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Government Inspection Is Success 
Col. Downing, of the Third Service 

Command, made the annual R.O.T.C. ad- 
ministration and tactical inspection of 
Staunton Military Academy last week. 
The Colonel inspected the Corps in all 
fields. Under the watchful eyes of Col. 
Downing the Corps exhibited, to the best 
of their ability, all the tactical training 
that they had received during the past 
year. 

Although the Corps had just finished 
the annual Government Inspection they 
proved once again that the boys will 
always uphold the fine tradition of the 
school. Both this inspection and Govern- 
ment Inspection are important to the 
school. Government Inspection determines 
the school war department rating, while 
the last one checks on the training the 
teachers have given the Corps. 

Col. Creel said, "The Corps did ex- 
ceptionally well at both of these inspec- 
tions." During G.I. the whole school was 
in perfect condition. Most of the cadets 
believe that both inspections were diffi- 
cult, but all the officers are firm in their 
belief that we passed both with flying 
colors. 

Once again the S. M. A. cadets have 
proven that no matter what goes on 
during the year, they can always put on 
a good show when it is needed. The 
cadets deserve much credit, and the 
school thanks you again for doing a 
wondertul   job. 
 o  

S. M. A. War Hero 
Is Married Overseas 

Capt. Donald Morse, S.M.A. '37, of 
the United States Army Air Corps, was 
married in Sydney, Australia, January 
of this year to Lieutenant Ida Maxine 
Lindsay, Army Nurse Corps. Captain 
Morse, whose home is in Augusta, Maine, 
graduated from Staunton in 1937, entered 
Bowdoin College, but left after a half 
year when he was stricken with appendi- 
citis. The following year he entered Vir- 
ginia Military Institute, and it was there 
that he resigned to join the Air Corps 
as a flying Cadet. 

After receiving his wings, Lieut Morse, 
was sent to the Pacific theatre of opera- 
tions. In the spring of 1942, his name 
appeared on the list of American war 
heroes when dispatches from General 
MacArthur's headquarters in Australia 
told of Morse's part in adogfight over 
Darwin in which he bagged his fifth Jap 
plane of the war. Morse had already 
gotten one in the Philippines and three 
.at Java. Since that time he has been 
appointed to the rank of Captain. 

_ o  

S. M. A. Players Are 
Presented With Keys 

After the last play everybody in the 
Players got the idea that there would 
be no longer any time for future plays. 
It came as a great surprise when Lt. 
Lunsford called a meeting of all. the 
cadets who participated in the play this 
year and the officers. 

Nobody could figure what Lt. Luns- 
ford had in mind. As soon as the meeting 
was called to order we found out that 
we all  were  to  receive keys. 

The following cadets received keys: 
Mitchell, M., Pres.; De Vault, L., Vice- 
Pres.; Schwartz, A. L., Sgt.-at-Arms; 
Seasword, G, Secre.-Treas.; Shalit, I.; 
Graham; Foran; Reed, N.; Hainer; 
Detweiller, C.; Cray, R.; Arley, C; 
and Callahan. Cadet Mitchel who has 
played in all of the plays for the last four 
yeas received a gold key. All the rest 
received silver keys. 

Military Science II Examination 

Baseball Team Wins 
Seven Straight 

The Staunton Military Academy base- 
ball team has won its first seven games, 
and is yet to be defeated. They have 
beaten the top teams in the State by 
decisive scores. 

The S. M. A. streak may be attributed 
to excellent pitching and the ability to 
hit in the pinches. Baysinger, Lawrence, 
and Fangmann are the aces of the pitch- 
ing staff. As usual Reeves in his un- 
assuming way, is holding the spotlight. 
This time it's his pitching a baseball in- 
stead of a football or basketball. 

The infield has been a tight playing 
aggregation all year, with Ted Peterson 
at' short doing an outstanding job. The 
hitting of Jenkins, Shelley, Stahl, and 
Steplienson has been good, and Bill 
Smith's powerful pinch-hitting has been 
a deciding factor in at least two games. 

In the first game of the season with 
Massanutten, the Kaydets from "The 
Hill" ran all over the boys from Wood- 
stock by a 19-2 score. Baysinger turned 
in his first pitching victory, and Cosen- 
tirio and Peterson proved their ability 
conclusively. 

The next game was tough, but our 
boys won out in the end as Bill Smith 
blasted a 2-run, pinch-hit triple to salt 
the old game away. Jack Stahl made a 
beautiful catch to back up "Cambie" 
Lawrence and Baysinger's excellent 
pitching. The final score of 5-4 tells the 
story of the closeness and excitement of 

the  game. 

We saw our team for the first time as 
they shut-out Fork Union 3-0 behind 
Baysinger's steady pitching. Although La- 
maska, the F.U.M.A. pitcher, fanned 22 
he lost. The reason F.U.M.A. lost was 
because Gil Tibolt and Ted Peterson, the 
S. M. A. Keystone combination, set up 
a couple of sweet squeeze plays to give 

us our  runs. 

"Harlem" Stephenson exploded his big 
bat in the face of the Randolph-Macon 
mound staff as Staunton continued on its 
winning ways by a 12-4 score. "Cambre" 
Lawrence again proved ample award on 

(Continued on Page Eight) 

Cotillion Club Dance 
Held On May 12 

On Friday, May 12th, the Cotillion 
Club of the Staunton Military Academy 
presented an informal dance. It was held 
in the Memorial Hall gymnasium and 
lasted  from 9:00 to  12:30. 

The dance featured the music of Shirley 
Smith and his North Carolinian band. 
Although the boys arrived a little late, 
just when the dancers were beginning to 
get disappointed, the orchestra made up 
for its tardiness by the splendid music it 
displayed. A great diversity of music was 
played; from the most conservative side, 
everyone was pleased. 

There were no special decorations pre- 
pared for this informal, but red, yellow, 
orange, and blue spotlights neatly high- 
lighted  the  dance  floor. 

About 200 cadets and their dates at- 
tended the dance. White ducks were worn 
by the cadets and spring dresses by the 
girls. 

Refreshments of punch and cookies 
were server! throughout the evening. 
This tasty snack was enjoyed by all and 
pepped up the dancers considerably. 

The chaperones for the dance were Lt. 
and Mrs. Ralph Simmons and Sgt. and 
Mrs. Louis A. Onesty. 

Many thanks are extended to the mem- 
bers of the Cotillion Club for presenting 
such a successful informal  dance. 
 o  

Cadet Corps Presented 
Ordance   Demonstration 

The week before Government Inspec- 
tion the Corps of S. M. A. Cadets was 
presented an Ordance demonstration. The 
demonstration was followed by a movie 
and a lecture. The cadets were told of the 
many types of fuses and bombs, and many 
exhibits were shown throughout the lec- 
ture. The corps was told of the German, 
Italian, Japanese, British and American 
types of bombs, and of personal experi- 
ences of Army Officers. 

The movies were British, which showed 
the efficiency of British bomb squads 
in the removing and safe disposal 

(Continued on Page Two) 

Major General 
Be Graduation 

Major General Philip Hayes, Com- 
manding General of the Third Service 
Command, will be present for the gradu- 
ation of the 1944 senior class. General 
Hayes is to address the senior class, and 
he will also review the Corps. The Gen- 
eral was graduated from the United 
States Military Academy in 1909 and 
commissioned a second lieutenant of in- 
fantry. In 1917 he saw service in the 
Philippines, where he served for two 
years with the 2nd Field Artillery at 
Camp Stotersburg. 

Upon bis return to the United States, 
Gen. Hayes transferred to the War De- 
partment General Staff. From 1919 to 
1922, the General served as Executive 
Officer for Athletics at West Point. He 
was graduated with honors from the 
Command and General Staff School at 
Fort Leavenworth, Kansas. General 
Hayes has been stationed in Washington 
since 1929, except for the brief time 
when he returned to the Command and 
General Staff School as an instructor. 

In 1937, General Hayes was trans- 
ferred to Fort Shafter, as Assistant 
Chief of Staff, G-3, of the Hawaiian De- 
partment. He became Chief of Staff of 
the Hawaiian Department in January, 
1940. 

General Hayes returned once more to 
,'      i-  :.c;i   ci.,te-   :,.  v.—.-crr.bfT  gf  mil 

where he became Professor of Military 
Science and Tatics of Harvard Universi- 
ty, and was named Chief of Staff of the 
First Corps Area. In May of this year 
he was assigned to Headquarters of the 
Army Service Forces in Washington, as 
Deputy Chief of Staff for Service Com- 
mands. He became Commanding General 
of the Third Service Command on De- 
cember 1, 1943. 

Hayes To 
Speaker 

Track Lettermen 
Are Announced 

The S. M. A. track team of '44 has 
completed a very successful season. The 
boys who are leaving Staunton perma- 
nently are to be congratulated on the 
way they turned out to support the team 
this year. 

Boswell has been the best Captain in 
many years and he supported his team 
with all the enthusiasm of a good track 
man. Wilson, Logsdon, Daley and Dennis 
also deserve a lot of credit for giving 
their all to the track team this year. 
Captain Onesty expresses his regret for 
the season closing so early because he is 
quite sure that his boys could really step 
out and trounce any team that might 
come  along. 

The Varsity Lettermen for this year 
are as follows: 

For the 100 yard dash, Knappenberger, 
T. and Wachter. 

High Jump, Collins and Wilson. 
Broad Jump, Burka, Brown, Taylor, J. 

Taylor, J. 
Discus, Daley. 
Javlin, Capps. 

Mile,  Vandersluis,  Tinsley,  Boswell. 
880 yard, Logsdon and Mejlaender. 
440 yard, Donkle and Fager. 
Low and High Hurdles, Driesenstock. 

and  Schiffler. 
220 yard, Dennis, Patterson. 
Shot Put, Kitchell. 
Manager, Lampert. 

The members who received J.V. letters 
are  as  follows: 

Detweiller, Wollins, Gotschall, Battey, 
Sanderson, Geist, Melvin, Archibald, 
Cameron, Gruiber, Odell, Mollod, and 
Arley. 

Major   General   Hayes 

Kablegram Staff 
Holds Banquet 

The KABLEGRAM STAFF held it annual 
banquet May 7 at the Triangle. The 
Triangle, noted for its generous and 
wholesome  steaks,  lived  up  to  its  repu- 

"-"•■'—• —la   ■'-■■■■'■   ■>-<   b---^-.  ,....-•. 

by the food which was served. 
After the meal a talk was given by 

General McFarland. He congratulated the 
staff on its work this year and spoke of 
numerous incidents in the life of the 
{CABLEGRAM which brought fond memo- 
ries to the cadets who have worked this 
year. The General said that though this 
was his first year of association with the 
KABLEGRAM he believed that it had lived 
up to its reputation of representing the 
Staunton Military Academy. 

Following General McFarland's speech, 
James Kindregan, Editor-in-Chief, pre- 
sented certificates and announced that 
KABLEGRAM keys would be awarded co 
the following cadets: 

Kahn, A., Rothwell, Thomas, Baker, 
H. P., Lazerwitz, Howard, R., Wharton, 
E, Smith, E. S., Reed, J. C, Sonia, 
Jordan, Sullivan, Wilson, S., Burka, 
Levy, Graham. Shalit, Schwartz, and 

i Swain. 
The following cadets have been ap- 

I pointed as acting editors for the year 
! 1944-1945 : 

Baker, H. P., Editor-in-Chief; Whar- 
ton, E., Managing Editor; Burka, A., 
News Editor; Slavitt, Sports Editor; 
Shalit, Humor Editor; Sanderson, Photo 
Editor. 

Those cadets that are graduating thi.i 
year and who have worked for the 
KABLEGRAM heartily wish the new st'ifr 
every success in the world. 

Cadet Richard E. Hansen 
Reports For Duty- 

Big Spring, Texas.—Aviation Cadei 
Richard E. Hansen has just reported ofr 
duty at the Big Spring Bombardier 
School, where he will begin his bom- 
bardier training, it was announced by 
Colonel H. M. Wittkop, commanding of- 
ficer of the school. * 

Cadet Hansen is the son of Mr. anc' 
Mrs. Gerda Hansen of 340 Washington 
St., Monclair. He was a student al 
Staunton Military Academy at the time 
he enlisted in June, 1943. 

The   Big   Spring   Bombardier   School, 
one of the world's largest bombing col 
leges,  graduates  a  new  class  of  highly 
trained  bombardiers   every   three   weeks. 

(Continued on Page Two) 
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MONDAY,   MAY   22,   1944 

It is now 9:15, Saturday night, and 
though I should be studying, I am writ- 
ing this letter with hopes that it will lead 
to something happening in the near future. 
I am very tired, the room is in a mess, 
I couldn't study if I wanted to, and it is 
STRICT C.Q. 

Don't you O.C.'s realize that you are 
making a mistake when you make the 
first half of C.Q. "free" and the second 
half "strict?" Here are a mere few of 
the reasons why we should have both 
halves of C.Q. "free" on Saturday night, 
and both halves "strict" on Sunday night, 
or the last half "free" and the first half 
"strict." 

1. A cadet feels like studying during 
the early part of the evening far more 
than he does at the end. 

2. After a period of free C.Q. rooms 
are in a general state of confusion and 
time must be taken in order to straighten 
them up. If the last half was free, this 
situation would not occur. 

3. It is harder to study subjects if you 
have but a half of C.Q. on two nights 
than it is to study when having two halves 
of   C.Q.   "free." 

Next Saturday and Sunday when the 
evening C.Q. schedule is announced, listen 
to the mumbles of disagreement when the 

^-kst- half" is made "stria'-' and not the 
Ahhs, etc, that are heard when the first 
half or both halves are made "strict." 

With the hopes that this will not go 
unread as "one of those space-filling 
letters to the editor," I cease the pounding 
of the keyboard and go to sleep on rrry 
desk. 

—E.R.G.' 

The Last Issue . . . 
As everyone knows, this is the final 

edition of the Kablegram; the next being 
m September under a new staff. As this 
volume draws to a close it is the custom, 
as it has been in the years past, to add a 
few words of praise to those who have 
contributed to these issues Quite a few 
cadets here have seen four years of 
Kablegrams, not to account the multitude 
of volumes that the senior faculty have 
witnessed; and I believe that I am safe 
in saying that this year has been one of 
the most outstanding years of our paper. 

On a few occasions there have been a 
few "off color" articles and in one in- 
stance, concerning the death of Bud 
Inglis, a gross untruth was committed. 
Aside from these trivial items, we have 
strived to make the KABLEGRAM the 
Cadets' paper. 

I want to extend particular mention to 
the editors who diligently hounded 
their writers and succeeded in providing 
a well balanced paper. Also, particular 
praise must be given to those writers, 
who have given a great deal of time in 
their efforts to produce a better KABLE- 

GRAM. 

In   closing,   I   wish   to   extend   to   the 
staff of next year my sincere best wishes 
for a successful paper, and hope that it 
will even be better than this year's. 

—The Editor. 
 o  

Who's Who On The "Hill Top" 

Yes, spring is here and so is the 
finals of a brilliant year in athletics at 
S.  M.  A. 

From a student body of "500" rose 
Championship Clubs in tennis, boxing, 
basketball, swimming, and track through 
the Valley of Virginia. Rivals from the 
North, East, South and West volleyed 
and thundered at the Blue and Gold 
teams .but all in vain! 

Fellow Seniors - - - 
The following collection of sounds, 

cries, groans, moans, and assorted gripes 
was taken from the Senior Class meeting 
of May 16, 1944: 

First, let us delve into the mystery of 
the start of a class meeting. "O.K., 
Rocky, the jerks elected us, so I guess 
that we'll have to give 'em a meeting 
for their seven bucks." "All right 
Frenchy, if you say so, but dis time you 
give the speech, cause you raked off 
more than me and de rest of de fellers 
put together." "Aw right, aw right, I'll 
speak to Romeo and git de announce- 
ment  read off." 

Time: 6:40. Place: An old deserted 
place where garbage is dumped. "There 
will be a Senior Class meeting right after 
mess in Room 13." 

A dull college roar goes up from the 
assorted mouths of amazement-stricken 
seniors. "I can't believe it." "Aw, it's 
just a joke, dose guys wouldn't do a 
ting for us." "Ya never can tell, maybe 
dere gonna break down and give us som- 
pun," "Bull Dickey." 

Time: 6:41. Place: An old oblong 
shack known as the Study Hall. 

"When de hell are they gonna open up. 
Oh, as soon as Chuck and de boys fin- 
ishes up with de town boys. Hell, it 
didn't take him that long last time.' 
"Yeh, but then there were only 10, now 
dere's 25, so that takes five minutes." 

Silence reigns as the whole Senior 
Class moves into Sebrcl's and Ma'rtinc-tt's 
room  to bum fags. 

Time: 7:00. Characters (boy are they!) 
Page, and officers of Senior Class. 

"It's about time. Where ya been. Did 
ya tell Edna I was asking for her?" 

Finally the Senior Class straggles into 
a room built for 20, now holding 136. 

"All right fellows, quiet down. Now de 
meeting will come to order. (Who am I 
kidding). Well gang, we saw de Colonel 
about Senior Privileges, and I'm going 
to read off de list of what we asked for 
and den the list of what we got. Foist on 
da list  we asked  fer: 

1. Leave every day from 10 a. m. to 
1 p. m. 2. Leave every night from 2 
p. m. to 4 a. m. 3. Furloughs at any time, 
for any reason and for any length of 
time. 4. Late lights till 11 p. m.—if we're 
here to use them. 5 Permission to wear 
civilian clothes anytime.; 6. Beer in the 
canteen; and after dese six things 
comes those other hundred like no drill, 
no school, no exams and de like. 

"I am now going to read off de list of 
privileges that we received: 

"1. Late lights until 11 p. m." 
A very, very silent hush comes over the 

senior class, and then a gigantic rumbling 
starts. 

"Where are those guys? Lemme at em. 
I'll mow em down. Gimme me dough back 
you crooks. Get de tar and feathers. 
Hang em from North Barracks." 

Exit: All senior class officers running 
very fast and after them a gigantic horde 
of some 136 seniors eager to pay their 
thanks to their devoted class officers. 

Finally a long distant cry fades back. 
"Don't take it too hard fellows, he said 
that he was sure that the others would 
come into effect May 30. 

Then, a long burst from a Browning 
machine gun, calibre .30, water cooled, 
recoil operated and belt fed. Then the 
last cry from the president of the senior 
class:  "I  did me best." 
 o  

Presented Demonstration 
(Continued  from Page One) 

of U.X.B. The movie showed the holes 
of   different   U.X.B.   In  the   movie  was 
the fighting of demolition bombs and anti- 
personal  bombs. 

After the demonstration the cadets 
were allowed to examine the bombs. 

Reminiscence of A Rat 
Or "The Lodger" 

I'm lying here with my rosy toes 
slightly portruding through the sheet and 
pointing at the ceiling. I sigh. I'm lying 
here because this is C.Q. and the place 
is so quiet. Listening to my roommate 
steadily bump his head against the win- 
dows, I slowly drift off into sleep. I'm 
dreaming about the school year which ;s 
now coming to an end. I'm happy. 

Just think . . . golly, it hardly seems 
like eight months since I came to SMA— 
More like three or four years. I remem- 
ber when I first fell off the train into a 
cab that sunny September morning, fell 
into the Commandant's office to register, 
fell into the barracks, fell down the steps 
into the basement, fell into the—oh, well, 
those civies dried fast and it wasn't long 
before I was strutting around the asphalt 
in a regulation cap and shirt. That was 
a mistake. From then on I always re- 
membered to wear pants to all formation.:. 

Then I learned about the rat rules. 
"Ha!" sez I to myself. "This will be a 
snap. Any real he-man like me sure ought 
to be able to put up with this for two 
weeks. Even three. It's a snap!" 

That was in September. Just last night 
my roommate noticed that my shoulder 
blades were growing at a forty-five de- 
gree angle, and all I can do with my 
arms besides fin out is to bang myself 
on the forehead and automatically 
mumble, "Sircdetprivtshalcompnyburport- 
sisprasince." 

After the first two weeks I decided to 
lift my cap visor off my nose and see 
what the place looked like. That was 
another mistake. The first thing I saw 
was Papa Berman talking to Gibb, and 
to this day I am very much discouraged. 

They gave mc a rifle and instructions 
to carry same. Then I learned the manual 
of arms. "Put some snap in it!" they 
yelled. "Put some snap in it! Snap ! Snap!" 
So I put some snap in it. I read where 
there's a school where they teach people 
without any fingers to weave rugs with 
their elbows. That's for me. 

One day in November I noticed that 
my name was on^a sheet of paper on 
fne bulletin 662nI."'TTiat made me happy. 
I thought I was really getting to be well 
known around school, which was a mis- 
take. Soon, however, I got on to the way 
things were run at S. M. A. Some fella 
by the name of Sergeant Onesty, 
explained it all to me. I still limp a little. 

Then  came   Christmas  vacation.   Need 

Rumors .... 
My dear friends, how are my little 

mechanical gadgets by now? From all 
the inspections we've had, we can easily 
be called the human (?)  robots. 

Let's go anywhere where we may shoot 
the breeze. Almost the first sentence of a 
conversation is "T hear that Di Giacomo 
Fairfax affair is cooking witli gas. Hell 
yes, peeney head, but two of her burners 
are  out. 

Then have you heard the latest rumor? 
Everyone gets a three month furlough 
starting May 30th. (Let us pause for a 
moment to revere to memory of the grim 
humorous.) I hear that Spike Jones—no, 
Johnny Long. You're all-full-of-Mary 
Baldwin. I asked Winchester and he told 
me in his opinion it was Jimmy Dorsey. 
After a slight argument, "Dopey" Hen- 
dershaw pops up that there will be a 
spring furlough. Yes, there'll be one in 
1956. Now, take it easy, the men in the 
white coats will be here soon. 

Now, let's start the day with breakfast 
rumors. One of the most unpleasant 
rumors I've heard is you have to walk 
off all the stick, STICKS. If this is so, 
the Stick Sheet will be more popular 
than ever. 

What, rat rules coming off? The rats 
seem to think so. There are only so many 
words on a sheet of paper; what are they 
complaining about? Some joker, Wharton 
and Makinncy are not swatting anymore, 
they're sticking. Happy, happy guys. 

Flash! Flash! The Red Cross is hold- 
ing an inspection that will make G.I. 
happy to think of. 

For four years of hard effort, the 
KABLEGRAM "star" Ride will get a skele- 
ton key for the MGM Club. (Morons 
Guidance Movies Club.) 

A lot more rumors are going around 
and I would tell them to you, but they 
are in a fine print at the bottom of the 
page we left out. 

,   \ i  '"I 

V 

Tired, Buddy? 

I say more? (A smile flickers over my 
scarred face as I think about this. A 
loud and contented snore wheezed out of 
my mouth.) What a time I had! I even 
ate. 

Back at school . . . work . . . work . . . 
nuts. For a while I tried keeping track 
of the days by making notches in my 
rifle like I once saw in a movie. That 
was wrong. The boys in the Ordnance 
said that I had to plug up the holes some- 
how. Anyway, you hardly notice I 
haven't any ears when I wear my over- 
coat with the collar turned up. 

More days . . . days . . . days . . . 
months . . . then it came. G.I. Tell me, 
why was I born? Here I am, sitting in 
the room. I'm waiting to see which guy 
will get called on next, and the fella 
reads off my name. "Give me the name of 
the U. S. rifle Cal. 30, Model 1903-A3?" 
What did I say? Nothing. Not a word. 
I was stunned. 

And so, I'm lying there dreaming. It 
hasn't been a bad year after all. Quite a 
success. (Well, I don't know about the 
"cess.") 

I've had fun, and next year I'll be 
back with the guys and think of all the 
swell times . . . movies, leave, drill, in- 
spections ... In the far away distance I 
seem to hear a faint but sturdy voice 
calling familiarly to me . . . it's growing 
louder . . . What's he saying? ... I 
open my eyes. WOW! There IS some- 
body in the room and he IS saying some- 
thing to mc! B-b-but Colonel! B-b-but 
Colonel! Y-y-y-yes sir . . . N-n-n-no sir 
. . . Y-y-y-yes sir . . . B-b-b-but Colonel! 

And sooooo, a happy year comes to an 
end. I have many, many happy memories 
to treasure, and I'm not discouraged. 
I've gotten a lot out of a year at SMA, 
and there are few things I've missed. 
I've done almost everything, seen al- 
most everyone, and now that the year <s 
at an end, I can truthfully say that my 
year is almost complete in every respect. 
For the swell times I've had, the things 
I've done day in and day out I lack only 
one thing. Just what is this thing I lack? 
It's not money, fame, or anything you're 
likely to guess. Let me tell you, brother, 
it's the PURPLE HEART! 
 o  

Farewell To S. M. A. 
T've broken barracks twice a week, 
Danced your dances cheek to cheek, 
Skipped most  classes  every day, 
Shot  a   farmer's  dapple   gray. 
I'm glad I'm going home. 

I was "special order No. 10." 
Since  than  I've  changed  and  changed 

again. 
Walked off hours with Uncle Lou, 
Settled crap games I.O.U. 
I'm glad I'm going home. 

I've blown the fuses every night. 
Then they say I'm not so bright. 
I've raked cotton in letters every day— 
At least that's what I like to say. 
I'm glad I'm going home. 

I've spent some time at M. B. C. 
Seen the sights there wuz to see. 
Dragged myself from Stuart Hall; 
Lent my money out to all. 
I'm glad I'm going home. 

I've flunked my subjects left and right, 
Thrown bureaus from a fearful height. 
Been made and busted over night; 
Lived for days without a bit. 
I'm glad I'm going home. 

I'm not cadet, I'm one and all, 
I'm hardly ever on the ball, 

The Winding Up Of 
Another Year 

Another year at S. M. A. is nearly 
concluded. Home is drawing closer and 
closer as each day goes by. Just seven 
more days to graduation. Soo, we'll be 
on the train, and eight months of our 
life at Staunton will have been finished. 

We'll all be glad to get home, but we 
will take with us memories of a very 
important year in our life. For some of 
us, this will have been our last; any- 
how, it has been monumental. 

For we all have gained quite a bit this 
year at school. Besides the valuable aca- 
demic instruction which we have re- 
ceived, we have partaken in many other 
school activities. 

In the first place, we have received 
vital military training. For those who 
are going to enter the armed forces this 
summer, the value of this training will 
soon make itself felt. The rest of us will 
benefit from this training sometime in our 
future life. 

We have also had a lot of fun this 
year. For some of us the going has been 
tough, with the beat squad and the rat 
system. But there lias been athletics, base- 
ball, football, basketball, swimming, and 
track, to keep our bodies in fine shape 
and to take our minds off some of the 
more strenuous sides of school life. 

Sure, there has been some tough drill, 
but after that, there has always been the 
thought of a "pop" at the canteen or a 
movie in town to keep up our morale. 

And to the "rats," this message. Your 
time has nearly come. Next year you'll 
be old boys, and will revenge be sweet! 

So, summing this all up, we've had 
quite a swell year at S. M. A. All in 
all, one of the best in our lives. For 
those who'll be in the service next year, 
here's luck and to the rest, "See you 
next September, fellows." 
 o  

Ain't  No  More! 
Cadets will be glad to know that 

through the calculations of Professor 
I. M. Batty there are no more days of 
school. 

The year has 365 days—365 days. 
One  sleeps  about 8 hours  a day—122 

days. 
This leaves—243 days. 
One  plays  about  8  hours  a  day—122 

days. 
This leaves—I2l  days. 
The vacation is 75 days—75days. 
This leaves—46 days. 
The   Christmas  vacation   is   16  days— 

16 days. 
This leaves—30 days. 
One eats about 2 hours a day—30 days. 
This leaves—0 days. 
Put away your books fellows, as there 

just ain't no more! 

Cadet  Hansen Reports 
(Continued from Page One) 

The course lasts 18 weeks and includes 6 
weeks of pilotage and dead reckoning 
navigation. The bombardier is that import- 
ant member of the aerial combat crew 
upon whose ability, accuracy and pre- 
cision rests the success of each bombing 
mission. His performance in the many 
theatres of war has already earned for 
him the name of that "hell from heaven" 

I'm you, your roommate, everyone; 
I  tote a sword,  bugle, and gun. 
I'm glad I'm going home. 
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THE  KABLEGRAM 

Intramural Softball 
Now In Progress 

As in the past, intramural softball 
started with a bang this year. With C 
Company in the lead and followed by 
"B" and "E" companies, the cadets are 
still slugging for the championship which 
will count toward winning honor com- 
pany. The games are umpired by Coach 
Simmons and Maj. Bodie with their as- 
sistants, Lt. Hazelton and Schmidt. 

"A" company, now fifth place, has 
been doing bad from the start, despite 
the efforts of its captain, Burki. They 
have, however, some expert players such 
as Miller, B. Jeutter, Gorrell, Munsill, 
McCall, Kelly, Hobbs, Helmly, and Blau- 
velt. Miller, who was doing his best 
in softball for "B" company last year, 
is one of the players who keeps the 
team together. 

"B" company, led by Page, has done 
a good job in brushing off opponents 
and is now tied for second place. Some 
of its more important players are 
Sweeney, McCuskey, Gibson, Ayres, Al- 
liegro, Laney, and Magann. 

"C"   company,   the  leader,  has   fought 

its way to the top through the expert 
playing of its captain, Gene Smith, and 
also Lewis, W., Main, Smith, T., Brit- 
tingham, Rowe, Hoffman, and Wellman 
Lewis, a rat, has contributed greatly 
to the success of the team. 

"D" company, the mighty midget com- 
pany, third place, is led by Fernandez 
and Stein with" other good players such 
as Sadler, Chandler, still a "D" com- 
pany man at heart, Yocum, Strawn, and 
Makinney. 

"E" company, also tied for second, is 
captained by Kunert, a top softball player. 
The team is supported by Tufts, Emmel, 
Noble, McLanahan, Brick. Wolfe, Cos- 
tanza, Polachek, and Lawler. Emmel has 
been chosen as one of the outstanding 
softball players for his pitching. 

Being in fourth place, "F" company 
still fights on with its captain, Zents, and 
such top-notch players as Noble, M., 
Nurkiewicz, Schwartz, Story, Tibolt, and 
McGahey, a rat who can really slug the 
ball. 

The Band, being last in the league, :s 
still carrying on with its captain, Lundell, 
and Thomas, Denton, Lewis, Peskin, 
Peck,  and Long. 

Racketeers  Complete 
Undefeated   Season 

The S. M. A. racketeers have com- 
pleted an undefeated season under the 
guidance of Wilfred  (Iron Major)  Webb. 

The Staunton tennis team, led by Co- 
Captains Dave Rothwell and Buddy Eig, 
defeated Massanutten Military Academy, 
Friends School of Washington, D. C, 
St. Christopher's, and Mercersburg to an- 
nex the state net title. 

In the first match of the season S.M.A. 
defeated Massanutten 6 to 0 at Massa- 
nutten. The Staunton victory was so 
overwhelming that the winners dropped 
but 14 games in 12 sets, which is par 
for  any  course. 

Their second match, 9 days later, was 
against    the    strong,    but    inexperienced 

Softball league standing as of May 20: 
W. L. Pet.    Place 

"E"     5 1 85%       1 
"B"   5 1 83%       1 
"C"    4 2 67%       2 
"F"  _  3 3 50%       3 
"TV  „  3 3 50%       3 
"A"    1 5 17%       4 
Band  _.  0 6 0%       5 

Blue Knights Complete Season 

Rosenblatt Wins City And 
County   Essay   Contest 

Richard Rosenblatt won the essay con- 
test sponsored by the Woman's Auxiliary 
of the Veterans of Foreign Wars for 
Staunton and Augusta County. His essay, 
"Unity For Peace," will be entered in 
the State contest and if it wins first place 
in the National contest. Rosenblatt will 
recerve $10.00 in War Stamps and the 
Academy $5.00 as the winning school. 
State prize will be a $50.00 War Bond, 

Huger-Davidson 
Sales Co., Inc. 

Distributors   of 
PLEE-ZING   QUALITY   FOOD 

PRODUCTS 

Staunton,  Virginia 

and the  National  award a $500.00 War 
Bond. 

The theme topic was used in the 3rd 
and 4th year English classes for the 
formal theme for the 3rd quarter. The 
4th quarter theme topic was that of 
Colonial Daughters of America contest. 
The winner at the Academy will receive 
a medal and have his theme entered in 
the National contest. Last year's winner 
was Cadet Everett. This contest has been 
held for a number of years. 

CHRIS' 
Since 1921 the Meeting Place 

of  S.  M.  A.  Cadets. 

PARENTS  AND  FRIENDS  ARE 
ALWAYS  WELCOME. 

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. 

FLOWERS 

For   All   Occasions   by 

R A S K 
The   Staunton   Florist 

Corsages a Specialty—Flowers by 
Wire   Service. 

Satisfaction   Guaranteed. 

WBARRONSER STRAND 
Monday and Tuesday— 

Red Skelton, Ann Rutherford 

—in— 

"WHISTLING IN BROOKLYN' 

Wednesday— 

Olivier De  Haviland 

"GOVERNMENT GIRL" 
with   Sonny   Tufts 

Thursday and Friday— 

MICKEY  ROONEY 
—in— 

"THE HUMAN COMEDY" 
With  a  Grand  Cast 

Friends School team. Dave Rothwell and! 
Buddy Eig played their best games of 
the season as they beat their opponents 
2-5, 6-4, and 6-0, 6-3 respectively. Ed 
Graham was the only loser for Staunton 
as they continued on their winning ways. 

The hardest match of the season against 
St. Christopher's was next on the 
list. Horsely of the "Saints", probably tiie 
best player in the state, was in his best 
form as he beat S. M. A.'s Dave Roth- 
well. Rothwell in losing played an ex- 
ceptionally good game, but the more ex- 
pert Horsely, hard pressed, won. Staun- 
ton won the match, despite the defeat of 
its ace, by a 6-3 score. 

A re-match against Massanutten on 
the champs' home court was next on the 
schedule. 

Staunton, using reserve talent, again 
defeated the M. M. A. boys. The Co- 
Captains of the S. M. A. team did not 
play and their loss was evident in the 
final score. Maj Webb didn't use any of 
the singles men in the doubles matches 
and consequently suffered defeat, as the 
doubles teams were mostly players who 
may be the backbone of next year's team, 
but are not quite ready for this year's 
varsity competition. 

Mercersburg Academy was the vic- 
tim of the final match, as the Virginia 
State Champions ended their season un- 
defeated. 

Rothwell, Eig, Cray, Hardwick, Gibb, 
and Hurd were the backbone of the 
Staunton team. All but Rothwell and 
Eig are expected to return next year. 

When all is said and done, the S.M.A. 
tennis team is something to shout about. 
Congrats, fellows—you deserve it! 
 o  

And The Answer . . . 
Dearest  Phil, 

I think you are one of the most ador- 
able boys on the earth. You needn't have 
gone to the extent of doing what you are 
doing to get the money to take me to the 
dance, although I consider it one of the 
greatest compliments I have ever re- 
ceived. Don't you know you are spoiling 
me, but I love you for it? I am beginning 
to believe some of the things you have 
been telling me for the past three months. 
Well, darling, don't wear out your shoes 
taking those nice little strolls with 
Sergeant Onesty, and remember, you're 
an  angel. 

Love, Anne. 

Now to Refresh Your 
Memories A Bit . . . 

Remember gridiron runs by "Rebel" 
Dennis, stellar passing and punting by 
All-State Ba\-singer, brilliant pass re- 
ceiving by "Frenchie" Page and Chuck 
Helmly, stonewall defense play by 
"Rockie" Howard and the Capt.-Elect 
Frank Gorrell, who has another great 
season to look forward to. 

Indoor sports brought headaches to 
our rivals—especially with fellers like 
"Gene" Noble, "Chuck" Helmly, Mc- 
Lanahan, Bobby Tibolt and Ayres 
throwing leather for Capt. Joe's un- 
challenged State champs. The hardwood 
quintet dribbled, passed and shot their 
way to another State Championship. Ca- 
det Harold Lyon and "Peeny Head" 
Sweeney were the sparkplugs for many 
a rally when defeat seemed certain—a 
term known as putting the game on ice. 
Capt.-Elect Sweeney with a host of regu- 
lars returning and some good "young-uns" 
coming up from the J. V.'s is already 
talking about next year's club . . . Great 
spirit   never   harmed   a   club   ...   eh? 

Jumping from the frying pan into the 
fiire . . . No! Into the Kable Memorial 
pool, where an odd number . . . sa3' 41 
of 43 natators retained their champion- 
ship air started back in '42. For three 
years the Blue and Gold mermen have 
ruled the roost in State swimming circles. 
Co-Capts. Berman and Fusselman left 
the "Charm Laurel" in the hands of 
Capts.-Elect Bo Jenkins and "Brad" Mc- 
Cuskey for future reference in 1945. 
With stars like McCall, Amuluxan, Jones, 
Ryan, Juetter, Schwartz, Vandersluis 
and numerous J.V. members returning, 
things are looking up. 

Track and baseball in the embryo 
stages for State championship are headed 
by two outstanding cadets—John R. Bos- 
well, HI, in track, and Gil Tibolt in base- 
ball. 

Ever hear about spring football at 
S. M. A.? Well you will next fall as 
Coach Simmons has unearthed some blood 
and thunder boys from the rank and 
file of the cadet corps. Cadet Lewis, a 
real find as a tail back, is agile and fast 
as most sprint men in track . . . Banozich, 
Walters. Reed and Hall are out for their 
first taste from the Charlie of Gridiron 
Nector to be heard from next fall. Yours 
till the 1—9—4—5 curtain of sports 
draws to a close. 
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Rof DIXIE' 
Cont.  Shows—1  til  11  p.  m. 

Mon., Tues., Wed.— 

WILLIAM POWELL 

HEDY  LAMARR 

—in— 

"THE HEAVENLY 
BODY' 

Thurs. and Fri.— 

ALFRED HITCHCOCK'S 

"LIFE BOAT" 

mvaw 
Monday and Tuesday— 

ABBOTT 
and 

COSTELLO 

—in— 

"RIO RITA" 

Wednesday and Thursday— 

"NABONGA" 
(Gorilla) 
—with— 

BUSTER   CRABBE 

Shenandoah Tailoring Company, Inc. 
MAKERS OF 

ARMY  AND  MILITARY  SCHOOL  UNIFORMS 
Outfitters of Staunton Military Academy 

...MT. SIDNEY, VIRGINIA... 

y 
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 
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SCRAMBLED  EGGS 
The Process of Getting Bored—The Arc, famous for its dislike of 

cadets, is the unhappy hunting grounds of the after-theatre crowd who 
have nothing else to do. Faint cries from foghorn voices are heard coming 
from the back room where unhappy and lonely cadets are trying to forget 
their sorrows with a song ... In the booths in front sit the big names 
from Baldwin and the Hill, glamourizing for attention . . . Dressed in the 
newest spring fashions, a Baldwinite walks down the aisle, the wolves 
following her—with their eyes . . . Trouble-makers, pouring salt in the 
sugar, and making wise-cracks at the waitresses, are trying to console 
themselves because no one pays attention to them . . . Small fry in long 
pants follow the gold hat bands . . . Senior rings exchange hands . . . . 
Ice from five cent cokes is spilled on the table . . . Another perfumed 
beauty makes an entrance, or tries to, nobody pays attention . . . Bores 
cruising the room attach themselves where they are not wanted . . . 
Couples wishing they were someplace else . . . Talk of good times floats 
through the air on melancholy vibrations . . . Faculty officers pierce the 
atmosphere with their unwanted presence . . . Rebel rabble and Yankee 
tankie mingle in confused monotones . . . Skimpy milk shakes and ham 
sandwiches mix with the latest rumor . . . Mumbled Spanish words fly 
between Latin American Senors . . . Grown-up Girl Scouts trek to the 
dinning room and put on the dog . . . Unshined black shoes tap out a 
monotonous tune on the floor ... A V-12 awaiting an eternity of nothing, 
rubs his hand over his beardless face . . . Potential officers maneuver the 
cream of the crop of Baldwin among the underdog black band boys . . . 
A two-pound steak, including plate, goes on the table of the rich while 
his buddie munches a hamburger ... A few hurry about as though they 
had something to do . . . The table hoppers, who think they know everyone, 
are standing in the aisle blocking traffic ... In secluded corners sit the 
lovers, juggling happiness over the out-of-town date she couldn't have had 
. . . Somebody bums a quarter promising to pay tomorrow—tomorrow 
never comes . . . The loud talk of big mouths, exaggerating his powers 
as a lover, fills the air . . . The Buck Rogers romeos, with caps on back 
of heads and coats unbuttoned, are lost without a night club to haunt . . . 
The straw pincher, she loves me not, is finding out the hard way . . . 
Cigarette smoke, false laughter and phony atmosphere .... FAKE 

PARADISE. --,'■ 
Gunman for hire. Any job done with expert neatness. Will rub out 

anybody for a slight charge. Faculty officers a specialty. See "Killer 

Sonia." 
Bleached beauty—Sykes. 
Tommy Thompson, you wonderful hunk of man, you idol of millions, 

why don't you give the gals  a break  and make debut at Baldwin? 
If you're having trouble with your women, see Helmly; he gets him- 

self out of the most embarrassing coincidences. 

Through rain, hail, snow and chaperones, the Stary Eyed Lad will 
always be pushing the doorbell buzzzzzz. 

Uncle Charlie, alias Baby Sermon Mother Father Charlie Berman, has 
a date for finals; he had us worried for a while. 

Cadets are urged to attend May Day at Mary Baldwin. From the pre- 
view I saw the other day it is going to be quite a show . . . very amusing. 

Sullivan and Jordan have started where Greasy Gus left off. Ham 
sandwiches 22c, soft drinks  10c.   (paid advertisement.) 

Mongolian idiot—McLanahan. 
I was the one who would have gotten the sour grapes at the Kablegram 

banquet if I had been there. 

Big Dave is building that Stairway to the Stars. Anyway, he's among 
the clouds. 

Joke  of the week—Benis taking a sunbath. 

This week's Tootsie Roll goes to Stub; he needs nourishment. 
Monkey has been making some pretty big claims lately. Too bad she 

can't back them up. Editor will be glad to furnish information. 
Congrats to  Editors  of the  Bluestocking. 
North Barracks made tracks all over Augusta County just because 

some wittle fellows couldn't wait to see Niagara Falls. They really felt 
the results. 

Three  toads  on  a stool—Redman,   Peterson,  Edwards. 
Noble has suddenly become a lover of nature. Teacher dear, tell Gene 

all about the bees and the trees. 
Last  warning  for  senior   rings   to   return. 
Dingle-berrie, latest dog to invade the mess hall, has  adopted Zents. 
MacLanahan has made quite a fortune inspecting the Enfields in 

"E"  Company. 
Notice  that  creature   in   Little  Abner.   Alumnus   '42,   Gifiine. 
Hairless  Hungarian—Nurkiewicz. 
Do you think "Jack the Ripper" is tough; just take a look at 

Chuck  Helmly. 
"Sterling Thomas," carrot top, is competing with Sterling Hayden— 

Sammy the Tapper is competing with Kate  Smith. 
Treat—The Abraham Lincoln of the rats. 
Doc  Fusselman's  ambition—tail  gunner in  a submarine. 
Pin-up boy at Stuart Hall—Bolen. 
Bennett's  on the  Ball. 

—by Charles Lazerwitz. 

UNCLE LOUIE'S COLUMN 
Dear Uncle Louie, 

I am a lovely brunette, about 5 feet 
6 inches tall, and in an awful situation. 
You see. I have been dating so many 
S. M. A. cadets for these past two years, 
that I just can't decide which one to go 
to  Finals  with. 

Last year I didn't get to go because 
I broke up with a certain cadet B.C. just 
before Finals. Since this is my last year 
at Fairfax I must go, but how can I 
accept only one of my bids without hurt- 
ing the feelings of the other cadets who 
have asked me to come. 

Please give me your highly valued 
and greatly needed advice about this 
matter. 

I'll be seeing you at Finals! 
Sincerely,  Befuddled. 

Dear Bobbie, 
Due to unfortunate circumstances, J. P. 

is tied up with M. B. and B. C. is tied 
up with S. H. So, where you stand now, 
it is kinda cool. One of the chiefs in the 
mess hall is not doing anything, so you 
still have a chance. 

See YOU at Finals. 
Devotedly, Uncle Louie. 

CAMP ST. JOHN'S 
A Sports and Recreation Camp for Boys 8 -18 

Amid the Wisconsin Lakes, 110 miles from Chicago. 

JUNE   27th  to  AUGUST  22nd. 
Sponsored by St. John's Military Academy, Delafield, Wisconsin. 
Facilities of Academy Available, Including Complete 

Academic Schedule and Military Training. 
All   Sports,   Crafts,   Dramatics,   Dancing 

Next Door to Camp Nagawicka for Girls—Social Activities. 
Catalogue—Address 

LT.   BEN   HARNLY,   S.M.A.,   Staunton,   Va. 
This is a Paid Advertisement. 

Dear Uncle Louie, 
I am probably establishing a new pre- 

cedent in writing to you, as I am not a 
cadet, but I must have your advice and 
help. I live in a barracks on the hill, 
which has the name of "42nd. Nagi 
Sagis." This barracks has not really ap- 
preciated mv good and genuine efforts to 
help them by my "mind reading" and are 
very bitter towards me. Why only the 
other night just because they had to walk 
a few (hundred) miles, why you should 
have heard the language. Why nice boys 
would have never said those things. 
Besides I never won five letters at school. 
All this did not worry me too much, but 
I have heard some nasty rumors about 
"White Hoods." 

Uncle Louie, is it true that they 
really do those things? Well, just to 
make sure, I have installed a six-inch 
steel door on my room, but it just doesn't 
seem to do any good. Every inght when 
T return there's ;\ big bole burnt through 
the door and oh the door is scrawled, 
"Courtesy of Buck Rogers Discengrating 
Concern." Now Louie, what am I to do 
when they call in people of the outer 
world? 

Dear Hopeless and Worried One, 
What did I do to deserve this? All 

year long for 84 years I've been solving 
all problems, and finally a week before 
graduation you bring me this ter- 
rible problem. Well, I must admit 
defeat. I can not protect you, but 
1 can give you some advice. Get a 
pair of flesh-fitting pants and shirt—the 
Ben Gay and Absorbing Jr. won't sting 
as much—get a steel helmet—the base- 
ball bat won't hurt so much—and start 
praying, pal, cause you'll need it. 

See you next year (Oh Yeah!) 
Uncle  Louie. 

Dear Uncle Louie, 
I have been studying my Charles Atlas 

course diligently, and I know it recom- 
mends road work, but don't you think 
a good thing can be overdone? I am re- 
ferring to the little "stroll" which North 
Barracks took last week. 

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 

I was sound asleep as I usually am 
when I heard everyone turning out. I 
joined in thinking it was time to go to 
mess. I followed asleep and didn't get 
thoroughly awake until I was well out on 
the road and a truck light hit my eyes. 
Then I asked the fellow what gave? 
He said someone had gotten the idea of a 
little Niagara in North and someone got 
mad, so we had to walk. Don't you think 
a waterfall would induce sound, restful 
sleep ? 

Yours in doubt. 
P.S.—I have a friend in Kable Hall who 
thought it would give to scrap drive the 
bells. He said that he had a dream which 
bothered his conscience. He dreamed of 
a poor soldier who ran out of bullets be- 
cause somebody back here didn't do his 
part. We don't need the bells anyway, for 
the bugler gets us up. Which is better, 
the bells or the bugle ? Do you think that 
it is right that we should walk a patriotic 
thing like  that? 

G.R.L. 

Dear   Dejected, 
I think that a waterfall would make 

North Barracks a wonderful place. This 
would serve three purposes: 1st. drown 
out the noise; 2nd. keep the quadrangle 
clean, and 3rd. remind you of home and 
the days at the falls. 

I agree with you; the bells should be 
scrapped for the war effort and the bugle 
too. Why get up on time or go to classes 
on time ? 

Wins   Seven   Straight 
(Continued from Page One) 

the mound, and "Big George" Fangmann 
made   his   initial   appearance. 

After again massacreing Massanutten 
16-0, the Staunton boys eked out a 
close 2-1 victory over Episcopal High 
School. It was again Baysinger's pitch- 
ing that shone out and Jack Stahl's 
game winning hit which Jenkins and 
Stephenson put on the final touch. Ted 
Peterson had an extra good day at bat 
and in the field. Our boys barely staved 
off an E.H.S. rally in the ninth. 

It was Bill Smith again as Greenbrier 
went down to defeat 4-3. George Fang- 
mann did a swell job on the mound, and 
Newlen and Shelley held big bats in the 
victory. It was our first victory over 
Greenbrier in a major sport this year, 
and it was sweet. 

The following men have earned letters: 
Peterson, Jenkins, Stephenson, Newlen, 

Stahl, Shelley, Cosentino, Tibolt, Bay- 
singer, Lawrence, Fangmann, Smith, 
Bennett,   and  Murray. 

J.V.—Parke,   Mgr.;   Creel,   and  Boyd. 
 o  

Tragedie in the Park 
A fellow we all know as "Mark," 
Took his girl for a walk in the park. 
Said he, with  a sigh; 
"We're lost because I 
Am the only Mark in the park." 

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. 

PHONE      915 

RANDOL TAXI 
and 

Transfer Service 
Special   Prices   on   School   Trade 

C. & 0. Baggage Transfer. 

21 N. New St. Staunton, Va. 

H A M R I C K ' 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 

Barth, Weinberg & Company 
CLOTHING, SHOES AND FURNISHINGS 

South   Augusta   Street—S.   M.   A.   HEADQUARTERS 

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

NUNN-BUSH  SHOES 

SMITH  SMART  SHOES 

JARMAN   SHOES 

KUPPENHEIMER  CLOTHES 

ARROW  SHIRTS 

REGULATION   SOCKS 
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