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Major General Herbert G.  Sparrow, S.M.A.,  1928 

Sparrow To Deliver 
Commencement Address 

Major General Herbert G. Sparrow, an alumnus of SMA 
class of 1928 will deliver the Commencement address at the 
Academy's 112th Commencement. General Sparrow is Director, 
Army Council of Review Boards, Office of the Secretary of the 
Army. 

The exercises will be held at 1:30 p. m. on Sunday, June 4, 
in Kable Gymnasium. More than eighty seniors are candidates 
for diplomas. Eighth grade diplomas and Postgraduate certificates 

will also be awarded. 
A 1933 West Point graduate, General Sparrow has commanded 

troops at every level, from horse-drawn artillery batteries in the 

1930's to a guided missle brigade in the 1960's. His service thus 
extends from wagon wheels to nuclear warheads. 

He served in the Pacific in World War II and later in vary- 
ing capacities in numerous foreign countries and has held a variety 
of commands in the United States. 

Besides Army schools, General Sparrow has studied at Colum- 
bia and George Washington Universities and at the Harvard 
Graduate School of Business. 

"Order of the Alpha Soc/efy" 
Formally Presented 

At the Mother's Day Parade held on May 14, the members 
of the Alpha Society were formally presented their medals; "The 
Order of The Alpha Society," by their representatives, in most 
cases, their mothers. 
. The selection of cadets to the Alpha Society is based on their 
academic achievements, maintaining an overall average of 88% 
or better in their junior year and maintaining it through their 
Senior year, leadership abilities, and character. Cadets are selected 
to the Society on a vote by a board which includes the Superin- 
tendent, Headmaster, Guidance Counselor, Department Heads, Com- 
mandant, SAI, and Major Wease, who is Advisor to the Society. 

Those cadets who received their awards were Cadet Major 
John R. Taylor, President of the Alpha Society, his medal being 
presented to him by Miss Jacqueline Phillips; Cadet Captain 
Charles Hess, Vice President, presented by Mrs. William C. Hess ; 
Cadet SFC Peter B. Hogerton, presented by Mrs. Sidney F. 
Hogerton; Cadet lLt. Jeffrey Grissinger, presented by Mrs. John 
P. Grissinger, Cadet Captain Michael P. Allen, presented by Miss 
Virginia Holyrod; Cadet Captain David Barshis, presented by Mrs. 
Edward Barshis; Cadet lLt. Walter K. Hurst, presented by Mrs. 
Fred Hurst; Cadet lLt. Robert E. Thomas, presented by Mrs. 
Clyde E. Thomas; and Cadet Captain Richard Pauly, presented 
by Mrs. John Pauly. 

The corps and staff wish to congratulate this year's Alpha 
Society members  for their  fine work and achievements. 

Awards to 
Be Presented 

Awards for Military, Conduct and 
Leadership Excellence will be 
awarded at the Alumni Review, to 
be held Saturday at 10:30 on Kable 
Field. 

The Superior Military School 
Cadet Award is given to one cadet 
in MTIII and MTIV. The award's 
criteria is that the cadet must be 
in the upper 10 per cent of Military 
Training and in the upper quarter 
of his academic class. The cadet 
must be recommended by the SAI, 
Commandant, Headmaster, and the 
Athletic Director. The Superior 
Junior Cadet Award is given to 
one cadet in both MTI and MTII, 
with   the   same   criteria. 

The Leadership Award is given 
to one MTI, II, III, and IV. It is 
determined by the cadet's grade in 
drill and leadership. The cadet 
must also be recommended by the 
Commandant    and    SAI. 

The Outstanding New Cadet 
Award this year was presented to 
cadet Thomas Bell of Charlie Com- 
pany. This award is for the top 
new cadet and is determined by 
academic leadership and military 
excellence. The Outstanding New 
Junior School Cadet Award was 
presented to Cadet McNabb. The 
Junior School conducts its own 
competition. 

S.M.A. Cadet Receives 
Code of Ethics Award 

Peter B. Hogerton was one of 
the nineteen area high school stu- 
dents to receive the Staunton Rotary 
Code of Ethics Award. This was 
the second year SMA participated 
in the program. Col. Edward L. 
Dodge was cadet Hogerton's spon- 
sor. 

The awards were presented to 
the students by Reverend William 
K. Thomas, pastor of the Central 
United   Methodist   Church. 

Rev. Thomas, who delivered the 
address, reminded his audience that 
"there is a higher authority than 
conscience," referring to the laws 
of the land. 

The awards were presented to the 
students at the downtown Holiday 
Inn at a luncheon held on May 9. 

Graduation Exercises Will Be 

Held June 2 Through June 4 

Staunton Military Academy's one hundred and twelfth gradu- 

ation exercises will begin on Friday, June 2 and continue through 

the presentation of diplomas on Sunday, June 4. The colorful 

weekend will begin with Company Drill Competition, starting 

Friday morning at 10:00 a.m. Individual Drill Competition is at 

2:00 p.m. The Sponsor's Parade, in honor of the Cadet Com- 

manders and their sponsors, will begin at 5 :00 p.m., followed by 

a reception for the Captains and above and their sponsors. The 

day's activities will end with the Senior Ball at 9:00 p.m. 

Festivities will resume Saturday morning at 10 :30 a.m. when 

the returning alumni are to be honored by a review on Kable Field. 

There will also be an exhibition of the Corps Rifle Exercises 

after the Review. Climaxing the morning's activities will be 

exhibitions by the Junior School Kable Rifles and the Howie 

Rifle Trick  Drill Team  "Alpha." 

On Saturday afternoon at 3:00 p.m., a garden party will 

honor the graduating class, patrons, alumni, and guests. Visitors 

will have a chance to meet with members of the graduating class 

and the faculty. 

At 4:45 p.m. a Review and Graduation Parade will honor 

members of the graduating class. Also the Corps and Battalion 

Commanders for the school year of 1972-73 will be announced 

at the parade. 

Baccalaureate Services will be held at 10:00 a.m. Sunday at 

the Trinity Episcopal Church. The Reverend E. Guthrie Brown, 

Rector of the Trinity Church, will conduct the service. Following 

the service a buffet luncheon for the Corps, patrons, alumni, and 

guests will be served in the Academy Dining Hall starting at 11:30 

a.m. 

Final Graduation Exercises and Presentation of Diplomas will 

begin at 1:30 p.m. The Graduation Address will be delivered by 

Major General Herbert G. Sparrow, United States Army, Office 

Secretary of the Army,  S.M.A.  1928. 

PROGRAM 

OF   THE 

ANNUAL COMMENCEMENT 

STAUNTON MILITARY ACADEMY 

1972 

FRIDAY, JUNE 2 
10:00 a.m.—Company Drill Competition 
2:00 p.m.—Individual Drill Competition 
5:00 p.m.—Dress  Parade.   Review  will   be  received  by  Sponsors 

selected by Cadet Captains 
6:00 p.m.—Sponsors' Tea 
9:00 p.m.—Senior Ball 

SATURDAY, JUNE 3 
10:30 a.m.—Review in honor of Alumni of Staunton Military 

Academy and presentation of Awards 
11:15 a.m.—Corps Rifle Exercises 
11:30 a.m.—Junior School Drill Team 
12:00 noon—The Howie Rifles 
3:00 p.m.—Garden Party in honor of Graduating Class, 

Patrons, Alumni, and Guests 
4:45 p.m.—Graduation Retreat Parade 

SUNDAY, JUNE 4 
10:00 a.m.—Baccalaun-ate    Sermon,    Trinity    Episcopal    Church, 

Staunton, by the Reverend E. Guthrie Brown, Rector 
11:30 a.m.—Buffet Luncheon for Cadet Corps, Patrons, Alumni, 

and Guests 
1:30 p.m.—Graduation Exercises and presentation of Honors, 

Awards, and Diplomas. The Graduation Address will 
be delivered by Major General Herbert G. Sparrow, 
United States Army, Office Secretary of the Army, 
S.M.A. 1928 
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THE   KABLEGRAM 

STAFF 

Robert E. Thomas   Editor in Chief 

Richard L. Pauly   Managing Editor 

Gleb Moysaenko   Business Manager 

John Weitzel   News Editor 

John C. Hildebrand   Features Editor 
and Photographer 

Mark S. Beveridge   Sports Editor 

Gustavo V. Suarez   Circulation Editor 

Larry S. Norton Exchange Editor 

Michael E. Baiden Typing Editor 

David A. Barshis  Cartoonist 

Captain C. Douglas Neilson, Jr _.. Faculty Advisor 

NEWS 

Amundsen, W.; Clendenning, I.; Draughon, G.; Langley, 
M.; Phillips, T.; Smith, J.; Young, J. 

FEATURES 

Angemeer, C.; Barshis, D. E.; Euliss, M.; Hawes, M.; 
Hemmings, G.; Hildebrand, W.; Hurst, W.; Johnston, C.; 
Jones, G.; Kurre, E.; Little, R.; Marshall, D.; Ransom, R.; 
Taylor, J. 

SPORTS 

Disher, A.; Edmunds, L.; Fleming, J.; Gambke, F.; John- 
son, G; Martin, K.; McCray, S. K.; Morris, W.; Schwal- 
bach, C.; Steele, J.; Thomas, B. 

TYPING 
Crane, S.; McGregor, J. 

CIRCULATION 

Dougherty, M.; Finke, J.; Godfrey, M.; Meise, J.; Orr, M. ; 
Julia, M.; Platt, W.; Wagner, T.; Winning, R. 

The Staunton Military Academy Newspaper. 

Published tri-weekly during the school year,  beginning  in October, vacations excluded. 

Subscription price, $3.50 per year,  in advance.    Advertising  rates upon application. 

Entered   as  second-class   matter  October   18,   1924,   at  the   post  office,   Staunton,   Virginai,   under 

the Act of March 3,  1879. 

McrJLuREPTG.Ca.,lNC.,VESDNA,VA. 

Journalists Recognized 
The Annual SMA Publications 

Dinner was held at the Ingleside 
Motel on Sunday, May 21. The 
dinner is held to honor the cadets 
who have contributed to the Publi- 
cations of the Staunton Military 
Academy. 

Seated at the head table at the 
dinner were members of the faculty 
who have been connected with the 
SMA publications in recent years. 
These included Colonel Moon, as- 
sistant Superintendent; Mrs. Earle, 
member of Quill and Scroll; Cap- 
tain Barclay, advisor to the Blue 
and Gold; and Captain Neilson, 
advisor to the Kablegram, Mr. 
Richard A. Farrier, Mayor of the 
city   of   Staunton. 

This year the speaker was Mr. 
Richard Farrier, mayor of Staun- 
ton. After a speech by Mayor Farr- 
ier, the advisors, presented the cer- 
tificates of achievement to the mem- 
bers of the cadet corps who had 
worked on different publications 
throughout   the   year. 

On May 21, 1972, the new mem- 
bers of the Quill and Scroll were 
announced at the annual SMA 
Publications   Dinner. 

Staunton Military Academy's 
chapter of the Quill and Scroll, a 
high school Journalistic Honor Soc- 
iety, selects its members on stand- 
ards of scholarship and journal- 
istic ability, plus their devotion to 
improving the quality of journal- 
ism. These members are selected 
by the Executive Secretary of Quill 
and Scroll upon the recommenda- 
tion of the advisor to the publi- 
cations. 

The new members of the Quill 
and Scroll Honor Society for the 
1971-72 school year were: Robert 
E. Thomas, Editor-in-chief of the 
Kablegram; Craig Dunlap, Editor- 
in-Chief of the Blue and Gold; 
Scott Milgram, Layout Editor 
for Blue and Gold; Richard 
Pauly, Managing Editor of the 
Kablegram; Mark Beveridge, 
Sports Editor of the Kablegram; 
Jack Hildebrand, Features Editor 
and Photographer for the Kable- 
gram; Gustavo Suarez, Circulation 
Editor of the Kablegram; Joe Steele, 
Sports Reporter for the Kablegram, 
and Mike Hawes and Callum John- 
ston, both members of the Kable- 
gram's   Features   Staff. 

THE END . . . 
The title tells the whole story. After a long haul through 

drill, G.I.'s, Military Weekends, Howie performances, Beat 

Squad, "Weaser's" and all the other fun things that belong 

almost exclusively to a Senior, it's about to end. I have a 

tendency in my editorials to ask people to reflect on certain 

actions of the past, but now, I ask them to look ahead. I can- 

not help but feel how appropriate the name of the upcoming 

weekend is, "Commencement." Three-fourths of our formal 

education is over, but this is not the end of an era, but rather 

the beginning of a new one. This time of sad farewells to 

old friends is also a time for joyous expectation. A new, more 

mature life and goal to work towards. No matter what the 

length, our experience has taught us a most important lesson, 

to live with ourselves. I hope this lesson will continue on with 

all of the graduates through their college years and the rest of 

their lives. I close with a congratulations to everyone who has 

strived to make the year successful, a good luck to the return- 

ing underclassman, and a fond farewell to the people and in- 

stitution which has made my stay one that I will never forget. 

R.E.T. 

. . . THE BEGINNING 
The conclusion to the 1971-72 session has finally arrived. 

For this year's senior class, the time has now come to reflect on 

all the events which have taken place during their life here at 

SMA. It is a cheerful time for the class of '72, for after a reward- 

ing period of growth, both mentally and physically, they are 

graduating and moving on in life. 

For next year's seniors, on the other hand, now is the time 

to be looking toward your final year. The time has come for you 

to establish your objectives and to decide how you will make next 

year's Senior Class a memorable one. Have a relaxing and enjoy- 

able summer vacation, but use this rest to prepare yourself for the 

task of making next year's class the best ever. After all, we are 

the Class of '73 ! 
M.S.B. 

To Cadets of Staunton Military Academy: 

With unbelievable swiftness another 
year in the Academy's long life draws to a 
close and already begins to blend into its 
proud history.  Its rich heritage, high 
principles, and worthy ideals were en- 
trusted to you.  Your acceptance of this 
responsibility gives the year a meaning 
and significance of its own. 

We commend you on a job well done! 

To the Seniors who shortly join alumni 
ranks — we hope that your Staunton ex- 
periences have provided enduring 
standards and ultimate values which will 
inspire and guide you as you face the 
challenges of college and career. 

To underclassmen who return to us — 
may you avail yourselves of the unlimited 
opportunities which await you.  Yours is 
the privilege of further growth! 

To all — a meaningful, healthy, and 
happy vacation. 

The staff and faculty join in these 
sincere wishes. 

Harrison S. Dey 
Colonel, S. M. A. 
Superintendent 

Stevens Awards 

Presented 

The Stevens Award was inaugu- 
rated in 1956 to commemorate the 
50th anniversary of the yearbook. 
The award is given to honor out- 
standing Seniors and Post Grad- 
uates who have truly contributed to 
the corps of Staunton Military 
Academy. The award was named 
after Captain Stevens, a former 
teacher and advisor to the year- 
book. To receive the award a stu- 
dent must have shown qualities of 
being an exemplary student and a 
leader of excellent quality in the 
areas of academics, athletics, extra- 
curricular activities, and military. 
Recipients of the Stevens award 
for 1971-72 were; J. Jeffrey Gris- 
singer, Roger C. Haines, Charles 
E. Hess, Peter B. Hogerton, Wal- 
ter K. Hurst, Mario E. Julia, 
Richard L. Pauly, Lawrence S. 
Puck, David Rhodes, Jeffrey S. 
Shuman, Joseph H. Steele, John R. 
Taylor, Robert E. Thomas, Edwin 
C. Brader, Jerry L. Grandle, Doug- 
las   N.   Kern,   Gregory   C.   Speaker. 

Art Show Held 

On Saturday, May 20th, the 
fourth annual SMA Art Show was 
staged. Sponsored by Capt. Boyd, 
the show has enjoyed some success 
in the past three years. 

The entrance requirements were 
very broad in scope. As a matter 
of fact, most anything went (with- 
in reason, of course.) This included 
photographs, sculptures, mosaics, 
paintings, music, etc. There was no 
judging, so no one had to worry 
about too much criticism. All ent- 
ries were due in by Thursday the 
18th   of  May. 

The show got underway in the 
large gym Saturday morning at 
eleven o'clock and lasted until five. 
From 3:00 until 4:00 a period was 
set   aside  for  music   shows. 

The Kablegram would like to con- 
gratulate Capt. Boyd for another 
success, and hope that the show 
will be just as entertaining in the 
years to come. 

Kablegram 

Kutie 

MISS DIANE ANDERSON 

Age 17 

Neon, Kentucky 

Steady  of 

Walter Hurst 
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THE WHITE HOUSE 

WASHINGTON 

TO THE 1972 HIGH SCHOOL GRADUATES: 

Graduation is a time for celebrating because it marks 
the completion of the longest experience you have all 
shared:  twelve years of education.  But it is also a 
time of invitation, of looking toward tomorrow as well 
as reviewing the lessons of yesterday.  It is a time to 
step back for a moment, and to ponder what the whole 
of your life might be. 

At the beginning of this Nation the times were, in a 
sense, like today is for you.  They were times of 
youth, of freshness and of opportunity.  More than 
half the people in America were less than twenty years 
old.  Jefferson authored the Declaration of Independence 
at thirty-three ; sixteen other signers were in their 
thirties; and three were in their twenties.  The young 
Nation and its youthful population were setting out 
together on a great new adventure. 

Today we often hear it repeated that youth is the hope 
of the future.  Yet, no matter how often it is said, it 
remains true.  No previous generation of high school 
students has been so well educated as you.  The America 
which you create can be a Nation even greater than your 
dreams — if your wisdom and spirit equal those of the 
young patriots who first created this land. 

I am confident about America's future because I am 
confident about you.  Today, I congratulate you not only 
on your graduation, but also on the splendid opportunity 
you have, to help make this an even better land for 
yourselves and for all Americans. 

The Gospel According 

to St. John 

AND it came to pass early in the morning of the last day 
of the semester, there arose a multitude smiting their books and 
wailing. And there was much weeping and gnashing of teeth, for 
the day of judgement was at hand and they were sore afraid. For 
they had left undone those things which they ought to have done, 
and they had done those things which they ought not have done, 
and there was no help for it. 

AND there were many abiding in the dorm who had kept 
watch over their books all night, but it naught availeth. But some 
there were who arose peaceful, for they had prepared for them- 
selves the way, and made straight the way of knowledge. And 
these wise ones were known to some as the burners of the mid- 
night oil, and by others they were called "curve breakers." 

AND some of them of the multitude arose and ate a hearty 
breakfast; and they came into the appointed place and their hearts 
were heavy within them. And they had come to pass, but some to 
pass out. 

AND some of them repented of their riotous living and be- 
moaned their fate, but they had not a prayer. And at the last hour 
there came among them one known as the instructor, he of the 
diabolical smile, and passed papers among them and went upon 
his way. 

AND many and varied were the answers which were given, 
for some of his teachings had fallen among fertile minds, others 
had fallen among the fellows, while still others had fallen flat. 
And some there were who wrote for one hour, others for two, 
but some turned away sorrowful. And many of these offered a 
little "bull" in hopes of pacifying the instructor, for these were 

the ones who had not prayed. And when they had finished, they 
gathered up their belongings and went quietly, each in his own 
direction, and each one vowing to himself in this manner; "I shall 
not pass this way again, but it is a long road that has no turning." 

The  Imprint 

East   Carolina   University 

Academy Appointments 

and 
ROTC Scholarships 

This year at Staunton Military Academy an unusually large 
number of cadets received either appointments to a service academy 
or ROTC Scholarships from either the Army, Navy, or Air Force. 
This reflects great credit, not only to the school, but also to the 
individual cadets, as the basis for receiving these is very com- 
petitive. These appointments are made through an application 
which covers such areas as academics, extracurricular activities, 

sports, College Board Scores, medical records, and various other 
areas. 

Receiving Service Academy appointments were Roger Schleiden 
and Jeffrey Smith to the United States Military Academy and 
Richard Pauly to the United States Air Force Academy. 

The following cadets have received military scholarships: 
Richard Little— Army and Navy ROTC Scholarships; Jack 
Hildebrand— Navy and Air Force ROTC Scholarships; John 
McKinney— Army and Navy ROTC Scholarships; Robert 
Thomas— Army ROTC Scholarship; Jeffrey Smith— Army 
ROTC Scholarship; John Dooley— Army ROTC Scholarship; 
Dave Barshis— Army ROTC Scholarship; John Taylor— Army 
ROTC Scholarship; Geoffrey McLean— Navy ROTC Scholar- 
ship ; Michael Langley— Navy ROTC Scholarship; and Joe Steele— 
Navy ROTC Scholarship, 1st Alternate. 

All aspects of the service academies are completely paid for 
by the government, while scholarships cover all purely educational 
expenses plus a tax-free government allowance of $100.00 a month. 

The corps and staff wish to commend these young men for 
their fine work and achievement. 

THE S.M.A WAY 
The Senior stands at the gateway to life, graduation. Only 

Mr. Collins holds him back because he's overdrawn 750 on a white 

hat cover he didn't want anyway. No 750, no diploma. Thanks, 
Cash. 

He's going to miss all the little things that make life reward- 

ing when he's gone; like seeing Youseffi balance a record on his 

nose (then sweeping up the pieces.) He'll miss the fun of seeing 

Gibby yell at Marshall for giving another Boo-boo command, 

"Band, do it." 

This young, soon to be free person is now standing with 10 

people in front of him, receiving their diplomas in a solemn manner 

and returning to their seats. He recollects about the good old days 

when he got himself involved in an argument with a blind date. 

It all ended with you being attacked by her seeing-eye dog! Or the 

time he caught his thumb in an Ml once in MT class and couldn't 

get it out. Just got out of that one by the skin of his teeth, which 

was more than was left on his thumb. 

Back to reality. There're only 5 guys in front of him now, 

and Col. Dey shakes hands with Jeff Smith, only to find that he's 

got peanut butter and jelly all over it. He remembers the time 

when Sgt. Mitchell broke down when he first saw the company 

they'd given him and how he cried when he saw the platoon leaders 

he'd been stuck with. Now he thinks far back to the day he first 

got here 4 years ago. How he shined his shoes only to have them 

ripped off by some sadistic sergeant who used them for field 

maneuvers in a cow pasture. Or the time his roommate got slugged 

by a little old lady in the Elbow Room and had to go to the ortho- 

dontist to have the brass knuckles removed from his big mouth. 

That happened right after Max Goe (a legend in his own time) 

fashioned a potato mash still from parts "borrowed" from the Chem- 

istry Lab. Mashed potatoes never tasted so good! There's Colonel 

Dey with the ticket to freedom and the parents sit in a bored manner 

waiting to get the kid out and glancing every two minutes at their 

watches. Whoops, Col. Dodge just fell off his chair, and awakened 

by the concussion, he grins sheepishly at the cold stares of Col. 

Dey, Col. Cleveland, and 600 parents and guests. Now its HIS 

turn. The special moment is here. The moment he's slaved like a 

dog for, the commencement of a new life. He stretches out his 

hand for the diploma... they lost it!! The nincompoops lost it!, 

but after all, that's the SMA way! 

"Jeb's ice Box" 

With the year drawing to a close 
I believe it would be in the best 
interests of all, especially the re- 
turning, to make a few comments 
about Stuart Hall, more commonly 
known   as   "Jeb's   Ice   Box." 

Several weeks ago a very in- 
teresting and quite amusing article 
came out in the Kablegram which 
ridiculed the Hall and its "in- 
habitants." 

Clouds have been gathering for 
some time and this is just what 
was needed to kindle an already 
growing guerilla conflict into a 
major conventional war. Storms of 
protest can still be heard at their 
headquarters, more commonly 
known as "The Bop Shop." The 
more radical elements are already 
unravelling their chain-link belts 
and openly brandishing them, 
broken Coke bottles and any other 
weapon they can rummage from 
their  drawers. 

As of yet no cadet has sustained 
any injuries other than verbal abuse, 
but tension is growing and I suspect 
the infirmary will soon shelter a 
few casualties. Be that as it may 
we really have nothing to fear, see- 
ing that we outnumber them 3 to 1, 
but for safety's sake use the buddy 
system. A group of two will be 
enough if you have a buddy like 
Ron Kraus, but if you don't and 
your best friend is instead someone 
like Largen, well, you'd best watch 
out if you run into one of their 
steam-roller, tree-swinging types 
with a banana in her mouth. It 
could  prove  fatal. 

Don't get me wrong. I'm not 
knocking all of the place, just 99% 
of   it. 

Well, I guess my bodyguard and 
I will bow out quietly. If I stirred 
up any hostile feelings, just check 
the initials below to pin the blame 
on. Take care, good luck, and have 
a nice summer. 

L.S.N. 
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Most Humorous Senior 
STEVE COOK 

LOST 
and 

FOUND 

Found: One complete set of govern- 
ment notes in a slightly charred 
condition. Owner may claim 
during the first week of sum- 
mer school. 

Found: 2 cans of Budweiser. Owner 
may claim same from Captain 
Bonfoey  on  his  way out. 

Lost: One Easter Bunny in the 
vicinity of Classroom 52. Finder 
please return same to Mrs. W. 
Keister. 

Lost: One slightly stewed Pear. 
Finder please deposit same in 
nearest   trash   can. 

Found: 81 SMA Diplomas. Any 
Senior may claim same on June 
4,  1972  from  Colonel Dey. 

Song 

Dedications 
To   the   Class   of   1972—We   Gotta 

Get  out  of  this   Place 

To   Captain   Barclay—Iron   Man 

To    Col.    Richmond—The    Johnny 
Carson theme song 

To   the   Junior   Class—See   you   in 
September 

To   Capt.   Ward—They're   Coming 
to take me away HA! HA! 

To   Greg   Speaker—You're   in   the 
Army  now 

To Steve Yetman—Puppy Love 

To Col. McCracken—Hot Rod Lin- 
coln 

To  Capt.  Talbot—Okie from  Mus- 
kogee 

To  Mario  Julia—Military  Madness 

To   Willy   Hildebrand—Thick  as   a 
Brick 

To    Stuart    Hall — Honky    Tonk 
Women 

Least Military Senior 
WAYNE ANDERSON 

CANDIDATES 

FOR 

GRADUATION 

Michael P. Allen, Mario Amiguet, 
Michael J. Anderson, Wayne B. 
Anderson, Hacib Aoun, Michael E. 
Baiden, Darr E. Barshis, David A. 
Barshis, Robert A. Berelue, Ran- 
dall R. Blackburn, Ivan S. Choban- 
off,   Kevin   T.   Commons,   Stephen 
B. Cook, Hunter R. Crosby, An- 
thony H. Disher, Jr., John D. Doo- 
ley, Mark R. Dougherty, Craig M. 
Dunlap, Dennis E. Edney, Randolph 
A. Edrington, Wm. McAdoo Euliss, 
David W. Glye, J. Jeffrey Gris- 
singer,  Michael  L.   Grooms,   Roger 
C. Haines, Michael C. Hawes, 
Charles E. Hess, Paul F. Heyard, 
John C. Hildebrand, Peter B. 
Hogerton, Joseph H. Howard, 
Walter K Hurst, Michael J. Hutch- 
ison, Gary Johnson, Callum B. 
Johnston,   Mario   E.   Julia,   Patrick 
F. Kelley, Thomas G. Kinden, 
Michael L. Langley, Richard S. 
Little, David J. Marshall, James 
A. Mclntyre, John E. McKinney, 
Geoffrey M. McLean, Jeffrey D. 
Mechling, John J. Meise, Eugene 
E. Merchant, Scott S. Milgram, 
Michael L. Minot, Martin C. More- 
house,   Willie   H.   Morris,   Thomas 
G. Needham, Larry S. Norton, 
Jonathan G. Parser, Richard L. 
Pauly, Richard A. Pucci, Lawrence 
S. Puck, David A. Rhodes, Thomas 
K. Rigler, Elias E. Rodriguez, 
John R. Russell, Marc K. Sargent, 
Ross J. Scarborough, Jeffrey S. Shu- 
man, Jeffrey G. Smith, Chester H. 
Smyda, Joseph H. Steele, Stuart 
W. Sutton, John R. Taylor, Gene 
G. Terry, Robert E. Thomas, Ran- 
dolph W. Tolj, Henry L. Van- 
Heuvlen, Boris Vladimiroff, Steven 
D. Yetman, Mohamad-Reza Yous- 
sefi. 

POST GRADUATES 

Christopher B. Booth, Robert A. 
Brack,   Edwin   C.   Brader,   Stephen 
E. Burgin, Brian G. Commons, 
Jeffrey K. Crowell, Norris E. 
Deyerle, Jr., Lee F. Edmunds III, 
Jerry L. Grandle, Francis X. Jones, 
Douglas N. Kern, Michael G. 
Keziah,   Roland   W.   Kraus,   Louis 
F. Parilla, David E. Quigley, Edwin 
H. Raebenold III, John T. Scannel, 
Roger R. Schleiden, Thomas B. 
Serfass, Frank R. Srgi, Eric Siena, 
Gregory C. Speaker, Robert J. 
Steckel, Douglas B. Thacker, How- 
ard L. Villani, Patrick H. Wood, 
Jr., Wayne H. Wymer, James A. 
Sappenfield   III. 

TOP 

HITS 
TOP TEN  HITS 

1 We Gotta Get Out Of This 
Place—■  The Animals 

2 Hot Rod Lincoln— Comman- 
der Cody and His Lost Planet 
Airmen 

3 Retreat—■ Staunton Military 
Academy Band 

4 The Low Spark of High Heeled 
Boys—•  Traffic 

5 Mother and Child Reunion— 
Paul  Simon 

6 Sandman— America 

7. Morning Has Broken — Cat 
Stevens 

8 Rocket   Man—   Elton   John 

9 Reveille—   SMA   Band 

10 You Drive Me Nervous 
Cooper 

Alice 

TOP 5 ALBUMS 

1 Harvest—■  Neil   Young 

2 America—■ America 

3 Killer—  Alice   Cooper 

4 Manassas—  Steven   Stills 

5 Thick as a Brick— Jethro  Tull 

Special To 
The Kablegram . . . 

It has been recently announced that Major Robert H. Wease 
is now seeking the Democratic Nomination for the Presidency. 
Major Wease, in an exclusive interview with this reporter, said 
that he feels that because the Democratic Party will be so split in 
August that he stands a good chance of being drafted as a dark 
horse candidate. Major Wease's only other political post was as 
Secretary of the SMA Summer School Softball League. Although 
his experience is limited he feels that his years of teaching govern- 
ment at SMA have more than qualified him for the post. If elected, 
he shall institute what he terms as a policy of constant awareness. 
When this policy was further explained it meant no more than every 
cabinet member being required to pass periodic minor and major 

opportunities. He will also relocate the Summer White House to 
beautiful  downtown Staunton. 

Meanwhile, his running mate, Captain John Barclay, has been 
disqualified because he has been found to be hopelessly illiterate. 
While Major Wease is checking into the constitutionality of this 
ruling, Captain Boyd and Lt. Zerilla are giving Capt. Barclay a 

crash course on the alphabet, and Capt. Ward reports that the Pear 
has fully mastered his third grade arithmetic. 

We of the Kablegram staff urge all those cadets who will be 
able to vote next year to put Major Wease down as their write-in 
choice for the President of these United States. 

J.C.H. 

Results of Grand Feature 

Parade, Apple Blossom Festival 

PREP SCHOOL, MILITARY SCHOOL 

OR NAVAL ACADEMY MARCHING UNITS 

1st      Randolph Macon, Front Royal, Va. 

2nd      Fork Union, Fork Union, Virginia 

3rd      Staunton Military Academy, Staunton, Va. 

DRUM & BUGLE CORPS (Sr. - Jr.) 

1st Linton Hall Military School, Bristol, Va. 

2nd     Staunton Military Academy, Staunton, Va. 

Most Military Senior 

and Best Leader 
MARIO JULIA 
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Where The Seniors 

Will Be 

In September 
Michael P. Allen       University of South Carolina 

Mario   Amiguet       Georgetown   University- 

Michael J.  Anderson       Paul Smith  College 

Wayne   B.   Anderson       Boston  University 

Hacib Aoun       Universidad de Los Andes 

Michael E. Baiden     Spartanburg Junior College 

D'arr  E.   Barshis       College  of William  & Mary 

David A. Barshis College of William & Mary 

Robert  A.   Berelue       Mt.   Aloysius   College 

Randall R. Blackburn     West Virginia University 

Ivan   S.  Chobonoff     

Kevin T. Commons    College of Southern Idaho 

Stephen B.  Cook       University of South Carolina 

Hunter   R.   Crosby       Virginia   Polytechnic  Institute 

Anthony H. Disher, Jr    Furman University 

John D.  Dooley      University of Tennessee 

Mark R. Dougherty University of North Carolina 

Craig M. Dunlap     University of North Carolina 

Dennis E. Edney    George Mason University 

Randolph A. Edrington     Waynesburg College 

Williams   McAdoo  Euliss      Applachian  State  University 

David W. Glye   University of Mississippi 

J. Jeffrey Grissinger   Pennsylvania State University 

Michael L. Grooms     Staunton Military Academy 

Roger  C.  Haines       University of  Miami 

Michael   C.   Hawes       University  of   Virginia 

Charles E. Hess Western Michigan University 

Paul  F.  Heyard       University of Akron 

John  C.   Hildebrand       Tulane University 

Peter   B.   Hogerton       Tulane   University 

Joseph  H.   Howard       University of North  Carolina 

Walter K.  Hurst     Duke University 

Michael J. Hutchison      Gettysburg College 

Gary  Johnson       The  Citadel 

Callum B. Johnston    

Mario E. Julia     University of Puerto Rico 

Patrick   F.   Kelley    .-. . .   East   Carolina  University 

Thomas G. Kinden       Sacred Heart University 

Michael L. Langley     The Citadel 

Richard  S.  Little       Duke University 

David J. Marshall      University of Miami 

James A.  Mclntyre     University of South Carolina 

John E.  McKinney       Georgia Institute of  Technology 

Geoffrey McLean       Miami of Ohio 

Jeffrey D. Mechling    Madison College 

John   J.   Meise       Georgia  Military   Academy 

Eugene E. Mechant   East Carolina University 

Scott   S.  Milgram       University  of  Miami 

Michael L.  Minot       Georgia Southern 

Martin   C.   Morehouse       Lincoln   Memorial   University 

Willie H. Morris     Hampden-Sydney 

Thomas G. Needham Guilford College 

Larry  S.   Norton       University  of  the South 

Jonathan G. Parser     Gettysburg College 

Richard L. Pauly   U. S. Air Force Academy 

Richard A.  Pucci       St. Andrew's  College 

Lawrence S.  Puck    University of Tennessee 

David A. Rhodes   Clemson University 

Thomas K. Rigler  University of Georgia 

Elias E. Rodriguez East Carolina University 

John R. Russell  

Marc K. Sargent      Centenary College 

Ross J. Scarborough Essex Community College 

Jeffrey  S.  Shuman       Montgomery College 

Jeffrey G. Smith     University of Virginia 

Chester  H.   Smyda       Waynesburg  College 

Joseph H. Steele     University of Virginia 

Stuart W. Sutton     University of North Carolina 

John R. Taylor University of Virginia 

Gene  G.   Terry       Virginia Polytechnic  Institute 

Robert E. Thomas    Tulane University 
Randolph W.   Tolj       Bridgewater  College 
Henry L. VanHeuvlen John Tyler Community College 
Boris Vladimiroff     Kent State University 
Steven D. Yetman      Mercyhurst College 
Mohamad-Reza Youssefi    Kent State University 

Best All-Around Senior 

and Most Likely to Succeed 

JOHN TAYLOR was voted Best 
All-Around Senior and Senior Most 
Likely to Succeed in the recent 
Senior Superlative Poll. 

Most Popular Senior 

CHUCK HESS was voted Most 
Popular Senior in the recent Senior 
Superlative Poll. 

Best Looking Senior 

CRAIG DUNLAP was voted 
Best-Looking Senior in the recent 
Senior Superlative Poll. 



Page 6 THE    KABLEGRAM 

Mark Beveridge and Charlie Angemeer 

Editors Announced 
The Staff and faculty advisors to the Kablegram and 

Blue and Gold have announced the new Editors-in-Chief for 
next year. The yearbook's new editor will be Charlie Ange- 
meer, and the newspaper's new editor will be Mark Beveridge. 

Charlie Angemeer hails from Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania 
and is in his second year here at the academy. He came to 
SMA his sophomore year as a private in "A" Co. and was 
quickly promoted to PFC. Upon returning this year, he was 
assigned to the Color Guard as a corporal and was soon pro- 
moted to staff sergeant. During his stay here, Charlie has 
received the Merit and Military ribbons and a Varsity letter 
in track. He is also a member of the Howie Rifles. As to the 
1972-73 yearbook, Charlie says, "Next year's Blue and Gold 
staff is very capable and with their assistance I hope to pro- 
duce an excellent yearbook." 

Mark Beveridge, a resident of Nashville, Tennessee, is in 
his third year at the school. He came to SMA his freshman 
year as a private in "C" Co. During his stay Mark was pro- 
moted to Staff Sergeant and Sergeant First Class. While here, 
he has received the Superintendent's, Headmaster's, Com- 
mandant's, Merit, and Military ribbons, and S-80 pin. He has 
also received a VMSL championship medal, a varsity letter in 
tennis, the Superior Junior Cadet medal, and several other 
awards. He is a member of the Howie Rifles, the Junior Clas- 
sical League, the Quill and Scroll Honor Society, and has 
served as Sports Editor for the Kablegram this year. About 
the paper, Mark says, "With the cooperation of the staff, fac- 
ulty, and corps, coupled with various new ideas, I hope to 
make next year's paper a memorable one." 

flidtsl 

The Reverend E. Guthrie Brown, Pastor of the Trinity Episcopal 
Church, will deliver the annual Baccalaureate Sermon and Graduation 
Invocation Sunday. 

In an age where Westerns are 
more or less unpopular, movie pro- 
ducers continue to make them on 
an ever-growing scale. A new one 
which has been recently released is 
The Culpepper Cattle Company and 
this one seems to be faring better 
than the others. It shows cowboy- 
ing as an art growing old and it 
is here that this movie will make 
its mark. But Culpepper is less 
about growing old than a coming of 
age. The story focuses around Ben 
Mockridge (Gary Grimes) who, 
while only in his late teens, hires 
on to a cattle drive. He works as 
a "little Mary" (cook's helper) at 
first but he slowly but surely works 
his way up from there. The scenery 
is beautiful and abundant and the 
indoor photography is just gritty 
enough to give the viewer the feel- 
ing of the movie. It contains no 
sex, and much hardship, but it is 
still a movie which is well worth 
seeing. 

J.C.H. 

Recently, as many have seen, 
there is a new movie which is 
creating quite a sensation. K. M. 
Nuct which has just been released 
is grossing record showing. Starring 
Dick Allende and Miranda Nok, 
the movie starts out slow but 
builds up to a tremendous climax. 
Unfortunately, the dialogue is not 
quite up to par, but the musical 
sound track more than offsets this. 
To tell even the beginning of the 
story would be to reveal the entire 
plot. The plot itself is loosely 
strung out and new things keep 
popping up throughout the movie. 
Despite its drawbacks this film has 
several features which turns it into 
a basically good movie. The fore- 
most is the photography, which is 
of a caliber neverbefore seen. I 
would advise you to see this movie 
at all costs for it is well worth the 
admission  price. 

J.C.H. 

Not only the Westerns are being 
redone and drawn out, the old de- 
tective flicks are also getting their 
share of the action. Gumshoe, a 
new British film which is currently 
making the rounds, is one of these 
not so sharp imitations. The story 
of a nightclub emcee who decides 
to add a little bit of action to his 
life this film starts off a loser. He 
puts the following ad in a local 
Liverpool paper and he then finds 
that his life is no longer so simple. 
"Sam Spade, Ginley's the Name, 
Gumshoe's the Game. Private In- 
vestigations, No Divorce work. 051- 
246-4379." This leads to his en- 
tanglement in some rather precari- 
ous situations such as an operation 
which is smuggling smack and fire- 
arms into South Africa. Deciding 
that the whole world is rotten to 
the core he retreats into his world 
of make-believe and the movie 
comes to a close. It is a rather 
poor take off of the old Humphrey 
Bogart Movies of the 40's and it 
really isn't a good allegory about 
world problems which seems to be 
second intent. The dialogue trys to 
show that same toughness which 
was characteristic of the great 
detective pictures of long ago, but 
so much of it is muddily recorded 
or maddeningly muttered it is a 
miracle that one can make any 
sense of it at all. One of the better 
parts of the movie is the sound 
track which was written by Andrew 
Lloyd Webber, (he also wrote the 
music to Jesus Christ Superstar,) 
which is so hilariously drastic that it 
is one of the few parts of the movie 
which turns out well. Overall, if 
you like British accents you can't 
understand, poor acting, and your 
mind can stomach two hours of 
poor imitations, than you might 
find this movie to your liking. 

J.C.H. 

MARIO AMIGUET 

I, Mario Amiguet, being of unsound body and mind, make 
this my Last Will and Testament. To my first beneficiary 
Col. Dey, I leave SMA; to Col. Cleveland my beat hours; to 
Col. Dodge a trial 2 periods of Study Hall and confinement; 
to Col. Moon somebody who'll go to the University he recom- 
mends; to Major Wease my riddance; to Capt. Barclay Pear- 
ricide Made Easy; to Choo-choo a new train; to Little Sea- 
and-Jane; to Pauly a step higher on the evolutionary scale; 
to Taylor a chance to do something with himself (if he can) ; 
to Hurst 4 yrs. of living with Little (good luck) ; to Puck a 
Democratic Party Membership Card; to Player an endless 
supply of S & T games; Speaker gets VMI to play with; 
Marshall gets a do-it-yourself crucifixion kit; to the Juniors 
bad luck and finally to the corps a goodbye, and I leave with 
happiness after the worst spent 4 years of my life. 

MICHAEL ANDERSON 

I, Michael Anderson, do leave on this day of departure 
into Eternal Rest, the following people the following items: 
To Pete McGregor, one Cat Stevens album and "friends"; 
to Greg Carbo, my red, white, and blue press and my Whole 
Earth Catalog; to Allen Nelson, one sword; To Capt. Barclay, 
the clippings from the splicing room of "KMC"; to John 
Weitzel, one net for when the rope breaks; to Wayne Platt, 
one set of corporal stripes; to Capt. Boyd, one hand check; 
to Rick Waller, Stumpy; to Mike Bright, one set of personally 
autographed Col. Richmond golf balls (a combined effort of 
Henry and I) ; to "Ollie" Oliver, one gold rug; to Sgt. 
Mitchell, one MT-4 Weapons Exam; to Jim Whitley, one 
pack of "seeds"; to "Volkswagon" Volkswein, the band; to 
Dave Wolfe, one New England-style CLAMBAKE!!; to Allen 
Torbett, my "little pictures"; to Major Vames, my 100 in 
Math A.; to Major Wease, one vote; to Major Case, a com- 
plete set of Famous Writers Instruction Course; to Stumpy, 
no alimony; to Capt. Burnett, one handkerchief and a set of 
speakers; to Lou, two new acolytes; to Pete in the Mess Hall, 
my cookies; and to SMA, I leave &%$#@*!!!. 

MIKE BAIDEN 

I, Mike Baiden, hopefully of leaving this place, do hereby 
leave Bill Kearns another discolored nose with the next Com- 
pany Commander of "A", Greg Player a date with my girl 
next year when I'm not around, Harry Broere a different 
room next year and not the Color Guard Commander, Harvey 
Martin the III I leave my position as Armory Commander 
to you and hope you go a lot more than Craig and I did and 
get away with it, and for the people that love this place I 
leave it to them because I don't need it. Sgt. Tabor I leave 
Harvey and Eddie and may the Lord help you because you 
will need it with them next year. Col. Richmond I leave a free 
pass to every golf course at Myrtle Beach and a dozen 
BLACK balls so you can play in the winter. Capt. Bonfoey 
another perfect record in kicking people out next year. And 
last but not least I leave this place not knowing anything else 
new except how to lie, making excellent excuses and how to 
beat the establishment which isn't very hard at all. GOOD- 
BYE  

DAVE BARSHIS 

I, Dave Barshis, being of sound mind and body, hereby 
bequeath the following: To Sgt. Gibson a new company com- 
mander doll that won't get busted before the end of the year, 
and two platoon leader dolls to go along with it; to Capt. 
Ward a mate for Sylvester, a computer that solves all prob- 
lems, and a raincheck for a cool one, if and when I visit next 
year; to Capt. Bonfoey, one new fence to put in back of South 
Barracks; to Col. Cleveland, the key to my one-man corner 
room; to Capt. Barclay a new nickname and any other ob- 
scenities I can think of, and a new yearbook staff; to Major 
Wease lessons 81 through 180 and a personal typist; to Col. 
Richmond another chance at the Master's Tournament; to 
Mark Beveridge a new voice that works, the book How to 
Play Guitar in 3 Easy Lessons by Conway Twitty, and the 
200 cartons of smokes that I owe him; to Skip Morris a lousy 
drill grade, plus another chance at squad leader next year; to 
Paul Thompson one turkey and another year at S.H.; to 
Grover Draughon a new set of lips to replace his worn-out 
ones; to Timmy Franklin the Holiday North and lots of good 
weekends; and finally to SMA, I leave a lot of friends and 
memories that I'll never forget. 
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Baseball   1972 
The 1972 Baseball season is slowly coming to a close. After having game after game 

cancelled due to rain, the season championship and final record are still undecided. 

A quick summary of the season is now in line. The opener against Greenbrier was rain- 
ed  out  so   the  first  game  came  at  Randolph Macon Academy, the Hilltoppers winning 4-0. 

The next game was to be with Fork Union but it was rained out also. On Wednesday, 
April   12,   Greenbrier  Military  School  came  to Staunton, only to be handily defeated 6-0. 

The following Saturday, the Lynchburg College J.V.'s came to SMA for a scheduled 
double header. The SMA club won the opener 13-8 and the second game was rained out. 
The next game  took our team  to Augusta Military Academy where we cleaned up 13-3. 

It was after this game that the team experienced a long stretch of cancellations, which 
always hurts a team. The Hargrave trip was rained out and Massanutten didn't have a 
team. After that, Lynchburg cancelled the double header planned in Lynchburg. So, after 
almost 2 weeks without playing a game, the Hilltoppers took on Augusta at home, and 
won 2-0, 

Then on May 2, Fork Union came to SMA and dealt SMA their first loss of the season, 
3-0. 

The following Friday, Hargrave travelled to Staunton and the SMA's stronger team 
won  10-1. 

The last of the season is marked with even more rain as the Randolph Macon game 
scheduled to be at SMA was rained out. 

On Saturday, May 13, the baseball team played a double header at home with Newport 
News Apprentice School. The first game saw SMA cold, losing 7-2 to the shipbuilders. The 
second game, SMA got hot and Frank Sergi, hitting 7-7 with 2 triples, 2 doubles, and 3 
singles,   led   the   SMA   club   to   a  9-2  victory over Newport News. 

The season would have been over by now if not for all the rain. Most of the games 
were cancelled, instead of being only postponed. There are 2 games that will be made up. 
These games are at Fork Union and Hargrave. SMA does have a chance to take the VMSL 
title if they can win these two games. 

Golf Season Closes 
The Golf Season of 1972 is finally over. The team made a fine comeback to finish with a 

5-4 record. Led by Mike Bright, they won their last three matches, including a victory over 
Greenbrier. 

In their seventh match of the season, the Hilltoppers edged the always tough Green- 
brier boys by a score of \4y2-l3y2. SMA suffered an earlier defeat to Greenbrier in their 
opening match of the season. Low man for the match with the "Greenmen" was Mike Bright 
but the victory was clinched by Randy Blackburn in the closing seconds of the match. Randy 
edged his man out to insure the SMA victory. The Hilltopper's next victory was over Fork 
Union, 20-8. Mike Keziah posted the low score for the day. The match was very emotional 
and the outcome added momentum to the Hilltoppers in their bid for a VMSL championship. 
In their next match, SMA crushed Fishburne by a score of 25-3. 

In the final match of the season, SMA was downed by Madison College, 13i/£-l^. For 
those of you who don't know, Madison boasts one of the best, if not the best, golf teams in 
the state. Mike Bright was again low man. Mike accounted for one point in the defeat 
while  Carlos  Iraheta picked  the other 1/2  point. 

In the VMSL tournament, SMA finished in second place, only two strokes behind first 
place Hargrave.    Mike Bright shot an 80 but lost the first place trophy in sudden death. 

Summing up the season, it was a very competitive SMA team which should be given 
much recognition for a fine season. Members of this year's team were Mike Bright, Carlos 
Iraheta, Randy Blackburn, Mike Keziah. Jack Hildebrand, William Hildebrand, Bill Page, 
Steve Burgin, Jim Phillips, Geoffrey McLean, Alex Yurgaitis, and of course, their fine coach, 
Dixon Ward. 

Tennis Team 

Takes V.M.S.L. 
For the first time in several years S.M.A.'s varsity tennis 

squad went undefeated in the V.M.S.L. and won the league 
championship. 

Picking up momentum after losing two non-league match- 
es, S.M.A. hosted visiting Greenbrier Military School for the 
league opener. There was never any doubt who would come 
out on top and when all results were in the score stood at, 
Staunton—7 and Greenbrier—0. After defeating Greenbrier 
the team was unstoppable they went on to win their next 
seven matches by perfect scores of 7-0. The results are as 
follows: 

Staunton—7 

Staunton—7 

Staunton—7 

Staunton—7 

Staunton—7 

Staunton—7 

Staunton—7 

Greenbrier—0 

Massanutten—0 

Augusta—0 

Hargrave—0 

Bridgewater College—0 

Massanutten—0 

Augusta—0 

After defeating Greenbrier, Massanutten, Augusta and 
Hargrave, there remained the problem of also-undefeated 
Fork Union. Having the previously scheduled April 8 match 
with F.U.M.A. rained out, the F.U.M.A. netters traveled to 
Staunton on May 2 only to be sent away very defeated by the 
score of S.M.A.—4 and F.U.M.A.—3. Perhaps the best match 
Staunton played all year was the match with Fork Union, both 
teams were previously undefeated and this match was the one 
which decided the league championship. It's bad when a 
championship team gets such little support, but understand- 
able after the corps was forced to attend winter athletics. 

The outlook for next year's team isn't quite as good as 
this year's was, but nevertheless, with two of the top 5 re- 
turning to the 1973 Staunton netters will definitely be in con- 
tention for the league championship. 

Athlete of the Week 
Mike Bright was chosen athlete of the week for his fine job 

throughout this year's golf season. In the VMSL Championship, 

hampered by inclement weather, Mike fired a score of 80. Mike's 

best match was in an early one against Greenbrier Military School, 

when he shot a 75. Mike, although only a sophomore, held the 

number one position on the team this year. For this reason we 

feel, as does Coach Ward, that he should be a real threat to his 

opponents in the years to come. 
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As are all of the Spring Sports, Track Season is over, leaving behind the memories of the 
pain of practice, the strains of attempt, the agony and frustration of defeat, and the reward- 
ing joy of victory. 

The 1972 Cindermen plunged their hands into a heavy schedule, being able to wash 
them clean of all but one speck: Hargrave! 

The first meet of the year brought the near completely rookie team to Hargrave where 
they were dealt a striking blow to their pride. However, sometimes it takes a defeat to get a 
team rolling. The Cindermen sweated in practice the following week, working to improve 
their low scores of the week before. When they traveled to Fork Union, Coach Cunningham 
and his associate had a new team on the bus. The same people but full of enthusiasm, pride, 
and revenge. So up were they, in fact, when they reached FUMA, expecting to run only 
against them and finding Greenbrier breathing down their necks as well, that they doubled 
their efforts, humiliating FUMA in front of its own corps and causing Greenbrier to wish 
they had never made the trip. 

SMA then took on the whole county of Augusta on SMA's own ground, leaving Lee 
High, Riverheads, Buffalo Gap and Wilson Memorial (Waynesboro didn't even bother to show 
up), in the dust. 

Massautten decided to put their strength against the Cindermen, coming up with a feeble 
attack and leaving the grounds with another defeat. 

Greenbrier (oh, so hard-nosed) actually attempted a second effort at downing the more 
immense threat to the other VMSL contenders. Their effort was a little better than the one 
they gave at FUMA, but still not enough to bring them to victory, and SMA still had 
another victory under their belt. 

May 4, Saturday, at U. Va.,. SMA stood staring the VMSL in the face. After a near 
perfect season, all they needed was this one, most important victory. It would be hard, 
they knew, not like the easy slaughters of the season, but hard. So they went in fighting. 
At the end of the field events, SMA was in last place, a very sad last place. They were be- 
ginning to realize what a slaughter felt like, and it made them sick. Greenbrier, that stub- 
born, hard-nosed team, was leading with 41 points, Massanutten was in second, Hargrave 
third, FUMA fourth and SMA last, with only  12 points on the paper. 

The infuriated runners, insulted at being dealt an even worse blow than the one they 
received at Hargrave, put it all together and began racking the points, running, pushing, 
exerting their way to victory after victory; smiling with pride as FUMA and Massanutten 
fell to the fourth and fifth place slots, frowning with indignation as they saw Greenbrier and 
Hargrave fill in the number 2 and 1 places. They kept running, and running. The sweat 
poured, the pressure increased, but Hargrave was running too, while Greenbrier knew they 
had done well for a scrappy team, being tied with SMA for second place with 51 points 
each. Hargrave tasted sweet victory at the start of the last event, for they were just out of 
range of SMA's deadly runners. It was too late for a first place, but SMA would be d—d 
before they let Greenbrier grab second, and thus, they slaughtered them in the mile relay. 

In the broad jump Roger Haines jumped a 19'5" gap of sand, while Dave Barshis, Paul 
Thompson, Sonny Major and Callum Johnston filled their shoes with sand also. 

The pole vault was handled by Johnston, putting 10'6" under him, and Bisset and Penne- 
backer. 

The triple jump was a Roger Haines special also. Roger got 39'4", while Paul Thomp- 
son and Callum Johnson collected points for the Cindermen as well. 

The high-hurdles was handled by Roger Haines and Ray Fleshman. The low hurdles 
featured  Roger  Haines,  Warren  Hutton,  Charlie Angemeer, and Dave Gorwitz. 

In the 100 yd. dash Mike Grooms dominated with a 10.1 seconds timing while Doug 
Thacker and David Tenney sprinted in points to spare. 

The 440 was all Sonny Major's event with a time of 51.3 seconds. (He ran a quarter mile 
in the mile relay in 49.9 seconds.) Sonny's co-runners were Richard Pucci, Wayne Anderson, 
and Sidney Hugenin. 

In the 880 Paul Thompson, Tim Scheel, Fran Jones and Wayne Anderson combined to 
make that a deadly event, while the 220 dash was handled by Doug Thacker, Fran Jones, 
David Tenney, and Tony Shipula. 

The mile event starred Paul Thompson and Tim Scheel, both breaking the 5 minute 
mark consistently. They were aided by Wayne Anderson, Crump, and Henry. The two- 
mile was mastered by Randy Tolj, breaking the 10 minute mark two or three times. Also 
participating in this event were Mike Meise, John Hooser and Embody, a promising young 
star from the junior school. 

In the shot put Tommy Serfass made a shot of 49'3", while Eddie Brader, Jack Scan- 
nel, and Pat Wood contributed to gather a nest of points. The discus was handled by Bobby 
Steckel,   12F3",   Jack   Scannel   and   Mike   Keziah. 

All in all the season was a success and much of the credit goes to Coach Cunningham 
and his assistants: Coach Lowman, Coach Talley, Coach Moon and Coach Bonfoey. The 
Staff of the Kablegram and the Corps of SMA congratulate the Cindermen on their winning 
team. 

Athlete of the Week 
Roger Schleiden, a post-graduate from Valencia, Pennsylvania, 

was chosen athlete of the week for his outstanding performances 
throughout the baseball season. Roger's best game was his no- 
hitter against Greenbrier and he feels his best pitch is a curve 
ball. Roger will attend West Point this fall and plans to continue 
playing there. We would like to wish him continued success through- 
out his career. 

Athlete of the Week 
Sonny Major, sophmore star of the track team, was chosen 

athlete of the week for his outstanding performance in the Augusta 
County Invitational Meet. In this particular meet, Sonny ran a 
sparking 51.5 seconds in the 440. Sonny ran anchor man on the 
mile relay team, which ran a dazzling three minutes, forty one 
seconds. 

Sonny hails from Richmond, Virginia and has been on the 
track team for two years. We wish Sonny all the luck possible 
in his remaining two years on the team. 
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Most Intellectual Senioi 

RICHARD  LITTLE  was chosen the  Most  Intellectual  Senior in the 
recent Senior Superlative Poll. 

Howies At Winchester 
The Howie Rifles teams Alpha and Bravo combined and 

began their practice for the Apple Blossom Parade earlier in the 
month for the event in Winchester, Virginia. The routine of the 
team was strictly precision drill. Even though the drills were hard 
and long in preparation, the Howies enjoyed themselves through 
the humor of Steve Cook and Peter Blockhead. 

The final day came. It was a beautiful Saturday morning 
on May 6, and unusually hot. At 9 :30 a.m. the Howies boarded 
their bus with their equipment, and the Band another with their 

instruments. It was an hour and a half drive to Winchester, so 
all of the cadets settled back and relaxed. On the arrival the cadets 
had lunch while they stared into a bus 4 feet away full of girls. 

At 1:00 p.m. the sound "fall in" was heard and the Howies 
and Band ran out of the buses half-dressed. A little help from 
Sgt. Graham got them all set, and they started off on a long, 
weary 5 mile march. 

During the march the Howies got tired, but the girls on the 
sidelines kept their head and eyes up, backs arched, hands cupped, 
and a full 30 inch step. 

The only real problem occurred when Jim Hinman's helmet 
liner fell out and his whole head went into the helmet, making the 
hearing of commands very difficult. This was soon corrected. 

After the parade, the Howies and Band were given leave 
until 10:00 in Winchester. Everyone in the group agreed that 
the city was almost exciting as  Staunton! 

The Howies and Band would like to extend special thanks 
to Sgt. Graham, Sgt. Mitchell, and Major Bell, who assisted 
them in preparation for the event. This was the last combined 
Howie performance of the year. 

Most Athletic Senior 

. 

ROGER  HAINES  was chosen as  Most Athletic  Senior in the recent 
Senior Superlative Poll. 

STEVE COOK 

I, Steve Cook, leave Dave Barshis 3 years as a "Brud" 
roommate; to Mike Allen I leave 1/2 a year as a roommate, 
"B.H.," and a trash can to wash out; to Rich Pucci I leave 
"Melanie" to fight with, Alka Seltzer for Saturday night 
dances, 2 hubcaps, and one cousin; to Bob Berelue I leave 
"Barbie" and many laughs; to Coach Uveges I leave a Dura- 
flex diving board I never got but plenty of great experiences; 
to John Taylor I leave the "rakes" at one dance, squad leader 
meetings and a few drinks; to Mike Langley I leave one 750, 
Florrie, and this summer; to Dave Marshall I leave "Sunny 
Florida" and Kay; to Eugene Merchant I leave a few mem- 
ories to ECU; to Griss I leave a few strange noises and 
Beatles practices; to Darr I leave J.P., "sweathog," and the 
"Virginian"; to Alan Torbett I leave one letter from a scared 
girl; and to Sgt. Graham I leave many drill sheets and "Wild 
Bill." 

TONY DISHER 

I, Tony Disher, will the following to the poor juniors 
who will remain here after I am gone forever: To Blue Mc- 
Donald, I leave a new chance out of the band and a Mack 
Truck from W & L; To Goofy, I leave a gold-plated basket- 
ball and to Judo a basketball team; To Major Bell, I leave my 
drill grade and a band that can play more than five marches; 
To Coach Talley, I leave my torn Jersey (23) and a line that 
can block; To Tad Hall, I leave a car whose accelerator 
doesn't stick, a free trip to Winston-Salem, a road map to find 
his way home and an AWOL without getting caught; To 
Fleshman an empty beer can and 40 hours; To Bill Smith, I 
leave a way to beat FaFa at Monopoly; To "Oscar", I leave 
another trip home from the Plaza with the Army guy; To my 
roommate Art Schoenfuss, I leave my business; and finally 
to SMA I leave my memories. 

JOHN DOOLEY 

In the course of my graduating there are certain things 
that I must pass onto the upcoming seniors and S.M.A. itself. 
To all juniors (They aren't good enough to be called seniors 
yet) I would like to wish the best of luck next year. To Gus 
"Castro" Suarez, I leave a new stick pad; To Sarge Godfrey, 
I  leave  my  trusty sweep detail mop. 

New of course I can't forget the faculty: To Col. Dodge, 
nothing; To Major Wease, a flag of California and Thailand; 
To Major Case, I would like to leave my unfinished vocab. 
book; To Major Vames, I would like to say "Get drafted" 
Oh yes I can't forget Stumpy, Thanks for the great physics 
class and I'll mail the stolen golf balls back to you, and now 
to the military department: To Sgt. Graham and Gibby 
Another silver star and thanks for the great classes; to Col. 
Cleves and Capt. Bonfoey, Thanks for all the breaks and beats 
Squad. Last but not least I would like to give a retirement 
check to Fred the mailman. 

Salaam Aleikum S.M.A. 

MARK DOUGHERTY 

To Col. Richmond, 1 straw hat, 1 bag on golf balls, the 
Tonight Show theme song, honorary member of the PGA, 
and his own pro shop and a GOLF Credit Card; To Harry 
Broere, a gym; To Zabo, well, we know, right buddy?; To 
Col. Moon, a punching bag and some boxing gloves, and a 
guide to American Colleges; To Col. Dodge, Chicken Salad; 
To Capt. Barclay, Yankee Doodle, a Pear, MacBeth, and a 
handkerchief, a fat little physics teacher and first base on the 
softball team; To Capt. Ward, 500 laps, a squirrel and a golf 
team; To Major Johnson, a water pistol; To Timmy Franklin, 
the Dead End Motel; To Harvey Martin Pepperoni; To 
Eddie Edwards, Sgt. Gibson; To Col. McCracken, a chariot; 
To Capt. Rolon, TZ; To Sgt. Tabor, the Warpuns; To Lt. 
Lowman, batwings, spider legs, frogfeet and gills; To Sgt. 
Graham, File #13; To Sgt. Gibson, An M-60 Tank; To Sgt. 
Mitchell, the Green Machine; To Capt. Burnett, "Nobody 
bothers Me"; To Greg Speaker, all of the FM's and AR's; To 
LIA, VMI; To Bill Kearns, a stick pad; to David Marshall, 
a pulpit; To Doug Thacker, Meanman; To Col. Pandak, Red 
socks; To my brother, next year; To Major Wease, Notes, 
more notes, and still more notes, 180 lessons, majors and 
minors and command performances, terms, issues, drawings, 
the stars, 26-7 scores, the Pollard Mathod; To SMA I leave 
after three years. 

Ladies and 

Gentleman 

of the Corps . . . 

Good morning! I speak to you 
today of things which bring me 
great joy, amongst these being this 
article. IT'S THE LAST ONE. 
Not only will I not have to write 
any more of these, but you won't 
have to read any more, either. So 
if you can bear with me through 
this   one,   congratulations. 

Now for the other "things." I 
don't need to remind you of the 
few days that we have left here, just 
don't allow yourself to make them 
fewer than the rest of us. Come 
June 4 there will be plenty of cele- 
brating, especially at night. As far 
as I'm concerned, I'll need aspirin 
for the  following week. 

Allow yourself to think back over 
this year, right from the very start. 
Can you remember signing in at 
that metallic grey desk with the 
dismal faces of Steve Yetman, Tony 
Disher, and Henry Van Heuvlen 
sitting behind it, and can you re- 
member thinking, "Oh Man, how 
am I going to do it? How? I'll 
be dead by Christmas. What, you 
say I gotta get a haircut? My 
locks? How short? 3 INCHES? 
ARE YOU JOKING? You're not? 
Nine months of this! NINE 
MONTHS! By the time I get out, 
I'll be insane, INSANE!" Then 
remember how left out you felt 
when your parents drove away? 
"Bye Mom, Dad, Bill..., Sue. I'm 
gonna (choke) miss you. And you 
too, Rover. Tell my friends back 
home I'll see them in 4 months. 
4 MONTHS! Gee! That's a long 
time away, ain't it?...take me back 
with you, c'mon please? I'll do 
good in public school, really, and 
I'll mind you and do anything you 
say, c'mon please lemme go back... 
No?, but I'll do anything, anything, 
only please don't make me go here 
(Sob) 'cause I'll die. I'll die, I'll 
go insane, do you hear me? IN- 
SANE! HA! HA! HA! See, I told 
you, I'm already going nuts. HA! 
HA! HA!...HA! HA! ha!??," and 
you watched sadly as the car drove 
away. The worst day in your life, 
wasn't it? 

The next thing you knew you 
were in a stiff, new uniform out in 
the sun, and some kid was breathing 
hot air in your face saying "Left 
Face, Right Face, About Face," 
etc., etc., and you thought you 
were really going to go nuts. You 
thought your roommate was a creep 
(unless you knew him from be- 
fore) and you were already wonder- 
ing, "How can I get out of this 
place?" 

Soon you found some guys you 
thought were OK and started to 
get to know them; during your 
first sweep detail, your first couple 
of messes together (Mess Hall 
messes) and drills together. And 
you also began to see what type 
of guys your "superiors" were. Can 
you remember thinking, "Man, I'd 
love to smash you right in the 
*&!!! face," as the kid who was 
your squad leader was telling you 
what to do? Before you knew it 
you were carrying a 9.5 lb. rifle 
with someone's initials carved into 
the stock, and every day it seemed 
you were out in the field, boiling 
in your new stiff, and hot green 
fatigues. 

Then came classes. I remember 
my first day in Government Class. 
"Will I make it or break it? He 
doesn't look mean, and he cuts 
some semi-funny jokes. I hear his 
assignments really are long, and his 

(Continued  on   Page   10) 

Shipplett's Gleaning and Shirt Laundry 
Dial 886-4591 Cleaners for S. M. A. Dial 886-4591 
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quizzes are tests and his tests are 
exams and his exams are semi- 
written books. But he doesn't look 
like a real strict guy. Those glasses 
make him look pretty smart, but 
by his writing you sure can't tell 
it." Three weeks later it was like 
this: another page of notes; black 
tiny type on a page, the 20th page 
of notes, and each page is a foot 
long. When will he stop? And that 
"minor" he gave us, HE CALLS 
IT A MINOR! He must be nuts! 
No, I am. I'm taking the course. 

Probably one of the biggest down- 
ers was our first dance, the "Rat 
Hop." After spending */•> hour to 
get ready for it, after going through 
the butterflies of "God, what will 
they look like?" and then looking 
at your bald head in the mirror 
and thinking "God, what will they 
think I look like?", you get down 
there and all the girls come in and 
just stop, look, and listen. I swear 
I expected a train to come through 
at that moment. Pretty soon, after 
viewing the whole lot you get gutsy 
and decide to talk with one of them. 
The first thing you noticed was 
a card that said "Hi, I'm Sadie 
Hawkfeathers," so you say "Hi, 
what's your name?" "Sadie." 
"Sadie?, oh yeah, there it is right 
there. Sadie Hawkfeathers. Well 
I'm Winthrop Crumper." "Yeah, 
I know!" "Really," you said kind 
of puzzled, "How did you know?" 
"You're wearing a name tag." "A.... 
Oh yeah, a name tag. How about 
that, we're both wearing name tags." 
After feeling that you kind of blew 
it and slightly embarrassed, you 
decide to change your strategy and 
come up with "What kind of music 
do you like?" "Soul!" Hesitation, 
"How about Rock?" "No!" "Do 
you like your school?" "It's OK." 
"Yeah...well, uhh, how do you feel 
about, uhh, here? SMA?" "Don't 
know." "Yeah, well, uhh, I'll check 
you out later," and you kind of 
label   the   dance   "FAILURE." 

As the year progressed the smell 
of Christmas and booze and home 
and crackling fires was in the air. 
After all those football games and 
classes and after all of the military, 
you were going home. Home! What 
would it be like? What would your 
friends say about you? Your Mom 
and Dad? How would it feel to be 
home again? These questions en- 
tered all of our minds around 
December 10, for we had just fin- 
ished  4 months  of  SMA  isolation. 

Now look where you are. You've 
gone through the winter months 
and the majority of Spring, with all 
the military and scholastics behind 
you. And just think, for all of you 
returning next year you get the 
same routine, but the joy of know- 
ing that you roughed it and got 
through  Staunton was  worth  it. 

After all, if one went through 
life unchallenged, it would be pretty 
boring. The challenge is here, but 
it's up to those of you returning 
to be  able  to face  and  accept  it. 

In closing this article I would 
like to thank the faculty and ad- 
ministration of SMA for their un- 
selfish consideration and time spent 
in helping me find my way. SMA 
has been a memorable experience 
to me, and I know I couldn't 
have made it without a little help 
from  my   friends. 

HAVE A GOOD SUMMER 
VACATION!!!!! 

Callum  Johnston 

MAC EULISS 

I, Mac Euliss, being of unsound mind and some kind of 
body, leave the following in good care: to Thomas E. B. 
Phillips, I leave my 10 year old gray straights in hopes that 
he may never shave his legs again; to Bruce Thomas, I leave 
a lot of broken rifles, bayonets, fingers, and a 4th place VMSL 
Championship; to Felix Zumbroski, I leave all the Beatles/ 
Badfinger great times and a few drinks to ease the pain; to all 
the juniors, Major Wease; to Capt. Talbott an integrated 
Sociology class; to Capt. Barclay, a bowl of fruit and a good 
day; to the Color Guard, I leave a lot of good times and a tra- 
dition to live up to; and finally, FINALLY, after 3 years and 
a helluva vacation, I leave SMA! 

JEFF GRISSINGER 

To Fred "Nils" Gambke, I leave a new roommate (some- 
thing a little smaller and not as red), a key to the senior 
lounge and an official WANV commercial; To Capt. "Buddy" 
Barclay, I leave a free pass to the Kable Hall premier of 
"KMC" and many splendid, hard times, so long great North 
wind; Phila Hano gets his "best buddy in the whole world 
and vice versa" — Steve Yetman — who'll probably be back 
next year anyway; to Mark Beveridge, a new red neck; To 
Mark Orr I leave "one inch on top and close on the sides," 
five stripes and lots of luck; To Mike Bright and Ken Kasi, a 
new intramural football team; To Capt. Talbot, a trip to Char- 
lottesville; To Pete McGregor, I leave one penny and five 
stiches; To Warren Oliver, a free ride on the space train; To 
Major Wease, five tons of notes (unused) one free Alpha 
Society breakfast, and my many thanks; To the laundry shack, 
I leave a window lock(?) ; To Capt. Boyd and Major Johnson, 
I leave two squirt guns and many sticks; I leave Dave Hyatt 
nothing, of course! Sorry Dave Let me see,, ,,, oh, yes! To 
Capt. Ward I leave a ruined, kidnapped, splintered and stupid 
squirrel which I had since April, many interesting conversa- 
tions, lots of notes and bored moments, a few Science Club 
trips that we never took, a drawer full of interesting books, 
a new hate list, and many thanks for everything; Capt. Neil- 
son gets a new cage for himself, with my best wishes. And 
after five years I LEAVE !!!!! 

Where The P.G.'s 
Will Be 

In September 
Christopher B.  Booth      Wesley Junior College 
Robert A. Brack University of Tennessee 
Edwin   C.   Brader       Lehigh  University 
Stephen E. Burgin      University of Tennessee 
Brian   G.   Commons       Quinippiac   College 
Jeffrey K.  Crowell       Mars  Hill  College 
Norris E. Deyerle, Jr Memphis State University 
Lee F. Edmunds III       Old Dominion University 
Jerry L.  Grandle       Madison  College 
Francis X. Jones     Delaware Valley University 
Douglas   N.  Kern       Lehigh  University 
Michael  G.   Keziah       Elon  College 
Roland W.  Kraus       East Carolina University 
Louis F.  Parilla       Marshall University 
David E. Quigley   Chowan College 
Edwin H.  Raebenold  III       Westchester  State 
John T. Scannel      East Strousburg State 
Roger R. Schleiden       United States Military Academy 
Thomas   B.   Serfass       North  Carolina  State  University 
Frank  R.   Sergi       Chattanooga University 
Eric Siena     University of North Carolina 
Gregory   C.   Speaker       Virginia Military  Institute 
Robert J.   Steckel       Drexel  College 
Douglas  B.   Thacker       Virginia  Polytechnic  Institute 
Howard  L.  Villani       Muskingum  College 
Patrick H. Wood, Jr   Mars Hill College 
Wayne H. Wymer    
James A. Sappenfield III     Catawba College 

Most 

Even-Tempered 

Seniors 
PETE HOGERTON and DAVE 
RHODES tied for 1st place in the 
ballotting for the Most Even- 
Tempered Senior in the recent 
Senior Superlative Poll. 

MIKE HAWES 

I, Mike Hawes, do hereby leave the most prized of my 
worldly possessions to the following people, and Capt. Bar- 
clay: to Gustavo Vincente Suarez, my book How to be a Bet- 
ter Dictator by Fidel Castro; to John Finke a poly-unsaturated 
roommate, and my grubbiest teashirt with Mickey Mouse on 
it singing "Bye Bye Miss SMA Pie"; to Bob Thomas a little 
helicopter that goes "wop, wop, wop"; to Capt. Ward another 
dumb question "How many pounds in a mile?" To Capt. 
Barclay the poem: 

Twinkle, twinkle little Pear, 
How you've gotten in my hair, 
I can smell you in the air, 
For 3 months your course I've had to bear, 
But come June 4 you won't find me anywhere, 
You mean old bag, you're full of hot air. 

To Woody, May the Bird of Paradise fall dead in your 
mystery meat; to Major Wease my book, How To Pass Gov- 
ernment Without Really Dying; to Stuart Hall, the Sensuous 
Woman by "J", to Sgt. Mitchell, hopes of a better platoon 
leader; to Col. Cleveland a lot of fun times yelling at some- 
one else; and to the juniors (ha,ha,) pain, agony, and Capt. 
Barclay. 

JOHN HILDEBRAND 

I, John Hildebrand, Jr., being of sound mind and body do 

hereby bequeath the following: To Mike Godfrey I leave the 

original Senior Lounge, Jack's Bar and Grill, a TV which 

doesn't work and a bigger lock box. To Gus Suarez I leave a 

baseball autographed by myself, a bat made of Columbian 

balsa wood, and a key to all the MBC dorms, To Capt. Ward 

I leave one less duffer, 100 stupid answers to stupid questions, 

and my new book, 1001 To Pass Physics Without Really 

Learning Anything. To Major Wease I leave an official time- 

keeper who knows how to keep time. To Captain Barclay I 

leave a photographer with the same last name as me, my 

complete collection of J. S. Bach, and a 1,000 golf balls to 

throw at Capt. Ward. To Mark Beveridge I leave this lousy 

paper, an intelligent Feature's Editor, and 2 deflated tennis 

balls autographed by Talbot L. Talbot. To Capt. Bonfoey I 

leave an officer who won't argue and loves to march beat 

squad. To Sgt. Mays and Major Short I leave an officer who 

loves children, stays in at night, and has the I.Q. of a Munch- 

kin. To Col. Dodge I leave one copy of Lt. Pryor's second 

semester chem exam. To Fred Gambke I leave one set of Bar- 

bells and a case of Slender. To Francis Wullenwamber I 

leave 1,000,000 assorted peanuts and a watermelon patch, To 

Stuart Hall I leave my loving reputation and one S.M.A. P.D. 

article. To Debbie McCroy I leave a bunch of pips, because 

she loves them so much. To Tom Bochnak I leave 2,348 

gov't terms, 576 issues, and 211 diagrams done in pink crayon. 

To My Brother, The big Dummy, I leave a broken camera, 

varsity football, a new three wood, and two more years at 

good old S.M.A. And Finally to S.M.A. I leave The Big 

Dummy and a lot of luck because they're gonna need it. 

PETER B. HOGERTON 

I, Pete Hogerton, bequeath the following: to Glenn Isgur, 

one do it yourself watch repair kit; to Mike Bright, one of 

my professional golf lessons; to Capt. Barclay, 1 copy of 101 
Ways To Screw People to the Wall; to Major Vames, 1 "No- 

Doz" dispenser for his classroom; to Col. Moon, 1 15 round 

bout with Joe Frazier; to Bitsy, 1 new plunger; to Capt. 

Ward, Capt. Barclay; and the Junior Class, 1 more year at 

SMA (eat your hearts out, gooniers!!!) 

WALTER HURST 

I, Walter Hurst, do bequeath the following to the speci- 

fied parties; to my buddy the Pear, I leave a case of ginger 

ale and a case of Vodka, a 90 in English, and a stolen A team 

uniform. To Major Vames, a box of pink chalk, 17 rulers and 

a water pistol. To Major Wease, a portable note recorder and 

a computerized BS machine to replace Amiguet. To the Mili- 

tary Department, I leave my "palace"—you just wouldn't be- 

lieve ... To Capt. Talbot, I leave a pack of Marlboros, a 7 

foot kangaroo, and the Explorers—have fun with Kurre, 

Coach! Speaking of Kurre, he can have my genuine aardvark 

cliff climbing boots, a flashlight, a compass, and my "Shoot a 

Virginian Today" sticker. To Stumpy my book—Fruit Pick- 
ing — How to make it Hurt!, and a rusty hatchet—use it in 

good health! Finally, after 3 good years at SMA, I just plain 
leave. 
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GARY JOHNSON 

I, Gary Johnson, upon withdrawing my mind, body, and 
soul from S.M.A. leave the following things in good care; To 
Aron Halfin, I leave my best pair of spit shined shoes, the 
ones he shined everyday. To MSG Gibson, I leave one "F" 
Company and a company commander who liked to kick people 
in special places. To Eric Kurre I leave one rusted flashlight 
in hopes that it may run out of batteries in some deep cave. 
To Glenn Jones I leave a couple of stripes and maybe a dia- 
mond between them. To Bruce (Rover) I leave one S.M.A. 
JV football team, the defensive backfield, and a bag of Gravy 
Train. To Pete Strachota I leave 1 mountain with a reel top. 
To my roommate Mark Moore I leave a broken record of 
Dixie and a Union Flag. To Gus I leave a free banana and 
boat ticket to Columbia. And a sound track of Rod Stewart. 
Also to Randy Klienstiver I leave a bag of civies, and many 
successful trips to the 7-11 and the French House. To Jim 
Putney I leave hopes for an easy squad-ldr., 1st Sergeant, 
and company commander, and may extended leave privileges 
and Infirmary Passes. 

Oh yea,, I almost forgot, I Gary Johnson up leaving 
S.M.A., leave!!!!!! 

CALLUM JOHNSTON 

For four years (actually 3) I've wondered what it felt like 
to write one of these. Now I take pen in hand to write my 
Last Will and Testament; not for the end of an old life, but 
for the beginning of a new one. 

To Mark Beveridge I bequeath The Virginian, 1 Giant 
bottle of Dr. Scalpo's Hair Development & Treating Tonic, 
1 bottle of Veronica's Medicinal Springwater, a new alarm 
clock, 1,000 candles (to light his fire), one book filled with 
memories from Nashville, a scratched-out favour, a Margaret 
Holt Dart Board, and 100 Maggie May songs recorded on a 
1800 ft. reel tape played at li/2 r.p.m.. For George and Bill 
Bissett, I leave one block-Buster Tool Box, La Casa de Fran- 
coise, one friendly heat man, a year's supply of Sugar Pops. 
To Skip Morris I leave a new set of nicknames, a manual on 
How to Yell, Scream, and Yodel by U. Sedet, Mark Beveridge 
and a cigarette. To Bob Thomas I leave 300 old copies of the 
Kablegram. To Jack Hildebrand I leave a life-size poster of 
Mike Hughes. To room 107 I leave a back door, a couple of 
beat-up desks, presses, and walls, an outdoor patio, and a 
broken down fence. To Dave Barshis I leave a bottle of 
Scurvy Pills and one kicked-in eagle, and to his brother Darr 
I leave a record called "Noise In the Dark." For Larry Nor- 
ton I leave an old copy of How To Do It And Not Get 
Caught (not that he ever needed it,) and a sweat hog. To 
Captain Barclay I leave the Great North Wind, 3 classes full 
of Juniors, one good day, and a book called Get The Name 
Straight. To Capt. Ward I leave a pen and a book of 2,000 
insults and a new schedule for Barracks Duty. To the French 
House I don't leave anything except the sophomores of next 
year. To Stuart Hall I leave my middle name, a telephoto of 
the sun deck, next year's Seniors, a shovel and a bucket, Miss 
Jones, and an April Edition of Cosmopolitan, along with a 
Singing Cadets Choir, and a couple of nice thoughts. To dear 
old SMA I leave an old, old pair of S/Sgt. stripes, a couple 
locks of hair 6 inches long, a wish for hot water in South Bar- 
racks, my efforts at trying to do OK, my apologies to the fire 
dept, and Col. Phillips and Sgt. Gibson. Finally, last but not 
least, I'll put the cat out, turn off the lights, lock the door, 
and say "Adios, SMA." 

PATRICK KELLEY 

I, Patrick F. Kelley, after 4 arduous years at this glorious 
institution, do will the following after my passing to the world 
beyond Weiland Gate; to Blue McDonald a clean rug, a maid 
from New Jersey, and a 20 gallon bottle of shampoo; to "Os- 
car" Rossey a bag of carrots and free passes to all of the par- 
ties. To Tod Connor I leave a Toy Jeep and a road atlas; to 
Major Bell I leave a Bugle Sgt. that can read music; to Major 
Wease I leave my pillow and a box of No-Doz. To Capt. Bar- 
clay I leave some pear seeds with hopes he can make some 
little pears. To Tad Hall I leave my ropes with all the loop- 
holes and the weekend house. To my 201 file 5 special orders. 
To the Class of 73 and Fleshman I leave a senior year guar- 
anteed to make or break you, and to SMA a helluva lot of 
memories behind. 

RICHARD LITTLE 

I, Rich Little, being of sound body (after 2 years, I don't 
know about my mind) do hereby bequeath the following: to 
my patient roommate, I leave thanks for putting up with 3 
a.m. parties and unpolished floors; to Rick Kessler I leave 
the carton or two of cigarettes I owe him, and a can of beer 
(don't drink it all at once!) To Bruce Thomas a sword for 
his very own and a gold belt buckle; to Mark Beveridge one 

bottle of neck dye so nobody can tell he's from Nashville; to 
Grover Draughon a pair of Dave Marshall's shoes to step into; 
to Paul Eye an invisible pipe; to Skip Morris a teach-yourself 
skateboard manual and one more stripe; to Chooch Coleman 
crib sheets for next year's I.Q. test; to Dennis, Scott and the 
"group" I leave more midnight jam sessions and better con- 
nections; to Rich Pauly the Air Force Academy  (out of the 
frying pan ) ; to Dave Marshall a bill for a year's worth 
of chicken wire and a life-size automated doll of Charles 
Atlas; to Mario Amiguet the 1972 Golden Bulldozer Award; 
to John Taylor good times, bad times, and best wishes for 
U.V.A.; to Col. Cleveland I leave a pipe rack and a Mattel 
Junior Detective Kit; to the Military Department a set of golf 
clubs so they can follow their leader's example; to Major 
Vames a class with insomnia; to Capt. Barpear The Memoirs 
of Marquis de Sade and an unbreakable bottle; to Major 
Wease I leave the other 100 lessons and a question .... could 
George Washington pass Government? To good old Capt. 
Ward I leave more fun and games with Bebo & Co.; to the 
SMA Alumni Association I leave my sincerest condolences for 
all the money they're going to play Russian Roulette with; to 
the Junior Class I leave one more God-awful year. 

JOHN McKINNEY 

I, being of sound body and mind (I think), do hereby 
leave to Cap'n Stumpy the first five minutes of his class that 
I always missed, several new tactics, like messing up the 
oscilliscope by munching Doritos, and my favorite slogan; 
"Nice Guy!"; to Wille the Bear (Pos), I leave 1 lb. of salami, 
the 201 wrestling championship, and Capt. Ward; to Mark 
Beveridge my ex-tech I leave my best seller, How Not To Get 
Caught, with rule #362, "The Pizza Hut in Civvies" deleted; 
Capt. Bonfoey gets one slightly used set of pips; to G.C. and 
L.I.A., I leave each other and next year in case they want to 
try again; Joe Kersey and Vince get my nocturnal wander- 
ings and one gold plated cigarette; "Goofy" gets both my bad 
habits and military bearing, and for truckin' on, 65 cent and a 
"fixture"; Goode, Zab, and Fred, my roommates, get a peace- 
ful night's sleep, a "Bud" sticker, and a Boston accent, re- 
spectively; and to the Pear, Major Wease, Major Case, Major 
Vames, and the Senior Class, excluding a selected few, I leave 
a fond farewell. 

GEOFFREY M. McLEAN 

I, Geoffrey M. McLean, do hereby and forthwith leave 
(to) SMA and all others concerned with that company the 
following' To all guniors I leave PEAR'S newest screw factor 
course. To my friends?, pals?, and countrymen???, I leave 
several things. First, I leave the music book "How to Play a 
Bugle in Five Easy Lessons" to D.P. To SAWDS I leave a 
saber in the back and to L.C. the exciting collection of games 
"Games In The Dark." To B.S. I would like to leave a year's 
supply of stick pads. However, I can't afford it. . . neither can 
this school .... To Duckman, a flock of feathers, to Johnny, 
a huge, blue and gold, backwards S, to Stevie, the lost cub 
scouts, to R.M., my cpl. stripes & better luck next year. And 
last but not least to WIFFLE a six-pack of non-empties. 

To the Faculty I bequeath the following beloved articles: 
To Col. Sam Snead a doz. golf balls. A certain wooden squir- 
rel with permanent glue on its feet to Stumpy and to his 
counterpart and hero, Pear I leave the guniors (Ha Ha!!!). 
To Bebo, 99.9 students, to Col. Moon U.VA. and to Col. Dey, 
SMA. Big John gets shorter haircuts and more drill. And I 
proudly present to Captain Ned Bonfoey the Golden Micro- 
phone Award that will repeat itself every 21/4 minutes. To 
Major Bell I leave the band, and maybe a 28 piece band next 
year. 

Closing, I would like to leave SMA with a little more 
understanding  of  what  the  military  is  like .... 

DAVID MARSHALL 

To Colonel Kable I leave a map of SMA. To Colonel 
Dodge, a name for his new list; to Cash Collins I leave a 
bottle of Cornhusker's Lotion for his tight fist and a sewing 
kit for the hole burned in my pocket; to Woody I leave some 
"Sea & Ski" for his neon-neck! (he can share it with Capt. 
Talbot) ; to Capt. Burnett I leave a handkerchief with a modi- 
fied toothpick at the end; to Major Sominex I leave some rum 
cough drops; to Sgt. Graham I leave a homing device he can 
use to find Col. Richmond (max. eff. range—500 miles) ; to 
Col. Richmond a new name, a new song, and a new corps he 
can use as an audience for his disappearing act; to Col. Dey I 
leave this crumbled institution—floating down a 50 year old 
dream; and last but not least, to Capt. Ward I leave a great 
sense of debt, — to a man who was never too busy or too 
tired to lend an ear to a troubled friend; to a man whose un- 
ending concern and understanding seem to be the only thing 
which made my stay here mean something more than a hand- 
ful of titles and ribbons. 

Notes From 

The Stars 

Major   Wease    has    declined an 

offer   from   the   Texas   Rangers to 

pitch   this  year  and  will  return to 

teach   Government   next   year! 

Greg Speaker has been offered 

Major next year and will return 

for   his  second   P.G.  year! 

L.I.A. has said that he was offered 

a company for next year, but has 

decided to join the Marines in- 

stead. 

Colonel Moon will instruct this 

year's summer school boxing class 

and all interested students are ask- 

ed  to bring shoulder pads. 

The Class of 72 will graduate on 

June 4, but all "gooniers" are re- 

minded that their graduation is June 

4, 1973. 

INGLESIDE 
FAIRWAY 

MOTOR INN 
1 Mile North of Staunton 

on Highway 11 

Howard  M.  Davis,  Manager 

Tommy  Tucker,   President 

Headquarters for 

Cadet Shoes 

JARRELLE'S 
SHOE STORE 
103 West Beverley St. 

Staunton, Va. 
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\    "Nationally Advertised 1 
Sporting Goods" 

I      Official SMA Award j 
i      Sweaters and Jackets I 

I "Nick's"        I 
I   SPORTSMAN   I 
i 27 North Central Avenue i 

DIAL 886-4321 
\ "NICK" NICHOLAS) 
''J|||||||||||||||||||||||IMIIIIIIIIIIIIIMIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIHIIlV? 

DOWNTOWN 
Featuring Our 

Billy Budd 
Restaurant 

6 a.m.-lO p.m. 
Daily 

Virginia Holsum 
Bakery 

BREAD, ROLLS, 
and CAKE 
Verona, Va. 

McClure Printing 

Company, Inc. 

P. O. Box 936 

Verona, Va. 24482 

DIAL 885-0884 
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EUGENE MERCHANT 

To Fred Gambke I leave nothing, because that's all he's 
worth; to Mark Beveridge I leave a turtle neck sweater and a 
nose job; to Mike Bright I leave some Col. Richmond-auto- 
graphed golf balls; to Pete McGregor, hopes of a good movie; 
to Scott Hogerton, Sticky Fingers by the Rolling Stones; to 
Mark Orr, a penny; to Capt. Talbot I leave one (1) Blue Book 
with pages 3 and 4 torn out; to Col. Richmond, my rank for 
what it's worth; to Major Kegley, a square with E all over 
it; to Col. Dodge, the List; to Capt. Uveges, some CO. sticks 
and a case; to Mrs. Whitesell, a thank you; and finally, to 
SMA, hopefully, I leave. 

SCOTT MILGRAM 

To Capt. Ward I leave Capt. Barclay; to Capt. Bonfoey a 
thousand acres; to Coach Z a new toupee; to Coach Moon a 
raw egg; to Little Joe a parlor date, my keys to the Holiday 
Inn, and all my empty beer cans; to Vince all the 5 :00 nights; 
to Dee Mastroianni I leave little Z; to George a pack of Marl- 
boros; to Mark Beveridge a new fence; to Dave Hyatt another 
year; to Tudd Hull another year with Wiffle; and last and my 
most cherished thought 

WILLIE H. MORRIS III 

I, Willie H. Morris III, being of sound body and sick 
mind (after three years trials and tribulations) do hereby 
bequeath to Randy Klienstiver another understanding room- 
mate and a new next door neighbor to console him, a certain 
Waynesboro girl with a black Mustang and a red-neck boy 
friend, also, my hidden ability in government (if it can be 
found) and a brand new 7-11 store that stays open till 12:00 
complete with a space train so he can fly back and forth and 
yes/Patti if he makes it, he's all yours. To James Putney, I 
leave one toothbrush (that works) and my superiority com- 
plex (for a change of pace). To Mark Beveridge I leave "Wake 
UP Maggie" and let's hope she does. Also a fire extinguisher 
to put out his red neck, and 3 flat Tennis Balls. Joe, you get 
my dynamic personality and my playboy ability, you'll need it 
in college, drop in any time if you need a tennis lesson. To 
Dave Glye, Sharon, College and my jock image in that order. 
Two out of three isn't bad. Finally, at last, at long last, I 
tearfully, joyfully leave  

THOMAS NEEDHAM 

I, Thomas Christopher Needham, bequeath to any com- 
petent junior the right to filibuster in Major Wease's Govern- 
ment Class. To Bruce "Birdman" Carey I bequeath all of my 
birdseed.   To Capt. Talbot I leave one scarlet handkerchief. 

LARRY S. NORTON 

To Mark Beveridge I leave fond remembrances of the 
"Virginian" and the Farmington Country Club. Plus, if he 
wants it, I leave to him my rapid transit card which is valid 
only between Charlottesville and Staunton; the trials and trib- 
ulations of Stuart Hall; a carton of Winstons and last, but not 
least, I leave Mark another long and lonesome year. To Skip 
Morris I leave every inch of SMA ; to Wayne Platt I leave a 
letter opener which will double as a saber; to Francis Wullen- 
waber I leave plenty of luck; to Captain Barclay I leave a 
phone he can use, my memoirs, many thanks, and the knowl- 
edge that over half the term papers he read this year were 
written by me, Touche, Captain! To George Bissett I leave 
MBC and the Chateau Francois. To the "Evil" Department 
of SMA I leave my remarkable brain and finally I leave SMA 
for the good life that abounds in Florida. 

JON PARSER 

To Tom Broere I leave the girls over at Stuart Hall and 
the women at Mary Baldwin, if he can get at them, that is. 
To Art Halfin I leave the cadets of next year to keep up with 
his favorite pastime of just plain loving it. To Mark Beveridge 
I leave the baldness, and to Tom Bochnak I leave the title 
of immortal private. 

LARRY PUCK 

I, Lawrence Puck, do bequeath the following: to Major 
Wease I leave a lifetime subscription to National Review; To 
Major Case, I leave lifetime membership in the Republican 
Party. To whoever wants it, second platoon A Company. To 
Capt. Barclay, a partridge to go with his pear tree. To Peter 
Birckhead, the "Buds." To Col. Richmond I leave a Sgt. Rock 
Comic book. To Capt. Ward another Hildaduh. To the class 
of 73 I leave Major Wease and a slightly used Pear. To Bill 
Kearns I leave a brand new stick pad. To Col. Cleveland I 
leave B.F. Bill. To whoever gets it I leave room 116 (or at 
least half of it), and to SMA I leave  

DAVID RHODES 

I, David Rhodes, will to Major Wease a revised book of 
The Easy Guide to Better Penmanship and hope that next 
year's seniors can read at least half of what is put on the 
board. I also will a high powered telescope for stargazing 
and my astrological chart in hopes that all football games will 
not be 21-6. Last of all I will a pair of earplugs to any junior 
who is naive enough to think they can take two Weasers in 
one lifetime. 

« 
ROSS SCARBOROUGH 

I leave to Mike Bright, a new set of golf clubs with the 
autograph of Yogi; to Floyd Berelue, a passing grade in Al- 
gebra I; to Mike Meise, a track medal and a pack of ciga- 
rettes; to Capt. Rolon, Greasy bacon more often; to Greg Tor- 
bett, a tube of Score; to Jeff Largen, a shower and a bar of 
soap; to Phil Hano, a bottle of hair shampoo; to Steve Curtin, 
a passing grade in Col. Lander's class; to Ken Kasai, a new 
cheat sheet; and to Rick Waller, a failing math grade. 

JEFFREY SHUMAN 

I, Jeffrey S. Shuman, being of sound mind and body here- 
by bequeath to Capt. Barclay a partridge and the tree that 
goes along with it; to Capt. Talbot a Farmer's Almanac; to 
Thomas C. Needham one pound of birdseed; to William Page 
a platoon in big "D"; to Major Wease a classical comic book 
on the signing of the Declaration of Independence; and to the 
Junior class another year. 

GREG SPEAKER 

I, Gregory C. Speaker, SMA 71, am finally leaving what 
I don't feel is worth taking to college. To Major Vames I 
leave a wide-awake Gleb Moysaenko; to Coach "Z" I leave a 
copy of English V; to Col. Phillips a new Far-Out History 
class; to Sgt. Tabor "The Blocks"; to G. C. Draughon a new 
body; to Mario "Jives" Amiguet his very own ice bucket; to 
the class of 73 I leave the big four; I leave the other half of 
116 to whoever will have it; to Miss Linda B. Cartner, S.H. 74 
and fond memories of those parlor dates; to Rich Pauly, 
USAFA 76 and the fact that "you will never make it"; and 
last I leave many thanks to Maj. Case, Maj. Kegley, Capt. 
Ward, Sgt. Graham, and everyone else who, without their 
help, I would never have made it.   Best of luck to the corps. 

STUART W.SUTTON 

To my everlasting buddy, and first sergeant Fred Gambke 
I leave J.B. You know who I mean Freddie. Be careful, it's 
powerful stuff. To Mark Beveridge I leave my trusty water 
pistol and so will Griss, I'm sure. To Mark Orr I leave a 
higher rank than I would probably get next year, and that 
ain't much. To Capt. Barclay I leave CENSORED CENSOR- 
ED CENSORED. To Godfrey I leave Wullenwaber and 
Draughon, God have mercy on your soul!!!   To Major Wease 
1 leave my permission to use the name of SCOTLAND NECK 
in all of his classes forever and anon. You're welcome! To 
Coach Moon I'm going to leave my bill for one dollar or one 
football shoe which ever he finds first. To Dave Hyatt I leave 
the rights to "In Dubious Battle," it's all yours when you find 
it Dave, but keep your fingers off the rest of my books. To 
MacGregor I leave all of my Melanie tapes, the music of 
which he thrives on, not to mention Willy Wonka's Chocolate 
Factory and the oompa oompas. I leave the SMA laundry 
shack with something to show for all those overcharges. To 
Mike Bright I leave first sergeant of Easy Co, with Fred as 
company commander.   Enough said. 

JOE STEELE 

After 6 years, I finally leave this place !!! 

JOHN TAYLOR 

I, John Robert Taylor, being of sound body and possibly 
even sound mind, do hereby bequeath the following to my 
friends, associates, and teachers. Starting with my fellow staff 
members, to Mike Langley I leave my uniforms and four more 
years of short hair; to Mike Allen a "B" hive; to Steve Cook 
a bottle of hair straightener; to my roommate a case of sun- 
tan lotion for use in college; to Rich Pauly a thesarus and 
enough plastic airplanes to last him 4 years; to Mario Ami- 
guet three bottles of Ron Rico and a pheasant dinner; to Bob 
Thomas the mistake-on-the-lake; to Major Wease I leave an 
Amiguet Voodoo doll; to Sgt. Graham a 1SG that can get him 
honor company (after 2 years of failure) ; to Capt. Bonfoey 
10 pairs of ruined fatigues, 1/2 can of carbide and a free car 
wash; to Capt. Neilson a Howie Rifle sweep detail; to Major 
Short a certain brand of cartoons; to Major Vames my key to 
the Senior Lounge and a burned Math A. Book; to Col. Dodge 
2 new initials for his name; to Lt. Lowman a spare hamster 
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for his car; to Col. Cleveland an electronic surveillance system 
so he can keep track of his "favorite" cadets; to Col. Dey the 
Book Understanding Today's Adolescents; to South Barracks 
I leave hot water and heat; to next year's A team commander 
and FM 22-5, 500 rifle stocks and bloody bayonets; to the 
Spelunkers J/£ gallon of nitro-glycerin just in case, 10,000 feet 
of luminous string and bat repellent; to the Hall I leave my 
anonymity and a well trained Spelunker so next year they can 
start their own club; to Tootsie I leave a bag of M&M's; to 
next year's 5th wheel I leave my dot on the asphalt, an 8 
walled room, and a reputation to keep up; to Capt. Ward I 
leave my physics notes (all 3 pages,) and another year with 
the Pear. To Capt. Barclay I leave an armadillo, another year 
with the group, a warranty for his stereo, a kick in the gout 
foot from . . ., a defroster for you-know-who's water bed, 3 
cases of anti freeze, a phone booth for his apartment, and a 
cave big enough to drive baby doll into. And lastly to my 
favorite spelunker I leave a staff star, a UVA application, 
"nick and Alex," this summer, and memories. And to SMA 
I leave good times, bad times, and 5 years that I will never 
forget. 

BOB THOMAS 

I, Bob Thomas, being of unsound mind and weak body, 
do hereby bequeath the following; to Mike Hawes, my "de- 
voted" roommate of 3 years, I leave a Swedish maid service 
and a form shaft letter from Stuart Hall. To Bruce, I leave 
my rank (?), the Purple Thing, my Junior Class Ranking, and 
the trials and tribulations of a 4 year man. To John Finke, I 
leave my illegible Government notes and a 1 year supply of 
Nutrament. Gus Suarez gets a ladder for next year's newest 
dance step, the "Mary Baldwin Climb." Tom Broere gets my 
stock shares in the 344 Bar & Grill. To Mike Godfrey, I leave 
the 2nd platoon with a wind-up Zabroski doll. Glenn Jones 
gets my copy of the FM 22-5 entitled "How to mess up basic 
drill without even trying." To my teachers; Majors Wease 
and Vames and Captains Barclay and Burnett, I leave many 
muttered obscenities, lots of long hours, and a thanks for 
everything. To Ray Tabor, I leave a manual entitled "How 
to set Armories on fire for fun & profit." Sgt. Mitchell gets my 
unearned MT-4 grades and hopes of a decent platoon leader. 
To Stuart & Fairfax Hall, a Molatov Cocktail. To Major Case, 
my English III medal and a thanks. To Trini, Kirk, Floyd, 
and the rest of the 70-71 Kable Hall Gang, a Bible and 7 
broken heads. To Gleb Moysaenko, Bill Hill, and Paul Eye, 
a tradition of SMA Cleveland boys. To Whitley and Ander- 
son, a can of white spray paint. To Tommy Wagner, a bloody 
razor and a defeatist complex. To George and Dee Mastro- 
ianni, a Wop name to carry on. To Willy Hildebrand, 
"DUHM!" To Aron Halfin, a Kike Church Squad. To the 
"fair" city of Staunton, I leave a contract for a nuclear test- 
ing site. To Mark Beveridge, I leave my position as Editor of 
the what's-its-name and a book entitled How To Put Out 10 
Issues a Year Without Going Completely Insane, plus a Doug 
Neilson doll which says "When's your deadline?" a hundred 
times a minute. To Capt. Bonfoey, a stopwatch to time the 
rapidity of my Dereliction of Duty sticks. To Pete Hogerton 
I leave a "far out" and finally, I leave SMA after 4 years I 
won't easily forget. 

HENRY L. VanHEUVLEN 

I, Henry L. vanHeuvlen, do leave the following articles 
to the following designated people: To Mike Meise, my alarm 
clock and my platoon; To Mike Bright, "E" Company Intra- 
mural Football Team and a new set of golf balls autographed 
by Col. Richmond; To Rick Waller, "E" Company Intramural 
Softball Team; To Major Wease, his 180 lessons; To Capt. 
Boyd, my cards and poker chips; To Col. Pandak, a new pad- 
dle; To Capt. Thomas, a new pick-up trick; To Fred Gambke, 
"EASY" Company; To Greg Carbo, a new set of guitar 
strings; To Peter Brickhead, one carton of "smokes"; To Greg 
Player, Trinity Church Squad; To Major Johnson, 3 new soft- 
ball bats and all his empty coke bottles; To Ike, 2 new Coke 
machines; To Sgt. "Get With The Books" Gibson, Night 
Studyhall; To Col. Richmond, his "Make" Sheet; To Col. 
Dodge, the "LIST"; To Pete McGregor, his orange and 
green "Friends" to keep him company (combined effort be- 
tween Mike and me) ; To Floyd Berelue, my Confederate 
Flag with the inscription "The South shall rise Again"!!!!; 
To Deane Cummins, one "90" in Econ,; To Mike Claney, 
my comics; To Ken Kasai, my "One Dollar"; To "Cash" Col- 
lins, my bill paid in full (I think?); To Ian Clendenning, my 
camera and film, for what it may be worth; To Col. Cleveland, 
BEAT SQUAD (Grrrrr) ; To Oliver, some Damocles; To 
David Wolfe and Al Pierluissi, a spot on next year's football 
team; To Capt. Barclay, my Term Paper; To Capt. Burnett, 
one introductory flying lesson; To Phil Hano, shined shoes 
and a box of matches; To John Weitzel, his MOUTH!; To 
Dave Alberti, Bill Steele, and Al Yurgaitis, a case of Colt .45 
Tallboys; To Greg Torbett, some grease; and finally to S.M.A. 
I leave drill, hot days and uniforms, Saturday night football 
and basketball games, my senior privileges, Christmas and 
Spring Furloughs, haircut, G.I., my fun and happiness (Right!) 
and all the free time I spent here for 5 long  
nervewracking years!!!!!! 

Most Trustworthy Senior 

BOB THOMAS was voted Most 
Trustworthy Senior in the recent 
Senior Superlative Poll. 

Most Talented Senior 

4 

WILLIAMS McADOO EULISS 
was voted as Most Talented Senior 
in the recent Senior Superlative 
Poll. 

Most Out-Going Senior 

JOE STEELE was voted Most 
Out-Going Senior in the recent 
Senior Superlative Poll. 
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"The Loaf" Strikes Again 
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Orange Blossom  Diamonds 
Rolex,  Omega, Accutron 

Bulova Watches 
EXPERT ENGRAVING 
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FINKS 
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104 W. Beverley St. 
Staunton, Va. 
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Beverly Book 
Co., Inc. 

10  No. Augusta—9 W. Beverley \ 

Deh and  Howell  Cassette        = 
Tape  Recorders  $19.95  to        1 
$209.50 Wide   Selections \ 
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The SMA "KATVTEEN" 
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SMA Insignia — Jewelry — Records 

Guitars & Stringed Instruments 

KABLE'S,   INC. 

Cadets Fire At V.M.I. 

"Gibby" shows how it's done 

In the early afternoon on April 28, a busload of MT-4's and 

senior MT-3's left the Academy for Virginia Military Institute 

for the annual firing. The 60 man "convoy" arrived at 2 :00. They 

had been preceded by Sgt. Gibson, 8 rifle team members, and the 

Battalion S-4, who had gone earlier that morning to set up the 
range. 

The actual purpose of the trip was to familiarize these people 

with the M-14, M-16, and M-60 weapons. Each cadet fired 12 

rounds semi-automatic from the M-14 at a 25 meter target to 

obtain a 250 meter zero. Afterwards they took turns firing the 

M-14 and M-16 automatically and then the M-60 machine gun 

from bipod and tripod positions. It was noted that Sgt. Gibson 

smiled for the first time this year as he squeezed off a 45 minute 

burst from the M-14! The tired group arrived back at 6:00 that 

night, very dirty but enthusiastic about the firing. 

128 W.  Beverley St. 

Best Selection of 
Jewelry In Staunton 

LANG'S Jewelers 
Since 1885 

11 W. Beverley St. 

A.I.D. BUSINESS 
OUTFITTERS, INC. 

Next To The  Y.M.C.A. 
School   Supplies,   Photo 

Finishing,   Novelties 
If We Don't Have It 

We Will Get It For You 

See The "COLONEL," 
THE  BIG  BOSS 

HOUSER'S 
NEWS 

120 N. Central Ave. 

Magazines 
Paperback Books 

Records 
Posters 

Use   The 

SMA 
BARBER SHOP 

South Barracks 
C. 0. Sprouse 
George Knibbs 


