal get together has been held between SMA and VWIL when the cadets return to the
campus after their Wilderness Training. This provides a time to present awards to those who have shown leadership during their
training.  This year’s event was held August 25th at 6:00 p.m. in the SMA Mess Hall.

Life as a Cadet column returns.
The Life as a Cadet column returns in this issue with an important article by Greg Robertson, our SMA Historian.  The

article, titled “Slices of Time”, discusses two of the most well-loved staff members: Walter “Chick” Crawford (head waiter in
the mess hall) and Harrison Dey (coach, athletic director, and superintendent.).  Don’t miss this one.

New Column Starting in this issue of the Kablegram .
A new column, Voices From The Past, begins with this issue of the Kablegram. This column will provide reprints of articles,

biographies, and features that appeared in SMA Yearbooks, Catalogs, and the Kablegram during the years that SMA was open.

SMA Yearbooks & Catalogs Scanned.
The SMA History Project has scanned all 70 SMA yearbooks and 23 of the SMA Catalogs into .pdf format. Additionally, 24 old

SMA Ads, 10 panoramic pictures, & 24 Postcards of SMA through the years have been scanned. These items will be available for
viewing on the SMA website shortly. The SMA Cadet store also has CDs of select yearbooks, catalogs, pictures, Ads, & postcards
for sale. Custom CDs of yearbooks and catalogs can be ordered through the SMA History Project at smahistory@hotmail.com.

SMA Cadet Store.
The Cadet Store is located in the SMA-VWIL Museum in the former SMA Supply Room. You can also contact the store

by e-mail at: SMAOffice@sma-alumni.org or call (540) 885-1309 for information, leave a message, and your call will be
returned as soon as possible. You can also visit the SMAAA web site and select the Cadet Store tab for a price list of items and
some pictures. Items can be purchased by check or credit card.  See the website for details (www.sma-alumni.org).

life as a cadet
Slices of Time

by Greg Robertson

This column normally deals with events that occurred while I was a cadet. This time I am going to digress a little bit and talk
about events in my Academy life that occurred both prior to and after my slice of time there.

Slices of Time

The time we each spent at the Staunton Military Academy was both similar and unique for all of us. The similarities are
found in the traditions that flowed through the years and were practiced by the Corps of Cadets in each of their own slices of
time. The slices of time I refer to can best be explained by understanding that the Corps of 1923 only existed for the 1922 –
1923 school year. The same is true for the slice of time that the Corps of 1889, 1945, 1970, and all of the others existed for.
The traditions of the Corps of Cadets transcended each of these slices of time and brought a commonality to the slices. A 1936
Alumnus of SMA returning for the first time in 1970 would understand the traditions of a Retreat Parade and would know when
to expect the booming of the cannon that caused many who had not been cadets to flinch.

Conversely, each of us has a unique view of SMA since we each were there only for our own slice of time. The Corps
Commander my Rat year was W. Wesley Brown. If you ask an alumnus of SMA from 1964 through 1970, chances are they
will say, “I remember him.” Outside of that slice of time, the response most likely would be “Who?” Similarly, from my slice of

taps
Tom Edward DeLa Court, Jr.,SMA ‘49

Mr. Tom Edward Dela Court,
Jr., 79, of Gainesville, Florida, died
Sunday, December 26, 2010, in the
E. T. York Care Center, following a
long illness.

Mr. Dela Court was a native
of Pittsburg, Pennsylvania, son of the
late Tom E. Sr., and Katherine Dela
Court, and had resided in Gainesville
for the past 3 years. He graduated
from Staunton Military Academy, Staunton, Virginia,
and had worked most of his life as a salesman in the
automobile industry. Mr. Dela Court was the first mayor
of Palm Beach Gardens, Florida. While in Gainesville he
was a member of the Oak Park Baptist Church, and will
be remembered as a loving father and grandfather.

He is survived by four daughters, Renee
Garcia, of Weaverville, NC, Lynn Haley, of
Louisville, KY, Cherie Rollin, of Gainesville, and
Leslie Mendenhall, of West Palm Beach; one son,
Tom Edward Dela Court, III, of North Carolina;
one brother, Paul A. Dela Court, of Raleigh, NC.
Six grandchildren, one great grandchild, three
nephews and one niece also survive.

Editor’s note: Obit reprinted from the
Gainesville Sun.

Hunter Woods Henry Jr., SMA ‘46

Hunter Woods Henry Jr., 82,
of San Marcos, Texas, passed
away on Saturday, June 4, 2011,
at St. David’s South Austin
Medical Center.

Hunter was born Sept. 9,
1928, in McComb, Miss., to
Hunter Woods Henry Sr., and
Helen Elizabeth Hargon. He
retired from The Dow Chemical

Co. in 1993 after 42 years of service. During his career,
he worked in Europe and South America as well as the
United States. He served on the board of directors, was
president of Dow USA, director of manufacturing for Dow
International, project manager for design, construction and
start-up of Dow’s large petrochemical complex in the
Netherlands, as well as other management roles in Dow’s
chemical manufacturing organization. He also served on
the boards of Dow Corning and Dowell Schlumberger.
He began his Dow career in 1951 after a brief time at The
Gulf Oil Company in Houston.

Cadet Blount in 1946

 F. Thomas Blount

Cadet
DeLaCourt in 1949

F. Thomas Blount, SMA ‘46

F. Thomas Blount, 81, of
Naples passed away at Avow
Hospice on September 10, 2010.

Born November 22, 1928 in
Watertown, NY, he was the son
Floyd and Ednah Blount. Tom was
educated at Sandy Creek Central
School, Staunton Military
Academy, and Syracuse University

School of Forestry. He received his degree in business at
St. Lawrence University and was a fraternity member of
Sigma Alpha Epsilon.

Tom was a proud veteran of the U.S. Army attaining
the rank of 1st Lt. He served as an instructor at Ft. Dix,
NJ. Following his discharge, he joined the family business
founded by his grandfather, George K. Blount; Blount-
Parker Lumber Company. While residing in
Lacona, he served the community on the Sandy
Creek Board of Education 1968-1974; as
President 1971-1974. Other interests included
Boy Scouts of America and the Sandy Creek
United Methodist Church, serving on the Board
of Trustees in finance. He was a member of the
choir for many years. He also served as the
Director of the First National Bank of Lacona.

Tom was always interested in music and sang
in barbershop quartets. He travelled extensively
to shows throughout the Northeast, making many long
time friendships. He enjoyed winter sports including skiing
and snowmobiling. He also enjoyed power boating, fishing
and golf. He was a charter member of the Tamarack
Hunting Club, The Elms Country Club and Lely Resort
Country Club. Tom retired in 1988 to enjoy his passion
for golf, moving to Marco Island and eventually to Naples.

Tom is survived by his loving wife of 56 years, Evelyn
H. (nee Benson); daughters, Suzanne Bartlett of Lacona,
NY; Cynthia Blount of Westport, CT;
Leslie Blount of Boynton Beach, FL;
Alison LaSpada of Wallkill, NY;
grandchildren, Max and Travis
Bartlett; Emily Klotz; Sarah and
Mathew LaSpada; and brother,
Charles Blount of Phoenix, AZ.

Tom loved life and he had a
wonderful one.

Cadet Henry in 1946
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VWIL Color Guard Immortalized in Oil

A unique, oil based painting of the VWIL Color Guard is pictured above with the artist, Cadet Leanne Patton.  Cadet
Patton (on the right) created the painting over a two month period during the spring 2011 semester, while she was also
balancing her junior year academics and the responsibilities of First Corporal. Pictured with Cadet Patton is the current
Assistant Commandant of Cadets, CPT (VA) Jael Cooper.  While she was the Corp’s Commanding Officer last year,
CPT Cooper identified the need for cadet related and created artwork to be present in the SAC Clubroom as a mechanism
for instilling even more pride within the cadets. The SAC Clubroom is a current hotspot for students on campus as a
meeting venue; yet now, with elements such as flags flown on the foreign bases that VWIL alumnae have served and
Cadet. Patton’s artwork, the location serves, in a way, as an adjunct to the SMA Museum, two locations that honor and
take pride in the lives of cadets.

Today Cadet Patton is a senior at Mary Baldwin College and is the Platoon Sergeant for third platoon. She plans to
graduate this spring and pursue a career as an art teacher.   The painting is shown below.

Captain Cooper and Cadet Patton holding oil painting of VWIL Color Guard.

VWIL Color Guard in Oil

time, Robert Wease, our government instructor, will forever be remembered by me as Major Wease. For those cadets from
slightly earlier slices of time, the memory will be of him as a Lieutenant or a Captain. A cadet from yet an earlier slice of time will
be once again respond with “Who?”, and the phrase “Beat the Weaser!” will be thought of as a private joke.

While we were each at SMA experiencing our own slice of time, these revelations were beyond our thoughts and
comprehension. Life as a cadet moved as if all parts of the academy, be it the buildings, the traditions, the Instructors, and the
Corps, flowed through time without change. When we were introduced to the past of the academy, be it through a famous
Alumnus visiting or the occasional old photograph published, the images in our minds were of perhaps a different cut of uniform,
but the same education being received and the same traditions being followed.

Working on the SMA History Project has allowed me, as perhaps no other SMA Alumni (with the exception of Brocky
Nicely in his role as curator of the SMAAA Museum), to comprehensibly view SMA beyond my own slice of time. I have
viewed yearbook pictures of Stewart Pitcher as a 21 year old new instructor in 1912 and as a 78 year old man retiring in 1969.
I have seen photos of Captain Kable as a 35 year old Principal and as a 70 year old Principal. I have gazed upon pictures of
brand new buildings that no longer exist. Lastly, I have had the opportunity to find a commonality, outside of the traditions of the
Corps, in the slices of time experienced by all living alumni. The commonality that I am referring to revolves around how each
of us were part of, and gained from, the lifelong careers of two men at SMA.

There were other men that served cadets their entire careers and should be spoken of in their own right. But most of the
others would be well known only to a portion of cadets that happened to take a certain class or participate in a certain sport.
The two men I am talking of here were at opposite ends of the accepted society divisions of the day, but they were known by
all and beloved by most. These two men started their time at SMA within a few years of each other and also ended their time
at SMA within a few years of each other. The two men I speak of were Walter “Chick” Crawford and Harrison S. Dey.

The stories that follow are not an honorarium to these two men. The stories are still in keeping with the spirit of this column.
They are my recollections of events that occurred in my life associated with SMA that are memorable to me and I wish to share
with the readers of the Kablegram. They involve experiences concerning my interaction with these two men.

Walter “Chick” Crawford
Walter Crawford, or “Chick” as he was known at the Academy, was born in 1912. He started working at SMA in 1924

washing dishes. He worked in the Mess Hall his entire career at SMA rising to Head Waiter and stayed in that role until his
death in 1974. You will have trouble finding his name or picture in any formal way of any yearbook or Kablegram. You will
perhaps see the occasional mention of his name in a senior write up getting thanked for providing extra portions of mystery meat
or ice cream. Perhaps you will find him in an activities photo serving lunch to cadets in the Mess Hall or sodas in the canteen

But, he was known and liked by everyone at the Academy. No matter what was going on in the outside world, he always
had a smile for every cadet and an enthusiastic “Hi Buddy.” “Chick Said One” was a colloquialism repeated often for several
generations of cadets. The cadets on the receiving end of that statement were left a little sadder and a little hungrier, but with a
smile still on their faces. I believe the following story exemplifies the respect and love that Chick gained from the cadets
throughout the years. This story happened the day I first met Chick.

It was May 1965 and I was not yet a cadet. My father had driven me up to SMA from Richmond for a visit and to
investigate the possibility of my attending. I won’t bother going into the reasons for that right now; it should be good fodder for
a future column. But, I do need to mention for the purposes of this story that my father attended the Academy starting in 1935
and graduated in 1940. This was his first visit back to the Hill since his graduation.

I remember meeting only two people on that spring day, Col. Dey and Chick. There also was the secretary to the
Superintendent and the cadet who took me on a tour, but the memories of them are but fleeting glimpses. One can understand
the meeting with Col. Dey as the Superintendent, but meeting Chick was at first an amazing mystery to me. You see, my father
was a gentleman racist and felt that Blacks were beneath his station in life. They were fine in their roles as caddies or maids and
he treated them politely in those roles, but as far as them being treated as equals by him, never. My parents would not allow us
to make disrespecting comments or speak the assorted degrading terminology so commonly verbalized in the South to describe
black people at that time; but, the social barriers were in place and we as children could not cross them.

What amazed me when my father introduced me to Chick was the joy that radiated from my father’s face as he lost his
normal stolid expression. I saw my father recognize an old friend. I believe I saw respect for this black man in my father’s eyes.
My father shook Chick’s hand with a hand-over-hand handshake, something I had never seen my father do before or after that.
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Actually, I never saw him shake the hand of any other black person my entire life. This bond between them apparently formed
very early in my father’s slice of time at SMA. During the research for the SMA History Project, I found Chick’s autograph in
my father’s 1937 yearbook.

It was during my own slice of time as a cadet that I felt I began to understand why my father made an exception in his views
for this man. I truly felt, and still feel, that Chick loved the cadets and loved SMA in his own way. Also, I feel that the cadets
loved him in their own way. He was a part of the school and it was a part of him. When Chick died of a heart attack in the
summer of 1974, an integral piece of the tradition of the Academy was lost. A piece that was never fully documented and most
likely never can be.

In my closing of this part of this article, I wish to say one thing to Chick – “Hi Buddy!”, and ask one thing of God – “Please
give that man two of whatever he wants.”

Colonel Harrison S. Dey

Now I will move on to Col. Dey. This article should run in the Kablegram 25 years after Colonel Dey passed away during
the first all class reunion in 1986. As I stated earlier, I met Col. Day the day I first visited SMA. There was a very apparent
familiarity between my father and Col. Dey that I have just recently grown to understand from my research for the SMA History
Project. They both loved Baseball! Col. Dey was one of the Baseball Coaches for many years at SMA including those that my
father attended.

Col. Dey’s career at the Academy, as compared to Chick’s, is well documented. It is visible in every yearbook from his
start in 1927 as a math teacher until his retirement from the Academy as Superintendent in 1973. He fulfilled many roles at SMA
as an instructor, coach, Athletic Director, Alumni Secretary, Registrar, and finally Superintendent. The love and respect for him
felt by the living Corps was shown by the thunderous applause given when his photo came onto the screen during the presentation
of the History of SMA DVD at the Reunion in 2010. The story I’m about to tell occurred during that first all-class reunion for
SMA, the reunion of 1986.

I had come to the reunion not knowing what was going to take place. South Barracks, my home for four years, was gone.
North Barracks was gone. When I registered for the reunion at the Ingleside Motel, I was told that I should not try to visit the
Hill since the Mary Baldwin security forces would treat me as a trespasser and have me arrested. My visits that year to our
Alma Mater were limited to slow drives across the asphalt and then down Prospect Street. There was also still a lot of anger
pent up inside me due to the closing of the Academy with no clear villain in sight. But, I was again amongst the friends I had once
shared life and grown up with and fellow alumni that understood what it meant to be an SMA Cadet. My story begins the night
Col. Dey passed away.

I and several of my former classmates were sitting in the cocktail lounge at the Ingleside enjoying those adult beverages that
we had been denied during our previous stay in Staunton. Col. Dey entered the room, which was filled almost entirely by
Alumni and their wives, and he was greeted by a standing ovation. I excused myself from the table and made my way down to
the lower floor to both reintroduce myself to Col. Dey and say hello for my father. The well wishers finally thinned enough for
me to take Col. Dey’s handshake and give my name. He told me that he remembered me and asked how my father was doing.
We chatted for a minute or two about the course of my life and my father’s retirement. I said my goodbyes and turned to make
my way back to my table. I had only taken a few steps when I saw everyone in the room rise from their seats and fall silent. I
turned back towards where Col. Dey had been standing only to see a crowd surrounding the area. I vividly remember shouts
of “GET AN AMBULANCE” and “PLEASE STAND BACK”.  The remainder of the evening was a blur of medical personal
and a subdued crowd finishing their drinks while talking in whispers of disbelief. I don’t remember exactly when the official
announcement was made that Col. Dey had passed away.

The rest of the reunion was, to say the least, not the joyous occasion that we all had wished for. At some point funeral
arrangements for Col. Dey were announced. Unfortunately, my travel arrangements back to Arizona would not allow me to
stay and attend the funeral. I did note the time so that I could honor Col. Dey in my mind while I was on the airplane flying home.
The reunion ended and I returned to my brother’s home in Richmond to await my flight.

I boarded the 727 at the Richmond Airport for the flight to Phoenix with a change of planes in Chicago. I had a window seat
on the right side behind the wing. The plane took off without incident and made the turn towards Chicago. When the plane
reached about 10,000 feet, the engines were throttled back and the aircraft stopped climbing. I speak with authority on that

life as a cadet
Peter Gus “Pat” Stark, SMA ‘50

“Pat” Stark graduated from SMA in 1950 after only one year on the
Hill.  During that year, he quarterbacked the football team to a second place
finish in the military league, and then in the spring, he set a basketball record
that still stands to this day.  Against Hargrave, Pat dumped in 60 points in a
single game for a Southern Interscholastic and Virginia Highschool state
record.  After leaving SMA, Pat went on to star at Syracuse University in
football, basketball, and baseball. He resides in Walmouth, New Jersey.

Though he was a huge basketball star in high school, at Syracuse
University, Stark was a star on the football field, with three varsity letters,
earning All East All-American status his junior and senior seasons at
quarterback (1952, 1953). He led the Orangemen to the Orange Bowl in
1953. He threw for over 1000 yards each of his Junior and Senior seasons,
with a combined 19 touchdowns versus 12 interceptions.

He was part of the coaching staff of the 1959 Syracuse
Orangemen football team that won the NCAA National Championship, and on the staff from 1957-1959.  From 1969 to 1984, he was the
head football coach at the University of Rochester. He was the Section I Coach of the Year in 1970, and led the team to 12 consecutive victories.
Stark was inducted into the Syracuse Hall of Fame in 1995. He was also inducted into the University of Rochester Hall of Fame.

Editor’s note: A more complete rendition of Pat’s amazing sports career can be found in the February 2011 edition of the
Kablegram.  See it online at www.sma-alumni.org.

where are they now

  Pat Stark in 2011
Cadet Stark in 1950
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Cadet
Ramirez de Arellano

Alfredo Ramírez de Arellano, SMA ‘33
Alfredo Ramírez de Arellano Barloli, a man widely recognized as a “philanthropist, entrepreneur

and humanist,” died on Monday, May 16. He was 95.
Born into one of Puerto Rico’s most influential sugar-producing families in 1915, Ramírez de Arellano

was known as a visionary trendsetter who helped lay the groundwork for what is today one of the top-
10 radio markets in the hemisphere, according to the most recent Arbitron polls.

Discipline was a key attribute underpinning Ramírez de Arellano’s success, nurtured first through his
education at Staunton Military Academy in Virginia (Class of 1933) and later as an engineering
student at the University of Puerto Rico, where he would obtain his degree in chemical engineering with
a specialization in sugar manufacturing.

His run at the helm of the Western Sugar Manufacturing Co. ended when he resigned his post to
enter the realm of broadcast media full time. Ramírez de Arellano blazed a trail in broadcast media,

inaugurating WORA-TV Channel 5 on Puerto Rico’s west coast on Oct. 5, 1955, a year after television was introduced to the
island in the capital city of San Juan. The broadcasting giant’s incursion into television was bolstered by a firm footing in radio,
where he had established three AM stations and three FM stations. “It’s curious to point out how we were able to convince our
listeners to experiment with FM radio,” he told CARIBBEAN BUSINESS during an interview on the occasion of WORA’s
40th anniversary celebration in 1995. “When we established the three FM stations— WORA, WPRP and WQBS—we
conducted contests on the AM stations, WORA, WPRP and WKYN, to give away FM radios so they could listen. The
response we got was incredible.”

The radio and television giant’s footprint included the founding of Channel 7 in Ponce and La Gran Cadena, which was
among the first three of San Juan’s 12 radio stations in the 1970s. In 1969, Ramírez de Arellano branched out into banking,
founding Banco Comercial de Mayaguez, which he helped take from $1 million in total assets to $65 million on a credo of
“going out and looking for business. You just can’t sit back and wait for business to come to you.”

One of Ramírez de Arellano’s important contributions to academia was a $900,000 donation to the University of Puerto
Rico’s Mayaguez campus for the founding of the Center for Agroindustrial Innovation & Technology. It was called “the most
important donation in the university’s history” by then-Dean Jorge Iván Vélez Arrocho.

Ramírez de Arellano is survived by daughters Gloria and Josefina, and son Alfredo.
Submitted by Jose R. Colon, SMA ’60.
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Old Boy Humor…

A group of 40 year old buddies discussed where they should meet for dinner.  Finally it was agreed upon that they should meet at the
Ocean View restaurant because the waitresses there had low cut blouses and were very young.

Ten years later at 50 years of age, the group once again discussed where they should meet for dinner.  Finally it was agreed that they
should meet at the Ocean View restaurant because the food there was better than most places and the wine selection was extensive.

Ten years later at 60 years of age, the group once again discussed where they should meet for dinner.  Finally it was agreed that they should
meet at the Ocean View restaurant because they could eat there in peace and quiet and the restaurant had a beautiful view of the ocean.

Ten years later, at 70 years of age, the group once again discussed where they should meet for dinner.  Finally it was agreed that they
should meet at the Ocean View restaurant because the restaurant was wheel chair accessible and they even had an elevator.

Ten years later, at 80 years of age, the group once again discussed where they should meet for dinner.  Finally it was agreed that they
should meet at the Ocean View restaurant because they had never been there before.

The ‘Duty of Memory’ still alive in St. Lô
By Adrian O’Connor

“The duty of memory – Jean (Mignon) makes sure it is
passed on.  They feel very strongly about this.” – Michael
Yannaghas, June 14, 2011
St. Lô, France – It’s one of those ironies – and oddities, perhaps –
of armed conflict that this phoenix of a city in Normandy, 95 percent
destroyed during the Second World War, so proudly and warmly
welcomes the latter-day countrymen of those responsible for its
destruction.

Ironic, too, is that the fighting man widely revered in this city –
an American officer from Staunton – never actually set foot within
its confines, but fell victim to shrapnel just outside its boundaries
one mid-July morning in 1944.

But, as Toni and I, and ten fellow sojourners, learned first-hand
two weeks ago, memory still runs deep in St. Lô and the rest of

Normandy.  And so, too, the duty to remember.
On that Tuesday – Flag Day, appropriately, back home – we took time out from tracking the path of Easy Co., 506th

Parachute Infantry Regiment, 101st Airborne (the “Band of Brothers” of HBO fame) to honor “The Major of St. Lô,” Thomas
Dry Howie of Virginia’s own 116th Infantry.

Memorial to Major Howie in St. Lô, France

ArticlesArticlesArticlesArticlesArticles ..Continued on page 9

Ralph Sebrell, SMA ‘45

Ralph attended Bowling Green University in Ohio and
graduated with a B.A.  After college, he spent a few years in the
U.S. Navy.  In his career, Ralph was the Marketing Director of the
Cornelius Company (a soft drink equipment firm) and President of
the Carolina Dispensing Systems (also a provider of soft drink
equipment).  Ralph lives with his wife, Ann, in Harrisonburg, Virginia.

Editor’s note: It has been reported several times from
different sources that Ralph may be the best dancer of all the
“Old Boys”.  Watch for him at the next reunion.

Sally Howie Jebson, daughter of Thomas Dry Howie

Sally Howie Jebson of Culpepper, Virginia was our honored guest at the SMA Alumni
Association reunion in April 2011.  The only child of Major Thomas Dry Howie (SMA
instructor from 1930 – 1941), Sally graduated from Converse/Mary Washington with a
degree in History and enjoyed a career as a real estate broker.  Her husband, Bob Jebson,
attended the reunion with Sally, but was not an SMA student.  At the banquet, she said
“We are proud of all of you in the VWIL program and wish you the best.  It’s such a
pleasure to attend these reunions.”

Alan Morten, SMA ‘48

After SMA, Alan attended Carnegie Institute of Technology for
2 ½ years of Chemical Engineering.  He then finished his
undergraduate studies at the University of Pittsburgh, receiving a B.S
and an M.S. in Psychology.  Following a stint in active duty with the
U.S. Army Corps of Engineers, Alan worked as a research assistant
until 1960 when he joined The Columbia Gas System, where he
retired 1997.  At Columbia Gas, he held several positions: Supervisor
of Employee Testing, Placement Director, Manager of Training and
Development, Manager of Organizational Development, and Human
Resources Planning.  Since retirement, Alan owns and operates a
consulting firm specializing in HR and Organizational Development.

At the reunion, Alan said “SMA provided me with a tremendous foundation for my academic and professional career.  I
thoroughly enjoyed my experience at SMA.”

where are they now
altitude based on my years of skydiving at that time. I had learned to estimate altitude fairly accurately. At 10,000 feet many
things on the ground are easy discernable to a trained eye.

We continued at that level for quite a while. No announcement came over the speakers as to why we were flying so low (for
a cruising 727). We crossed the Blue Ridge Mountains and flew past Waynesboro. I remember looking at my watch and
realizing that the funeral for Col. Dey was in progress. As the Town of Staunton started passing by my window, the old SMA
campus came fully into view. I was viewing my old home from the familiar altitude that I now considered to be my new home.
Then, Thornrose Cemetery came out from under the wing. I watched the view with silent reverence as I thought of Col. Dey.  I
was very thankful that for some reason I had been given the opportunity to be close to those services being held less than 2 miles
below. Then as the view of the Town finally slid past my window, the 727’s engines throttled up and the airplane began to climb
to its regular altitude. The experience was truly amazing and unexplainable!

Those are my stories for this time. I would now like ask that each of you reading this article to raise your glass of whatever you have
in hand and give a toast to these two great men of the Academy. I, for one, feel honored and proud to have known both of them.

 Cadet Sebrell in 1945 Ralph Sebrell in 2011

Sally Howie Jebson at 2011 reunion

  Cadet Morten in 1948 Alan Morten in 2011
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For one member of our entourage, former Winchester Mayor Larry Omps, the side trip had
special meaning.  As a cadet at Staunton Military Academy back in the 60s, Larry was a
member of the Howie Rifles, named in honor of the English instructor and football coach at
SMA who died leading the 116th’s 3rd Battalion toward the embattled French city.

I told the story of Howie a few years back in this space, so I’ll spare many of the details.
Suffice it to say, though, he became the symbol of the savage fight for this city when his flag-
draped remains, laid atop the hood of a Jeep, led the victorious American column into St. Lô and
then were displayed atop the rubble of the Church of St. Croix.

A famous photograph that appeared in Life magazine identified Howie merely as “The
Major of St. Lô.”  And his final words to Gen. Charles Gerhardt, commander of the 116th, before
a mortar shell took his life – “See you in St. Lô” – have echoed down through the decades.

As Howie’s only child, Sally Howie Jebson, told me last year, her dad’s name still resonates
among the Norman populace.  And this we discovered for ourselves when we ventured to the
traffic circle honoring the major for a wreath-laying ceremony.

There to greet us were not only two local historians (and cultural representatives) – Jean
Mignon, who as a 14-year old lived through the storm and strife of ’44, and Michael Yassaghas
– but the city’s deputy mayor, Ugo Paris, as well.  A reporter also came, notepad and camera in

hand, to chronicle the event for the city’s newspaper.
Speaking through an interpreter (Mr. Yassaghas), Mr. Paris informed us that the centuries-old Chapel of St. Madeleine, a

short walk from where Howie fell, in “not a war museum, but a place of memory for all those who gave their lives for liberation,
especially those who traveled thousands of miles.”

Larry then laid the wreath beneath the bust of Howie at the traffic circle and, speaking from the heart, said how this simple
ceremony “completes a segment of my life” – a Howie Rifleman bearing solemn witness to his unit’s heroic namesake.

A tour of the chapel, and of the protective tunnels hacked into the rock beneath the city’s medieval walls, conducted by
Messrs. Mignon and Yassaghas, followed.  During this tour, I posed this question to both men: Why do the townspeople, after all
these years, continue to go “the extra mile” for those in any way connected to Thomas Dry Howie?

In halting English, Mr. Mignon said, “It is for what Maj. Howie did for St. Lô.”  They see not the destruction wrought by
Allied artillery.  They see only him – a man who gave his life not just for “the liberation,” but for them.  And so they dutifully
remember – always.

Editor’s note. Reprinted with permission of the Winchester Star.   The author, Adrian O’Connor, is editorial page
editor of the Winchester Star where this article appeared on June 29, 2011.  It was brought to our attention by Philip
Yount, SMA ’62, who is also a Howie Rifleman.
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Larry Omps, SMA ’63 and
former mayor of Winchester, VA
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George Dunigan, SMA ’64 Honored
By  the Ohio Osteopathic Association

by Kirsten Brown

The Ohio Osteopathic Association (OOA) honored George F
Dunigan for his 35 years of service with the 2009 OOA Meritorious
Service Award. The award, the highest mark of distinction that the
association bestows upon a non-physician, is traditionally presented
to an individual in recognition of outstanding contributions to the
osteopathic professions in scientific, philanthropic or other fields of
public service.

Dunigan fits that description perfectly. As the OOA and OU-COM director
of government relations, he not only performs an active part in advancing the

rights of the profession, but also helped develop the securing passage of the 1975 House Bill 229. This was the bill that called for the
establishment of Ohio University’s College of Osteopathic Medicine.

“I was hired to develop the legislation to implement the creation of an osteopathic college,” Dunigan explains. “There were
only nine at the time, and OU-COM ended up being the tenth.”

 George Dunigan in 2009Cadet Dunigan, 1964

Claude “Chick” Crawford,  ‘57

“Chick” attended Randolph Macon College and graduated with a
B.A. and the University of Virginia where he earned a Masters in
Education.  After college, he coached at Staunton Military Academy
and at public schools for 34 years.  At the age of 72, Coach Crawford
runs the night school for Rockingham County Public Schools.  He is
also proud of being a basketball official in four major colleges and a
baseball official for 27 years.  “Chick” has deep connections with Mary
Baldwin College; his daughter went there, majoring in Chemistry.  His
comment: he loves Staunton.

William (Jay) Hurst, SMA ‘60

After leaving SMA, William attended Bloomsburg University
where he earned a BS degree and Rider College where he earned his
MBA.  “Jay” worked with the RCA Corporation for 20 years and then
20 years more with the BASF Corporation.  He now resides in
Basking Ridge, New Jersey.

George Fairlamb, SMA ‘60

After graduating from SMA, George went into the U. S. Army
where he became a combat medic in the 25th Infantry and the U. S.
Army Triplex General Hospital.  His military duties led to a career in
anesthesia and respiratory care, first in sales, and eventually in safety
standards.  George also created the sales department of a start-up
company.  More recently, he has explored his love of photography.  In
Dallas, Texas, George owned a wedding photography studio with six
photographers that handled 450 weddings a year.

Editor’s Note: George is the official photographer for VWIL
and graciously provides the SMA alumni pictures from our annual
reunions.  Thank you, George!.

where are they now
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Cadet Crawford in 1957 “Chick” Crawford in 2011

Cadet Hurst in 1960 William (Jay) Hurst in 2011

Cadet Fairlamb in 1960 George Fairlamb in 2011
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Dunigan recalls how they settled on the OU campus for the school’s home. “In the original legislation, it was determined
that the board of regents would decide where the college of osteopathic medicine would be located,” he says. “It became
apparent that OU had an appealing location on West Green. At the time, the university population on West Green had gone
down, and there were several empty dormitories, which the state and the university were paying off the bond indebtedness. So
we decided to renovate these existing facilities, rather than starting from scratch and building up from the ground.”

As OU-COM settled into its new residence, Dunigan was charged with leading the way to shaping support for OU-COM,
although he insists he was only one of many.

“It was truly a confluence of people coming together,” he says. “The osteopathic profession came together with its money
and its intention and its organization to join forces behind this initiative.”

Dunigan says the contributing physicians each gave $250 for six years in order to fund the effort. Once that was achieved,
it was decided that the money would continue to be raised, eventually aiding in the purchase of microscopes for the first class
and creating the school’s first scholarships.

“That was the first time in my memory that I ever recalled a professional community making that kind of commitment to one
of their schools,” he muses. “I was a small part of that, but the commitment of the profession and OU-COM’s need melded
because of synchronicity — and a lot of hard work. It was a wonderful project to be involved in.”

Even today, Dunigan continues as an dynamic promoter of the profession, regularly cooperating with key state and federal
officials on policy concerning medical education, Medicaid, workers compensation and professional liability insurance (PLI).

“What I do is I monitor legislation in the government agency rules that impact on the practice of osteopathic medicine,” he
explains. “As the director of government relations, I do all the government liaison work for the college and the OOA in the
lobbying assembly and the U.S. Congress. But, primarily I’ve worked with the Ohio General Assembly and the governor’s
office and cabinet for more than 10 years now.”

At regular intervals, he works with the state medical licensing board, as well as agencies outside the osteopathic realm,
such as the chiropractic association.

More recently, Dunigan piloted the osteopathic profession on PLI reform efforts, and was appointed by the Ohio Senate
to serve on the state’s Medical Malpractice Commission. In that role, he worked with legislators on a variety of issues such as
medical practice rights, malpractice insurance, management care companies and reimbursements by insurance companies.

But before these years devoted to the osteopathic field, Dunigan was, in his college days, a merchant seaman traversing the
Atlantic to ports in Europe and North Africa. He returned to the States to earn his degree at Marshall University, and took a
job as a teacher and coach at Logan High School.

In Logan, he also simultaneously served two terms as a city councilman. As a district representative and research assistant for
then- United States Congressman, Clarence Miller R Ohio, Dunigan saw the foundation laid for his future career. Miller, who
represented the former tenth district of Ohio, proved to be a meaningful mentor for Dunigan in the political arena. “Clarence was one
of the most respected men around,” he says. “It didn’t matter if you were Republican or Democrat, he bent over backward for you.
He was a wonderful man and honest as the day is long. His name on my resume really opened a lot of doors.”

However, Dunigan attributes his involvement in osteopathic medicine to another man, whom he came upon while coaching
in Logan. “ Dr.John ‘Jack’ Rauch was the team physician for our high school teams and also my physician, when I lived in
Logan,” Dunigan says. “He introduced me to osteopathic medicine, so because of him, when I went to Columbus looking for
an opportunity to get involved, one of the stops I made was at OOA.”

From there unfolded three decades of service to the osteopathic field.
In 1991, Dunigan received the Phillips Medal of Public Service from OU-COM.
That year he was also made an honorary alumnus of Ohio University. His service, however, culminated in the reception of

the Meritorious Service Award Friday, June 23, at the AOA President’s Lunch.  The ceremony, OOA’s 108th annual meeting,
was held in the Lodge at Sawmill Creek, in Sandusky, Ohio.

But the biggest perk of Dunigan’s job hasn’t been this recognition.
“I sure do love being around the students,” Dunigan says. “The best part of my job is the opportunity to share what I do

and my time with the students. To me, they are the most important part of the osteopathic community — so bright and energetic
and giving.”

Editor’s note.  This article about George Dunigan, SMA ’64 appeared in “News, College of Osteopathy Medicine,
Ohio University”.
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Letters to the editor

Staunton Military Academy Alumni Association

Dear Friends,

Thank you for your generous gift to the Lila and Hunter Henry Donor-Advised Fund given in memory of Hunter W. Henry, Jr.  Your
contribution is a fitting tribute to a great man who gave so much to help so many.

The family has been notified of your contribution.  On behalf of the Henry family, thank you for your thoughtful gift.

Sincerely,

David D. Easley
Chief Financial Officer
Mississippi State University

Arlene Nicely
SMA Alumni Association July 7, 2011

It was indeed a pleasure talking to you yesterday about SMA and getting me straight on various subjects
discussed.

Enclosed is a memoriam to Richard James Straker, SMA ’47 which you will get into the Fall
Kablegram.  Also a check to SMAAA in his memory.

I will send SMA pictures and printed materials after I have time to identify names.

Thanks again for the memories
Smith Howard, SMA ‘45

Arlene Nicely
SMA Alumni Association June 23, 2011

I was thinking about my dad’s life and decided to look up the Staunton Military Academy website.  I regret to inform you that my
dad (class of 49) died December 26, 2010 in Gainesville Florida following a short illness.  He spoke fondly of his academy days.  I did not
notice if there is an “in memoriam” site on your web page.  If there is, please feel free to notify any members who may have known him. 
He was “quite a character” all of his life.  Thank you.

Sincerely,
Lynn DelaCourt Haley

Cadet Howard in 1945

where are they now
Charles Dickey, SMA ‘61

After graduating from SMA, Joe attended Roanoke College
and Philadelphia College of Textiles and Science and served in the
U. S. Army.  He now resides in Gardners, Pennsylvania.  He was
the owner of the Rising Star Farm (Appaloosa horses), and he was
a State Constable from 2003 – 2007.  Joe is an inductee in the
Freedom Fighters Hall of Fame in Sturgis, South Dakota.  His
online professional summary says it all: “ I’m cranky, I carry, and
I’m a pretty good shot; making me the sort of maniac you don’t
really want to irritate.”

Where are theyWhere are theyWhere are theyWhere are theyWhere are they ..Continued on page 20
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voices from the past
The following article was published in the 1927 SMA Catalog

Discipline
By Colonel Thomas H. Russell

President Staunton Military Academy

(An Editorial Written for Red Book Magazine)

Americans should never forget that the Declaration of Independence was written twice. And
not until it was written the second time did it become really effective. It was first written by
Thomas Jefferson with pen and ink, and secondly it was written with toil and sacrifice by the
Continental Army under George Washington. Few people have ever realized that in the last analysis
the great Republic of ours is the offspring of the superb discipline that obtained at Valley Forge. In
the crucible of that fateful winter Yorktown was visualized in the stamina of disciplined men and
American independence was not only declared but established. For bear in mind that no undisciplined
man ever did any sustained toiling, no undisciplined man ever made any real sacrifice. Those
immortal patriots had been chastened in the “Pioneer School” of colonial Days; they had been
through the preliminary tests of discipline that eliminate the weaklings and leave only those who are
worthy to live because they are not afraid to die.

The annals of mankind show that disciplined men have built powerful nations that undisciplined
men have allowed to perish from the earth. In these times thoughtful people are wondering whence
will come the disciplined men from the next generation. From the average American home, discipline
has all but disappeared along with the old-fashioned fireside. And it is hardly fair to hold the heads

of the household responsible for this unfortunate situation. Modern life, with it’s multifarious diversions and distractions, its
automobiles and moving pictures, its social customs and indulgences, has, in thousands of cases, distressingly relegated the home
to where it is mainly a place for the boys and girls of the household to sleep and get their meals. This lack of discipline and control
is so general and overwhelming, even in the smaller communities of America, that those parents who are earnestly trying to stem
the tide are like pigmies struggling against a storm. They are conspicuous, perhaps even the object of scoff, because of their
endeavor to see that their children lead a normal life, subject to parental discipline and authority.

The standard Military Preparatory Schools of the land are committed and dedicated to the faith that DISCIPLINE is the
mainspring of action and operation, the first price of successful achievement in any field or forum. While doing all the academic
work that is done by any class of schools they cherish and exercise discipline as the motor and heart-center of their mechanism.
At the real military school this DISCIPLINE begins with the boy before he attends his first class, it follows him through all of his
recitations, it is with him on the drill and athletic fields and during the meal hour and study periods, and at night it stands guard over
him while he sleeps. By the military system of administration this discipline is made so UNIFORMLY CONTINUOUS that it
becomes a part of the boy’s spiritual anatomy and will follow him through the rest of his life, sustaining him in the stress and strain
of every problem and duty that confronts him.

Does the disciplinary education kill the boy’s initiative, as claimed by some misinformed people? Yes, but only that portion of
his initiative that does not deserve to live. As a horticulturist and the orchardist clip and prune that more beautiful flowers and
more perfect fruit may be grown, so does the military DISCIPLINE trim and curb, prune off as it were, the sprouts of bad
initiative which spring up at times in every boy that a more symmetrical development may be nourished and sturdier manhood be
the harvest in his maturity of years. The military schools of this country believe that the boys of America have inherited their
manifold blessings from a disciplined ancestry and that they should be so trained while they are being taught as to enable them not
only to preserve this heritage, but to transmit it, enriched and reglorified, to a grateful posterity.

Colonel Russell in 1927

Letters to the editor
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From: Alex DeVolpi (waterfoxg@gmail.com)
To: SMAoffice
Subject: letter and reunion
Date: Thu, 21 Apr 2011 15:15:32 -0700

Your February Kablegram revived memories of the days when I went over and under the fence behind
the Junior School to buy ice cream from the local grocer. Thanks for keeping me up-to-date about the school
where I acquired 7-1/2 years of outstanding education.

After SMA (’49), I went to W&L, the Navy (retiring eventually as a LCDR, USNR), and finally VPI,
going on to a 40-year career in nuclear physics and engineering at Argonne National Laboratory, near
Chicago.  Now retired in Oceanside, California, I still play handball, and one of my regular partners is Jerry
Ankenbrandt, class of about ’51.

Some of you might be particularly interested in my latest book — Lover, Soldier, Reprobate — a
biography of my father, who was a soldier of fortune. He served in the military during 13 conflicts, beginning
with the Oklahoma Indian Wars, and including the Philippine Insurrection, the Boxer Rebellion, two Mexican revolutions, and the
Mediterranean wars leading up to and including World War I.

In fact, my mother sent me to SMA to follow in my father’s military career.
The front cover (attached as a PDF file) depicts historic flags of nations that he fought for or against during his 25-year military

career.  Available on Amazon.com, this 500-page book includes background profiles and photos about my years in and around Staunton,
Clifton Forge, Lexington, Norfolk, and Blacksburg.

And, yes, my father had several wives, spread around the world.

Regards to all of you at your reunion.
–Alex DeVolpi

SMA Alumni Provide Hurricane Katrina Assistance

I am a resident of Gulfport, MS, and I was going to write an article thanking those alumni of SMA whom I personally knew came
(and are still coming) to the Gulf Coast to provide recovery assistance to the people whose homes had been destroyed or badly damaged
by the winds and tidal surge of Hurricane Katrina in August 2005.   I had a nice list of men from my class and other classes who had
demonstrated their love for their fellow man by unselfishly donating their time, talents, and probably money to the unfortunate people who
had lost so much, but I am certain I would have missed someone.   Consequently, I am not going to name anyone.  They know who they
are.   Let me just make this short and sweet.  Thank you all for your help, and please come back to visit us soon and see how, with your
help, our community has survived and flourished.

Kelly McGavock
SMA ‘59

Dear  Sirs: 
Please enter my subscription to the online Kablegram.  I was an SMA graduate, Class of 1959. I was a

member of the SMA Band for two years, gaining the rank of Sergeant (Bugle Sergeant). After graduation, I attended
Florida State University and graduated in 1964. I was commissioned a 2nd Lieutenant in the United States Army
Military Police Corps. From 1964 through 1968 I served with the 3rd Infantry Division in Wuerzburg, West Germany
and in 1967 with the 25th Infantry Division, Cu Chi, Republic of Vietnam, ending my service as a Captain. In 1968 I
was appointed as a Special Agent of the Federal Bureau of Investigation. I served in California, Washington, D.C. and
Tampa, Florida. I retired from the F.B.I. in 1998 after thirty years as a “Brick Agent.” I have been fortunate to have
four fine children and three fine grandchildren, and now reside quietly in Clearwater, Florida with my Wife Anne-
Marie.

I have not seen much about the Class of 1959 in the Kablegram, and would like to know what happened
to my classmates. Thank you very much.
 
David C. Cumming
2687 Firestone Drive
Clearwater, Florida  33761-2700

Cadet
DeVolpi in 1949

Cadet
Cumming in 1959
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voices from the past
The following article appeared in the 1907 SMA Yearbook. The 1907 yearbook was known as the “Blue and Gold” that

year and was the second yearbook published. The author of the article is unknown.

Our Commandant
Our able and popular Commandant, to whom this edition of the blue and gold is affectionately

dedicated, was born September 10, 1872, at Kabletown, the home of his ancestors for generations
back.  Here the lower end of the far-framed Valley of Virginia and near the rippling waters of the
beautiful Shenandoah, William Gibbs Kable spent his childhood days.  He first attended school at the
famous Charles Town Academy, an institute founded by Lord Fairfax, but presided over at that time
by Captain William H.  Kable, father of our Commandant.  At the age of twelve the subject of our
sketch came to Staunton, Va., with his father who founded this in this city Staunton Military Academy.
Here the boy remained continually under his father’s able instruction into 1890, when he graduated as
the honor man of his class and Senior Captain of the Cadet Corps.

After graduation, young Kable, than eighteen years of age, went to Cincinnati to begin a
business career, but he had been there only one year when he decided to better equip himself for
a business profession. Accordingly he left Cincinnati and went to Baltimore, where entered the
Business College of Bryant & Stratton.

After graduation from this institution, he worked three years in the city, being associated
with some of the most prominent business houses in the Metropolis of the South.  From Baltimore
he came back to Staunton to become a member of the faculty in the Staunton Military Academy.
Here he taught for two years, when he again left Staunton, this time settling in New York City.

His success in this great empire city is attested to by mentioning some of the large firms with whom he was associated: The
Catalonia Fire Insurance Company, Mills & Gibb, the largest importers in the United States;  R. T. Wilson & Company, bankers
and brokers of Wall Street; and he was at the Waldorf-Astoria in the capacity of chief stenographer, when is a love for teaching
and working with boys again overcame him, and for the third and last time he returned to Staunton in 1900 to become Commandant
of Cadets at the Staunton Military Academy, which position he still holds.

It seems useless to recount the success of the captain W. G. Kable has obtained since he permanently connected with the
Staunton Military Academy. Surely every one who should chance to read this article already knows of it.  Within the knowledge
of the writer, either by personal observations or hearsay, there is no man who has so nearly reached the pinnacle of success, and
that too, and in the very prime of his life, as has Captain William G. Kable. To few men falls the priceless privilege of realizing,
when their lifeblood is still at its strongest, that they have reached the goal for which they have struggled so hard. Among these,
W. G. Kable can certainly be numbered. No school could possibly have encountered more vicissitudes of existence than has the
Staunton Military Academy during the seven years the Captain Kable has been constantly with it.  He literally raised it from the
dead; no less a miracle because performed by mortal hands.  When he came to the school in 1903 there were less than fifteen
boys enrolled, but like the few men of a generation, the compass of whose ambition points only to success, he can see things not
visible to the others, and backed by an energy that never tired, and by co-operation and forty years of successful teaching of his
venerable father, he set out to “climb though the way be rugged.” And climb he did. His was ambition that knew no restraint; it
recognized no barriers.  Many, many times the struggle group desperate, but like Grant at Shiloh, he “kept on fighting.”

Nothing daunted him. Even the ashes from the disastrous fire, which razed in a night both barracks to the ground, brought him
visions of a grander and more glorious building yet to come.  Let his record be spoken for by the Staunton Military Academy as
it stands today from twelve boys just seven years ago the enrollment for the current session shows three hundred and thirty
seven cadets, and from forty-five States of the Union, making it unquestionably the largest unendowed, nongovernmental
military school in the United States.

But this article would be incomplete without a word concerning the character and personality of Captain W. G. Kable as a
man.  When one considers this marvelous institution, built up in so short a space of time, the prosperity that is everywhere evident,
the perfect system that pervades every department of the school, the happiness and contentment of each cadet and his loyalty to
the institution; when one considers all of these, he knows full well that such a state was not gained by brains and energy alone. It
is likewise to the winning personality of the man who is at the helm. No one who is associated with Captain Kable fails to
appreciate this fact.  A man of broad sympathy is he, and to whom any cadet in school could bring his most trivial troubles and get
the comfort that he needs.  A man with a heart as large as the barracks he has built, and in that heart each cadet knows that the
warmest spot there is for him.  A man who is loyal and true to everyone with whom he comes in contact, and who receives in
return the fidelity and confidence of all his boys and co-workers.

Such are the elements of manhood an industry that have contributed so largely to the success that Captain Kable has attained.  We
all love to be with him, we love to work with him, and with him stand by the flag that waves all the more proudly because raised to its
eminence by the ceaseless toils of a man who was willing to pay to Success the price that she always demands.

Editor’s Note: William Gibbs Kable served as Commandant of Cadets until 1919.

William Gibbs Kable, PhD

Letters to the editor
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it would usually happen at night...normally at about 0100 or so. The bad guys are like cockroaches. They come out at night and try to do
their nasty things to our people.

At any rate, when I am done here I get a week off at home then I go to Naval Air Station Patuxet River, MD for a week. From Pax
River we head out to Afghanistan via Dubai or Kuwait (I vote for Dubai...got to stock-up on Cohiba Siglo-II Cuban cigars). We’re told
that we will go to Bagram Air Base and from there to our FOB (Forward Operating Base). I hope I get a half-way civilized FOB. Some
of them are pretty remote with nothing but tents and MRE’s to eat. I talked to a guy who couldn’t shower properly for 6 months and the
thought of eating MRE’s was nauseating. I guess Mosul, Iraq was Club Med in comparison to Afghanistan. I can’t say exactly what I’ll
be doing or flying. The drill is: 6 months “down range”, 30 days home, and 6 months back. Not too bad.

Once again, people can’t believe that a 67 year-old person is going to a war that is flat UGLY. I’ll offer this as a reason: I have a skill
that is being sought and I can MAKE A DIFFERENCE in some of the troops’ lives over there. By-the-way, we MIGHT be at a British
or French FOB for our time over there. It is important that we interface and support them as best we can. We are ALL brothers-in-
arms...no matter if we speak French or English with a funny accent. Isn’t it amazing that the American public can name the little girl who
was murdered and all of the cast of characters associated with her mother’s trial, but they CAN’T name one person who has been killed
in Iraq or Afghanistan? That sort of attitude really gets my goat. Enough of my pontificating.

All of the above is what is happening and why I have been so silent. There will be updates from time-to-time if I have an internet
connection. Otherwise, the only way to communicate will be by a “sat” phone. The e-mail address is the above. I don’t think that I’ll use
the military e-mail system. Take care, and keep smiling...it makes ‘em wonder what you’ve been up to.

Aloha Nui,
Lee

To: Arlene Nicely
Date: Wed, 22 Jun 2011
From: Richard L. Stup

Dear Arlene:

I want to thank you for your kindness during our recent visit to the Museum. As I indicated, it was my
first trip back to Staunton since I left SMA in the Spring of 1964. My wife and Father-in-Law thoroughly
enjoyed the Museum and the information that you provided. My Father-in-Law was visiting us from his
home in The Netherlands. He and my wife like to share information about my past that has contributed in
formulating the person that I am today. Your special effort to make the SMA Museum available to us is
greatly appreciated. So, as I promised, here is a short update on what I did after I left SMA.

I attended SMA for only my Junior Year is High School, 1963-64. After leaving I went back to my old school where I graduated in the
spring of 1965. I attended Mt. St. Mary’s College for one Semester and Frederick Community College (Frederick MD) for numerous courses, but
settled in as a Registered Land Surveyor, attaining my MD License in 1978. During that time I had attempted to join the USAF, but was
unsuccessful due to medical issues. After those issues were cleared, I entered the MD Army National Guard in Company A 1/115 Infantry. I
served with two units with a short break inn service, and retired after 23 years as Senior Operations Sgt., 29th RAOC/RTOC. I continued my
Professional Career in both Public and Private Practice until I retired in 2008.

During my Professional & Military Careers, community involvement, and growth as an adult, I attribute to my Catholic education,
my mother’s guidance and the values that I learned at SMA. I consider my success in the Military and in my Profession is a direct
reflection of the basics that I learned while attending SMA. It still amazes me how one short year at SMA, which did seem long when
I was there, had such a profound, positive effect on my life.

In fact, I met my wife, Clasina, through a Dutch Officer friend that I had gotten to know while on Military Duty in The Netherlands
as we working on the Dutch Military Staff. Also, I have tried to share those values with my two kids, Rikki Lynn Stup Fultz-36 years old
and Geoffery Lee Stup-31 years old, and I hope that they extend that knowledge to my Granddaughter, Hailey; Grandson, Gage; and
soon to be born Grandson Abel. My visit to the School Grounds and the SMA Museum rekindled the experiences that I had while
attending SMA, as a member of the Class of 1965.

I hope that this is not too long. Please feel free to edit any part of it that you feel is appropriate for your use. Thank you again for your
hospitality and kindness at the SMA Museum.

Sincerely,
Richard L. (Rick) Stup, MD Prop. L.S.

P.S.  Also, the guys that I was looking for, and you said that you’d see if you had any information on them were, all to be in the Class of
1965, and are: Julius Abernathy, Franklin Bon Tempo, Frank Garber, William Hogan & Donald Murray. I haven’t seen or heard from
them since I left SMA in the spring of 1964. 
                                                                                                                   Thanks!  Rick Stup

Cadet Stup in 1964
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walking tour of sma campus
Back in 1931, the Kablegram staff created a walking tour of the SMA campus with a map and a detailed list of points of interest.
Arlene and Brocky Nicely have updated the walking tour to the present, leaving enough “old” information to make the tour
interesting to those of us who have been here before.

1. SMA-VWIL MUSEUM – The museum opened in 2001; it is housed in the old Supply Room located under the asphalt,
constructed in 1946.

2. WALK OF HONOR – Individual bricks honor past alumni, friends of SMA, faculty, and ancestors.
3. MEMORIAL WALL – Pays tribute to all SMA and VWIL cadets and faculty who have “given their all” in the line of duty

for their nation.  In addition, individual plaques recognize the outstanding accomplishments, honors, and sacrifices of SMA-
WVIL alumni and faculty.  Plaques are placed by a nomination process.

4. COLOR LINE – A tradition that predates the American Civil War.  Small unit guideons carried by companies, detachments,
sections, or schools.  Schools traditionally carried guideons with their school colors (VWIL – forest green, gold, & white)
(SMA – navy blue, gold, & white).  US Army units carried various colors representing their respective branches (Infantry –
blue, Cavalry – yellow, Artillery – red, Transportation – dark red, Engineers – red, military police – green).

5. FREEDOM TERRACE – Contains the gate from South Barracks and the Eagle that adorned the front of North Barracks.
The terrace honors the proud tradition of the “citizen soldier” passed down through the cadet corps of SMA and VWIL.
Individual bricks honor the members of each graduation class of Virginia Women’s Institute for Leadership.

6. NORTH BARRACKS – Built in 1918-1919, on the site of the old school laundry.  North Barracks was an open quadrangle
until 1960, when a translucent roof was added.  It housed a gymnasium, armory, US Post Office (Kable Station), library,
classrooms, physical lab, Military Science Department, Commandant’s Office, game room, and quarters for 200 cadets.  Only
the front stoop and column base supports remain.

7. MESS HALL – Opened in 1913, served family style meals to the entire corps at one seating.  Operations were changed to
cafeteria style meals in 1964.  The cadet infirmary was housed on the second floor.  In the early years, it was referred to as
the “Wing” or West Barracks, encompassing Junior Department.

walking tourwalking tourwalking tourwalking tourwalking tour ..Continued on page 14

Map of Old Staunton Military Academy Grounds, revised in 2011

Letters to the editor
After retirement, I worked at NSB Kings Bay, GA on the Trident submarine in logistics, acquiring a MPA along the way and

teaching for Valdosta State U. in their on-base education program.  I think that in the back of my mind there was always that driving
force to please the old man, and I’m sure that he was proud of me in the final analysis. I ended up teaching at a local junior college for
ten years, running their Management & Marketing programs.  End of story.

I wondered who the classmate might have been who wrote my dad’s page in the yearbook? His love of music (he really was quite
an accomplished pianist also - I remember him playing “The Poet & Peasant Overture” and playing it in an off-key, a la Victor Borge!).
While at Lafayette, he was going to drop out of school and go barnstorming w/a Dixieland band (he played the four string rhythm banjo)
until grandad told him to never darken his door again if he left college!  For years, one of the highlights of our visits to Cincinnati were jam
sessions with my dad, since I have played the guitar and used to play in a dance band while in college. 

It’s just amazing to me just how many happy memories of him that you’ve managed to rekindle with your research, believe me.  It’s
reassuring to know that Pop was pretty much a regular guy and probably a goof-off at times (re his grades) as I was.  I think you’ve got
to be a bit older than 18 before you really get the achievement/career path message and start to buckle down at something.

Sorry to run on with my thoughts, but I thought you might like hearing some further info re cadet Detjen.  Boy oh boy, Staunton
must’ve been a gorgeous place, it looks very similar to VMI re their architecture.  Also a bit like the USMA at West Point, NY.  I always
wished that I’d been able to attend the USAF Academy in Colorado Springs, but my grades were not good enough plus it hadn’t begun
before I entered U.C..

I’d like to stay in touch with you Arlene, and again, any of the info I’ve shared re my dad’s career feel free to share with any of those
who might be interested.  Oh, by the way, the cowboy stuff mentioned in my dad’s sketch - Pop went to Rock River, Wyoming during
his summer breaks from Staunton with several friends from the White Plains, NY area. There was a large dude ranch called the
“Rocking Lazy B,” and they actually broke/tamed horses used by many cowboys in the area.  During one of those summers, Pop won
the junior calf-roping contest at the Elk Mountain (WY) Rodeo.  The fellow who ran the ranch knew my grandad, thus his involvement
there.  I visited the ranch in 1975 while completing my B.S. in Political Science at the U. of Nebraska, Omaha.  Not much had changed
over the years, it was still a pretty remote desolate place out on the prairie.

More later,

Derek Detjen 

Dear Sir, May 23, 2011

Enclosed you will find article of May 19th in the Caribbean Business of the death of my friend and alumni of Staunton Military
Academy, Don Alfrédo Ramirez de Arellano.  He was 95 years old.  His daughter, Josefina, visited on his behalf Staunton Military
Academy a few years ago.  Don Alfredo must have been of the class of 1932 or close.

For your information, my older brother, Ramiro L. Colón, Jr. is from the class of 1954.  I am from the class of 1960, and my younger
brother Wendell W. Colón from the class of 1961.

Regards,
José R. Colón, SMA ‘60

Editor’s Note:  Thank you for the letter, José.  Master Sgt. Nicely (Arlene) found Ramiro’s picture in the 1932 yearbook, and we
added it to his listing in the Taps section.

Editor’s Note:  The following e-mail was sent by Lee Ozawa, SMA ’61 to Larry Hertzberg, SMA ’62.  Thank you for your
service, Lee.

Dear Ohana and Friends... Monday, July 18, 2011

A friend of mine told me a few weeks ago that I was too silent and that he KNEW I was up to something. Well...his statement was
very accurate. Here is an explanation of why the silence.

Right now I am in Yuma, AZ in training to deploy again. I am NOT going to be going back to Iraq. I AM going to be going to
Afghanistan. I have another 5 weeks of training to go through here in Yuma. I will be shuffling between the “School House” and YPG
(Yuma Proving Ground...a 1:30 drive from Yuma). I think that the last week has been the worst or hardest to-date. My class ran from
0100 to 0700 Monday through Friday. I was really dragging, and I’m a bit dismayed that they haven’t shown “Seasoned Citizens” (Senior
Citizens) any consideration concerning hours for class. Maybe they’re spinning us up to speed for our mission in Afghanistan. I don’t
mind flying at night...I flew 7 nights a week from 2100 to 0900 while I was in Iraq, and I preferred it because if stuff was going to happen,
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8. ASPHALT – Often referred to as the “Upper Asphalt and Terrace” and “Kable Plaza”, it served as the main assembly area
for the Cadet Corps for all formations.  Designated areas were used for faculty and staff parking.

9. EAST BARRACKS – Erected in 1913, using materials from the “Wing”.  Served as cadet canteen, tailor shop, supply room,
class rooms, and cadet quarters.  The foundation of East Barracks was discovered near the upper wall of Freedom Terrace.
In the early 30’s, a new barracks/mess hall was designed for this location, but economics of the era prevented construction.

10. WIELAND GATE – Dedicated 15 October 1948, the memorial honors Lt. John S. Wieland, SMA ’35, killed in action
Southwest Pacific, 2 December 1944.  He was serving with the 9th Special Battalion Seabees.  Mrs. John Walls of Baltimore,
Maryland provided the funding for the Pleasant Street entrance.

11. BENBREAGH – Completed in 1918, the President’s House was the focal point of SMA and provided housing for the
school’s superintendent/president and family.  Immaculate terraced flower gardens adorned the back side of the house along
Pleasant Street.  The area served as a social gathering point for special events and outdoor events with the local female
seminaries.

12. WORLD WAR I MONUMENT – Erected in 1920, the centerpiece is a bronze tablet crafted by the gifted period sculptor
George J. Zolnay of Washington, D.C.  The “They stood by the Flag” tablet is framed by river rock from nearby Buffalo Gap.
The design was chosen to duplicate the monument commemorating the Battle of McDowell.  Joseph M. Lehmayer, SMA ’13,
annually provided a wreath for the Veteran’s Day Ceremony in memory of his classmate William Deetjen, SMA ’13, and other
SMA men who made the supreme sacrifice to perpetuate our way of life.  SMA provided over 700 alumni for service in the
great conflict.

13. FLAGPOLE HILL – In the early days, the hill served as a parking lot.  In 1920, the school obtained a 2.4 inch naval gun and
mount to be used as a retreat cannon from the Watervliet Arsenal.  Seating was arranged around the flagpole.  In addition, two
coastal artillery columbiad cannons were mounted near the seating area.  These cannon were removed and donated to the
much needed scrap metal drive in 1942.

14. SOUTH BARRACKS – Built in 1905, to replace the two barracks burned in 1904.  Local architect T.J. Collins designed
South Barracks to be a complete “all under one roof” school.  The barracks was 170 ft x 145 ft, using the latest process
cement block, steel girders and firewalls throughout design and construction.  It contained 30 classrooms, 144 cadet rooms,
teacher quarters, pool gymnasium, and a steam power plant.  The metal ceilings were created by the Philadelphia firm of Penn
Metal Ceiling Company.  It boasted no exposure in winter or bad weather and shower baths, electric lights, and toilets on
every floor.  It was built in 214 days using the modern invention call the “arc light”.  South was torn down in May 1979.  The
front Sally Port was located near the park benches at the rear of the Pannill Student Center.

15. GUARD HOUSE – Erected in 1927, the Guard House was located in the center of South Barracks quadrangle.  It was a
two story stone structure that housed the guard detail.  Guard mount was conducted in front of the Guard House every
afternoon at 1600 hrs. (4:00 PM).  The corporal of the guard was charged with ringing the bells on time for the change of
classes.  During the 1970’s, the building was used as the First Captain’s Quarters.  A slanted roof was added in 1965, after the
tradition of tossing books on the roof after final exams caused a collapse.

16. WOODWARD’S SHACK (DRY CLEANING SHED) – Used by cadets to submit and pick up dry cleaned uniforms and
shoes.  Uniform inspection was conducted every afternoon at 1600 hrs.

17. KABLE HOUSE – The home of Captain William H. Kable, the school’s founder.  In the early days, it housed Captain
Kable’s family, and the ground level rooms were used as classrooms.  Eventually, the building became the administration
building, housing the academic and financial departments.  The upper floors were used for faculty housing.

18. COMMODORE SKINNER’S HOUSE – Purchased in 1912, served as the Cadet Hospital and had an annex built on.
Eventually, it housed the Junior School.

19. TULLIDGE HALL – Built in 1966, and named after the prominent Tullidge family in Staunton.  George B. Tullidge, Jr., SMA
’41, a member of the 82nd Airborne Division, was killed near St. Mere Eglise, France , during the Normandy Invasion in June
1944.  He was awarded the Silver Star for his actions.

20. KABLE FIELD – Often called Kable’s Field during the early years, it served as the Parade and Drill Field for the Corps of
Cadets.  It also served as the home for the early “Golden Tornado” and later “Hilltopper” athletic teams.  Burial site of “Old
Chum”, beloved cadet mascot.

21. MEMORIAL HALL – Erected in 1925, was dedicated to the memory and honor of the “Soldier Sons of SMA”.  It was built
on the site of the old YMCA building/Prufer House.  The structure, 121 ft x 55 ft, is three stories high, containing classrooms,
gymnasium-auditorium, rooms for gymnastics, storage, and recreation use.  In the 1960’s, the upper floor was converted to a
language lab.
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22. KABLE HALL – Constructed 1931-1932, on the site of the old Pool Building.  Philadelphia architect, Charles Z. Klauder
designed the structure.  Incorporated into the design was a new pool with a 23 ft ceiling supported by columns using skylights
for natural lighting.  The area included shower rooms, lockers, drying rooms, and spectator gallery.  The building provided new
housing for 110 cadets.  Kable Hall’s upper floor was the Cadet indoor firing range. The barracks is named in honor of
Captain William H Kable and Colonel William G. Kable.

23. HOWIE MEMORIAL – Kable Hall is the honored home of the bronze bust of the “Major of St. Lô, Major Thomas D.
Howie of the 3rd Battalion, 116th Infantry Regiment.  Howie was killed by mortar fire on the outskirts of St. Lô, July 1944.
Howie, a former SMA coach and teacher, received the Silver Star for leading his battalion in a night bayonet assault along
Martinville Ridge outside of St. Lô.  His marker reads “Dead in France – Deathless in Fame”.  Both the SMA and VWIL drill
teams bear his name.

24. ECHOLS FIELD – Often referred to as the “Lower Field”, Echols field was used as a practice field for the athletic teams,
drill field, golf course (complete with tees and greens), equestrian use, and demonstration area for Military Science Classes.
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Letters to the editor
Dear Arlene: Mon, 25 Oct 2010
 

Words cannot begin to express my thanks for your research and the information you were able to find re my dad’s years as an SMA
cadet (Class of 1932).  It has opened for me an entirely new perspective on Pop, one that I never would have suspected.  As a
longtime college prof (after my AF career) and teacher I can only affirm the fact that GRADES/ACHIEVEMENT IN HIGH SCHOOL
IS ARE NO PREDICTOR OF LATER ACADEMIC EXCELLENCE.

My dad (Emile Peter Edward Detjen) graduated from Lafayette in 1936 with dual B.S. degrees in
Chemical & Mechanical engineering.  Shortly after marrying my Mom, he then completed an Industrial
Engineering degree at Columbia, being hired by the M.W. Kellogg Co., a large engineering firm in downtown
NYC that was working on government contracts for the Army, developing many lubricants that were
used in a myriad of their military vehicles.

In 1950, Pop developed and patented a revolutionary chemical process (solexol) that enabled him to
produce synthetic vitamin oils used in the pharmaceutical industry by the rendering of dead livestock.  We
moved to Fort Worth, TX where he built a chemical refinery to produce that end product.  A year later we
moved to the Cincinnati area where he built a large chemical refinery across the tracks from Proctor &
Gamble that produced synthetic urea, used by the Taiwanese government to fertilize their rice paddies. 
Not to long after, he was hired by Vulcan Cincinnati, Inc., as their head project engineer, where he worked
until just before his death in 1992, building/overseeing the building of large oil refineries for such clients as
Sohio.  He was widely regarded as one of the few engineers who could completely design a refinery, lay
out the costs, the chemical processes and the necessary equipments/foundations, etc. necessary to build
it.  Ergo, I was amazed that he was NOT at the top of his class at Staunton.  Go figure!  (I’ll bet my

grandad Detjen must’ve been all over him preparatory to his retaking those exams in the summer of ’32!!)
Pop was a stern taskmaster and was finally proud of my military career and achievements, after my non-graduation from U. of Cincinnati in

Aeronautical Engineering. I worked on my co-op job w/the AF at Wright-Patterson AFB, OH in structures and later flight testing, and somewhere
during my winter of 1957-8, flying to Alaska to test the first KC-135A I decided that flying was much more fun than drawing graphs of rudder/
aileron/flap movements, so I applied to flight school and was one of only three out of 150 accepted that month. I ended up as a Cadet Major, the
Exec. Officer of my Cadet Squadron and as a Distinguished Graduate, was rewarded with a regular commission, serving 22yrs, almost all of it in
SAC as a crewmember / ground / flight / simulator instructor/evaluator in the B-52 aircraft.

My years of service included over 4000 hrs in the aircraft, many years of every-other-week ground alert duty, 24hr airborne alert
missions during the height of the Cold War and three combat tours in Vietnam.  In November of 1967, our crew became the first bomber
crew to complete 100 combat missions, a total far surpassed by many crews later on in the war.

I spent the next four years in a small, elite instructor force at Castle AFB, CA training the crews who flew the newer G and H
models before they departed for their combat tours in Southeast Asia in our B-52D model, which was much different, in Avionics, Bomb/
Nav and ECM (electronic countermeasures systems).

 Cadet Detjen in 1932
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8. ASPHALT – Often referred to as the “Upper Asphalt and Terrace” and “Kable Plaza”, it served as the main assembly area
for the Cadet Corps for all formations.  Designated areas were used for faculty and staff parking.

9. EAST BARRACKS – Erected in 1913, using materials from the “Wing”.  Served as cadet canteen, tailor shop, supply room,
class rooms, and cadet quarters.  The foundation of East Barracks was discovered near the upper wall of Freedom Terrace.
In the early 30’s, a new barracks/mess hall was designed for this location, but economics of the era prevented construction.

10. WIELAND GATE – Dedicated 15 October 1948, the memorial honors Lt. John S. Wieland, SMA ’35, killed in action
Southwest Pacific, 2 December 1944.  He was serving with the 9th Special Battalion Seabees.  Mrs. John Walls of Baltimore,
Maryland provided the funding for the Pleasant Street entrance.

11. BENBREAGH – Completed in 1918, the President’s House was the focal point of SMA and provided housing for the
school’s superintendent/president and family.  Immaculate terraced flower gardens adorned the back side of the house along
Pleasant Street.  The area served as a social gathering point for special events and outdoor events with the local female
seminaries.

12. WORLD WAR I MONUMENT – Erected in 1920, the centerpiece is a bronze tablet crafted by the gifted period sculptor
George J. Zolnay of Washington, D.C.  The “They stood by the Flag” tablet is framed by river rock from nearby Buffalo Gap.
The design was chosen to duplicate the monument commemorating the Battle of McDowell.  Joseph M. Lehmayer, SMA ’13,
annually provided a wreath for the Veteran’s Day Ceremony in memory of his classmate William Deetjen, SMA ’13, and other
SMA men who made the supreme sacrifice to perpetuate our way of life.  SMA provided over 700 alumni for service in the
great conflict.

13. FLAGPOLE HILL – In the early days, the hill served as a parking lot.  In 1920, the school obtained a 2.4 inch naval gun and
mount to be used as a retreat cannon from the Watervliet Arsenal.  Seating was arranged around the flagpole.  In addition, two
coastal artillery columbiad cannons were mounted near the seating area.  These cannon were removed and donated to the
much needed scrap metal drive in 1942.

14. SOUTH BARRACKS – Built in 1905, to replace the two barracks burned in 1904.  Local architect T.J. Collins designed
South Barracks to be a complete “all under one roof” school.  The barracks was 170 ft x 145 ft, using the latest process
cement block, steel girders and firewalls throughout design and construction.  It contained 30 classrooms, 144 cadet rooms,
teacher quarters, pool gymnasium, and a steam power plant.  The metal ceilings were created by the Philadelphia firm of Penn
Metal Ceiling Company.  It boasted no exposure in winter or bad weather and shower baths, electric lights, and toilets on
every floor.  It was built in 214 days using the modern invention call the “arc light”.  South was torn down in May 1979.  The
front Sally Port was located near the park benches at the rear of the Pannill Student Center.

15. GUARD HOUSE – Erected in 1927, the Guard House was located in the center of South Barracks quadrangle.  It was a
two story stone structure that housed the guard detail.  Guard mount was conducted in front of the Guard House every
afternoon at 1600 hrs. (4:00 PM).  The corporal of the guard was charged with ringing the bells on time for the change of
classes.  During the 1970’s, the building was used as the First Captain’s Quarters.  A slanted roof was added in 1965, after the
tradition of tossing books on the roof after final exams caused a collapse.

16. WOODWARD’S SHACK (DRY CLEANING SHED) – Used by cadets to submit and pick up dry cleaned uniforms and
shoes.  Uniform inspection was conducted every afternoon at 1600 hrs.

17. KABLE HOUSE – The home of Captain William H. Kable, the school’s founder.  In the early days, it housed Captain
Kable’s family, and the ground level rooms were used as classrooms.  Eventually, the building became the administration
building, housing the academic and financial departments.  The upper floors were used for faculty housing.

18. COMMODORE SKINNER’S HOUSE – Purchased in 1912, served as the Cadet Hospital and had an annex built on.
Eventually, it housed the Junior School.

19. TULLIDGE HALL – Built in 1966, and named after the prominent Tullidge family in Staunton.  George B. Tullidge, Jr., SMA
’41, a member of the 82nd Airborne Division, was killed near St. Mere Eglise, France , during the Normandy Invasion in June
1944.  He was awarded the Silver Star for his actions.

20. KABLE FIELD – Often called Kable’s Field during the early years, it served as the Parade and Drill Field for the Corps of
Cadets.  It also served as the home for the early “Golden Tornado” and later “Hilltopper” athletic teams.  Burial site of “Old
Chum”, beloved cadet mascot.

21. MEMORIAL HALL – Erected in 1925, was dedicated to the memory and honor of the “Soldier Sons of SMA”.  It was built
on the site of the old YMCA building/Prufer House.  The structure, 121 ft x 55 ft, is three stories high, containing classrooms,
gymnasium-auditorium, rooms for gymnastics, storage, and recreation use.  In the 1960’s, the upper floor was converted to a
language lab.
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22. KABLE HALL – Constructed 1931-1932, on the site of the old Pool Building.  Philadelphia architect, Charles Z. Klauder
designed the structure.  Incorporated into the design was a new pool with a 23 ft ceiling supported by columns using skylights
for natural lighting.  The area included shower rooms, lockers, drying rooms, and spectator gallery.  The building provided new
housing for 110 cadets.  Kable Hall’s upper floor was the Cadet indoor firing range. The barracks is named in honor of
Captain William H Kable and Colonel William G. Kable.

23. HOWIE MEMORIAL – Kable Hall is the honored home of the bronze bust of the “Major of St. Lô, Major Thomas D.
Howie of the 3rd Battalion, 116th Infantry Regiment.  Howie was killed by mortar fire on the outskirts of St. Lô, July 1944.
Howie, a former SMA coach and teacher, received the Silver Star for leading his battalion in a night bayonet assault along
Martinville Ridge outside of St. Lô.  His marker reads “Dead in France – Deathless in Fame”.  Both the SMA and VWIL drill
teams bear his name.

24. ECHOLS FIELD – Often referred to as the “Lower Field”, Echols field was used as a practice field for the athletic teams,
drill field, golf course (complete with tees and greens), equestrian use, and demonstration area for Military Science Classes.
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Dear Arlene: Mon, 25 Oct 2010
 

Words cannot begin to express my thanks for your research and the information you were able to find re my dad’s years as an SMA
cadet (Class of 1932).  It has opened for me an entirely new perspective on Pop, one that I never would have suspected.  As a
longtime college prof (after my AF career) and teacher I can only affirm the fact that GRADES/ACHIEVEMENT IN HIGH SCHOOL
IS ARE NO PREDICTOR OF LATER ACADEMIC EXCELLENCE.

My dad (Emile Peter Edward Detjen) graduated from Lafayette in 1936 with dual B.S. degrees in
Chemical & Mechanical engineering.  Shortly after marrying my Mom, he then completed an Industrial
Engineering degree at Columbia, being hired by the M.W. Kellogg Co., a large engineering firm in downtown
NYC that was working on government contracts for the Army, developing many lubricants that were
used in a myriad of their military vehicles.

In 1950, Pop developed and patented a revolutionary chemical process (solexol) that enabled him to
produce synthetic vitamin oils used in the pharmaceutical industry by the rendering of dead livestock.  We
moved to Fort Worth, TX where he built a chemical refinery to produce that end product.  A year later we
moved to the Cincinnati area where he built a large chemical refinery across the tracks from Proctor &
Gamble that produced synthetic urea, used by the Taiwanese government to fertilize their rice paddies. 
Not to long after, he was hired by Vulcan Cincinnati, Inc., as their head project engineer, where he worked
until just before his death in 1992, building/overseeing the building of large oil refineries for such clients as
Sohio.  He was widely regarded as one of the few engineers who could completely design a refinery, lay
out the costs, the chemical processes and the necessary equipments/foundations, etc. necessary to build
it.  Ergo, I was amazed that he was NOT at the top of his class at Staunton.  Go figure!  (I’ll bet my

grandad Detjen must’ve been all over him preparatory to his retaking those exams in the summer of ’32!!)
Pop was a stern taskmaster and was finally proud of my military career and achievements, after my non-graduation from U. of Cincinnati in

Aeronautical Engineering. I worked on my co-op job w/the AF at Wright-Patterson AFB, OH in structures and later flight testing, and somewhere
during my winter of 1957-8, flying to Alaska to test the first KC-135A I decided that flying was much more fun than drawing graphs of rudder/
aileron/flap movements, so I applied to flight school and was one of only three out of 150 accepted that month. I ended up as a Cadet Major, the
Exec. Officer of my Cadet Squadron and as a Distinguished Graduate, was rewarded with a regular commission, serving 22yrs, almost all of it in
SAC as a crewmember / ground / flight / simulator instructor/evaluator in the B-52 aircraft.

My years of service included over 4000 hrs in the aircraft, many years of every-other-week ground alert duty, 24hr airborne alert
missions during the height of the Cold War and three combat tours in Vietnam.  In November of 1967, our crew became the first bomber
crew to complete 100 combat missions, a total far surpassed by many crews later on in the war.

I spent the next four years in a small, elite instructor force at Castle AFB, CA training the crews who flew the newer G and H
models before they departed for their combat tours in Southeast Asia in our B-52D model, which was much different, in Avionics, Bomb/
Nav and ECM (electronic countermeasures systems).

 Cadet Detjen in 1932
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walking tour of sma campus
Back in 1931, the Kablegram staff created a walking tour of the SMA campus with a map and a detailed list of points of interest.
Arlene and Brocky Nicely have updated the walking tour to the present, leaving enough “old” information to make the tour
interesting to those of us who have been here before.

1. SMA-VWIL MUSEUM – The museum opened in 2001; it is housed in the old Supply Room located under the asphalt,
constructed in 1946.

2. WALK OF HONOR – Individual bricks honor past alumni, friends of SMA, faculty, and ancestors.
3. MEMORIAL WALL – Pays tribute to all SMA and VWIL cadets and faculty who have “given their all” in the line of duty

for their nation.  In addition, individual plaques recognize the outstanding accomplishments, honors, and sacrifices of SMA-
WVIL alumni and faculty.  Plaques are placed by a nomination process.

4. COLOR LINE – A tradition that predates the American Civil War.  Small unit guideons carried by companies, detachments,
sections, or schools.  Schools traditionally carried guideons with their school colors (VWIL – forest green, gold, & white)
(SMA – navy blue, gold, & white).  US Army units carried various colors representing their respective branches (Infantry –
blue, Cavalry – yellow, Artillery – red, Transportation – dark red, Engineers – red, military police – green).

5. FREEDOM TERRACE – Contains the gate from South Barracks and the Eagle that adorned the front of North Barracks.
The terrace honors the proud tradition of the “citizen soldier” passed down through the cadet corps of SMA and VWIL.
Individual bricks honor the members of each graduation class of Virginia Women’s Institute for Leadership.

6. NORTH BARRACKS – Built in 1918-1919, on the site of the old school laundry.  North Barracks was an open quadrangle
until 1960, when a translucent roof was added.  It housed a gymnasium, armory, US Post Office (Kable Station), library,
classrooms, physical lab, Military Science Department, Commandant’s Office, game room, and quarters for 200 cadets.  Only
the front stoop and column base supports remain.

7. MESS HALL – Opened in 1913, served family style meals to the entire corps at one seating.  Operations were changed to
cafeteria style meals in 1964.  The cadet infirmary was housed on the second floor.  In the early years, it was referred to as
the “Wing” or West Barracks, encompassing Junior Department.
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Map of Old Staunton Military Academy Grounds, revised in 2011

Letters to the editor
After retirement, I worked at NSB Kings Bay, GA on the Trident submarine in logistics, acquiring a MPA along the way and

teaching for Valdosta State U. in their on-base education program.  I think that in the back of my mind there was always that driving
force to please the old man, and I’m sure that he was proud of me in the final analysis. I ended up teaching at a local junior college for
ten years, running their Management & Marketing programs.  End of story.

I wondered who the classmate might have been who wrote my dad’s page in the yearbook? His love of music (he really was quite
an accomplished pianist also - I remember him playing “The Poet & Peasant Overture” and playing it in an off-key, a la Victor Borge!).
While at Lafayette, he was going to drop out of school and go barnstorming w/a Dixieland band (he played the four string rhythm banjo)
until grandad told him to never darken his door again if he left college!  For years, one of the highlights of our visits to Cincinnati were jam
sessions with my dad, since I have played the guitar and used to play in a dance band while in college. 

It’s just amazing to me just how many happy memories of him that you’ve managed to rekindle with your research, believe me.  It’s
reassuring to know that Pop was pretty much a regular guy and probably a goof-off at times (re his grades) as I was.  I think you’ve got
to be a bit older than 18 before you really get the achievement/career path message and start to buckle down at something.

Sorry to run on with my thoughts, but I thought you might like hearing some further info re cadet Detjen.  Boy oh boy, Staunton
must’ve been a gorgeous place, it looks very similar to VMI re their architecture.  Also a bit like the USMA at West Point, NY.  I always
wished that I’d been able to attend the USAF Academy in Colorado Springs, but my grades were not good enough plus it hadn’t begun
before I entered U.C..

I’d like to stay in touch with you Arlene, and again, any of the info I’ve shared re my dad’s career feel free to share with any of those
who might be interested.  Oh, by the way, the cowboy stuff mentioned in my dad’s sketch - Pop went to Rock River, Wyoming during
his summer breaks from Staunton with several friends from the White Plains, NY area. There was a large dude ranch called the
“Rocking Lazy B,” and they actually broke/tamed horses used by many cowboys in the area.  During one of those summers, Pop won
the junior calf-roping contest at the Elk Mountain (WY) Rodeo.  The fellow who ran the ranch knew my grandad, thus his involvement
there.  I visited the ranch in 1975 while completing my B.S. in Political Science at the U. of Nebraska, Omaha.  Not much had changed
over the years, it was still a pretty remote desolate place out on the prairie.

More later,

Derek Detjen 

Dear Sir, May 23, 2011

Enclosed you will find article of May 19th in the Caribbean Business of the death of my friend and alumni of Staunton Military
Academy, Don Alfrédo Ramirez de Arellano.  He was 95 years old.  His daughter, Josefina, visited on his behalf Staunton Military
Academy a few years ago.  Don Alfredo must have been of the class of 1932 or close.

For your information, my older brother, Ramiro L. Colón, Jr. is from the class of 1954.  I am from the class of 1960, and my younger
brother Wendell W. Colón from the class of 1961.

Regards,
José R. Colón, SMA ‘60

Editor’s Note:  Thank you for the letter, José.  Master Sgt. Nicely (Arlene) found Ramiro’s picture in the 1932 yearbook, and we
added it to his listing in the Taps section.

Editor’s Note:  The following e-mail was sent by Lee Ozawa, SMA ’61 to Larry Hertzberg, SMA ’62.  Thank you for your
service, Lee.

Dear Ohana and Friends... Monday, July 18, 2011

A friend of mine told me a few weeks ago that I was too silent and that he KNEW I was up to something. Well...his statement was
very accurate. Here is an explanation of why the silence.

Right now I am in Yuma, AZ in training to deploy again. I am NOT going to be going back to Iraq. I AM going to be going to
Afghanistan. I have another 5 weeks of training to go through here in Yuma. I will be shuffling between the “School House” and YPG
(Yuma Proving Ground...a 1:30 drive from Yuma). I think that the last week has been the worst or hardest to-date. My class ran from
0100 to 0700 Monday through Friday. I was really dragging, and I’m a bit dismayed that they haven’t shown “Seasoned Citizens” (Senior
Citizens) any consideration concerning hours for class. Maybe they’re spinning us up to speed for our mission in Afghanistan. I don’t
mind flying at night...I flew 7 nights a week from 2100 to 0900 while I was in Iraq, and I preferred it because if stuff was going to happen,

LettersLettersLettersLettersLetters ..Continued from page 15
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voices from the past
The following article appeared in the 1907 SMA Yearbook. The 1907 yearbook was known as the “Blue and Gold” that

year and was the second yearbook published. The author of the article is unknown.

Our Commandant
Our able and popular Commandant, to whom this edition of the blue and gold is affectionately

dedicated, was born September 10, 1872, at Kabletown, the home of his ancestors for generations
back.  Here the lower end of the far-framed Valley of Virginia and near the rippling waters of the
beautiful Shenandoah, William Gibbs Kable spent his childhood days.  He first attended school at the
famous Charles Town Academy, an institute founded by Lord Fairfax, but presided over at that time
by Captain William H.  Kable, father of our Commandant.  At the age of twelve the subject of our
sketch came to Staunton, Va., with his father who founded this in this city Staunton Military Academy.
Here the boy remained continually under his father’s able instruction into 1890, when he graduated as
the honor man of his class and Senior Captain of the Cadet Corps.

After graduation, young Kable, than eighteen years of age, went to Cincinnati to begin a
business career, but he had been there only one year when he decided to better equip himself for
a business profession. Accordingly he left Cincinnati and went to Baltimore, where entered the
Business College of Bryant & Stratton.

After graduation from this institution, he worked three years in the city, being associated
with some of the most prominent business houses in the Metropolis of the South.  From Baltimore
he came back to Staunton to become a member of the faculty in the Staunton Military Academy.
Here he taught for two years, when he again left Staunton, this time settling in New York City.

His success in this great empire city is attested to by mentioning some of the large firms with whom he was associated: The
Catalonia Fire Insurance Company, Mills & Gibb, the largest importers in the United States;  R. T. Wilson & Company, bankers
and brokers of Wall Street; and he was at the Waldorf-Astoria in the capacity of chief stenographer, when is a love for teaching
and working with boys again overcame him, and for the third and last time he returned to Staunton in 1900 to become Commandant
of Cadets at the Staunton Military Academy, which position he still holds.

It seems useless to recount the success of the captain W. G. Kable has obtained since he permanently connected with the
Staunton Military Academy. Surely every one who should chance to read this article already knows of it.  Within the knowledge
of the writer, either by personal observations or hearsay, there is no man who has so nearly reached the pinnacle of success, and
that too, and in the very prime of his life, as has Captain William G. Kable. To few men falls the priceless privilege of realizing,
when their lifeblood is still at its strongest, that they have reached the goal for which they have struggled so hard. Among these,
W. G. Kable can certainly be numbered. No school could possibly have encountered more vicissitudes of existence than has the
Staunton Military Academy during the seven years the Captain Kable has been constantly with it.  He literally raised it from the
dead; no less a miracle because performed by mortal hands.  When he came to the school in 1903 there were less than fifteen
boys enrolled, but like the few men of a generation, the compass of whose ambition points only to success, he can see things not
visible to the others, and backed by an energy that never tired, and by co-operation and forty years of successful teaching of his
venerable father, he set out to “climb though the way be rugged.” And climb he did. His was ambition that knew no restraint; it
recognized no barriers.  Many, many times the struggle group desperate, but like Grant at Shiloh, he “kept on fighting.”

Nothing daunted him. Even the ashes from the disastrous fire, which razed in a night both barracks to the ground, brought him
visions of a grander and more glorious building yet to come.  Let his record be spoken for by the Staunton Military Academy as
it stands today from twelve boys just seven years ago the enrollment for the current session shows three hundred and thirty
seven cadets, and from forty-five States of the Union, making it unquestionably the largest unendowed, nongovernmental
military school in the United States.

But this article would be incomplete without a word concerning the character and personality of Captain W. G. Kable as a
man.  When one considers this marvelous institution, built up in so short a space of time, the prosperity that is everywhere evident,
the perfect system that pervades every department of the school, the happiness and contentment of each cadet and his loyalty to
the institution; when one considers all of these, he knows full well that such a state was not gained by brains and energy alone. It
is likewise to the winning personality of the man who is at the helm. No one who is associated with Captain Kable fails to
appreciate this fact.  A man of broad sympathy is he, and to whom any cadet in school could bring his most trivial troubles and get
the comfort that he needs.  A man with a heart as large as the barracks he has built, and in that heart each cadet knows that the
warmest spot there is for him.  A man who is loyal and true to everyone with whom he comes in contact, and who receives in
return the fidelity and confidence of all his boys and co-workers.

Such are the elements of manhood an industry that have contributed so largely to the success that Captain Kable has attained.  We
all love to be with him, we love to work with him, and with him stand by the flag that waves all the more proudly because raised to its
eminence by the ceaseless toils of a man who was willing to pay to Success the price that she always demands.

Editor’s Note: William Gibbs Kable served as Commandant of Cadets until 1919.

William Gibbs Kable, PhD

Letters to the editor
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it would usually happen at night...normally at about 0100 or so. The bad guys are like cockroaches. They come out at night and try to do
their nasty things to our people.

At any rate, when I am done here I get a week off at home then I go to Naval Air Station Patuxet River, MD for a week. From Pax
River we head out to Afghanistan via Dubai or Kuwait (I vote for Dubai...got to stock-up on Cohiba Siglo-II Cuban cigars). We’re told
that we will go to Bagram Air Base and from there to our FOB (Forward Operating Base). I hope I get a half-way civilized FOB. Some
of them are pretty remote with nothing but tents and MRE’s to eat. I talked to a guy who couldn’t shower properly for 6 months and the
thought of eating MRE’s was nauseating. I guess Mosul, Iraq was Club Med in comparison to Afghanistan. I can’t say exactly what I’ll
be doing or flying. The drill is: 6 months “down range”, 30 days home, and 6 months back. Not too bad.

Once again, people can’t believe that a 67 year-old person is going to a war that is flat UGLY. I’ll offer this as a reason: I have a skill
that is being sought and I can MAKE A DIFFERENCE in some of the troops’ lives over there. By-the-way, we MIGHT be at a British
or French FOB for our time over there. It is important that we interface and support them as best we can. We are ALL brothers-in-
arms...no matter if we speak French or English with a funny accent. Isn’t it amazing that the American public can name the little girl who
was murdered and all of the cast of characters associated with her mother’s trial, but they CAN’T name one person who has been killed
in Iraq or Afghanistan? That sort of attitude really gets my goat. Enough of my pontificating.

All of the above is what is happening and why I have been so silent. There will be updates from time-to-time if I have an internet
connection. Otherwise, the only way to communicate will be by a “sat” phone. The e-mail address is the above. I don’t think that I’ll use
the military e-mail system. Take care, and keep smiling...it makes ‘em wonder what you’ve been up to.

Aloha Nui,
Lee

To: Arlene Nicely
Date: Wed, 22 Jun 2011
From: Richard L. Stup

Dear Arlene:

I want to thank you for your kindness during our recent visit to the Museum. As I indicated, it was my
first trip back to Staunton since I left SMA in the Spring of 1964. My wife and Father-in-Law thoroughly
enjoyed the Museum and the information that you provided. My Father-in-Law was visiting us from his
home in The Netherlands. He and my wife like to share information about my past that has contributed in
formulating the person that I am today. Your special effort to make the SMA Museum available to us is
greatly appreciated. So, as I promised, here is a short update on what I did after I left SMA.

I attended SMA for only my Junior Year is High School, 1963-64. After leaving I went back to my old school where I graduated in the
spring of 1965. I attended Mt. St. Mary’s College for one Semester and Frederick Community College (Frederick MD) for numerous courses, but
settled in as a Registered Land Surveyor, attaining my MD License in 1978. During that time I had attempted to join the USAF, but was
unsuccessful due to medical issues. After those issues were cleared, I entered the MD Army National Guard in Company A 1/115 Infantry. I
served with two units with a short break inn service, and retired after 23 years as Senior Operations Sgt., 29th RAOC/RTOC. I continued my
Professional Career in both Public and Private Practice until I retired in 2008.

During my Professional & Military Careers, community involvement, and growth as an adult, I attribute to my Catholic education,
my mother’s guidance and the values that I learned at SMA. I consider my success in the Military and in my Profession is a direct
reflection of the basics that I learned while attending SMA. It still amazes me how one short year at SMA, which did seem long when
I was there, had such a profound, positive effect on my life.

In fact, I met my wife, Clasina, through a Dutch Officer friend that I had gotten to know while on Military Duty in The Netherlands
as we working on the Dutch Military Staff. Also, I have tried to share those values with my two kids, Rikki Lynn Stup Fultz-36 years old
and Geoffery Lee Stup-31 years old, and I hope that they extend that knowledge to my Granddaughter, Hailey; Grandson, Gage; and
soon to be born Grandson Abel. My visit to the School Grounds and the SMA Museum rekindled the experiences that I had while
attending SMA, as a member of the Class of 1965.

I hope that this is not too long. Please feel free to edit any part of it that you feel is appropriate for your use. Thank you again for your
hospitality and kindness at the SMA Museum.

Sincerely,
Richard L. (Rick) Stup, MD Prop. L.S.

P.S.  Also, the guys that I was looking for, and you said that you’d see if you had any information on them were, all to be in the Class of
1965, and are: Julius Abernathy, Franklin Bon Tempo, Frank Garber, William Hogan & Donald Murray. I haven’t seen or heard from
them since I left SMA in the spring of 1964. 
                                                                                                                   Thanks!  Rick Stup

Cadet Stup in 1964
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voices from the past
The following article was published in the 1927 SMA Catalog

Discipline
By Colonel Thomas H. Russell

President Staunton Military Academy

(An Editorial Written for Red Book Magazine)

Americans should never forget that the Declaration of Independence was written twice. And
not until it was written the second time did it become really effective. It was first written by
Thomas Jefferson with pen and ink, and secondly it was written with toil and sacrifice by the
Continental Army under George Washington. Few people have ever realized that in the last analysis
the great Republic of ours is the offspring of the superb discipline that obtained at Valley Forge. In
the crucible of that fateful winter Yorktown was visualized in the stamina of disciplined men and
American independence was not only declared but established. For bear in mind that no undisciplined
man ever did any sustained toiling, no undisciplined man ever made any real sacrifice. Those
immortal patriots had been chastened in the “Pioneer School” of colonial Days; they had been
through the preliminary tests of discipline that eliminate the weaklings and leave only those who are
worthy to live because they are not afraid to die.

The annals of mankind show that disciplined men have built powerful nations that undisciplined
men have allowed to perish from the earth. In these times thoughtful people are wondering whence
will come the disciplined men from the next generation. From the average American home, discipline
has all but disappeared along with the old-fashioned fireside. And it is hardly fair to hold the heads

of the household responsible for this unfortunate situation. Modern life, with it’s multifarious diversions and distractions, its
automobiles and moving pictures, its social customs and indulgences, has, in thousands of cases, distressingly relegated the home
to where it is mainly a place for the boys and girls of the household to sleep and get their meals. This lack of discipline and control
is so general and overwhelming, even in the smaller communities of America, that those parents who are earnestly trying to stem
the tide are like pigmies struggling against a storm. They are conspicuous, perhaps even the object of scoff, because of their
endeavor to see that their children lead a normal life, subject to parental discipline and authority.

The standard Military Preparatory Schools of the land are committed and dedicated to the faith that DISCIPLINE is the
mainspring of action and operation, the first price of successful achievement in any field or forum. While doing all the academic
work that is done by any class of schools they cherish and exercise discipline as the motor and heart-center of their mechanism.
At the real military school this DISCIPLINE begins with the boy before he attends his first class, it follows him through all of his
recitations, it is with him on the drill and athletic fields and during the meal hour and study periods, and at night it stands guard over
him while he sleeps. By the military system of administration this discipline is made so UNIFORMLY CONTINUOUS that it
becomes a part of the boy’s spiritual anatomy and will follow him through the rest of his life, sustaining him in the stress and strain
of every problem and duty that confronts him.

Does the disciplinary education kill the boy’s initiative, as claimed by some misinformed people? Yes, but only that portion of
his initiative that does not deserve to live. As a horticulturist and the orchardist clip and prune that more beautiful flowers and
more perfect fruit may be grown, so does the military DISCIPLINE trim and curb, prune off as it were, the sprouts of bad
initiative which spring up at times in every boy that a more symmetrical development may be nourished and sturdier manhood be
the harvest in his maturity of years. The military schools of this country believe that the boys of America have inherited their
manifold blessings from a disciplined ancestry and that they should be so trained while they are being taught as to enable them not
only to preserve this heritage, but to transmit it, enriched and reglorified, to a grateful posterity.

Colonel Russell in 1927

Letters to the editor
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From: Alex DeVolpi (waterfoxg@gmail.com)
To: SMAoffice
Subject: letter and reunion
Date: Thu, 21 Apr 2011 15:15:32 -0700

Your February Kablegram revived memories of the days when I went over and under the fence behind
the Junior School to buy ice cream from the local grocer. Thanks for keeping me up-to-date about the school
where I acquired 7-1/2 years of outstanding education.

After SMA (’49), I went to W&L, the Navy (retiring eventually as a LCDR, USNR), and finally VPI,
going on to a 40-year career in nuclear physics and engineering at Argonne National Laboratory, near
Chicago.  Now retired in Oceanside, California, I still play handball, and one of my regular partners is Jerry
Ankenbrandt, class of about ’51.

Some of you might be particularly interested in my latest book — Lover, Soldier, Reprobate — a
biography of my father, who was a soldier of fortune. He served in the military during 13 conflicts, beginning
with the Oklahoma Indian Wars, and including the Philippine Insurrection, the Boxer Rebellion, two Mexican revolutions, and the
Mediterranean wars leading up to and including World War I.

In fact, my mother sent me to SMA to follow in my father’s military career.
The front cover (attached as a PDF file) depicts historic flags of nations that he fought for or against during his 25-year military

career.  Available on Amazon.com, this 500-page book includes background profiles and photos about my years in and around Staunton,
Clifton Forge, Lexington, Norfolk, and Blacksburg.

And, yes, my father had several wives, spread around the world.

Regards to all of you at your reunion.
–Alex DeVolpi

SMA Alumni Provide Hurricane Katrina Assistance

I am a resident of Gulfport, MS, and I was going to write an article thanking those alumni of SMA whom I personally knew came
(and are still coming) to the Gulf Coast to provide recovery assistance to the people whose homes had been destroyed or badly damaged
by the winds and tidal surge of Hurricane Katrina in August 2005.   I had a nice list of men from my class and other classes who had
demonstrated their love for their fellow man by unselfishly donating their time, talents, and probably money to the unfortunate people who
had lost so much, but I am certain I would have missed someone.   Consequently, I am not going to name anyone.  They know who they
are.   Let me just make this short and sweet.  Thank you all for your help, and please come back to visit us soon and see how, with your
help, our community has survived and flourished.

Kelly McGavock
SMA ‘59

Dear  Sirs: 
Please enter my subscription to the online Kablegram.  I was an SMA graduate, Class of 1959. I was a

member of the SMA Band for two years, gaining the rank of Sergeant (Bugle Sergeant). After graduation, I attended
Florida State University and graduated in 1964. I was commissioned a 2nd Lieutenant in the United States Army
Military Police Corps. From 1964 through 1968 I served with the 3rd Infantry Division in Wuerzburg, West Germany
and in 1967 with the 25th Infantry Division, Cu Chi, Republic of Vietnam, ending my service as a Captain. In 1968 I
was appointed as a Special Agent of the Federal Bureau of Investigation. I served in California, Washington, D.C. and
Tampa, Florida. I retired from the F.B.I. in 1998 after thirty years as a “Brick Agent.” I have been fortunate to have
four fine children and three fine grandchildren, and now reside quietly in Clearwater, Florida with my Wife Anne-
Marie.

I have not seen much about the Class of 1959 in the Kablegram, and would like to know what happened
to my classmates. Thank you very much.
 
David C. Cumming
2687 Firestone Drive
Clearwater, Florida  33761-2700

Cadet
DeVolpi in 1949

Cadet
Cumming in 1959
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Dunigan recalls how they settled on the OU campus for the school’s home. “In the original legislation, it was determined
that the board of regents would decide where the college of osteopathic medicine would be located,” he says. “It became
apparent that OU had an appealing location on West Green. At the time, the university population on West Green had gone
down, and there were several empty dormitories, which the state and the university were paying off the bond indebtedness. So
we decided to renovate these existing facilities, rather than starting from scratch and building up from the ground.”

As OU-COM settled into its new residence, Dunigan was charged with leading the way to shaping support for OU-COM,
although he insists he was only one of many.

“It was truly a confluence of people coming together,” he says. “The osteopathic profession came together with its money
and its intention and its organization to join forces behind this initiative.”

Dunigan says the contributing physicians each gave $250 for six years in order to fund the effort. Once that was achieved,
it was decided that the money would continue to be raised, eventually aiding in the purchase of microscopes for the first class
and creating the school’s first scholarships.

“That was the first time in my memory that I ever recalled a professional community making that kind of commitment to one
of their schools,” he muses. “I was a small part of that, but the commitment of the profession and OU-COM’s need melded
because of synchronicity — and a lot of hard work. It was a wonderful project to be involved in.”

Even today, Dunigan continues as an dynamic promoter of the profession, regularly cooperating with key state and federal
officials on policy concerning medical education, Medicaid, workers compensation and professional liability insurance (PLI).

“What I do is I monitor legislation in the government agency rules that impact on the practice of osteopathic medicine,” he
explains. “As the director of government relations, I do all the government liaison work for the college and the OOA in the
lobbying assembly and the U.S. Congress. But, primarily I’ve worked with the Ohio General Assembly and the governor’s
office and cabinet for more than 10 years now.”

At regular intervals, he works with the state medical licensing board, as well as agencies outside the osteopathic realm,
such as the chiropractic association.

More recently, Dunigan piloted the osteopathic profession on PLI reform efforts, and was appointed by the Ohio Senate
to serve on the state’s Medical Malpractice Commission. In that role, he worked with legislators on a variety of issues such as
medical practice rights, malpractice insurance, management care companies and reimbursements by insurance companies.

But before these years devoted to the osteopathic field, Dunigan was, in his college days, a merchant seaman traversing the
Atlantic to ports in Europe and North Africa. He returned to the States to earn his degree at Marshall University, and took a
job as a teacher and coach at Logan High School.

In Logan, he also simultaneously served two terms as a city councilman. As a district representative and research assistant for
then- United States Congressman, Clarence Miller R Ohio, Dunigan saw the foundation laid for his future career. Miller, who
represented the former tenth district of Ohio, proved to be a meaningful mentor for Dunigan in the political arena. “Clarence was one
of the most respected men around,” he says. “It didn’t matter if you were Republican or Democrat, he bent over backward for you.
He was a wonderful man and honest as the day is long. His name on my resume really opened a lot of doors.”

However, Dunigan attributes his involvement in osteopathic medicine to another man, whom he came upon while coaching
in Logan. “ Dr.John ‘Jack’ Rauch was the team physician for our high school teams and also my physician, when I lived in
Logan,” Dunigan says. “He introduced me to osteopathic medicine, so because of him, when I went to Columbus looking for
an opportunity to get involved, one of the stops I made was at OOA.”

From there unfolded three decades of service to the osteopathic field.
In 1991, Dunigan received the Phillips Medal of Public Service from OU-COM.
That year he was also made an honorary alumnus of Ohio University. His service, however, culminated in the reception of

the Meritorious Service Award Friday, June 23, at the AOA President’s Lunch.  The ceremony, OOA’s 108th annual meeting,
was held in the Lodge at Sawmill Creek, in Sandusky, Ohio.

But the biggest perk of Dunigan’s job hasn’t been this recognition.
“I sure do love being around the students,” Dunigan says. “The best part of my job is the opportunity to share what I do

and my time with the students. To me, they are the most important part of the osteopathic community — so bright and energetic
and giving.”

Editor’s note.  This article about George Dunigan, SMA ’64 appeared in “News, College of Osteopathy Medicine,
Ohio University”.
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Letters to the editor

Staunton Military Academy Alumni Association

Dear Friends,

Thank you for your generous gift to the Lila and Hunter Henry Donor-Advised Fund given in memory of Hunter W. Henry, Jr.  Your
contribution is a fitting tribute to a great man who gave so much to help so many.

The family has been notified of your contribution.  On behalf of the Henry family, thank you for your thoughtful gift.

Sincerely,

David D. Easley
Chief Financial Officer
Mississippi State University

Arlene Nicely
SMA Alumni Association July 7, 2011

It was indeed a pleasure talking to you yesterday about SMA and getting me straight on various subjects
discussed.

Enclosed is a memoriam to Richard James Straker, SMA ’47 which you will get into the Fall
Kablegram.  Also a check to SMAAA in his memory.

I will send SMA pictures and printed materials after I have time to identify names.

Thanks again for the memories
Smith Howard, SMA ‘45

Arlene Nicely
SMA Alumni Association June 23, 2011

I was thinking about my dad’s life and decided to look up the Staunton Military Academy website.  I regret to inform you that my
dad (class of 49) died December 26, 2010 in Gainesville Florida following a short illness.  He spoke fondly of his academy days.  I did not
notice if there is an “in memoriam” site on your web page.  If there is, please feel free to notify any members who may have known him. 
He was “quite a character” all of his life.  Thank you.

Sincerely,
Lynn DelaCourt Haley

Cadet Howard in 1945

where are they now
Charles Dickey, SMA ‘61

After graduating from SMA, Joe attended Roanoke College
and Philadelphia College of Textiles and Science and served in the
U. S. Army.  He now resides in Gardners, Pennsylvania.  He was
the owner of the Rising Star Farm (Appaloosa horses), and he was
a State Constable from 2003 – 2007.  Joe is an inductee in the
Freedom Fighters Hall of Fame in Sturgis, South Dakota.  His
online professional summary says it all: “ I’m cranky, I carry, and
I’m a pretty good shot; making me the sort of maniac you don’t
really want to irritate.”

Where are theyWhere are theyWhere are theyWhere are theyWhere are they ..Continued on page 20

Cadet Dickey in 1961 Charles (Joe) Dickey in 2011
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For one member of our entourage, former Winchester Mayor Larry Omps, the side trip had
special meaning.  As a cadet at Staunton Military Academy back in the 60s, Larry was a
member of the Howie Rifles, named in honor of the English instructor and football coach at
SMA who died leading the 116th’s 3rd Battalion toward the embattled French city.

I told the story of Howie a few years back in this space, so I’ll spare many of the details.
Suffice it to say, though, he became the symbol of the savage fight for this city when his flag-
draped remains, laid atop the hood of a Jeep, led the victorious American column into St. Lô and
then were displayed atop the rubble of the Church of St. Croix.

A famous photograph that appeared in Life magazine identified Howie merely as “The
Major of St. Lô.”  And his final words to Gen. Charles Gerhardt, commander of the 116th, before
a mortar shell took his life – “See you in St. Lô” – have echoed down through the decades.

As Howie’s only child, Sally Howie Jebson, told me last year, her dad’s name still resonates
among the Norman populace.  And this we discovered for ourselves when we ventured to the
traffic circle honoring the major for a wreath-laying ceremony.

There to greet us were not only two local historians (and cultural representatives) – Jean
Mignon, who as a 14-year old lived through the storm and strife of ’44, and Michael Yassaghas
– but the city’s deputy mayor, Ugo Paris, as well.  A reporter also came, notepad and camera in

hand, to chronicle the event for the city’s newspaper.
Speaking through an interpreter (Mr. Yassaghas), Mr. Paris informed us that the centuries-old Chapel of St. Madeleine, a

short walk from where Howie fell, in “not a war museum, but a place of memory for all those who gave their lives for liberation,
especially those who traveled thousands of miles.”

Larry then laid the wreath beneath the bust of Howie at the traffic circle and, speaking from the heart, said how this simple
ceremony “completes a segment of my life” – a Howie Rifleman bearing solemn witness to his unit’s heroic namesake.

A tour of the chapel, and of the protective tunnels hacked into the rock beneath the city’s medieval walls, conducted by
Messrs. Mignon and Yassaghas, followed.  During this tour, I posed this question to both men: Why do the townspeople, after all
these years, continue to go “the extra mile” for those in any way connected to Thomas Dry Howie?

In halting English, Mr. Mignon said, “It is for what Maj. Howie did for St. Lô.”  They see not the destruction wrought by
Allied artillery.  They see only him – a man who gave his life not just for “the liberation,” but for them.  And so they dutifully
remember – always.

Editor’s note. Reprinted with permission of the Winchester Star.   The author, Adrian O’Connor, is editorial page
editor of the Winchester Star where this article appeared on June 29, 2011.  It was brought to our attention by Philip
Yount, SMA ’62, who is also a Howie Rifleman.
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Larry Omps, SMA ’63 and
former mayor of Winchester, VA
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George Dunigan, SMA ’64 Honored
By  the Ohio Osteopathic Association

by Kirsten Brown

The Ohio Osteopathic Association (OOA) honored George F
Dunigan for his 35 years of service with the 2009 OOA Meritorious
Service Award. The award, the highest mark of distinction that the
association bestows upon a non-physician, is traditionally presented
to an individual in recognition of outstanding contributions to the
osteopathic professions in scientific, philanthropic or other fields of
public service.

Dunigan fits that description perfectly. As the OOA and OU-COM director
of government relations, he not only performs an active part in advancing the

rights of the profession, but also helped develop the securing passage of the 1975 House Bill 229. This was the bill that called for the
establishment of Ohio University’s College of Osteopathic Medicine.

“I was hired to develop the legislation to implement the creation of an osteopathic college,” Dunigan explains. “There were
only nine at the time, and OU-COM ended up being the tenth.”

 George Dunigan in 2009Cadet Dunigan, 1964

Claude “Chick” Crawford,  ‘57

“Chick” attended Randolph Macon College and graduated with a
B.A. and the University of Virginia where he earned a Masters in
Education.  After college, he coached at Staunton Military Academy
and at public schools for 34 years.  At the age of 72, Coach Crawford
runs the night school for Rockingham County Public Schools.  He is
also proud of being a basketball official in four major colleges and a
baseball official for 27 years.  “Chick” has deep connections with Mary
Baldwin College; his daughter went there, majoring in Chemistry.  His
comment: he loves Staunton.

William (Jay) Hurst, SMA ‘60

After leaving SMA, William attended Bloomsburg University
where he earned a BS degree and Rider College where he earned his
MBA.  “Jay” worked with the RCA Corporation for 20 years and then
20 years more with the BASF Corporation.  He now resides in
Basking Ridge, New Jersey.

George Fairlamb, SMA ‘60

After graduating from SMA, George went into the U. S. Army
where he became a combat medic in the 25th Infantry and the U. S.
Army Triplex General Hospital.  His military duties led to a career in
anesthesia and respiratory care, first in sales, and eventually in safety
standards.  George also created the sales department of a start-up
company.  More recently, he has explored his love of photography.  In
Dallas, Texas, George owned a wedding photography studio with six
photographers that handled 450 weddings a year.

Editor’s Note: George is the official photographer for VWIL
and graciously provides the SMA alumni pictures from our annual
reunions.  Thank you, George!.

where are they now
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Cadet Fairlamb in 1960 George Fairlamb in 2011
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Old Boy Humor…

A group of 40 year old buddies discussed where they should meet for dinner.  Finally it was agreed upon that they should meet at the
Ocean View restaurant because the waitresses there had low cut blouses and were very young.

Ten years later at 50 years of age, the group once again discussed where they should meet for dinner.  Finally it was agreed that they
should meet at the Ocean View restaurant because the food there was better than most places and the wine selection was extensive.

Ten years later at 60 years of age, the group once again discussed where they should meet for dinner.  Finally it was agreed that they should
meet at the Ocean View restaurant because they could eat there in peace and quiet and the restaurant had a beautiful view of the ocean.

Ten years later, at 70 years of age, the group once again discussed where they should meet for dinner.  Finally it was agreed that they
should meet at the Ocean View restaurant because the restaurant was wheel chair accessible and they even had an elevator.

Ten years later, at 80 years of age, the group once again discussed where they should meet for dinner.  Finally it was agreed that they
should meet at the Ocean View restaurant because they had never been there before.

The ‘Duty of Memory’ still alive in St. Lô
By Adrian O’Connor

“The duty of memory – Jean (Mignon) makes sure it is
passed on.  They feel very strongly about this.” – Michael
Yannaghas, June 14, 2011
St. Lô, France – It’s one of those ironies – and oddities, perhaps –
of armed conflict that this phoenix of a city in Normandy, 95 percent
destroyed during the Second World War, so proudly and warmly
welcomes the latter-day countrymen of those responsible for its
destruction.

Ironic, too, is that the fighting man widely revered in this city –
an American officer from Staunton – never actually set foot within
its confines, but fell victim to shrapnel just outside its boundaries
one mid-July morning in 1944.

But, as Toni and I, and ten fellow sojourners, learned first-hand
two weeks ago, memory still runs deep in St. Lô and the rest of

Normandy.  And so, too, the duty to remember.
On that Tuesday – Flag Day, appropriately, back home – we took time out from tracking the path of Easy Co., 506th

Parachute Infantry Regiment, 101st Airborne (the “Band of Brothers” of HBO fame) to honor “The Major of St. Lô,” Thomas
Dry Howie of Virginia’s own 116th Infantry.

Memorial to Major Howie in St. Lô, France

ArticlesArticlesArticlesArticlesArticles ..Continued on page 9

Ralph Sebrell, SMA ‘45

Ralph attended Bowling Green University in Ohio and
graduated with a B.A.  After college, he spent a few years in the
U.S. Navy.  In his career, Ralph was the Marketing Director of the
Cornelius Company (a soft drink equipment firm) and President of
the Carolina Dispensing Systems (also a provider of soft drink
equipment).  Ralph lives with his wife, Ann, in Harrisonburg, Virginia.

Editor’s note: It has been reported several times from
different sources that Ralph may be the best dancer of all the
“Old Boys”.  Watch for him at the next reunion.

Sally Howie Jebson, daughter of Thomas Dry Howie

Sally Howie Jebson of Culpepper, Virginia was our honored guest at the SMA Alumni
Association reunion in April 2011.  The only child of Major Thomas Dry Howie (SMA
instructor from 1930 – 1941), Sally graduated from Converse/Mary Washington with a
degree in History and enjoyed a career as a real estate broker.  Her husband, Bob Jebson,
attended the reunion with Sally, but was not an SMA student.  At the banquet, she said
“We are proud of all of you in the VWIL program and wish you the best.  It’s such a
pleasure to attend these reunions.”

Alan Morten, SMA ‘48

After SMA, Alan attended Carnegie Institute of Technology for
2 ½ years of Chemical Engineering.  He then finished his
undergraduate studies at the University of Pittsburgh, receiving a B.S
and an M.S. in Psychology.  Following a stint in active duty with the
U.S. Army Corps of Engineers, Alan worked as a research assistant
until 1960 when he joined The Columbia Gas System, where he
retired 1997.  At Columbia Gas, he held several positions: Supervisor
of Employee Testing, Placement Director, Manager of Training and
Development, Manager of Organizational Development, and Human
Resources Planning.  Since retirement, Alan owns and operates a
consulting firm specializing in HR and Organizational Development.

At the reunion, Alan said “SMA provided me with a tremendous foundation for my academic and professional career.  I
thoroughly enjoyed my experience at SMA.”

where are they now
altitude based on my years of skydiving at that time. I had learned to estimate altitude fairly accurately. At 10,000 feet many
things on the ground are easy discernable to a trained eye.

We continued at that level for quite a while. No announcement came over the speakers as to why we were flying so low (for
a cruising 727). We crossed the Blue Ridge Mountains and flew past Waynesboro. I remember looking at my watch and
realizing that the funeral for Col. Dey was in progress. As the Town of Staunton started passing by my window, the old SMA
campus came fully into view. I was viewing my old home from the familiar altitude that I now considered to be my new home.
Then, Thornrose Cemetery came out from under the wing. I watched the view with silent reverence as I thought of Col. Dey.  I
was very thankful that for some reason I had been given the opportunity to be close to those services being held less than 2 miles
below. Then as the view of the Town finally slid past my window, the 727’s engines throttled up and the airplane began to climb
to its regular altitude. The experience was truly amazing and unexplainable!

Those are my stories for this time. I would now like ask that each of you reading this article to raise your glass of whatever you have
in hand and give a toast to these two great men of the Academy. I, for one, feel honored and proud to have known both of them.

 Cadet Sebrell in 1945 Ralph Sebrell in 2011

Sally Howie Jebson at 2011 reunion

  Cadet Morten in 1948 Alan Morten in 2011
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Actually, I never saw him shake the hand of any other black person my entire life. This bond between them apparently formed
very early in my father’s slice of time at SMA. During the research for the SMA History Project, I found Chick’s autograph in
my father’s 1937 yearbook.

It was during my own slice of time as a cadet that I felt I began to understand why my father made an exception in his views
for this man. I truly felt, and still feel, that Chick loved the cadets and loved SMA in his own way. Also, I feel that the cadets
loved him in their own way. He was a part of the school and it was a part of him. When Chick died of a heart attack in the
summer of 1974, an integral piece of the tradition of the Academy was lost. A piece that was never fully documented and most
likely never can be.

In my closing of this part of this article, I wish to say one thing to Chick – “Hi Buddy!”, and ask one thing of God – “Please
give that man two of whatever he wants.”

Colonel Harrison S. Dey

Now I will move on to Col. Dey. This article should run in the Kablegram 25 years after Colonel Dey passed away during
the first all class reunion in 1986. As I stated earlier, I met Col. Day the day I first visited SMA. There was a very apparent
familiarity between my father and Col. Dey that I have just recently grown to understand from my research for the SMA History
Project. They both loved Baseball! Col. Dey was one of the Baseball Coaches for many years at SMA including those that my
father attended.

Col. Dey’s career at the Academy, as compared to Chick’s, is well documented. It is visible in every yearbook from his
start in 1927 as a math teacher until his retirement from the Academy as Superintendent in 1973. He fulfilled many roles at SMA
as an instructor, coach, Athletic Director, Alumni Secretary, Registrar, and finally Superintendent. The love and respect for him
felt by the living Corps was shown by the thunderous applause given when his photo came onto the screen during the presentation
of the History of SMA DVD at the Reunion in 2010. The story I’m about to tell occurred during that first all-class reunion for
SMA, the reunion of 1986.

I had come to the reunion not knowing what was going to take place. South Barracks, my home for four years, was gone.
North Barracks was gone. When I registered for the reunion at the Ingleside Motel, I was told that I should not try to visit the
Hill since the Mary Baldwin security forces would treat me as a trespasser and have me arrested. My visits that year to our
Alma Mater were limited to slow drives across the asphalt and then down Prospect Street. There was also still a lot of anger
pent up inside me due to the closing of the Academy with no clear villain in sight. But, I was again amongst the friends I had once
shared life and grown up with and fellow alumni that understood what it meant to be an SMA Cadet. My story begins the night
Col. Dey passed away.

I and several of my former classmates were sitting in the cocktail lounge at the Ingleside enjoying those adult beverages that
we had been denied during our previous stay in Staunton. Col. Dey entered the room, which was filled almost entirely by
Alumni and their wives, and he was greeted by a standing ovation. I excused myself from the table and made my way down to
the lower floor to both reintroduce myself to Col. Dey and say hello for my father. The well wishers finally thinned enough for
me to take Col. Dey’s handshake and give my name. He told me that he remembered me and asked how my father was doing.
We chatted for a minute or two about the course of my life and my father’s retirement. I said my goodbyes and turned to make
my way back to my table. I had only taken a few steps when I saw everyone in the room rise from their seats and fall silent. I
turned back towards where Col. Dey had been standing only to see a crowd surrounding the area. I vividly remember shouts
of “GET AN AMBULANCE” and “PLEASE STAND BACK”.  The remainder of the evening was a blur of medical personal
and a subdued crowd finishing their drinks while talking in whispers of disbelief. I don’t remember exactly when the official
announcement was made that Col. Dey had passed away.

The rest of the reunion was, to say the least, not the joyous occasion that we all had wished for. At some point funeral
arrangements for Col. Dey were announced. Unfortunately, my travel arrangements back to Arizona would not allow me to
stay and attend the funeral. I did note the time so that I could honor Col. Dey in my mind while I was on the airplane flying home.
The reunion ended and I returned to my brother’s home in Richmond to await my flight.

I boarded the 727 at the Richmond Airport for the flight to Phoenix with a change of planes in Chicago. I had a window seat
on the right side behind the wing. The plane took off without incident and made the turn towards Chicago. When the plane
reached about 10,000 feet, the engines were throttled back and the aircraft stopped climbing. I speak with authority on that

life as a cadet
Peter Gus “Pat” Stark, SMA ‘50

“Pat” Stark graduated from SMA in 1950 after only one year on the
Hill.  During that year, he quarterbacked the football team to a second place
finish in the military league, and then in the spring, he set a basketball record
that still stands to this day.  Against Hargrave, Pat dumped in 60 points in a
single game for a Southern Interscholastic and Virginia Highschool state
record.  After leaving SMA, Pat went on to star at Syracuse University in
football, basketball, and baseball. He resides in Walmouth, New Jersey.

Though he was a huge basketball star in high school, at Syracuse
University, Stark was a star on the football field, with three varsity letters,
earning All East All-American status his junior and senior seasons at
quarterback (1952, 1953). He led the Orangemen to the Orange Bowl in
1953. He threw for over 1000 yards each of his Junior and Senior seasons,
with a combined 19 touchdowns versus 12 interceptions.

He was part of the coaching staff of the 1959 Syracuse
Orangemen football team that won the NCAA National Championship, and on the staff from 1957-1959.  From 1969 to 1984, he was the
head football coach at the University of Rochester. He was the Section I Coach of the Year in 1970, and led the team to 12 consecutive victories.
Stark was inducted into the Syracuse Hall of Fame in 1995. He was also inducted into the University of Rochester Hall of Fame.

Editor’s note: A more complete rendition of Pat’s amazing sports career can be found in the February 2011 edition of the
Kablegram.  See it online at www.sma-alumni.org.

where are they now

  Pat Stark in 2011
Cadet Stark in 1950
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Cadet
Ramirez de Arellano

Alfredo Ramírez de Arellano, SMA ‘33
Alfredo Ramírez de Arellano Barloli, a man widely recognized as a “philanthropist, entrepreneur

and humanist,” died on Monday, May 16. He was 95.
Born into one of Puerto Rico’s most influential sugar-producing families in 1915, Ramírez de Arellano

was known as a visionary trendsetter who helped lay the groundwork for what is today one of the top-
10 radio markets in the hemisphere, according to the most recent Arbitron polls.

Discipline was a key attribute underpinning Ramírez de Arellano’s success, nurtured first through his
education at Staunton Military Academy in Virginia (Class of 1933) and later as an engineering
student at the University of Puerto Rico, where he would obtain his degree in chemical engineering with
a specialization in sugar manufacturing.

His run at the helm of the Western Sugar Manufacturing Co. ended when he resigned his post to
enter the realm of broadcast media full time. Ramírez de Arellano blazed a trail in broadcast media,

inaugurating WORA-TV Channel 5 on Puerto Rico’s west coast on Oct. 5, 1955, a year after television was introduced to the
island in the capital city of San Juan. The broadcasting giant’s incursion into television was bolstered by a firm footing in radio,
where he had established three AM stations and three FM stations. “It’s curious to point out how we were able to convince our
listeners to experiment with FM radio,” he told CARIBBEAN BUSINESS during an interview on the occasion of WORA’s
40th anniversary celebration in 1995. “When we established the three FM stations— WORA, WPRP and WQBS—we
conducted contests on the AM stations, WORA, WPRP and WKYN, to give away FM radios so they could listen. The
response we got was incredible.”

The radio and television giant’s footprint included the founding of Channel 7 in Ponce and La Gran Cadena, which was
among the first three of San Juan’s 12 radio stations in the 1970s. In 1969, Ramírez de Arellano branched out into banking,
founding Banco Comercial de Mayaguez, which he helped take from $1 million in total assets to $65 million on a credo of
“going out and looking for business. You just can’t sit back and wait for business to come to you.”

One of Ramírez de Arellano’s important contributions to academia was a $900,000 donation to the University of Puerto
Rico’s Mayaguez campus for the founding of the Center for Agroindustrial Innovation & Technology. It was called “the most
important donation in the university’s history” by then-Dean Jorge Iván Vélez Arrocho.

Ramírez de Arellano is survived by daughters Gloria and Josefina, and son Alfredo.
Submitted by Jose R. Colon, SMA ’60.
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VWIL Color Guard Immortalized in Oil

A unique, oil based painting of the VWIL Color Guard is pictured above with the artist, Cadet Leanne Patton.  Cadet
Patton (on the right) created the painting over a two month period during the spring 2011 semester, while she was also
balancing her junior year academics and the responsibilities of First Corporal. Pictured with Cadet Patton is the current
Assistant Commandant of Cadets, CPT (VA) Jael Cooper.  While she was the Corp’s Commanding Officer last year,
CPT Cooper identified the need for cadet related and created artwork to be present in the SAC Clubroom as a mechanism
for instilling even more pride within the cadets. The SAC Clubroom is a current hotspot for students on campus as a
meeting venue; yet now, with elements such as flags flown on the foreign bases that VWIL alumnae have served and
Cadet. Patton’s artwork, the location serves, in a way, as an adjunct to the SMA Museum, two locations that honor and
take pride in the lives of cadets.

Today Cadet Patton is a senior at Mary Baldwin College and is the Platoon Sergeant for third platoon. She plans to
graduate this spring and pursue a career as an art teacher.   The painting is shown below.

Captain Cooper and Cadet Patton holding oil painting of VWIL Color Guard.

VWIL Color Guard in Oil

time, Robert Wease, our government instructor, will forever be remembered by me as Major Wease. For those cadets from
slightly earlier slices of time, the memory will be of him as a Lieutenant or a Captain. A cadet from yet an earlier slice of time will
be once again respond with “Who?”, and the phrase “Beat the Weaser!” will be thought of as a private joke.

While we were each at SMA experiencing our own slice of time, these revelations were beyond our thoughts and
comprehension. Life as a cadet moved as if all parts of the academy, be it the buildings, the traditions, the Instructors, and the
Corps, flowed through time without change. When we were introduced to the past of the academy, be it through a famous
Alumnus visiting or the occasional old photograph published, the images in our minds were of perhaps a different cut of uniform,
but the same education being received and the same traditions being followed.

Working on the SMA History Project has allowed me, as perhaps no other SMA Alumni (with the exception of Brocky
Nicely in his role as curator of the SMAAA Museum), to comprehensibly view SMA beyond my own slice of time. I have
viewed yearbook pictures of Stewart Pitcher as a 21 year old new instructor in 1912 and as a 78 year old man retiring in 1969.
I have seen photos of Captain Kable as a 35 year old Principal and as a 70 year old Principal. I have gazed upon pictures of
brand new buildings that no longer exist. Lastly, I have had the opportunity to find a commonality, outside of the traditions of the
Corps, in the slices of time experienced by all living alumni. The commonality that I am referring to revolves around how each
of us were part of, and gained from, the lifelong careers of two men at SMA.

There were other men that served cadets their entire careers and should be spoken of in their own right. But most of the
others would be well known only to a portion of cadets that happened to take a certain class or participate in a certain sport.
The two men I am talking of here were at opposite ends of the accepted society divisions of the day, but they were known by
all and beloved by most. These two men started their time at SMA within a few years of each other and also ended their time
at SMA within a few years of each other. The two men I speak of were Walter “Chick” Crawford and Harrison S. Dey.

The stories that follow are not an honorarium to these two men. The stories are still in keeping with the spirit of this column.
They are my recollections of events that occurred in my life associated with SMA that are memorable to me and I wish to share
with the readers of the Kablegram. They involve experiences concerning my interaction with these two men.

Walter “Chick” Crawford
Walter Crawford, or “Chick” as he was known at the Academy, was born in 1912. He started working at SMA in 1924

washing dishes. He worked in the Mess Hall his entire career at SMA rising to Head Waiter and stayed in that role until his
death in 1974. You will have trouble finding his name or picture in any formal way of any yearbook or Kablegram. You will
perhaps see the occasional mention of his name in a senior write up getting thanked for providing extra portions of mystery meat
or ice cream. Perhaps you will find him in an activities photo serving lunch to cadets in the Mess Hall or sodas in the canteen

But, he was known and liked by everyone at the Academy. No matter what was going on in the outside world, he always
had a smile for every cadet and an enthusiastic “Hi Buddy.” “Chick Said One” was a colloquialism repeated often for several
generations of cadets. The cadets on the receiving end of that statement were left a little sadder and a little hungrier, but with a
smile still on their faces. I believe the following story exemplifies the respect and love that Chick gained from the cadets
throughout the years. This story happened the day I first met Chick.

It was May 1965 and I was not yet a cadet. My father had driven me up to SMA from Richmond for a visit and to
investigate the possibility of my attending. I won’t bother going into the reasons for that right now; it should be good fodder for
a future column. But, I do need to mention for the purposes of this story that my father attended the Academy starting in 1935
and graduated in 1940. This was his first visit back to the Hill since his graduation.

I remember meeting only two people on that spring day, Col. Dey and Chick. There also was the secretary to the
Superintendent and the cadet who took me on a tour, but the memories of them are but fleeting glimpses. One can understand
the meeting with Col. Dey as the Superintendent, but meeting Chick was at first an amazing mystery to me. You see, my father
was a gentleman racist and felt that Blacks were beneath his station in life. They were fine in their roles as caddies or maids and
he treated them politely in those roles, but as far as them being treated as equals by him, never. My parents would not allow us
to make disrespecting comments or speak the assorted degrading terminology so commonly verbalized in the South to describe
black people at that time; but, the social barriers were in place and we as children could not cross them.

What amazed me when my father introduced me to Chick was the joy that radiated from my father’s face as he lost his
normal stolid expression. I saw my father recognize an old friend. I believe I saw respect for this black man in my father’s eyes.
My father shook Chick’s hand with a hand-over-hand handshake, something I had never seen my father do before or after that.
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Briefly…
SMA/VWIL Welcome Back Picnic.

For the past few years an informal get together has been held between SMA and VWIL when the cadets return to the
campus after their Wilderness Training. This provides a time to present awards to those who have shown leadership during their
training.  This year’s event was held August 25th at 6:00 p.m. in the SMA Mess Hall.

Life as a Cadet column returns.
The Life as a Cadet column returns in this issue with an important article by Greg Robertson, our SMA Historian.  The

article, titled “Slices of Time”, discusses two of the most well-loved staff members: Walter “Chick” Crawford (head waiter in
the mess hall) and Harrison Dey (coach, athletic director, and superintendent.).  Don’t miss this one.

New Column Starting in this issue of the Kablegram .
A new column, Voices From The Past, begins with this issue of the Kablegram. This column will provide reprints of articles,

biographies, and features that appeared in SMA Yearbooks, Catalogs, and the Kablegram during the years that SMA was open.

SMA Yearbooks & Catalogs Scanned.
The SMA History Project has scanned all 70 SMA yearbooks and 23 of the SMA Catalogs into .pdf format. Additionally, 24 old

SMA Ads, 10 panoramic pictures, & 24 Postcards of SMA through the years have been scanned. These items will be available for
viewing on the SMA website shortly. The SMA Cadet store also has CDs of select yearbooks, catalogs, pictures, Ads, & postcards
for sale. Custom CDs of yearbooks and catalogs can be ordered through the SMA History Project at smahistory@hotmail.com.

SMA Cadet Store.
The Cadet Store is located in the SMA-VWIL Museum in the former SMA Supply Room. You can also contact the store

by e-mail at: SMAOffice@sma-alumni.org or call (540) 885-1309 for information, leave a message, and your call will be
returned as soon as possible. You can also visit the SMAAA web site and select the Cadet Store tab for a price list of items and
some pictures. Items can be purchased by check or credit card.  See the website for details (www.sma-alumni.org).

life as a cadet
Slices of Time

by Greg Robertson

This column normally deals with events that occurred while I was a cadet. This time I am going to digress a little bit and talk
about events in my Academy life that occurred both prior to and after my slice of time there.

Slices of Time

The time we each spent at the Staunton Military Academy was both similar and unique for all of us. The similarities are
found in the traditions that flowed through the years and were practiced by the Corps of Cadets in each of their own slices of
time. The slices of time I refer to can best be explained by understanding that the Corps of 1923 only existed for the 1922 –
1923 school year. The same is true for the slice of time that the Corps of 1889, 1945, 1970, and all of the others existed for.
The traditions of the Corps of Cadets transcended each of these slices of time and brought a commonality to the slices. A 1936
Alumnus of SMA returning for the first time in 1970 would understand the traditions of a Retreat Parade and would know when
to expect the booming of the cannon that caused many who had not been cadets to flinch.

Conversely, each of us has a unique view of SMA since we each were there only for our own slice of time. The Corps
Commander my Rat year was W. Wesley Brown. If you ask an alumnus of SMA from 1964 through 1970, chances are they
will say, “I remember him.” Outside of that slice of time, the response most likely would be “Who?” Similarly, from my slice of

taps
Tom Edward DeLa Court, Jr.,SMA ‘49

Mr. Tom Edward Dela Court,
Jr., 79, of Gainesville, Florida, died
Sunday, December 26, 2010, in the
E. T. York Care Center, following a
long illness.

Mr. Dela Court was a native
of Pittsburg, Pennsylvania, son of the
late Tom E. Sr., and Katherine Dela
Court, and had resided in Gainesville
for the past 3 years. He graduated
from Staunton Military Academy, Staunton, Virginia,
and had worked most of his life as a salesman in the
automobile industry. Mr. Dela Court was the first mayor
of Palm Beach Gardens, Florida. While in Gainesville he
was a member of the Oak Park Baptist Church, and will
be remembered as a loving father and grandfather.

He is survived by four daughters, Renee
Garcia, of Weaverville, NC, Lynn Haley, of
Louisville, KY, Cherie Rollin, of Gainesville, and
Leslie Mendenhall, of West Palm Beach; one son,
Tom Edward Dela Court, III, of North Carolina;
one brother, Paul A. Dela Court, of Raleigh, NC.
Six grandchildren, one great grandchild, three
nephews and one niece also survive.

Editor’s note: Obit reprinted from the
Gainesville Sun.

Hunter Woods Henry Jr., SMA ‘46

Hunter Woods Henry Jr., 82,
of San Marcos, Texas, passed
away on Saturday, June 4, 2011,
at St. David’s South Austin
Medical Center.

Hunter was born Sept. 9,
1928, in McComb, Miss., to
Hunter Woods Henry Sr., and
Helen Elizabeth Hargon. He
retired from The Dow Chemical

Co. in 1993 after 42 years of service. During his career,
he worked in Europe and South America as well as the
United States. He served on the board of directors, was
president of Dow USA, director of manufacturing for Dow
International, project manager for design, construction and
start-up of Dow’s large petrochemical complex in the
Netherlands, as well as other management roles in Dow’s
chemical manufacturing organization. He also served on
the boards of Dow Corning and Dowell Schlumberger.
He began his Dow career in 1951 after a brief time at The
Gulf Oil Company in Houston.

Cadet Blount in 1946

 F. Thomas Blount

Cadet
DeLaCourt in 1949

F. Thomas Blount, SMA ‘46

F. Thomas Blount, 81, of
Naples passed away at Avow
Hospice on September 10, 2010.

Born November 22, 1928 in
Watertown, NY, he was the son
Floyd and Ednah Blount. Tom was
educated at Sandy Creek Central
School, Staunton Military
Academy, and Syracuse University

School of Forestry. He received his degree in business at
St. Lawrence University and was a fraternity member of
Sigma Alpha Epsilon.

Tom was a proud veteran of the U.S. Army attaining
the rank of 1st Lt. He served as an instructor at Ft. Dix,
NJ. Following his discharge, he joined the family business
founded by his grandfather, George K. Blount; Blount-
Parker Lumber Company. While residing in
Lacona, he served the community on the Sandy
Creek Board of Education 1968-1974; as
President 1971-1974. Other interests included
Boy Scouts of America and the Sandy Creek
United Methodist Church, serving on the Board
of Trustees in finance. He was a member of the
choir for many years. He also served as the
Director of the First National Bank of Lacona.

Tom was always interested in music and sang
in barbershop quartets. He travelled extensively
to shows throughout the Northeast, making many long
time friendships. He enjoyed winter sports including skiing
and snowmobiling. He also enjoyed power boating, fishing
and golf. He was a charter member of the Tamarack
Hunting Club, The Elms Country Club and Lely Resort
Country Club. Tom retired in 1988 to enjoy his passion
for golf, moving to Marco Island and eventually to Naples.

Tom is survived by his loving wife of 56 years, Evelyn
H. (nee Benson); daughters, Suzanne Bartlett of Lacona,
NY; Cynthia Blount of Westport, CT;
Leslie Blount of Boynton Beach, FL;
Alison LaSpada of Wallkill, NY;
grandchildren, Max and Travis
Bartlett; Emily Klotz; Sarah and
Mathew LaSpada; and brother,
Charles Blount of Phoenix, AZ.

Tom loved life and he had a
wonderful one.

Cadet Henry in 1946

lifelifelifelifelife ..Continued on page 6TAPS...continued on next page
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1968-1972”. She is a former journalist, and now prominent
author who used her journalistic talent to document and
preserve the history of those who served in the Vietnam
conflict. Arlene Nicely developed a small display of those
“Old Boys” who made the supreme sacrifice in Southeast
Asia. This was the first step in developing a future exhibit on
Korea and Vietnam

The railing of the museum was draped in red-white-blue
bunting to add to the occasion. Freedom Terrace featured a
period United States Flag to recognize the year Captain
William Hartman Kable started his teaching career and the
colors were framed by the guidons of both SMA and VWIL.
A new color line was added to the Walk of Honor and

Memorial Wall where guidons from various military units were
displayed with SMA and VWIL colors, accenting the
importance of the museum’s historical mission.

Fifty + visitors including alumni and former faculty
members viewed the displays and videos. The new “Ace of
Aces” DVD on Medal of Honor recipient, Captain David
McCampbell ’28, was shown along with the History of SMA
and VWIL.

Reintroduced from the April 1931 issue of the
“Academyville News” (from the Kablegram files) was a
Walking Tour of the former SMA campus which included a
written history on the points of interest. Special tours of Kable

Hall and Memorial (Deming) Hall were given by VWIL
Cadets Tiffany Parshal ’12 and Tesla Goodrich ‘13.

It was a day for celebrating the past of Staunton Military
Academy (SMA) and the future of the Virginia Women’s
Institute for Leadership (VWIL).

Editor’s note: The SMA Walking Tour is included in
this issue.  Print a copy and use it the next time you
come to “The Hill”.

Continued from previous page

He graduated from Staunton Military Academy in
1946 and Mississippi State University in 1950 with a
bachelor of science in chemical engineering and received
an honorary doctorate of science in 2001 from MSU.

Hunter’s connection to Mississippi State and higher
education continues in the form of scholarships, faculty
recognition awards and endowed chairs at MSU.
Additionally, scholarships have been established by Hunter
and Lila at Lamar University as well as Southern Methodist
University, Lila’s alma mater. Many students have benefited
from Hunter’s personal involvement and interest in their
success.

Since moving to San Marcos, Hunter and Lila were
members of St. Marks Episcopal Church, where they
were participants in the School of Wisdom as well as
other church activities.

Hunter was preceded in death by his wife, Lila H.
Henry; parents, Hunter and Helen Henry; son, James E.
Henry. Survivors include his son, Hunter (Ticket) W. Henry
and his wife, Elaine of Llano, Texas; daughter-in-law, Kitty
Henry of Starkville, Miss.; and son, Robert Henry of San
Marcos, Texas; five grandchildren, Joda, Adrienne, Jaime,
Kathleen and Rachel; and two great-grandchildren, Tatom
and Colton.

Memorials, which will be used to establish a
nursing scholarship, may be sent to: MSUDAFP,
Lila & Hunter Henry Donor-Advised Fund, P.O
Box 6149, Mississippi State, MS 39762. The
scholarship will honor the nursing staff of the
Cardiovascular Recovery Unit at St. David’s
South Austin Hospital, who provided care and
support to Hunter, as well as to the family.

Courtesy of Thomason Funeral Home, San
Marcos, Texas

Sherman W. Lollis, SMA ‘50 

Sherman W. Lollis passed at
his home on July 18th of natural
causes. He was born in
Lancaster, Ohio to David M. and
Vira O. Lollis, as the first of four
children. Later the family moved
to Troy, Ohio. He was preceded
in death by the passing of
his brother Edward B., SMA
‘53 and survived by his daughter Sue of Houston, Texas,
his brother David, Jr., SMA ‘51 of Melbourne, FL. and
his sister Sue Burt of Ft. Plains, NY. Sherman attended
SMA along with his two brothers at the same time.

Upon graduation he attended Ohio State University
and was a member of the Ohio Air National Guard. He
entered active Air Force service at Lincoln, NE and
Johnson AFB, Japan as an Air Traffic Controller. Upon
separation from military service, he entered the family hotel
business at Troy until he retired .

 
Courtesy of his brother, David Lollis Jr., SMA ‘51

Edwin Nelson Read, SMA ‘45

Edwin Nelson Read was born
on January 25, 1928 and passed
away on Saturday, February 26,
2011.  Edwin, a graduate of
Staunton Military Academy
and a retired attorney, resided in
Key West, Florida.

Richard James Straker, SMA ‘47

Richard J. Straker, 81,
of Zanesville, Ohio,
passed away Monday
evening February 7,
2011.
He was born May 6,
1929 in Zanesville, the
son of the late B. Robert
and Marguerite B.
Ackert Straker.  Richard
was a graduate of Staunton Military Academy

in Virginia, attended Marietta College, and was a member
of Grace United Methodist Church.  He was owner and
operator of Allied Machine Works, enjoying spending time
on his farm and boating on Buckeye Lake.

Richard is survived by his wife: June Heinze
Straker; daughters: Sandra (Ronald LaAsmar of
Zanesville, Judith (Craig) Huffman of Howell, MI,
Deborah (Jeffrey) Gilbertson of Wellington, CO, and
Melanie (Jeffrey) Coyle of Westerville, and son: Richard
J. (Drew) Straker II of Longwood, FL, ten grandchildren,
and brothers: J.W. “Bill” (Mary Ellen) Straker and Charles
(Sue) Straker, both of Zanesville.

Courtesy of Smith Howard, SMA ‘45.

  Cadet Read in 1945

Cadet Lollis in 1950

   Cadet Straker in 1947

SMA Eagle – flanked by SMA and VWIL guideons

Eddie Day displayed his 2 1/2 ton Field Maintenance
Vehicle on the asphalt.

Red-white-blue bunting leads the way to the Memorial Wall

MUSEUMMUSEUMMUSEUMMUSEUMMUSEUM ..Continued from page 3
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fab five of sma
away.  After the game, Coach Dey told us we were asked to play Greenbrier Army Hospital the next day.  This hospital was
the Greenbrier resort before and after World War II.  The night before the game, Bill Wilhelm, born and bred in West Virginia,
suggested we get some moonshine to celebrate beating Greenbrier Military.  He disappeared for a half hour and came back
with a bag of something liquid.  He took the first drink, and then we passed it around.  Drinking it got your attention!  It took
a minute or two before you could speak, but in spite of this we finished the bottle.  The next day we played against a team that
had several college players on it who were on staff at the hospital.  I believe it was one of the best games we played all year,
and we won.  To this day, I’ve always wondered what was in that liquid!

We were invited to the Capital Tournament in Washington, D.C.  There were sixteen teams invited from Maryland,
Virginia, and D.C.  Frankie Allen’s parents drove down from Pennsylvania in a brand new Studebaker, which was his
graduation present.  We won the tournament, and Frankie was given the keys to the car.  The five starters drove around until
we found a liquor store, and Bill Wilhelm, who looked 25, purchased a quart of bourbon which we managed to drink.  We
arrived back at the hotel to find Coach Dey and Coach Bryant waiting for us.  Coach Dey told us to go to our rooms, and the
next morning we had the quietest breakfast ever, followed by an even quieter two and a half hour ride back to Staunton.  We
went to the gym to drop off our equipment as usual and began leaving, when Coach Dey said to get into our practice
uniforms.  He worked us for two hours – I really thought I would die.  When we finished, he said if anyone took another drink
he would have us expelled.  Speaking for myself, I waited until I was safely in New York before I had a glass of champagne
to celebrate graduation.”

One of many magic moments for the “Fabulous Five” occurred in the Valley Forge game.  Half the town of West
Conshohocken came to the game to see Frankie Allen play.  The lead changed several times and well into the second half.  With
less than one minute to play, SMA was losing by one point.  Joe Butler picked off a Valley Forge pass and got the ball to our
point guard, Bob Pickett.  With only five seconds remaining, Bob found Frankie Allen, our shooting guard, alone at mid-court.
Frankie took the pass from Bob and immediately lofted a beautiful shot that went through the basket (all net) as time expired –
SMA 42, Valley Forge 41.

Both Bob Pickett and Frankie Allen remember that all five starters were the very best of friends.  Further, they know they
speak for every cadet who was fortunate enough to play for Coach Harry Dey, when they say he was one of the finest human
beings they have ever known and a major influence on their lives.

Truth, Duty, Honor

SMA Eagle, Memorial Wall, and Walk of Honor

SMA/VWIL MUSEUMSMA/VWIL MUSEUMSMA/VWIL MUSEUMSMA/VWIL MUSEUMSMA/VWIL MUSEUM
SMA/VWIL MUSEAM CELEBRATES ITS TENTH

by Brocky Nicely, SMA ‘65

The SMA/VWIL Museum commemorated the 10th

Anniversary of its opening on Saturday, July 30, 2011. A combined
effort of SMA and VWIL, the museum-archives facility’s mission
is to preserve, interpret, and display the history and artifacts of
SMA and VWIL. “Pause-Reflect-Remember” was a quiet tribute
centered on the World War II display of SMA Cadets who gave
their all during that conflict. Also highlighted was the expanded
Major of St. Lô display encompassing the Normandy Campaign.

Local historian Eddie Day and his family provided a WWII
jeep and 2 ½ ton field maintenance vehicle for display on the
asphalt and outside the museum. Both vehicles featured uniforms
and many artifacts from that time period for the visitors to view.

Nancy Lynch, wife of Larry Steele ’61, was present to sign
copies of her book, “Vietnam Mailbag – Voices from the War

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

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

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

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

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

  “Walk of Honor” Brick                    ($60.00 per brick) $___________
     If multiple bricks are being purchased, please fill out add’l copies of the form to specify the inscription
     information for each brick being ordered.  Number each page (form) being faxed.  The first page should

     include the total amount being ordered and charged (e.g., $60/brick x quantity purchased = Total.

Total Order: $___________

Inscription Information: (please print clearly)

Line 1. ______________________________________________________________________________

Line 2. ______________________________________________________________________________

Line 3.______________________________________________________________________________

PAYMENT
  Check (payable to SMA Alumni Association)

  Credit Card (can only accept MC/Visa)   Master Card   Visa

       Card Number: _____________________________________

       Expiration Date: _____________________________________

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

Name: (exactly as written on credit card) _____________________________________

Billing Address:

(exactly as written on CC billing statement) _____________________________________

_____________________________________

_____________________________________

____________________  Zip:_____________

CONTACT AND SIGNATURE

Contact Phone Number: _____________________________________

Email Address: ___________________@________________

Signature: _____________________________________

Continued     on page 4

Inscriptions may be up to three lines (maximum of 20 characters per line). Punctuation
marks count as characters.



President .........  William K. Bissett, SMA ‘74
Vice President ...... Thomas E. B. Phillips, SMA ‘74
Secretary ...........Craig E. Hanson, SMA ‘74
Treasurer .......... Thomas A. Davis, SMA ‘62

PERMANENT COMMITTEES

ALUMNI RELATIONS
Lee W. Lawrence, SMA ‘56 ........... Member

FINANCE
Thomas A. Davis, SMA ‘62 .......... Chairman
Edmund A. Smith, SMA ‘76 ..........  Member

LEGAL
Simon M. Painter, Jr., SMA ‘58 ...  Chairman
Warren Hutton, SMA ‘75 ............... Member

SCHOLARSHIPS
Tom Davis, SMA ’62 ...................... Member
Brig. Gen. N. Michael Bissell ..........  Advisor

AD-HOC COMMITTEES

SMA-VWIL INITIATIVE
William K. Bissett, SMA ‘74 .......... Chairman

REUNION
Edmund A. Smith, SMA ‘76 ......... Chairman
Thomas E. B. Phillips, SMA ‘74 ..... Member
Lee W. Lawrence, SMA ’56 ........... Member
Jay Nedry, SMA ‘69 ....................... Member
Craig E. Hanson, SMA ‘74............. Member

SMA-VWIL MUSEUM
Brocky Nicely, SMA ‘65 ................... Curator
Thomas E. B. Phillips, SMA ‘74 ... Chairman
Lee W. Lawrence, SMA ’56 ........... Member
Thomas A. Davis, SMA ‘62 . .......... Member
Dominic (Jack) Dalbo, SMA ‘68 ..... Member
Brig. Gen. N. Michael Bissell ......... Member

WORLD WAR I MONUMENT
John H. (Jack) Lowe, SMA ‘48 ...... Member

KABLEGRAM
Burdette Holmes, SMA ’62 ................ Editor

WEBSITE
Mark J. Orr, SMA ‘73 ................ Webmaster

SMA ALUMNI OFFICE
Arlene Nicely ...........SMA Alumni Secretary

Chaplain ....... Richard Henderson, SMA ‘63

John C. “Jack” Hildebrand, SMA ‘72
J. Harvie Martin III, SMA ‘74

Peter J. Worth, SMA ‘57
Warren Hutton, SMA ‘75

BOARD OF DIRECTORS
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_____ Baseball Caps ......................................................... $13.00
Structured Hats: White with Blue Lettering “Staunton Military Academy”

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

_____ Baseball Caps ......................................................... $15.00
Unstructured Hats: Blue, White, OR Tan with Cross Rifles and Lettering
                               “Staunton Military Academy”
T-Shirts:  M-3X

_____ Blue: (Gold Silk Screened Hat Shield) .................... $8.00
_____ Blue: (Gold Embroidered Hat Shield) ..................... $14.00
_____ Gold: (w/ Blue Embroidered Hat Shield on front &

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

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

Sweatshirts:  M-3X
_____ Blue: (Gold Embroidered Hat Shield Patch) ............. $24.00
_____ Gray: (Embroidered Cross Rifles and lettering

“Staunton Military Academy”) ..................................... $24.00
_____ Polo (Golf) Shirts: $35.00  M-3X
_____ Solid White or Blue with Blue Embroidered Hat Shield ... $39.00
_____ Solid Black with Gold Embroidered Hat Shield ........ $39.00
_____ Blue (Chevron design on collar and cuff)

Embroidered with cross rifles and lettering
“Staunton Military Academy” ................................. $25.00

_____ Jackets:   $65.00  M-3X
_____ Gold with Navy EmbroideredHat Shield .................. $60.00
_____ Navy Blue with Gold Embroidered Hat Shield ........ $60.00
_____ Gold with Full color Hat Shield ................................ $75.00
_____ Black with Full Color Hat Shield Patch .................... $75.00
_____ Blue Fleece 1/4 zipper front pullover

Embroidered with Gold Hat Shield ........................... $39.00
_____ Small cooler bright yellow w/black trim: full color

Hat Shield Patch on front ......................................... $24.00
_____ Officer/NCO Belt Buckle ......................................... $30.00
_____ Leather Garrison Belt ............................................... $35.00

(can be cut to sizes up to 50 inches)
_____ Car Window Decal ...................................................... $3.50
_____ Original Post Cards of scenes from SMA ................... $2.00
_____ SMA Shoulder Patches ............................................... $2.00
_____ Blue Book (reprint) .................................................. $10.00
_____ Mug: Black “Barrel” Mug with Gold Hat Shield ....... $6.00
_____ Steins: White with Gold Hat Shield .......................... $16.00
_____ License Plate Holder: Plastic with lettering

“Staunton Military Academy Alumni Association” in gold ................ $10.00
_____ DVD Disc:”A History of the Staunton Military Academy”

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

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

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

Shipping charges must be added:
    $00.00 to $30.00 ................................................................ $0010.75
    $31.00 to $70.00 .................................................................. $012.95
    $71.00 and above ................................................................ $014.95

Name:___________________________________________________________

Address:_________________________________________________________

City:_______________________________________State:_______ZIP:_______________

Telephone: ( ______) ______________E-mail:__________________________

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

SMA Alumni Association
P. O. Box 958, Woodrum Station
Staunton, Virginia 24401-0958
You can also contact the store by

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

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

$____________

$____________

$____________
$____________

$____________
$____________
$____________

$____________

$____________

$____________

$____________
$____________

$____________

$____________
$____________
$____________
$____________

$____________

$____________
$____________
$____________

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

$____________

$____________

$____________

$____________
$____________
$____________
$____________Total:

CADET STORE

 Cadet Allen in 1947

 Cadet Spears in 1948

Cadet Wilhelm in 1948

Frankie Allen, SMA ’47, was a
young basketball star in West
Conshohocken, Pennsylvania before
joining SMA’s great team as our
outstanding shooting guard.  He also
played football for coach Eddie Bryant.

Bob Spears, SMA ’48, was All
State in football and co-captain of the
track team.  Bob’s dad, “Doc” Spears
was an All American guard at Dartmouth
and coached Bronco Nagurski and
Biggie Munn at Minnesota.

Bill Wilhelm, SMA ’48,
(“Lanky”) from Hamlin, West Virginia
starred in football (right end) and track
(hurdles), as well as shooting forward
on the “Fabulous Five.”

The starting “five” were exceptionally
well supported by Dick Price, Bill Weston,
and later-to-be-great, Harold “Herk”
Wolfe.  Not surprisingly, these same
“fabulous five” were stars in at least one

other sport.  They led us to a state championship in football – Spears was
unstoppable on offense and a virtual rock on defense.  Allen, Butler, Pickett,
and Wilhelm aided Spears in sparking the offense.  Bob Pickett spearheaded
SMA to a successful baseball season, and Spears and Wilhelm were our
leaders in Track.

Individually, these players were all good students and outstanding cadets.
However, our young athletes were not always on their best behavior.  For
example, Bob Pickett recalls: “Our last game was against Greenbrier

fab five of sma
Continued from cover page
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Staunton Male Academy as it
looked in September 1884 when it opened

Staunton Male Academy as it
looked in September 1884 when it opened
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Staunton Military Academy Alumni Association
P. O. Box 958, Woodrum Station, Staunton, Virginia 24402-0958

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

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

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

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

•  SMA-SMA-SMA-SMA-SMA-VWIL Initiative FVWIL Initiative FVWIL Initiative FVWIL Initiative FVWIL Initiative Fundundundundund $___________
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Billing Address:
(exactly as written on CC billing statement)

_____________________________________

_____________________________________

_____________________________________

____________________  Zip: _____________

PAYMENT
• Check (please see above for correct “payable to”)

• Credit Card (can only accept MC/Visa)   Master Card       Visa

     Card Number: __________________

     Expiration Date: __________________

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

Name: (exactly as written on credit card)  _________________________

Contact Phone Number: _____________________________________

Email Address: ___________________@________________

Signature: _____________________________________

The “Fabulous Five” of 1947 was one of the greatest
sports teams in SMA history.  Coached by Harry Dey
with Eddie Bryant assisting, these young cadets compiled
an amazing overall record of 25-2 and were:

- Virginia State Champions
- Undefeated in Military School competition (11

wins)
- First in Washington, D.C. prep school

tournament
- Runners up in Northeastern Glens Falls

Tournament in New York.
The only losses were to the Navy Plebes in Annapolis

and the championship game in the Glens Falls tournament.
The championship game loss in New York was legit, but
at Navy, the refs wore blue and gold stripes.

Who are those guys?  Bob Pickett – All State,
tri-captain, and point guard; Frankie Allen – All
Eastern, tri-captain, and shooting guard; Joe Butler –
All State, tri-captain, and center; Bob Spears – strong
forward; and Bill Wilhelm – shooting forward and leading scorer.

Isn’t it fitting they were coached by two of our distinguished alumni award
recipients, Harry Dey and Eddie Bryant?  Harry also coached the baseball team and
served as SMA’s Athletic Director.  Eddie Bryant assisted Chubby Simmons with
football and coached the track team.

Bob Pickett and Joe Butler, both SMA ’47, came to us from Xavier High
School in New York City,
and both played football
and baseball as well as
basketball.  In fact, Bob
was quarterback and
captain of the football
team that same year, and
Joe played first base and
hit the long ball for Harry
Dey’s baseball team.

The Fabulous Five of SMA
By Allen Jones, SMA ‘48

Wilhelm, Butler, Allen, Pickett, and Spears

Cadet Butler in 1947 Cadet Pickett in 1947
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