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Rifle Team Wins 
Virginia Title 

On Feb. 26 our Rifle Team entered a 
.pentagonal meet to claim its third victory 
this year and the Virginia State Champ- 
ionship. 

This meet has been an annual one for 
the past several years, and it is usually 
held at the Fishburne Military School for 
the sake of convenience. Our team was 
unable to attend last year, but they are 
quite confident that they have sufficiently 
made up for it this year. 

The same teams are usually present 
each year. This year Staunton, Fishburne, 
Fork Union, Augusta, and Massanutten 
competed. 

The final outcome of the match was 
Staunton first by 58 points, Fishburne 
second b3' 15 points, Fork Union third 
by 10 points, Augusta fourth by 38 
points, and Massanutten fifth. 

The match consisted of the five teams 
of 8 men each firing the prone, kneeling, 
and standing positions. In the final total- 
ing up ,the five high scorers of each team 
constituted the teams' scores. The men 

(Continued on Page Six) 

Fo otball Monogram s, 
J.V. Letters Awarded 

Recipients of football monograms and 
junior varsity letters for the 1943 season 
were   announced   today. 

To Halsey White is awarded a varsity 
letter for having shown greater progress 
than any other member of either the 
varsity of the junior varsity squad. 

Football monogram awards go to the 
following cadets: 

Reeves Baysinger, Captain, 1943; Rog- 
er Brown, Robert Cooling, Rudolph Cos- 
entino, Benjamin Dennis, Isaac Donkle, 
Edward Ganz, Frank Gorrell, Captain- 
elect ; Charles Helmly, Thomas Hobbs, 
Roland Howard, William Kinsolving, 
Campbell Lawrence, Marcus Munsill, Ed- 
mund Nichols, Morton Noble, Paul Nur- 
kiewiez, Seymour Page, Richard Pietra- 
fesa, Rockwell Poisson, Charles Rowe, 
Lovick Stephensan, John Sykes, Robert 
Treat, Thomas Tullidge, Mgr.; Stuart 
Wilson. 

Junior Varsity letters are awarded to 
these cadets: 

Richard Blue. Lewis Booker, Edward 
Brittingham, Hercules Cladakis, William 
Dennison, Malcolm Edwards, Richard 
Emmel, Duane Gotschall, Thomas Han- 
son, Gerald Jentter, Robert Laney, 
Charles Lazerwitz, William Louisell, 
Louis Maas, Captain; Robert Makinney, 

(Continued on Page Six) 

Major Dey Is New 
Shrapnel Advisor 

Work on the Shrapnel has been de- 
layed by changes in the staff. Lt. Roberts 
has turned the leadership over to Major 
Dey, Director of Athletics. 

Despite difficulties, the yearbook is 
rapidly advancing toward completion. It 
will be ready for early delivery. The staff 
believes that it has planned well and that 
this year's Shrapnel will be more inter- 
esting and luxurious than any previous 
edition. The staff is especially proud of 
the unique cover design of the coming- 
edition. 
• Cadets are asked to contribute any 
snapshots that are worthy of publication. 
The editors will be glad to receive in- 
formal pictures of cadets, action shots of 
athletic teams, or any photographs of in- 

terest  to  the  Corps. 
Seniors are urged to pay their page 

dues ($7) before the 15th of March. 
Please make remittances to Cadet Lazer- 

witz, Room 511. 

Army, Navy, Coast 
Guard Will Offer 
Competitive Tests 

The United States Coast Guard an- 
nounces the 1944 competitive examina- 
tion for appointment of cadets to the 
Coast Guard Academy to be held May 
10,   1944. 

This examination is open to physically 
qualified young men, military or civilian, 
between the ages of seventeen and twen- 
ty-two years. The educational require- 
ments are, in general, those necessary for 
admission  to engineering  colleges. 

The Coast Guard Academy, which is 
located at New London Connecticut, of- 
fers a course of instruction basically 
scientific and engineering in character, de- 
signed to prepare young men for careers 
in the Coast Guard. 

Pa}' of a cadet while undergoing in- 
struction is $780 per year, plus an allow- 
ance for subsistance. Upon graduation a 
cadet is eligible for a commission as 
Ensign in the Coast Guard and a Bache- 
lor of Science degree in Engineering. 

Detailed requirements for entrance and 
descriptive information may be obtained 
by addressing the Commandant, U. S. 
Coast Guard, Washington, D. C. 

Army - Navy  Use Same Exam 

The third Army-Navy College Quali- 
fying Test for the Army Specialized 
Training Program and the Navy College 
Program V-12, which will be given 
throughout the country on Wednesday, j 
March 15, at 9:00 a. m., will be admin- 
istered at the Staunton Military Academy, 
Major Pence has announced. A leaflet 
of general information which contains an 
admission-identification form may be ob- 
tained at the Headmaster's Office. This 
form properly filled out will admit the 
students between the ages of 17 and 21 
inclusive who are high school graduates 
or who will be graduated by July 1, 1944. 
Boys who took the test on April 2 or 
November 9 may take it again if they are 
still  eligible. 

The same examination will be taken 
by both Army and Navy candidates. The 
examination is designed to test the apti- 
tude and general knowledge required for 
the program of college training, and all 

(Continued on   Page  Five) 

Cadets Born Outside U. S. Are Guests At 
Rotary Dinner On Washington's Birthday 

At a Rotary Club luncheon held Tues- 
day Feb. 22, in honor of the birthday of 
our first president, cadets from both 
Staunton Military Academy and Augusta 
Military Academy were invited to be 
present. 

Those cadets attending from both 
academies were the ones who were not 
born in continental United States. 
Those cadets from S. M. A. were Cadet 
Fernandez, J. from Puerto Rico; Cadet 
Arguedas of Cuba; Cadet Brittingham of 
Mexico ; Cadet Doyle of Uruguay ; Cadets 
C. Gomez and G. Gomez of Colombia; 
Cadet Miller of Mexico; Cadets Mora, 
A. and Mora, R. of Colombia; Cadet 
Melvin of Argentina; Cadet Vidal of 
Puerto Rico; Cadet Kahn of the Philip- 
pine Islands; and Cadet Kelly of Vene- 
zuela. 

Songs And Speeches 

The meeting was started by the singing 

of the Star Spangled Banner by Miss 

Elizabeth Lindamood and Miss Virginia 

Crowder, also guests of the Rotarians. 

Later the audience joined in and sang the 

Rotary   song. 

Other guests of the Rotary Club in- 
cluded Lt. Frank Arnotte of Woodrow 
Wilson General Hospital, Dr. Wilson 
Jarman of Staunton, and Col. T. J. Roll- 
er of Augusta l .Mjffiar.y Academy. Lt. 
Col. Cliff K. Titus, post chaplain and 
Public Relations officer of Woodrow Wil- 
son Hospital, presented a very interest- 
ing  address  on  equality  in  democracies. 

Another guest speaker present at the 
ceremony was Dr. Harris Hirschberg, in- 
structor at Augusta Military Academy. 
He gave a brief talk in which he stressed 
what lie believed to be the sentiments and 
problems of George Washington, linking 
them with the problems and responsibili- 
ties that faced Simon Bolivar, the liber- 
ator of our southern republics. 

Telegrams From  Celebrities 

The exchange of students from South 
and Central America was stressed by the 
chairman. John D. Crowle, Rotary pro- 
gram chairman for the day. Mr. Crowle 
read telegrams and letters from Hector 
David Castro, Ambassador of El Salva- 
dor ; Ricardo A. Morales, Charge d'Af- 
fairs of Panama; Lin Chien, Minister 
and Charge d'Affairs of China; Lord 
Halifax, Ambassador from the British 
Isles; Joaquin M. Slizalde, Resident Com- 
missioner of the Philippines; Juan Carlos 
Blanco, Ambassador of Uruguay; Gov- 
ernor Darden of Virginia; A. Willis 
Robertson of the House of Representa- 
tives ; L. S. Rowe, Director General of 
the Pan-American Union of Washington, 
D. C, and several eminent Rotarians. 

The luncheon was a huge success and 
served to bring us closer to our South 
American allies. Cadet Fernandez pre- 
sented a short impromtu address in 
which he expressed the thoughts of the 
cadets present by saying that we, as 
cadets, are glad of the chance to come to 
this academy and take advantage of the 
splendid opportunities  offered here. 

Glass of 1943 Presents 
New Books To Library 

Illustrated   editions   of   books   on   the 
College Board Reading List, now in the 
librao',  represent a gift of the class of 
1943. It is hoped that all cadets will read 
some of them.  These books are suitable 
for book reports—due March 9 and 10. 

A few of the new books are as follows : 
Green    Mansions,    Hudson;    Collected 

Poems, Poe; Leaves of Grass, Whitman ; 
Collected Poems, Longfellow; Jane Eyre, 
Bronte;    Wuthering    Heights,    Bronte; 

(Continued on Page Six) 

Headmaster Announces 
Third Quarter Exams 

Examinations for the third quarter will 
be given Thursday, Friday and Saturday, 
March 23, 24, and 25. There will be one 
more marking period before the quarter, 
and grades will be sent home as usual. 
The schedule of subjects will be the same 
as before. The schedule of rooms, how- 
ever, will be greatly changed to accom- 
modate the many new classes begun this 
semester. It will be quite necessary to 
consult the bulletin board again for room 
and   teacher. 

Major Moody Is Founder of Kablegram 
Major R. E. Moody, instructor in the 

Mathematics Department, came to S.M.A. 
in September, 1918, from South Carolina, 
his native state. He received the degree 
of A.B. from Wofford College, Spartan- 
burg, S, C, and has attended summer 
school at the University of Virginia. He 
was a high school principal five j'ears in 
his native state before coming to Staun- 
ton. 

At S. M. A. all his teaching has been 
in mathematics, except for one year, soon 
after his coming here, when he was as- 
sistant instructor in Physics as well as 
instructor  in mathematics. 

In 1920 Major Moody founded the 
KABLERGAM,   in   its   present   newspaper 

form, and up until this year was faculty 
advisor to the cadet staff of the paper 
He keeps in touch with a number of 
"old boys" who have made journalism 
their life work, and eels they may have 
gotten the desire to enter this field from 
their work on the KABLEGRAM. 

Leads  Many  Activities 
Major Moody has acted as Alumni 

Secretary of the Academy, head of the 
Department of Mathematics, and coach 
of the Golf team, and he has participated 
in other cadet and faculty activities. In 
college he was editor of the literary 
magazine and of the annual, and a mem- 
ber of the Glee Club and, of the Pi 
Kappa Phi social fraternity. He played 
high school and class baseball, basketball, 
and track. His favorite outdoor game is 
baseball. The sports he participates in 
now are golf and fishing. 

Major Moody has been a member of 
the County Board of Education of Mc- 
Cormick County, S. C, and at present 
is a member of the Board of Education 
of the Staunton Public School system. 
For fifteen years during the summer 
months he was Headmaster at a boys' 
camp at Terra Alta, W. Va. 

Major Moody served in the South 
Carolina Reserve Defense Corps during 
the war years  19171 18. 

Since coming to S. M. A. Major 
Moody has seen the building of North 
Barracks, the laundry and heating plant, 
the Art and Shop building, Memorial 
Hall, Kable Hall, and most of the Junior 
School; and he has seen many improve- 
ments made on the campus. 

When asked what he liked best about 
S. M. A. he said, "I guess I like almost 
everything about it, or I wouldn't have 
hung around here so long." He said he 
gets a kick out of teaching the sons of 
cadets whom he taught years ago, al- 
though it makes him realize he must be 
getting older. He says the cadets pull the 
same "boners" and "stunts" they did 
twenty-five years ago, "when Commander 
Mayer was a cadet here." 

Knows   Commander's   Grades 
"By the way," he said, "did you know 

I taught Algebra to Commander Mayer? 
Come in some day and let's look up the 
grades lie made. It might make an inter- 
esting story for you." 

Major and Mrs. Moody live at 231 
Sycamore St., Staunton. They have a 
daughter and two sons. Both sons are 
alumni of S. M. A. One of them is in 
the Army in Italy and the other in 
Davidson College. Their daughter is in 
the American Red Cross service and is 
somewhere  in Africa. 

Basketeers Beat 
Massanutten; 
Tie For Title 

The Staunton basketball team advanced 
to a tie for the State Championship as 
they  pummeled  Massanutten 23-11. 

The S. M. A. team held Massanutten 
scoreless for the first quarter and through 
utter kindness, allowed them to score a 
foul shot in the second quarter to give the 
visitors (who came for the trip) 1 point 
for  the  first  half. 

Massanutten really got hot during the 
second half and scored ten points. Rudy 
Cosentino, Reeves Baysinger, and Lyon 
got hot also and picked up a few points 
themselves. 

The Staunton reserves took over during 
the second half and showed the Purple 
and Gold basketeers that our second team 
is plenty good, too. 

Sweeney,   Peskin,   Stien,   Hobbs,   and 
Brick really went to town and protected 
the lead that the first stringers had piled 
up.   They   showed   Major   Dey   that   he 

(Continued on Page Six) 
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Army Withdraws 
A.S.T.P. Students 

The War Department has announced 
the virtual liquidation of the Arms 
Specialized Training Program. The Army 
will withdraw 110,000 students from col- 
leges all over the country by April  1. 

Only 30,000 Army students are to be 
left on the college campuses, mainly those 
in advanced medicine, dentistry, or en- 
gineering courses. In addition, however, 
5,000 17-year-old boys are to continue 
pre-induction work. 

The Army says that it makes this move 
because of "imperative military necessi- 
ty." Evidently, the draft has not supplied 
what the high command considers to be 
a sufficient number of combat troops; 
therefore, the Army must reduce its 
number of non-combatants. 

Small colleges will be hard hit by this 
reduction. Serious financial problems, re- 
adjustment of the curriculum, dismissal 
of faculty members, and in some instances 
discontinuance for the duration face the 
colleges of the United States as an after- 
math of the War Department order. 

It is generally accepted that unless the 
Army adopts a recently suggested plan 
for sending younger boys to college, the 
smaller institutions will be unable to sur- 
vive. The larger, state-run, and heavily- 
endowed institutions will be able to carry 
on with certain changes. 

Final Ball May 29 To 
Feature Name Band 

The final dance of the Staunton Mili- 
tary Academy will be held Monday night, 
May 29. in the large gymnasium. Natur- 
ally, this is the occasion that every cadet 
waits for, and although it is the time for 
farewells before joining the armed forces 
or entering college, we all know the real 
value of our final dance. 

The orchestra has not yet been chosen, 
but cadets may rest assured that it will 
be of finest quality—and loud, too. This 
year, the Cotillion Club is planning to 
have a name band on hand for the oc- 
casion. The senior class has voted by a 
large majority that the principal use of 
the senior dues be for the final dance. 

Although we are engaged in a war and 
decorations are particularly hard to pur- 
chase at the present time, cadets may 
rest assured that sufficient decorations 
will be secured to help make this the 
best dance ever held at the academv. 
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Hell To Pay 
Could anyone tell us whether those 

practical jokesters who ran amuck in 
South Barracks, and again in North, last 
week were having a laugh at the expense 
of the authorities, or rather at the ex- 
pense of their buddies? After all, there 
are better ways of breaking .the monoto- 
ny than by marching at night under 
arms. 

We just couldn't figure it out. When 
we first heard that South was marching 
we hit upon the lame explanation that the 
new boys had not been disciplined enough 
and this was part of the training that at 
long last produces old boys. But after we 
learned that North was marching too we 
had to look around for another excuse— 
and in our loyal way about all we could 
do was make excuses for the old boys. 
After all, bringing up the new boys is 
an awful strain on them—and it's no 
wonder the old boys break under it. 

Strangely enough, the new boys at 
once put in their two bits' worth, saying 
the strain of being brought up by the 
old boys was terrific—and it was no 
wonder the new boys broke under it. 

We began to feel horribly embarrassed. 
The old boy who corrects a new boy as 
much as says "I am holier than thou"—■ 
but the stick sheet can give him the lie 
and the razzberries. The exploits of the 
denizens of North, and Kable.too (and 
even the hierarchy of South), do oft lead 
to wonder too unholy for words. We 
can't   help   wondering   whether   the   old 

boys really get more fun out of pla\dng 
a game with the new .boys than they get 
out of playing a game with the faculty. 
And we wonder if they will start bringing 
up father when the}' get home. 

Well, we just can't figure it out. If 
these practical jokesters would stand in 
the middle of the quadrangle to perform, 
we would marvel at their courage even 
if we deplored their lack of cleverness. 
The amount of intelligence and wit it 
takes to blow a fuse or knock over a 
trash can or loosen screws or call names 
would not even save a Jap from savagery, 
whereas the cowardice and meanness of 
sneakily operating behind the scenes and 
thus exposing the entire Corps to sus- 
picion and punishment illustrates the psy- 
chology of the attack on Pearl Harbor. 

It was never our way to be grandiose, 
even, in an emergency, and if we are 
dealing, with children perhaps the rod 
will be more effective than the flag. 
Practical jokesters in time join the beat 
squad and set about learning the hard 
way that he laughs best who laughs last. 
To them the rod.. But to the Corps is 
unfurled the flag—and we do not doubt 
one instant the spontaneity and sincerity 
of your response. The ideals at stake in 
war do not originate on the battlefield, 
and the one who now disregards fair 
play and responsibility will have nothing 
later to fight for over there. To him war, 
like blowing a fuse, is merely respite 
from boredom. The saboteur makes 
waste—utter   waste. 

Going To School In The Army 
Of 145,000 young men who are now in 

college because of the Army Specialized 
Training Program, only 30,000 will re- 
main after April 1. This reduction in the 
number of students admitted seems likely 
to be permanent. With reference to SMA 
and other preparatory schools, this means 
that of five boys who last month might 
reasonably expect to go to college, only 
one this month can reasonably expect to 
get   in. 

To the other four boys we might sling 
either of two lines. The first is that this 
is their war and they ought to be glad 
they are going directly into it, that they 
are in for a dose of reality stronger than 
anything school can give them. 

The second view is the one we actually 
take. Admittedly, this is the best time, 
from every personal angle, to undertake 
your college work. Your studies here 
have primed you for it. You are just as 
old as your big brother was when he 
entered college, and after all you don't 
want him to have an edge on you. Inci- 
dentally, you don't want to lose the edge 
you were going to have on all the fellows 
who weren't going to college anyhow. 

However, there is no occasion for des- 
pair. In all the years and phases of Amer- 
ican life every emergency has been at- 
tended by an opportunity. Institutions of 
learning recognize the value of Army 
training by awarding credit for it. Both 
high schools and colleges do this. 

While in service you may start work on 
a college degree by enrolling in the 
Armed Forces Institute, a huge corres- 
pondence school connected with 83 Ameri- 
can colleges and universities. For ex- 
ample, the University of Wisconsin, 
which serves as headquarters, will ac- 
cept 50% correspondence course credits 
toward a degree. For convenience, 
branches of the Institute are maintained 
in every war area. Subjects offered in- 
clude English, foreign languages, mathe- 
matics, science, business, engineering, law, 
philosophy, journalism, botany, and many 
others. 

Even if you should be called into serv- 
ice before time for graduation from 
S. M. A. you need not despair. The 
Armed Forces Institute also provides 
courses for credit on the secondary level. 
Michigan provides a good example of the 
liberal attitude educators are taking. In 
this state two of the 16 units required 
for graduation are credited to basic and 
general Army training, whereas other 
units may be completed through corres- 
pondence. 

Remember, the colleges and universities 
could not forget you even if they would. 
You are grist- for their mill, and without 
you they cannot turn. All of them are 
making plans for your convenience in 
continuing your education now and com- 
pleting it after the war. 

Letters to the Editor 
Varsity  Club  Proposed 
Sir: 

As you know-, there really isn't much to 
do in Staunton on a Sunday afternoon. 
I have heard from several of the older 
cadets that the school owns some pool 
tables. Why can't these tables be made 
available for use by the cadets on Sun- 
day afternoon, or any afternoon, for that 
matter? 

Also, in the past, there has been some 
talk of forming a Varsity Club for 
varsity lettermen. This seems to me like 
a good idea. Has this been given up, or 

are some persons still working on it ? 
Other schools in the vicinity have such 

clubs. For example, Woodberry Forest 
has a very nice room complete with a 
radio, phonograph, and soft, easy chairs. 
A room such as this here at school would 
not only be a fine thing for our athletes, 
but would also be an added incentive for 
the fellows who are not lettermen. 

—R. B. 

Rat  Rules  Again  Profaned 
Sir: 

The best years of  one's  life are  sup- 

In One Easy Lesson 

Exchange 
St. John's Military Academy, 
Delafield, Wisconsin. 

"Les" Brown will furnish the music 
for the Mid-winter Hop at St. John's. 
"Les" Brown needs no introduction to us, 
as he played for our finals in 1943. The 
cadets at St. John's are working hard 
on a play, "Eleven Against The Sea." 
All the cadets are looking forward to 
the three-day Mid-winter program, which 
includes a winter carnival, informal danc- 
ing, a hockey game, and the "Mid" dance. 

The family of the late Mrs. 
Elvira M. Onesty gratefully ac- 
knowledges the kind expression of 
sympathy from Brigadier General 
McFarland, the Faculty of the 
Staunton Military Academy, and 
the  Cadet   Corps. 

Greenbrier Military School, 
Lewisburg, W. Va. 

The Boot and ^!>\y; jQub_ held its dance 
the first of this month. Music was furn- 
ished by the Ashford General Hospital 
orchestra. 

Warren G. Harding Senior High School, 
Warren, Ohio. 

The "High Life" brings news from the 
outside world about the girl-boy situation. 
The boys are complaining because the 
girls keep chasing them and the girls 
complain because they have to chase the 
boys. 

posed to be spent in college and in pre- 
paratory school. I doubt that many of us 
will see college until the war is over. 
This, of course, means that most of our 
fun and enjoyment should be here at 
S.  M. A. 

I am a senior and this is my last year 
in any preparatory school. 1 will be in 
the army soon, learning the business of 
killing and destroying—even giving my 
life. It is customary to enjoy one's life, 
if possible, and to enjoy, the best fruits 
from it. But 1 can hardly say that 1, a 
rat senior, am having the best time of 
my life. Finning out, standing braced, 
squaring corners, and in general, making 
a damn fool out of myself, is not fun. 

I do admit, however, that the rat sys- 
tem is the backbone of the school. But I 
believe such a thing can be carried too 
far. Last year the rat rules were removed 
upon the return of the new cadets from 
their Christmas furlough. I see no reason 
whatsoever why they should be continued 
this year. We are not bad this year. The 
fact is that we have been better rats than 
others in previous years. 

It is my opinion that the morale of 
the Corps would improve greatly if these 
rules were removed. It would be only 
fair to those who are seniors and will see 
their last years in preparatory school. 

R.   S.  T. 

Wanted:   A   Voice   Tuner 
Sir: 

Many a mad, mystic meditation has 
often been sadly interrupted by a blare 
of the bugle, and then in a high squeaky 
soprano, "Unifames>assfal." 

There's only one thing wrong with the 
"bugle   boys"   of   S'   M.   A.—they're   all 

Brother, I'm Stuck 
by Shalit 

I walk with our squad on each tactical 
march ; 

1 tramp through miles of muck, 
And every time I mumble some curse, 
Zingo!   Brother,   I'm   stuck. 

I  go  to  orderlies  out  each  day, 
(In weather not fit  for a duck), 
So I skip one day  in the whole  darn 

year; 
Zingo!   Brother,   I'm  stuck. 

Why is it I was born with a curse? 
Why wasn't I given some luck? 
1  just wiggle my nose  while  standing 

in   ranks— 
Zingo!  Brother,  I'm stuck. 

I go to six long classes each day, 
Mavbe I haven't got "suck," 
'Cause every time I drift off to sleep— 
Zingo! Brother, I'm stuck. 

I   was giving a hot-foot to some poor 
cadet, 

(Never dreaming 'twas all watched by 
Buck) 

And   just   as   this   guy   lets   out   one 
mighty  scream— 

Zingo! Brother, I'm stuck. 

Some guy start1- a fire in an old garb- 
age can; 

I'm standing there horror struck. 
Up runs the faculty officer and— 
Zingo! Brother, I'm stuck. 

While playing tag on the gallery, 
(A close game—it's nip and tuck) 
I  smashed into some guy with a gold 

hat band— 
You guessed it, brother,  I'm stuck. 

When   Papa   first   sent   me   down   to 
S.  M.  A., 

He told me, "Son, you're in luck !" 
Perhaps Dad was wrong, but that can't 

matter  now,  'cause, 
Brother,  HERE I'M  STUCK! 

Alumni 
Timbes Riley, one of last year's co- 

editors of the KAHI.EGRAM, is attending 
Lafayette College in Easton, Pennsyl- 
vania. Tim said in his letter to Capt. 
Green that he is enjoying Army life very 
much and that the food is good. 

Glen Alfast returned to the Hill re- 
cently with many interesting stories about 
the Army to tell to his friends. While in 
one of Capt. Greene's algebra classes he 
told the fellows of the importance of al- 
gebra in the Army. As most of you 
know, Glen was CO. of the First Bat- 
talion last year. 

Jim Garza is in the Army, stationed at 
Fort Meyer, Virginia. Jim was on the 
"Hill" for four years and did his share 
or hell-raising. Jim has done quite well 
in the Army, even though he is a G.I. 
public  enemy,   an   M.P. 

different. In the early morn when sleep 
is yet lingering and the stars are still 
out, you can be sure the bugles of the 
guard will cut loose with an ear-peircing 
screech which vibrates the very bones in 
your little toe. At noon when school 
books are tossed aside with the eagerness 
of a man with red-hot rivets in his hands, 
that enchanting blast is once again heard. 
This time, however, you almost fall off 
the gallery in attempts to catch the faint 
whispers of the new bugler of the guard. 

With a little concentration and much 
practice, the buglers could better them- 
selves in many respects. First, they 
should try to modulate this tune into a 
vocalization with a consistent volume. 
Next they should master the art of prop- 

Larry Noble returned to the "Hill" 
recently and spent several days with his 
brother, Gene. Larry was co-captain of 
the boxing team last year and an ex- 
cellent boxer. Larry is an Air Cadet sta- 
tioned at Maxwell Field, Alabama. He 
has been made a Cadet Lieutenant because 
of his leadership ability. He has .been in 
training since last June, and he expects 
to graduate in July, 1944. Incidentally 
Larry boxed two Air Cadets recently— 
K.O.'d both of  them. 
 o  

Mr. John E. Keller, Spanish instructor 
here last year, spent the week end with 
Lt. and Mrs. Owrid. Mr. Keller is teach- 
ing Spanish to Navy V-12 boys in the 
pre-flight school at the University of 
North Carolina. He is also engaged in 
graduate work to be applied on a Ph.D. 
degree. 
 o  

Capt. Collins: Let me hear how far 
you can count. 

Mitchell: 1, 2, 3, 4, 5, 6, 7, 8, 9, 
10, Jack, Queen, King. 
 o  

This  is  certainly  a unique  town. 
Yeah, from the Latin une for one, and 

the  French  equis for horse. 

er enunciation and pronunciation. Above 
all, they should master correct stress on 
the important syllables. 

Possibly a special instructor should be- 
sought, and, with his able guidance and 
direction, the buglers could perfect them- 
selves to the highest degree in announc- 
ing the uniform. On the other hand, why 
not run a contest to see who can blow 
the best turn out? This no doubt would 
be accepted with much zeal and zest, es- 
pecially if a prize were offered and then 
the buglers would improve themselves on 
their own time and mercy. 

No matter what the answer is for this 
quickly growing crisis, one conclusion 
can be freely drawn. Something must 
done about the turnouts. 

—R. H.    > 
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Trash Bucket Serenade 
IN  MEMORY  OF DETWEILER 

by Ed Graham 

Empty out the trash can,  Charles! 
She's filled up to the tip. 
But Charles was noiseless at this. 
I heard but DRIP, DRIP, DRIP! 

Com    on,    Charles,    the    darn    thing's 
filled. 

There's water to the brim. 

Now go and get the plumber, Charles. 
(Boy,  could we use him!) 
I tell you get the plumber, Charles! 
Fill out the needed slip! 
No answer did I get to this, 
Excepting DRIP, DRIP, DRIP ! 

The water's flooding on the floor, 
And you're the orderly. 
It's up to you to get results— 
Yes,   Charles,   it's   you,   not  me. 
The  radiator's leaking,  Charles, 
And brother, it's a pip. 
The  sound that echoed in my ears 
Was nought but DRIP, DRIP, DRIP! 

.^Charles, there's water on the floor; 
For a room-mate you are  foul, 
There's nothing round the leaking pipe, 
Excepting my last  towel. 
Come on, Charles, I'll tell you what— 
For fixing we will flip. 
Heads I win, and tails you lose. 
The   answer   came   DRIP,   DRIP, 

DRIP! 

And when I turned around to look, 
The  sight that  met  my  eye 
Was    Charles,    stone   dead,   upon    the 

floor— 
And here's the reason why. 
My bunk was on the top, you see, 
With water  to the tip; 
And Charles had drowned while I had 

talked. 
And the pipe had gone DRIP, DRIP ! 

Cotillion Club Presents Gala Military Ball; Don Murphy Plays 

£ji 11              ,|W 

■tHjBffffffdP     i 1 

Cadet Officers Build 

Arch of Swords and 

Steal Lucky Kiss in 

Brilliant Figure. 

Upper left: Cadet Mejlander. Left: Cadet Line- 
burger with Miss Jane Curtis; Cadet DiGiacomo 
with Miss Jane Kraemer. Lower left: Col. and 
Mrs. Pitcher; Cadet Kindregan zvith Miss Vir- 
ginia Bussa; General McFarland. Center: Arch 
of Sivords; Cadet Bullens. Upper right: Cadet 
Hozvard, R. with Miss Jane Haley. Right: Cadet 
Sibert with Miss Barbara Adams. Lozver right: 
General and Mrs. McFarland; Colonel Creel; 
Cadet  Rothwcll. 

Farewell From A  Window 
I, Percival Pane,, am a window in room 

223, South Barracks. Let me explain my- 
self, kind reader. I am not just an un- 
educated slab of low-grade glass that 
was shoved into a second-hand window 
frame, merely to keep the snow out. In- 
deed not. I am an intelligent, high-class 
sheet of glass, crystal-clear glass, that 
was gently but firmly placed in the wood 
frame that I have occupied for over eight 
years. In all these eight years, never 
once have I opened my sash to breathe 
one word of complaint. And yet, today, 
I, the envy of millions of windows all 
over the world, am nothing but a very 
unhappy piece of glass who wishes to 
state his views on the world as seen by, 
not through, a window. 

Ever since I was just a little pane in 
the . . . window, I have watched the gay 
procession of life in a military school 
roll by. I have been shoved up in the 
dead of night to permit some fun-loving 
cadet to scamper off into town to enjoy 
some forbidden pleasure. I have seen 
cadets of all ages.and ranks: happy, sad, 
broke, busted, and stewed. For years 
I gayly watched the colorful pageant of 
life in room 223 run on and on and on. 
Many times in the years gone by, all of 
us windows here in South have chuckled 
silently together over a hidden bottle of 
Scotch, or a secret civil suit, or, perhaps, 
a concealed rope ladder which was ready 
at any moment to be dropped out of one 
of us eager windows. Oh, yes. Those 
were the real days! Men were men then, 
and rats were both bold and daring. Yes, 
friends, I was happy then. Little did I 
care if two inches of dirt and grime 
were left on my handsome finish in thr.-e 
days. Did it matter to me then that the 
careless cadets living in room 223 left 
me open to catch a horrible cold or to 

develop a pain in my pane? Truthfully, 
I can say that it didn't. Troubles like 
those meant nothing to me, for I was 
really a happy window in those wonder- 
ful days. 

Now, alas, I come to the sad end ot 
my story. To say the least, 1 am thor- 
oughly disgusted with life. What has 
happened to thif now generation of rats? 
Have all of our he-men cadets turned into 
book-loving and letter-writing pansies? 
Not only I, but all of us poor windows 
have bitterly (yes. we're bitter!) watch- 
ed these new rats forget the glorious and 
adventurous lives their father led at 
S. M. A. Have they forgotten that town 
lies but a short walk from South Bar- 
racks? Don't they realize that S. M. A. 
is not S. M. A. without a bottle of 
Canadian  Club beneath every mattress? 

I have spoken my piece. This mournful 
tale of one broken-hearted piece of glass 
is now finished. Farewell, you poor, mis- 
led rats! Before May rolls around you 
shall have plenty of chances to have some 
real fun. Knowing you all as I do, I 
doubt if vo'i will take any of them. 

But wait! Before I leave, 1 would like 
to say one more thing. I am seriously 
considering taking the job I have scorned 
for so many years. 

So goodbye forever, S. M. A.! Always, 
I shall remember the great times we had 
together. Had it not been for the miser- 
able inaction which now dominates South 
Barracks, I would have remained faith- 
ful to you forever. But, I am a window 
of action, and action I must have! 

I bid you, once and for all, a fond fare- 
well. I, Percival, Pane, am about to see 
action   once  more. 

M.  B.   C.—here  I  am! 

—by Shalit. 

Krit:cs' Koj*ner 
Soneone once asked me what I thought 

of Henry Wadsworth Longfellow. Even 
though he told me to be frank, I didn't 
dare open my mouth for fear he would 
put his size sixteen shoe in it. Now that 
Lt. Brandenburg isn't looking, however, 
I can tell you what I think. 

Of all the poets that we have dragged 
over the bumps and whose poetry we 
have mutilated this year, the one that 
impressed me deepest was H. W., him- 
self. 

Little did his parents know that their 

child, although gifted with the imagina- 
tion of an adding machine, was going to 
'lecome famous enough to be the cause 
of the mental anguish of untold students 
for years to come. Little did his parents 
realize that their son was to become "the 
poet of the hearth," and "the poet of 

childhood." 
After reading Longfellow's poetry, I 

am usi/ally impressed by his genius for 
rythm and rhyme, but it does not take 
me long to think of the poem or story 
from  which  he   stole  his   theme.   Long- 

The Military Ball, presented by the 
Cotillion Club of the Staunton Military 
Academy on February 18, was tremen- 
dously successful. Featuring the melodies 
of Don Murphy and his band, the dance 
was the most enjoyable one given this 
year. The MemdfiafHall gymnasium was 
elaborately decorated for the occasion. 
The high spot of the evening, however, 
was the cadet officers' figure. 

Participating in this figure were most 
of the academy's cadet officers and their 
dates. The officers were superbly dressed 
for the figure, each wearing a sash, a 
breast plate, and an army saber. Their 
dates, nevertheless, rivaled this military 
majesty with their sheer feminine charm. 
The young ladies of the figure wore long 
white dresses and carried beautiful arm 
bouquets of carnations and snapdragons. 
Together, boy and girl, each pair looked 
magnificent. 

Arch of Swords And Lucky Kiss 
After winding in and out of the four 

entrances of the arch, the cadets and 
their dates formed for the arch of 
swords and the traditional lucky kiss 
As regards the kiss, no one seemed to 
enjoy it mort than the couples doing the 
kissing. Several Charles Boyer - Hedy 
Lamarr poses were struck. All in all, 
the cadet officers' figure will long remain 
a vivid picture in the minds of all who 
saw it. 

The music for the dance was really 
"in the groove." Don Murphy and his 
boys sure hit it with their rendition of 
"Wairzy Dates." The excellent music 
added particular liveliness to the entire 
occasion. 

Refreshments were served continuously 
throughout the dance. Punch and cookies 
were   abundant   and   were   enjoyed   im- 

mensely by  the  dancers,  being just  the 
snack to keep them on their toes. 

Credit   To   Cotillion   Club 

Much of the credit for the great suc- 
cess of the Military Ball is due the 
Cotillion Club and all the cadet officers, 
whose hard work in preparing the figure, 
decorating the gymnasium, and making 
all necessary arrangements, insured the 
dance's warm reception and its huge 
success. 

Receiving the guests were General and 
Mrs. Earl McFarland, Colonel and Mrs. 
Buckner M. Creel, Colonel and Mrs. W. 
H. Stcele, Colonel and Mrs. T. G. Rus- 
sell, Lieutenant Commander and Mrs. E. 
C. Mayer and Major and Mrs. Wilfred 
B. Webb. 

Over two hundred and fifty cadets and 
their dates attended the dance. The fol- 
lowing is a list of all who took part in 
the cadet officer's figure: 

Cadet Officers And Dates 

Cadet R. Howard with Miss Jean 
Haley, Cadet E. Ganz with Miss Muriel 
Finfield, Cadet S. Page with Miss Lillian 
Hall, Cadet J. Kindregan with Miss Vir- 
ginia Bussa, Cadet R. Pyle with Miss 
Margie Clark, Cadet R. DiGiacomo with i 
Miss Jane Kraemer, Cadet C. Berman! 
with Miss Rosilyn Danial, Cadet B. Mc- 
Cuskey with Miss Joddy Ancrum, Cadet 
Arguedas with Miss Mimi Black, 
Cadet E. Brittingham with Miss Nancy 
Dunn, Cadet Lazerwitz with Miss 
Millicent McMaster, Cadet H. P. Baker 
with Miss Jean Hanger, Cadet Eig with 
Miss Shirley Pisner, Cadet J. Lehman 
with  Miss  Lois  Pickus,  and  Cadet  W. 

fellow's work is far better suited than 
Poe's for consumption by the common 
man. While Poe uses his extremely ac- 
tive and somewhat abnormal imagination 
in inventing things that come out of dead 
trees after a rain or out of the entrails 
of a very dead cat, Longfellow derives 
his topics and similies from Lithuanian 
archives and other works that he believes 
cannot be traced. 

When   one   reads   such   lines   as   the 
following: 

"Be still sad heart and cease repining; 
Behind the clouds the sun's still shin- 

ing." 
one is left with a Reeling of awe that 
this man's name and i works ever became 
more famous than those of Robert W. 
Service. 

Lineberger with Miss Jane Curtis. 

Social   Register 

The following is a list of all other 
cadets and their dates who attended the 
ball : 

Cadet Kreuer with Miss Mary Frances 
Pitcher, Cadet Dick with Miss Katherine 
Mayer, Cadet Long with Miss Mae 
Mae Zirkle, Cadet Meredith with Miss 
Lil Russell, Cadet Cray with Miss Bar- 
bara Cray, Cadet Pilzer with Miss Don- 
na Hull, Cadet Samblanet with Miss 
Caroline Vogt, Cadet Vreeland with Miss 
Betty Lee Scags, Cadet Duke with Miss 
Ann Hudlow, Cadet Duemling with Miss 
Nancy Lee Thompson, Cadet Hoffman 
with Miss Shirley Starbard, Cadet 
Whearley with Miss Joan Kaufmann, 
Cadet Lewis, W. with Miss George Ann 
Brown, Cadet Hartenstein with Miss 
Jean Godo, Cadet Waits with Miss Mar- 
garet Price, Cadet Bottoms with Miss 
Betty Blackburn, Cadet Nichols, B. with 

Miss Betty Owen, Cadet Wharton, E. 
with Miss Jane Hyuren, Cadet Davila 
with Miss Virginia Henderson, Cadet 
Dreisonstok with Miss Helen Brewton, 
Cadet Rich with Miss Alice Wilson, Ca- 
det Taylor, W. with Miss Dorothy Tay- 
lor, Cadet Schumacher with Miss RTEa 
Levine, Cadet Wallace with Miss Mary 
Adams, Cadet Barr with Miss Ann John- 
son. Cadet Poskin with Miss Bo Boeh- 
meas, Cadet Teulter with Miss Phillas 
Teulter, Cadet Laurnell with Miss Pris- 
cilla Thompson, Cadet Brown, R. with 
Miss Lynn NcNew, Cadet Reiner with 
Miss Marilyn Ryland, Cadet Hilton with 
Miss Nancy Davis. 

Cadet Booker with Miss Marty Graves, 
Cadet McGahey with Miss Alice Burkark, 
Cadet Kitchell with Miss Dorothy Hol- 
den, Cadet Rauhe with Miss Sybil God- 
frey, Cadet Meyers with Miss Jorhm 
Strauberg, Cadet Abbott with Miss 
Betsy Forrest, Cadet Read, N. with Miss 
Lois Archer, Cadet Collins, M. with Miss 
Betty Lane, Cadet Gorrel with Miss Bar- 
bara Fetch, Cadet Hulet with Miss Betty 
Schmitt, Cadet Detweiler with Miss Jean 
Dunnavant, Cadet Rowen with Miss Ruth 
Adams, Cadet Guild with Miss Jackie 
Jarvis, Cadet Folke with Miss Eehtl 
McCants, Cadet Merilander with Miss 
Rixy Hebinbold, Cadet Hardwick with 
Miss Marjorie Rubeck, Cadet Duemling, 
E. with Miss Shirley Benholts. 

Cadet Blauvelt with Miss Jane Nairn, 
Cadet Girod with Miss Mary Lee Riley, 
Cadet Rowe with Miss Marion Leitz, 
Cadet Creel with Miss Lortta Thomas 
Cadet Stoker with Miss Lee Riley, Cadet 
Kelly, F. with Miss Margaret Higgins. 
Cadet McCartney with Miss Tray Vance, 
Cadet Darnua with Miss Mary Blith, Ca- 
det Treat, R. with Miss Lee Edwards, 
Cadet Loynd with Miss Betty Blackburn, 
Cadet Thompson with Miss Mary L. 
Fountain, Cadet Deleraine with Miss 
G. Chresttick, Cadet Stacy with Miss 
Electa Wilson, Cadet Pearson with Miss 
Jean Hanger, Cadet Polachek with Miss 
Nancy Rohrkaske, Cadet Jacobin with 
Miss Dianne Levene, Cadet Swift with 
Miss Timmy Timberlake, Cadet Vanders- 
luis with Miss Ann Niefert, Cadet Peskin 
with Miss Betty Wilkinson. 

Cadet Davidson with Miss Jane Long, 
Cadet Gotschall with Miss Barbara 
Henry, Cadet Slavitt with Miss Betty 
Glen, Cadet Ryan with Miss Lonnie 
Schuler, Cadet Wharton, R. with Miss 
Gladys McGreeve\', Cadet Lewis, J. R. 
with Miss Prue Eaton, Cadet Miller, W. 
with Miss Lynn Hoyt, Cadet Baker, M. 

(Continued on Page Four) 



THE  KABLEGRAM 

Boxers Bow 
To West Point 

I aptain Joe's fighting stalwarts jour- 
neyed to West Point last week end, where 
they lost a close one to the Plebe boxers. 
This was the first defeat sustained by 
S. M. A.'s leather-slingers since they lost 
to Central High School four years ago. 
In the past twenty-four years of compe- 
tition with West Point, S. M. A. still 
holds the edge, 13 to 11. 

The outcome was in doubt until the 
last punch (a left jab) of the last fight. 
With the going about even in the ebbing 
seconds of the third round, Tom Ander- 
son caught a left jab, and before he 
could return the blow the bell rang. It 
was this seemingly unimportant blow that 
meant the bout and match. 

Everything looked cozy as Bobby Ti- 
bolt won the first bout by a forfeit. His 
opponent, McGregor, couldn't make the 
120-lb.  weight. 

Peterson  Wins  First  Decision 

Ted Peterson, who fought in the 127-lb. 
class, received the first decision of the 
evening. Tt was Ted's first match of the 
year, and he mixed it up all the way 
with a West Pointer named Daniels. It 
was a close one, but Ted was awarded a 
well-earned decision. 

Gene Noble, S. M. A.'s Co-Captain, 
fought in the 135-lb. class in the next 
bout. Gene, who usually fights in the 127- 
lb. class, was shifted up a notch because 
Bob Bennett, the regular 135-lb. man, 
was sick. Gene, who, as I said before, 
was fighting over his weight, got a dis- 
puted draw with a fellow named Cleere 
from  the  Point. 

Gene walked away with the first two 
rounds, as he hit his opponent easily. 
It wasn't until the third round that Cleere 
got anywhere near him; This round was 
Cleerc's, but it hardly offset the first two. 

S. M. A. and Andy McLanahan re- 
ceived their first defeat of the year in 
the 145-lb. bout, which appeared next. 
Mac met his match in a guy named 
Buckingham, but lie took it, and despite 
the fact that the West Pointer hit him 
fiaru,-Mac kept on boring in. He pressed 
all the way, and it was the kind of fight 
that a man can be proud of, win, lose, or 
draw. 

Ray Ayres stepped into the ring 
against A. A. Jordan in the 155-lb. scrap. 
Ray held his own throughout the first 
round, and it was pretty even. It was in 
the second round that he was hit badly. 
When he showed signs of slight dizziness, 
Capt. Joe threw in the towel to save him 
added injury. 

Burki  Scores  Knockout 

Larry Burki came out in the 165-lb. 
class, and restored the lead to S. M. A.— 
y/2. to 2l/2. One West Pointer, namely 
Frantz, found out that one doesn't trifle 
with our Larry Burki. He bloodied 
Burki's nose in the first round, and when 
Larry warned him about getting rough, 
what did he do but knock our Larry 
down? This happened in the second round. 
A fter that Larry had no other course 
left; he had to flatten Frantz for the 
count. P.S.—He did ij—but good. 

Chuck Helmley, another Florida boy, 
slopped in to trade punches with R. E. 
Arnold in the 175-lb. class. Chuck was 
doing right well until he caught himself 
in the ropes and lost his mouthpiece. He 
slopped a throw-and-pray punch when he 
was tangled up and was counted out. All 
that in the first round. 

Now let's go back to the final and 
fatal bout of the evening. "Blackband" 
Tom Anderson and Cairns of the Point 
met in the unlimited division. It was nip- 
and-tuck for three full rounds. Tommy 
walked away with the first round, but 
Cairns came back to take the second. 
The third was all even until the last 20 
seconds. There is no need to go into 
that again. 

Our boys took their defeat as they have 
their past victories, v ith their heads up 
and their tongues stuck out at the world. 
You can't beat a team like that no matter 
what the box score says. 

The  box  score: 
120-lb.—Tibolt (S) over McGregor (USMA) 

forfieit. 
127-lb.—Peterson (S) over Daniels, R. S. 

(USMA)   decision. 
135-lb—Noble, G., (S) and Cleere (USMA) 

draw. 
145-lb—Buckingham (USMA) over McLana 

han   (S)   decision. 
155-lb.—Jordan, A. A. (USMA) over Ayres 

(S) T.K.O. 

Baysinger Elected 
Captain Football, 
Basketball Teams 

Reeves Baysinger was unanimously 
chosen as the Captain of both the foot- 
ball and the basketball teams for 1944. 
Reeves has been the outstanding athlete 
in the two major sports since the begin- 
ning of this year. 

He came to S. M. A. this year from 
Syracuse, New York, where he played 
football, basketball and baseball in his 
sophomore and junior years, at Fayette- 
ville High School. He was chosen All- 
County halfback in  his sophomore year. 

Reeves made a brilliant showing at 
football practice his first time out. He 
was given the position of quarterback, 
which he filled beautifully throughout the 
season .Although the team had some very 
tough games, Reeves played ■ the full 
time in almost all of them. He is a lad 
who, from appearances, might be clumsy 
and slow, one that couldn't even get out 
of his own way ; but in reality he is fast, 
quick-thinking and—to put it mildly— 
rather rugged. 

Many times in every game the invin- 
cible Baysinger was right on time to save 
the day. He was always ready to surprise 
the other team with a pass that would 
make one wonder if the ball was ever 
going to come down. He also proved his 
ability to kick before the season grew 
very old. The S. M. A.-Greenbrier game 
especially was one in which Reeves prov- 
ed he could kick. The game was almost 
over, and with a few minutes left to play, 
the mighty Baysinger, from Greenbrier's 
35-yard line, kicked a field.goal that was 
spectacular. 

However, Reeves didn't stop at foot- 
ball. When the basketball season opened 
he was right there for the first practice, 
and he again made an unusual showing. 
He has made more long shots than any 
other man in the league. Whenever the 
going gets tough, Reeves gets his hands 
on the ball, and takes a long, easy shot 
at the basket which is usually very ac- 
curate. 

He is not the least bit excitable while 
playing, for no matter how hard the 
other teams try they have yet to distract 
him enough to make him miss a basket 
when the going is tough. Reeves is a good 
defensive player also; very few of 
his opponents have made much progress 
while he is on the floor. 

May  we  salute  the  invincible  REEVES 

BAYSINGER,   Captain   of   the   S.   M.   A. 
basketball and football teams for 1944. 
 o  

Presents  Military  Ball 
(Continued from  Page Three) 

S. with Miss Anne Matthews, Cadet 
Lewis, J. R. with Miss Prue Poor, Cade1 

Nurkiewicz with Miss Jean MaciKethen 
Cadet Van Heemst with Miss Jean Shaw 
Cadet Christie, R. with Miss Jakie Ham, 
Cadet Dennis with Miss Kitty Hankins, 
Cadet Boyd with Miss Betty Jones, Cadet 
Lanus with Miss Mary Williams, Cadet 
Mallad with Miss Anne Sherman, Cadet 

165-lb.—Burki (S) over Frantz (USMA) 
K.O. 

175-lb—Arnold, R. E. (USMA) over Helmly 
(S)   K.O. 

Unlimited—Cairns (USMA) over Anderson 
(S)   decision. 

Navy Plebes Give 
S. M. A. Swimmers 
First Defeat 36-30 

The S. M. A. swimmers suffered their 
first defeat of the year when they lost 
to the Navy Plebes last Saturday at 
Annapolis. The final score was a heart- 
breaking 36-30, having been slightly in 
our favor before the last event, the 200- 
yd. relay. This event was a thriller that 
showed why coaches get gray. Our team 
of Fusselman, McCusky, Ameluxan,. and 
McColl swam neck and neck with the 
Plebes until Gatewood, the Navy anchor, 
touched out McColl. 

The entire meet was an exceptional one 
in which both teams displayed fine form. 
McColl and McCuskey took one two in 
the 50-yard freestyle while Gatewood of 
the Navy placed third. This event was 
clocked in the respectable time of 25.7 
seconds. The Plebes retaliated by swim- 
ming one two in the 100-yard freestyle. 

Ameluxan, the team's child prodigy, 
placed second to the Navy's Lilly in a 
solid 2:31 220-yard freestyle as Ward 
came in third. Ameluxan shows great 
promise for the future. 

Jenkins, who is rapidly becoming a 
stand-out swimmer, won the backstroke 
in the fast time of 1:09. This race was 
the most notable of the meet, and Jen- 
kins' time does not compare unfavorably 
with the world record that was set later 
the same afternoon. 

Staunton and "Doc" Fusselman suffered 
their first defeat of the year in diving. 
Here, again, the competition was exceed- 
ingly close. 

Notwithstanding the fact that- they lost, 
the swimmers have every reason to be 
proud of a race well swum. 

Tabulation: 

50-yd. Freestyle—McColl (S) '1st, time 25.7; 
McCuskey   (S)   2nd,   Gatewood   (N)   3rd. 

100-yd. Breaststroke—Yocum (S) 1st, time 
1:11.6;   Pavelli   (N)   2nd,   Berman   (S)   3rd. 

220-yd. Freestyle—Lilly (N) 1st, time 2:31; 
Ameluxan   (S)   2nd,   Ward   (S)   3rd. 

100-yd. Backstroke—Jenkins (S) \lst, time 
1:09';   Banerd   (N)   2nd,   Stallof   (N)   3rd. 

100-yd. Freestyle—Audwick (N) 1st, time 
S8-Xj   Il.-irsln   (NX_2sd—Areu^'iis   (S)   3rd. 

150-yd. Medley Relay—1st (S) Jenkins, Ber- 
man,   Rosenblatt. 

200-yd. Frestyle Relay—1st (N) Harsha, 
Lilly,   Audwick,   Gatewood. 

 O  

S. M. A. Ranks Fifth 
In State Track Meet 

The Staunton tracksters journeyed to 
Charlottesville last Saturday to partici- 
pate in the annual State Scholastic In- 
door Meet held by the University of 
Virginia. The meet was won by Arling- 
ton's Washington and Lee "Generals," 
who retained their title from last year 
by piling up 58 points. Next in order 
came Episcopal High of Alexandria with 
18 points, Woodberry Forest with 13, 
Thomas Jefferson of Richmond with 12, 
and Staunton Military Academy with 9. 
Lane  High  School  failed to score. 

Although the S. M. A. cinder-scorchers 
were handicapped by the lack of proper 
running shoes for an indoor meet and by 
a short training season, they showed up 
in an encouraging manner. Boswell ran 
a great race to take second, by a few 
steps, in a hard fought mile. "Norway 
Pete" Mejlander was well in front of the 
field in the half-mile when he turned his 
ankle. Facing stiff competition, Col- 
lins and Wilson placed second 
and third in the high jump. Roger Brown, 
a new member of the S. M. A. track 
team vaulted over ten feet to take second 
in the pole vault. Our mile relay team, 
composed of Dreisenstock, Kinsolving, 
Donkle, and Fager did well enough to 
take  third. 

When one considers time of year and 
the handicaps under which the team has 
been working, the outlook for the 1944 
track season is quite bright. 

Gold  and  Blue   Sports   Review 
The winter sport's schedule is coming 

to a close in a blaze of glory for the 
cadets of S. M. A. Outstanding teams 
in boxing and swimming have fully up- 
held the school's tradition in both sports. 
Credit should also be given to the rifle 
team which has shot its way to another 
state championship. And, of course, a 
thousand cheers go to the basketball team 
for fighting to a tie for the title. 

Team  Has  Shooting Stars 
Fred Miller, Captain of the Rifle Team, 

recently expressed his satisfaction. "With 
six men back from last year's squad, and 
several promising rats," he said, "we 
have an excellent team." 

Captain Hersey, the coach, says that 
the highlights of the season will be the 
annual Corps Area match and the Will- 
iam Randolph Hearst match, both of 
which will probably be shot in March. 

Last year's members still on the team 
are Miller, Sibert, Smith, Archibald, 
Ganz, and Di Giacomo. Also there is a 
combination of old boys and rats who 
have done very well, many of whom 
should get letters. They include Carpen- 
ter, Main, Jagoe, Hark, Gibson, Reed, 
J. C.; Mustian, Westerndorf, Myais, and 
Klemm. Already some of these cadets 
have proved their ability in several match- 
es. 

In past years, S. M. A. rifle teams 
have always made a great showing, and 
although we cadets can never see the 
matches, all of us take great pride in 
these boys. The rifle team is never ex- 
cused drill, but the boys use their own 
free time to practice. They work hard, 
and get little credit—but never think of 
the glory. Perhaps that helps make them 
outstanding. 

The prospects for next year are es- 
pecially good—what with so many new 
hoys  who will  be old boys. 

New Stars Swim After Old 
Some of our new swimmers are rapidly 

coming to the front with stellar per- 
formances. "Bo" Jenkins, a Carolina 
swim star, is a real threat in the 100-yd. 
backstroke. Paul Yocum, who has taken 
over  Co-Captain  Charles Berman's place 

in the 100-yd. breaststroke, is turning o' 
to be a real understudy to the undefeati 
Co-Captain. 

In the 220-free, Coach Onesly has tl 
two   speedsters,   Wm.   Ward   and   Am 
Ameluxan,   who   are   living   up   to   earl 
predictions.    Co-Captain    Harry    Fussel- 
man,  undefeated  in  local  and state com- 
petition,  is having a great season on the 
spring board. 

Jan    Vandersluis,    14-year-old    Junior 
School swim star, is the first 8th grader 
ever    to    make    the    Varsity    team    at 
S. M. A. Things look bright  for S..M.A. 
in the backstroke for the next four years, 
with a boy like Jan around, not to speaK 
of    Jenher,    a    first    year    student    ar ' 
a sure bet to be a real champion on 
spring board. Jenher hasn't been tries1 

his coach—maybe he's holding him 
for a season of apprenticeship. 

"Play   Ball!" 

As  the  days  grow  longer,   the 
observer may hear the welcome r> 
bat   meeting   ball.   The   big   leagues   . 
going into  spring training,  and  the  i 
for  candidates  will  soon  be   sounded   .... 
S. M. A. With none of last year's first 
team returning, there will be an opening 
in every position. 

Though the track team did not do 
too well at Charlottesville, prospects are 
bright for an excellent season. There is 
no Chunk Simmons to pile up points at 
will, but, Boswell is dependable in the 
stiffest competition and Fager resembles 
a frightened rabbit when the chips are 
down. 

Hats off to Rudy Coscntino who does 
well in every sport from football to ping- 
pong. Rudy is a true sixty-minute athlete 
and is never seen loafing in a game. That 
solid frame of his is always piling up 
points for S. M. A. 'Heaver' and line- 
bucker extraordinary,  we  salute  you. 

A 14-carat palm and a sterling silver 
plaudit for Larry Burki, who turned T 

fighting West Pointer into 165 pounds 
of beef for the long count. The boxing 
team, as a whole, has every reason to 
hold its head high. 

Carpenter with Miss Mary Millott, Cadet 
Jones with Miss Pat Proctor, Cadet 
Everest with Miss Ginny White, Cadet 
Montgomery with Miss Connie Creel, 
Cadet Potterfield with Miss Patti Gift, 
Cadet Heller with Miss Anne Taylor, 
Cadet Parke with Miss Mary Kent, Ca- 
det Foran with Miss Joann Ferris, Cadet 
Moffat with Miss Margaret Hnrlen, Ca- 
det Lehman with Miss Lois Pickus, Cadet 
Craigie with Miss i Gale Craigie, Cadet 
Trabue with Miss Charlotte Trabue. 

Swimmers Drown 
R. M. A.   49 -17 

The Staunton Military Academy swim- 
ming team mounted another rung in the 
ladder of an undefeated season in inter- 
scholastic competition by racking up a 
49-17 victory over the Yellowjackets of 
Randolph-Macon on Saturday, February 
19, at Front Royal, Va. 

The S. M. A. natators won four firsts, 
five seconds, two thirds, and both relays 
in piling up their 49 points. The most 
startling event on the program was the 
100-yd. backstroke, in which Bo Jenkins 
was defeated for the first time. Perkins 
of R. M. A. swam the event in the sen- 
sational time of 1 :07.4 to nose out the 
S. M. A. flash. 

McColl and McCuskey placed first and 
second in the 40-yd. freestyle event, with 
Mickel of R. M. A. third. The time was 
just 2-tenths of a second off the time 
hung up at Massanutten by McColl. Mac 
did the distance in 20.4. 

In the century breaststroke Paul Yo- 
cum of S. M. A. did his best time of the 
year (1:13.2) while taking the event. 
Plum of R. M. A. and Jones of Staunton 
placed second and third in that order. 

Amulexan and Ward fought it out for 
first in the 220-yd. freestyle evenj, with 
Amulexan taking it in 2:39.3 with Ward 
right on his tail for second money. 
Nichols of R. M. A. also sw-am. 

The 100-yd. freestyle event saw R.M.A. 
win its second race of the day when 
Smith and Appleday took first and third. 
Willie Ryan, the Staunton speed-boy 
placed  second.  The  time,   1:01.4. 

Harry Fusselman continued to prove to 
all concerned, that he is the best diver 
in these here parts. "Doc," who is unde- 
feated in diving, took a handy first foly 

lowed by Makinney, of S. M. A. and 
Melton of R. M. A. Makinney has placed 
second to Harry in every meet this yar. 

Bo Jenkins, Charley Berman and Mc- 
Coll turned in a fast 1:48.7 in the 180- 
yard medley relay. The Staunton team 
has yet to lose a medley. 

It was S. M. A. again in the 200-yd. 
freestyle relay, with the team of Mc- 
Cuskey,   Taylor,   Amulexan  and  Fussel- 

Greenbrier Basketeers 
Beat S. M. A. 55 - 35 

The long, lanky Greenbrier Military 
Academy basketeers beat S. M. A. 55 to 
35 after a fast and furious game on, their 
court at Lewisburg, W. Va., on Febru- 
ary 19. 

Although the S. M. A. club was at a 
disadvantage under West Virginia rules, 
they weathered the storm for the first 
half, keeping the score even. Another 
factor which also proved decisive was the 
terrific height of the Greenbrier boys. 
STAUNTON FG F Pts. 

    4 0 5 
3 13 

    1 2 4 
9 0 

3 
4 

Paye          0 3 
     1 0 2 
    0 0 U 
     0 1 

0 
1 

Hobbs         0 0 

 13 9 35 

GREENBKIER FG F Pts. 
Fitzwater         4 2 1C 
Burke         5 0 10 
Knoche         6 1 13 
Shaffer         1 0 2 

    3 3 
0 

9 
   4 8 
    1 0 2 
     1 0 2 
    0 0 0 

Totals      24 

-O  

7 55 

Sykes:   "Roge,,   please   take  this   egg 
away." 

Poger: "What shall I do with it." 
Sykes:   "Wring   its   neck." 

man. The Blue and Gold swimmers navi- 
gated thfe course in 1 :24.2. 

Totals/ 
40 yf.  Free—1st  McColl   (S)   2nd  McCuskey 

(S)    ,rd   Mickle(R).   Time:   20.4. 
,-TuO-yd.    Breaststroke—1st    Yocum    (S)    2nd 

'Plum   (R)   3rd Jones   (S).  Time  1:13.2. 
220-yd.   Free—1st  Amulexan   (S)   2nd  Ward 

(S)  3rd Nichols  (R). Time:  1:39.3. 
■ 100-yd.    Backstroke—1st    Perkins    (R)    2nd 

Jenkins  (S)  3rd Vandersluis  (S). Time:  107.4. 
100-yd. Free—1st Smith (R), 2nd Ryan (S), 

3rd Appleday   (R).  Time:   1:04.4. 
Diving—1st Fusselman (S), 2nd Makinney 

(S),  3rd Melton   (R). 
180-yd. Medley—Won by Staunton: Jenkins, 

Berman, McCall. Time:  1:48.7. 
200-yd. Freestyle relay—Won by Staunton, 

McCuskey, Taylor, Amulexan, Fusselman. Time: 
1:24.2. 

Referee: Heidloff (University of Virginia}——" 

i 
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THE  EABLEGRAM 

Uncle Louie's Column 

Dear Louis: (I refrain from calling 
you Uncle Louie, since I am old enough 
to be your mother) 

A dreadful thing happened over here 
the other day. And since it was directly 
concerned with one of the boys of the 
Staunton Military Academy I thought it 
best that I notify you. A cadet, whom we 
will call by the fictitious name of Warner 
Louis, came over here the other day, con- 
ducting himself as a true gentleman, to 
visit one of the girls. His behavior, which 
was quite unnatural for one of those 
"rowdies," was fine until we rang the 
bell, giving all males their cue to exit 
themselves. On leaving, though, the beast 
(showing off for his lady love) wrested 
the key from the lock, as we have been 
trying to do for quite some time. You 
can imagine the excitement that spread 
over the campus when the girls found 
out that the key to the front door had been 
stolen. Of course, we of the faculty sat 
up all night by the entrance, making sure 
that no one would enter. It was all so ex- 
citing, and one of the girls, remembering 
something she had heard, told us that 
in order to have an efficient guard system 
(like the cadets) we must all memorize 
a set of "general orders." This took con- 
siderable time, but T finally mastered the 
following: 

1. 1 will sit by this door in a ladylike 
manner and see to it that no male enters 
without proper authority. 

2. I will not quit my post, not even if 
one of the girls has a night-mare, or calls 
for a glass of water. ■ 

3. I will scream at the top of my lungs 
if any one tries to enter. 

4. I will club over the head with my 
umbrella any vandal who so much as sets 
foot in the dormitory. 

5. I will be especially watchful at 
night, and during the time for stopping, 
will stop all persons near or around the 
door   (even the girls.) 

You can see how much trouble has 
been caused over here in S.H., and I wish 
that you would look into the matter, and 
speak to one of the higher-ups, or who- 

ever  is  in charge. 
Louise F. Specht 

Dear  Madam : 
I am deeply grieved about the tortures 

that you and your fellow faculty had to 
go through at S.H., and speaking for the 
S. M. A. Corps, I am honored in beg- 
ging your forgiveness. After speaking to 
the gentleman in charge I was told that 
shortly after you wrote me the culprit 
returned your key and vowed never to re- 
peat such a foul act. The lad has received 
quite some attention from the girls over 
there, who all agreed that he was ro- 
mantically daring. 1 think T am safe in 
saying that such rowdiness will never 

occur again. 
Uncle  Louie 

In One Easy Lesson 

Dear Uncle Louie : 
We are writing this letter to convince 

you how quiet and mannerly our barracks 
really is, and we hope you will take this 
to the General. 

Well, as you must probably know, all 
the fellows over here are "studious 
brains" and like to study at night for at 
least four hours. "No, Sullivan, you 
can't put a penny in the lamp yet." We 
are known to be the best-behaved boys 
in class and at drill where utter and 
complete silence is the order of the day— 
once a month. So now, Uncle Louie, you 
see that we don't know a blessed thing 

about blowing fuses. 
Another mistaken impression about 

North Barracks, is that we have a dislike 
for faculty officers. This, of course, is 
the  next  thing  to  libel.  Why,  when  Lt. 

CHRIS' 
Since 1921 the Meeting Place 

of  S.  M.  A.  Cadets. 

PARENTS  AND  FRIENDS ARE 
ALWAYS  WELCOME. 

<£*  id?* 

"I could cwush a gwape" was on duty, 
only a few (dozen) of our most vulgar 
cadets heaved a couple of G.I. cans full 
of water on him. "Jordan, that isn't the 
way to convince Capt. Hersey that you 
should be on the rifle team; besides you 
missed him." Well, Louie, old bossom- 
buddy, I hope this explains that if our 
actions seem uncalled-for, it is just that 
we are trying to make them pure. 

Now, we come to the main part of our 
discussion, and this is where you come 
in. On Tuesday night (only a few of us 
were down town that night) a few minor 
incidents occurred. The barracks light 
bulbs were broken (they're cheap), 
a faculty officer was locked in 
the shower room (they're cheaper 
yet), and a fuse or two was 
blown. These are all minor happenings, 
and I think that .our little trip to the 
triangle was too harsh an action for such 
harmless eccentricities any of our play 
fellows  may  have. 

So please, dear Uncle, seeing that you 
and the colonel are quite intimate (at 
least, after breakfast) we thought 
that you could use some of your 
su—(oops, pardon us) influence on him 
so that he would realize that we are, 
without doubt, the model barracks on the 
"hill." 

We  remain eternally yours, 
The highest  ranking cadets on 
the "hill." 

Dear Yardbird and Goldbrick : 
After reading over your unassuring 

letter, I decided that I would exert my 
tremendous capabilities to the utmost in 
the aid of your most worthy cause. I 
showed the letter to the good colonel, and 
I say for him that he had complete con- 
trol of his fiery temper to the last. He 
was very agreeable and decreased your 
walking time from seven days a week to 
six. He realizes that, although the hikes 
are very beneficial to your health, you 
cannot go out every night, and you will, 
therefore, spend the rest of your time in 
room ten, thereby saving on the fuses, and 
no doubt  pleasing another  good  colonel. 

Much love to all the boys, 
Uncle Louie. 
 o  

First Egyptian : Who was that lady I 
saw you with last night? 

Second Egyptian: That was no lady. 
That   was  my   Mummy. 
 o  

Capt. Toe: That was what they call a 
half-hook. 

. Scott:   Well,  you   can   keep  the  other 
half. 

The Cries of S. M. A. 
In the Style of Addison 

by  Willis Dick 
The cries of Staunton Military Acade- 

my may be divided into vocal and instru- 
mental. The latter is at the present very 
distressing as to which is what. There are | 
so  many  bells  at  all   times  of  the  day [ 
that you really can't tell  their meaning. 
This approaches its most distracting de-1 
gree   in   the   week-day   mornings   during | 
the time of classes. This is caused by the 
five bells or so that start ringing at the 
close of one class and continue through 
until the beginning of the next class when 
you are supposed to be in the classroom 
with your book open. Although the bugl- 
er's reveille call doesn't bother the boys 
in South Barracks much, it still seems to 
^reate plenty of "bitching" from the boys 
of North and Kable. 

Vocal cries are of a much larger ex- 
tent and indeed so full of unreasonable 
things that we appear a distracted insane 
asylum to little boys who come with their 
parents to see the school's working order 
and the good it is doing. 

I must not omit here one particular ab- 
surdity which runs through the whole 
corps of cadets officers, and which rend- 
ers their commands very often inservice- 
ahle. I mean that idle accomplishment 
which all of them aim at, of crying so as 
not to be understood. It is quite certain 
that the cadets know the commands by 
their tunes rather than by their words. 
So strangely iutatuated are some very 
eminent artists of this particular grace in 
a cry that none but their old pupils are 
able to guess at its meaning; for who 
else can know that "Fard, Harch" should 
be the signal to go forward. I think 
it would be a very wise thing to have a 
cadet of good judgment preside over these 
cries and permit no one to lift up his 
voice in drill that does not have a tune- 
able throat, and is able not only to over- 
come the noise of the Corps, but also to 
yell out his orders in apt phrases and in 
the most distinct and agreeable sounds. 

Canteen Capers 
Every week-day about ten-thirty in the 

A. M. every cadet in school awakens him- 
self from a sound sleep and automatically 
goes to our far-famed pharmacy, the 
canteen. Take the case of a poor cadet 
who reaches the canteen but never really 
knows it because he is unable to see 
through the smoke, but automatically 
goes on in the general direction of the 
counter. He stands behind the fifth line 
of screaming customers and automatical- 
ly yells, "Chocolate milk and cookies, 
Chick," until the bell rings, and he then 
returns automatically to his next class 
and goes back to sleep. But let's take 
the case of a more fortunate cadet who 
had the first three periods free and was 
able to get in, get something to eat, and 
maybe even find a place to sit down. If 
he looks through the crowd, smoke, brok- 
en bottles and chairs, he will observe in 
the corner "de bois" gathered about one 
table. They are talking . . . let's listen in. 

"Chuck, if you don't stop yelling so 
loud about that special from Mary Kent, 
I'm going to be bitter ... I can hardly 
hear myself break a bottle against the 
wall." 

"Sammy, put down that machine gun. 
That isn't a faculty; that's the milk man." 

"Listen, Peeeenee Head, get your foot 
out of my cookies . . . want to breathe 
through a scab for a week?" 

"Stub, don't talk to Mark like that— 
you might hurt his  feelings." 

"Pag, get down off the top of that 
stack of bottles. You're liable to fall and 
hurt someone." 

"Ed, what is it with you and your five- 
odd dates for the Military Ball? I hear 
Helen ..." 

"Galad to seeee ya." 

"Seeee ya' 'roun (who let them in?)" 
"Say, Ben, what are you going to use 

as an excuse for furlough? Going to 
University of Virginia dance?" 

"I don't know, Dave. Think I'll put 
seeing girl friend, Helen, on mine." 

"Look, boys, a pack of 'cigs'." 
"But, but sir." 
"But, but, hell! Let's see them." 
"Yes,  sir." 
"Who's that -pin -headed peasant at -the 

end of  the  table?   Seasword?" 
"Table  for  one!" 
"Here comes Andre." 

WE GO EVERYWHERE 
Telephone   730   to   the 

Jones Taxi Service 
J. EARL JONES, Proprietor 

Five  and  Seven-Passenger  Closed 
Cars—Service   Day   and   Night 

14 N. New Street    Staunton, Va. 

F LOWERS 

For All   Occasions   by 

R A  S  K 
The Staunton   Florist 

Corsages a Specialty—Flowers 
Wire   Service. 

by 

Satisfaction   Guaranteed. 

WBARROT STRAND 
Wednesday Only— 

Rosalind  Russell 
Fred   MacMurray 

Herbert  Marshall in 
"FLIGHT   FOR   FREEDOM" 

Thursday and Friday— 

The Picture of the Year 
Charles    Boyer,    Merle   Oberon 

and   John   Loder   in 
"HARA   KIRI" 

Saturday Only— 
GENE AUTRY in 

"SOUTH OF THE BORDER" 
A Western about Latin America 

with Smiley Burnett. 

WARNER 
BROS. DIXIE 

Cont.  Shows—1  til  11  p.  m. 

Man., Tues., Wed.— 
CLAUDETTE COLBERT 

FRED  MacMURRAY 
—in—■ 

"NO TIME FOR LOVE" 

Thurs. and Fri.— 
OLIVIA   DeHAVILLAND 

SONNY   TUFTS 
—in— 

"GOVERNMENT GIRL" 

Coming Soon— 
"IN  OUR  TIME" 

Co-starring  IDA  LUPINO  and 
PAUL HENREID 

Army, Navy,  Coast Guard 
(Continued from Page One) 

qualified students are urged to take the 
test. At the time of the test each candi- 
date will be given a choice of service 
preference, but taking the test does not 
obligate the candidate to enlist in the 
service. 

The Army Specialized Training Pro- 
gram is aimed to meet the Army's needs 
for specialists and technicians in certain 
critical fields of study. Academic work is 
at the college level at government ex- 
pense. 

The Navy College Program also en- 
ables students to continue academic train- 
ing at government expense. Successful 
completion of the prescribed courses may, 
following further officer training, lead to 
a commission in the Navy. 

"Hey. Pete, where did you find that 
beeeuuutiful babe for the Military Ball— 
Western State?" 

"Pull up your pants, boys, here come 
Smith and Dunn." 

"Sav, "Thumper," how about th—" 
"Que?" 
"Bernie, I understand that woman you 

had down from Greenbrier really went 
for the church services here in Staunton 
in a big way." 

"How did YOU find out?" 
"Put that butt down, Mac!" 
"No, Rocky, that's not Sgt. Onesty; 

it's Lt. Wuest." 
"Well gang, the bell rang about twenty 

minutes ago; let's give Lt. Simmons a 
break and go to class." 

Dear Thomas, 
I see you every day, but I know that 

you don't know me. I've often wondered 
where you got that bright red hair. It's 
always slicked back so straight and nice; 
not a hair is out of place. But me, I have 
unruly hair, and it is a disgrace. If you 
would answer and tell me what to do I 
am sure I would thank you. 

Just call me Crew Cut. 

Huger-Davidson 
Sales Co., Inc. 

Distributors   of 
. Lr^^NS—QUAM'!S-4?©GP--.< 

PRODUCTS 

Staunton,  Virginia 1 
The   Friendly   Theatre 

mvLvw 
Monday and Tuesday— 

MARGIE   HART 
—in— 

"LURE   OF   THE   ISLAND" 

Wednesday Only— 

Lon Chaney, Robert Paige 
—in— 

"SON   OF   DRACULA" 

Thursday  Only— 
Roy Acuff  and  His  Smoky 
Mountain Boys and Girls 

—in— 
"HI NEIGHBOR" 

Shenandoah Tailoring Company, Inc. 
MAKERS OF 

ARMY AND  MILITARY  SCHOOL  UNIFORMS 
Outfitters of Staunton Military Academy 

...MT. SIDNEY, VIRGINIA... 

FOR GOOD FOOD AND A RESTFUL NIGHT 

ARCADIA   HOTEL 
'Best  Value In The Shenandoah  Valley" 

SODAS, SANDWICHES, AND MEALS 
ATTRACTIVE ROOMS WITH POPULAR RATES 

Shipplett's Cleaning and Dye Works 
Phone 259 Cleaners and Dyers for S. M. A. Phone 259 



THE    KABLEGRAM 

Pick and Shovel 

Well, "Peanieee Heads," hold yer up- 
pers; we're at it again! Do you think 
that things are cookin' yer way? . . . . 
Do you think that yer rollin' the jibe 
'long th' proper beam? If so, just take 
a gander at this piece-master of under- 
statements, and find what it is to live a 
life  o'  mortal  misery. 

First, we'll endeavor to wreck the life 
of one "Baby Serman" Captain Berman. 
We admire his indoor gymnastics, namely 
his "never to be surpassed" facial oscu- 
lation beneath the immortal Sally Port 
. . . "Kiss me quick Mac; nothing makes 
me sick." ... So you didn't have nottin' 
ta' wear, eh! In our opinion you look 
like Hell'en Black; so I guess you 
wouldn't look so hot in white, either . . . 
Marrzy doats and does e doats and lill' 
ambs de divey—aw the hell wit' it! . . . 
Well Sinitty, what's up between you and 
"Pear Head?" "El Senor" has employed 
the services of the elite S.B.I, to solve 
the case of the toddlin' chair . . . Silent 
Brit, the little Latin Lover, has done it 
with Dun, but it seems she believes he 
belongs in a cage with the rest of the 
wolves . . . Ed, what were you doing on 
the Stonewall Jackson fire escape . . . 
was it an emergency? Question of the 
week . . . Why do they call Frenchy 
Frenchy, Frenchy? . . . We see by the 
Hersey Sheet that Cutler has left us 

... It was open house for Margie Clark 
this week . . . The undying Torch has 
enlightened the heart of another . . . . 
And once again in the words of some 
immortal moron . . . seeee ya 'roun. 
 o  

Exchanges 
Staunton Military Academy 
Staunton,  Virginia. 

From the imprinted issue of the KABLE- 

GRAM which didn't pass the censor's desk 
we find these items .... 

A love story—"Blondie and JAK Find 
Happiness." 

Between the Pillars Column—Why 
have the dogs at Baldwin been so quiet 
these past few years? 

-   Prom "Between the Dogs' 
"We don't like Mark Munsill's tactics. 

What's his trouble?" 

(Ed. What's wrong, is he tooooo ag- 
gressive?) 

Book of the Week . . . "Muscels," writ- 
ten under an alias. Investigation disclosed 
the author to be a student at W. & L. 

Everybody is yelling for more leave; 
Howard is yelling for more write-ups; 
Lazerwitz is yelling for senior page 
money; Wharton is yelling at the "rats;" 
DiGiacomo is yelling for film; the girls 
at Baldwin are yelling ohooo-oyooo-ohoo 
when Ganz walks by. 

Memories . . . Pear Face . . . Smitty. 
Buzzzz as a certain cadet passes MBC. 
A certain member of our B.A. group 

danced near the exit, and after using 
tactic No. 23 (see Munsill), succeeded in 
waltzing through the door . . . Mission 
accomplished! 

Goodbye kiddies . . . meet you under 
the arc—. 

Getting Around 
The boys from the "Hill" are pitch- 

ing woo on many campuses. Three of our 
boys ventured to Madison college and 
found that the back stairs were compar- 

Thru the Looking Glass 
by Ed Graham 

It's a good thing I finally got back, or 
I would have been stuck for everything 
in the book. O well, I finally did, but I 
don't think I'll ever keep my promise 
about returning to Guffaw. 

It alk started a few weeks ago when I 
stood in front of my mirror, and rubbing 
it with a blitz cloth, said a few magic 
words. (Please keep these secret be- 
cause my roommate doesn't know the 
magic words, and since he's orderly this 
week I'm not taking any chances on his 
taking a run-out powder and hot footing 
it to Guffaw till next Monday.) 

As I started to say before, it was about 
ten-fifty Monday night when I stood in 
front of the mirror, and rubbing it with 
a blitz cloth, said the magic words: 
Speshalor dernum beray tysicks. Plea 
stake mefar fromere." All of a sudden 
there were flashes of lightning and I 
found myself standing in the middle of 
a harem of beautiful girls, surrounded 
by bottles of imported wine, with an 
orchestra that looked suspiciously like 
the Blue Knights playing over in the 
corner. Here was a paradise of wine, 
women and song (the last led by Lt. 
Carpenter) (Ha! That ought to raise 
my biology a needed ten points.) I 
thought to myself that the only thing 
really important was the women being 
there, and that the wine and song merely 
went along to get the women in the right 
mood. In this I was 100% correct and 
you can be sure that I used the wine and 
song to the best advantages. After hours 
of delirious entertainment, I was led by 
an escort of beautiful girls through the 
town of Guffaw and was shown the high 
lights of the town. It was composed of 
63 square miles, and was covered with 
62 square miles of Mary Baldwin Col- 
leges and Fairfax Halls, but the other 
square mile was what made me run for 
the spot where I had entered. 

They were goin to insist that I go to 
the Guffaw Military Academy, and take 
the liberal  course,  which  consisted of 4 
study periods and a session of drill where! 
I  would be made  to turn  in  and  draw ] 
my rifle every  other day. 

This was too much. After all, I figured, 1 

I came to school to study and get an 
education, not to have a good time. I 
don't know why but somehow, after I 
got back, I couldn't convince Detweiler to 
become a supporter of this attitude, and 
to make matters worse, the more I told 
him about the foul place, the more he 
seemed to want to go. He has been pester- 
ing me ever since to show him how I 
did it. Of course I wouldn't show him 
because it was quite likely that once he 
reached Guffaw he would never become 
orderly, and then I would always be 
orderly. As lie was lying in bed that 
night, half asleep, all he saw me do was 
rub on the mirror and disappear. He has 
been  trying to duplicate  the action ever 

Open Letter To . . . 
Dear  Uncle  Lew   (Not  to  be  confused 

with "Uncle Louie"), 
Before we go auy further, we feel that 

we should tell you just who we are. This 
is our first year at this academy, and we 
all live together down at the Annex. We 
conceal our names for reasons which will 
soon become very apparent. Uncle Lew, 
some of us boys at the Annex have been 
discussing your "bat squad,' 'and we feel 
that we have some suggestions to offer 
which may prove of great value to you. 
Naturally, none of us boys has ever been 
on the "beat squad," but we don't believe 
that this should keep us from making our 
little suggestions for its improvement. 

In the first place, we definitely feel 
that the original purpose of the penalty 
squad is lost. Searching back through the 
musty school records, we find that long, 
long ago, afternoon walks at S. M. A. 
were conducted solely for the cul- 
tural and educational improvement of 
the cadets' minds. Gradually, we dis- 
covered, this aim faded farther and farth- 
er into the background, and it became 
eviden* that the boys were beginning to 
be "encouraged" or "persuaded" to go on 
these walks. Soon, rifles were added just 
tc provide the lads with a military ap- 
pearance. As the years (and the cadets) 
plodded slowly on, the original reason 
for walking disappeared, and gradually 
the marching cadets were given the name 
they now hold—the "Beat Squad." 

Uncle Lew, don't you think that the 
boys who march with you ought to be 
able to come back to school at the end of 
their journeys with something more than 
just sore feet? We think so. Right now 
we're working on a plan for the penalty 
squad which we hope will be adopted by 
this academy. According to our plan, 
cultural and educational lectures will ac- 
company every "beat squad," and when 
speakers are not available, we feel that 
you, Uncle Lew, should prepare interest- 
ing sight-seeing talks for the boys. 

Honestly Onesty, we're sure that this 
plan is just wonderful, and we hope that 
you'll be the first to agree with us and 
endorse our plan for S. M. A.'s cultural 
advancement. 

TJ^;„„ ^ j^.p,, r-:gv;,;;- jr;w;] tr;,tke. 

j Basketeers Beat Massanutten 
(Continued from Page One) 

need not worry about substitutes in future 
games. 

Our boy Sweeney had a bit of a 
squabble, but he calmed down and turned 
in another stellar performance. 

Probably the most unusual occurrence 
of the year happened to Russ Stien. Russ 
was fouled seconds from the final whistle, 
and made his shot after the game was 
over. 

Scocia was the high scorer and by far 
the best player that Massanutten had. 

Summaries : 
STAUNTON FG F      Pts. 
Lyon         2 1 5 
Cosentino       4 0 8 
Baysinger        2 1 5 
Page       0 0 0 
Newlen       1 0 2 
Sweeney      0 0 0 
Stien     0 1 1 
Peskin   '   0 0 0 
Hobbs   . .    1 0 2 
Brick     0 0 0 

Totals    10 
MASSANUTTEN FG 
McCIennan        0 
Farren   0 
Sciascia       2 
Root       0 
Tronolone       0 
Tiley       1 
Morrow       0 
Swing       0 
Morrow        1 

3 
F 
0 
1 
0 
1 
0 
1 
0 
0 
0 

23 
Pts. 

0 
1 
A 
1 
0 
3 
0 
0 
2 

Totals 

TTSpr 

able to our own fire-escape. Fairfax also 
proved to be a place of "lighter entertain- 
ment." Although the doors were barred, 
twenty pleasure-seekers still had a good 
time.  Southern Seminary is coming back 
into   style   again.    Several   of   the   "old 
timers" and a few new ones are finding 
the Sem happy hunting grounds. Green- 
brier Girls' School will find some of our 
super-lovers at their next dance. 

So there—Baldwin. 
Oodles of cocoNUT, 

EX-EDITOR. 

GAMP SHAW-ME-DEL-ECA 
An Eight Weeks Summer Camp for Boys in the Heart of 

the Allegheny Mountains on the Greenbrier River. 
Horseback    Riding,   Tennis.    Golf,    Canoeing,    Swimming,    Baseball, 

Rifiery,   and   Archery   are   some   of  the   sports   offered, 
with   excellent   facilities   for   each. 

Tutoring in Seventh and Eighth Grade and High School Subjects is 
available.    Accredited by West Va. Department of Education. 

Begins June 29th and  Ends August  24,  1944 
Post Office: Lewisburg, W. Va.     R.R. Station White Sulphur Springs 

For Further Information and  Catalogue — Address 

Col. W. C. Louisell, Kable Station, Staunton, Va. 
This is a paid advertisement. Camp Shaw-Me-Del-Eca is in no way 

connected with  Staunton  Military  Academy. 

Annex just as soon as you read this, we 
remain, 

The good boys of this  school, 
"The Annex Fellas." 

(As dictated word for word to Shalit 
by the boys of Annex No. 1.) 
 o  

Class  Presents  Books 
(Continued from Page One) 

War and Peace, Tolstoy; Oregon Trail, 
Harkman. 

Books just ordered are as follows: 
Bell for Adams, Hersey; Jazz, Toffin; 

Valley of Decision, Danninfort; Der 
Fuehrer, Heiden; A Tree Grows in 
Brooklyn, Smith; Unfinished Business, 
Bonsai. 

Monograms, Letters Awarded 
(Continued  from Page One) 

Walter Morris, James Murray,  Wallace 
Pearson, Mgr.; Morton Peskin, Theodore 
Peterson, Jules Polacheck, John Rich. 

William Schmid, Robert Slavitt, Eu- 
gene Smith, Blaine Thomas, Gilbert 
Tibolt, Don Ward, Michael Wellman, 
John Youngblud. 
 o  

Rifle Team Wins Va. Title 
(Continued from Page One) 

firing for us were Sibert, Miller, Di- 
Giacomo, Kork, Smith, Archibald, Read, 
and Klemm. 

I Top honors for the match went to 
Sibert of S. M. A., who fired 274 out of 
300 to claim the Individual State Champ- 
ionship. Eicke of Fishburne took 2nd 
honors with a 268, while Miller, F., Di- 

tjiaeom37 an'cf £5rfc tied tor third place 
with 262. 

It has been said and generally under- 
stood by the coaches and the teams par ■ 
ticipating in this match that its outcome 
usually determines the outcome of the 
William Randolph Hearst Trophy. Our 
team will strive to make this prediction 
materialize. 

Our team has just completed firing 
the Third Service Command match, the 
scores of which will soon be sent to the 
Service Command Headquarters at Balti- 
more, Maryland. The results will take 
rather long to be returned, but they will 
be known before the close, of school. The 
Hearst Trophy Match will be fired dur- 
ing this week. 

since, and has worn out three blitz cloths 
since Tuesday. The noise in here is ter- 
rific, as he tries to win his way to Guffaw 
every night. There's many a midnight 
inspector who has found him rubbing 
away on the mirror, muttering to him- 
self, and has kindly replaced him in his 
cot, only momentarily to soothe his 
nerves. 

CUT  RATE  DRUGS 
SANDWICHES 

PLATE   LUNCHES 

Thos. Hogshead, Inc. 
The   Corner   Drug   Store 

THE  JEWEL  BOX 

18 W. Beverley St. 

Staunton, Va. 

Expert Watch Repairing 

Gentlemen's Fine 
Apparel 

Van  Heusen Shirts 
Knox Hats 
Westminster Socks 
McGregor Sports Wear 
Rainfair Storm Coats 
Swank Jewelry 
Complete  Line  of  English 

Leather Goods 
Gift Items—Unique and 

Practical. 

BLACKBURN 
HABERDASHERY 

Opposite  Dixie Theatre 

S. M. A. BOYS 
Are Always Welcome 
HOTEL STONEWALL 

JACKSON 
Mrs. Elizabeth C. Moore, Mgr. 

A.  M.  ARNOLD'S 
TAXI 

5   and   7   Passenger   Closed   Cars 

PHONE    ...1 3 8 

18  N. New  St. Staunton,  Va. 

MEET    YOUR 

FELLOW   CADETS 

.  .  .  in  .  .  . 

BAILEY'S 

THE PALACE 
Billiards and Bowling 

NORTH      CENTRAL     AVENUE 

Headquarters   For 

RECORDS  and  NEEDLES 

of all kinds. 

HOLT'S 

PHONE      915 

RANDOL TAXI 
and 

Transfer Service 

Special   Prices   on   School   Trade 

C. & O. Baggage Transfer. 

21 N. New St. Staunton, Va. 

HAMRICK'S 
FLOWER SHOP 

TELEPHONE 710 

Corsages for the Dance 

Gift   Boxes Cut  Flowers 

We Telegraph Flowers 

18  West Frederick  St. 
Staunton, -:- Virginia 

Lovett 
Bros. 

Shoes and Hosiery 
X-Ray   Shoe   Fitters 

STAUNTON,   VIRGINIA 

NUNN-BUSH   SHOES 

SMITH SMART SHOES 

JARMAN   SHOES 

Barth, Wemberg & Company 
CLOTHING. SHOES AND FURNISHINGS 

KUPPENHEIMER  CLOTHES 

ARROW SHIRTS 

REGULATION   SOCKS 
South   Augusta   Street—S.   M.   A.   HEADQUARTERS 

Suede and Leather Jackets — Loafer Coats — Lounging Robes — Covert Topcoats and Slacks — Gifts 

^HBBS^raSHH 


